Jessie stood outside his sister’s door, contemplating his decision. He’d been standing in the shower for the past twenty minutes building up the courage to ask her if she wanted to play with him again. Alyson had said it was an open offer, and his heart fluttered and his loins stirred at the memory her fingers had created.  Swallowing his anxiety, he knocked.
“It’s open!”  his sister shouted, her voice frantic. Jessie stepped inside, making sure to lock the door behind him. The last thing either of them needed was an unwelcome interruption. Alyson was sitting at her desk, hunched towards the screen, emptying the contents of her machine gun into some unfortunate person in an online battlefield. 
Alyson flicked her head around “What is i...”

She trailed off when she saw her younger brother standing there looking slightly nervous, the door already closed. She didn’t need him to ask to know what he was there for. 
But she decided it would be fun to anyway. “Well hello Jessie dearest, what brings you to my lair this evening?” leaning forwards on her chair with her fingertips together maliciously.  
“I was wondering, if, you know, you said if I wanted to.....play again, I just had to ask” Jessie managed. 
“Oh who could say no to those eyes” said Alyson, over-theatrically. Closing her game, she stood up and gestured for him to hop onto the bed. He flushed when Alyson came over and sat down too, directly in front of him.  She observed him with a hand on her chin, deep in thought. 

“Okay, here’s what we’re going to do. First, we need you out of those clothes” She reached down and grabbed his shirt, pulling it over his head, then she grabbed his waistband, knocking her little brother backwards and pulling off his pants and his underwear in one go. Jessie lay on her bed, naked and nervous, with his sister standing over him as she threw his clothes to one side. Alyson smiled at the sight of his semi-erect penis. 
“Now, hold your legs like this”, she said. Lying down opposite him, she grabbed her own legs under the knees, shamelessly spreading them open and holding them there. Jessie gulped at seeing his sister in such a compromising position, and then awkwardly imitated her, feeling the cool air against his entire lower region as it was exposed. Alyson stifled a snigger at her brother’s obvious embarrassment. 
Alyson shuffled forwards till she was in front of him, and then lifted his butt into the air, resting him against her chest. Jessie bit his lip as his sister grinned at him over his privates. “Ready to go?”. Jessie nodded timidly. 
Alyson leaned in, and Jessie tensed as he felt her breath against his balls. With careful deliberation, she planted her tongue against his smooth sack. Ah she ran it along his skin, up and down, moving into a slow circle and eventually placed her entire mouth over him, sucking gently. He gave a contented sigh as little Jessie slowly grew to full size. 
Alyson took her mouth away and began licking more intently, slowly working her way....downwards. Jessie was confused, he’d expected her to work her way up and onto his penis like the first time. His puzzlement vanished in a shot as his sister’s tongue left his balls, ran down between his legs and straight across his anus. 
“A-Alyson!?” 

His sister grinned at him, her tongue still hanging out 
“Hmm?”

“What are you, I mean, isn’t it all gross?”
“Well, as long as it’s clean it’s just skin, and I could hear you in the shower for ages. I thought you might have been having some Jessie-only time, in fact” He blushed as he suddenly got what she meant. It was true he’d spent a long time making sure he was clean but it hadn’t gone any further than that. 
His older sister smiled and went back to work, running her tongue up and down, gradually making her passes smaller until she was directly against his hole. She ran her tongue up and down, side to side, in circles, in every way she could possible flex it, and Jessie let out frequent gasps at the exquisite sensations. A finger didn’t even compare to the warm, wet feeling as her tongue pressed against him. Alyson moved her face as close as she could towards him, and pushed directly against the entrance to his hole. This time, there wasn’t even a hint of resistance as her tongue pushed him open and slid inside. 
Jessie failed to stifle a moan as the feeling of the smooth, warm penetration washed along him. Alyson planted her lips against him and pushed her tongue in and out of him, thrusting it in as deep as she could and swirling it around as she pulled it backwards. Her little brother squirmed against the pleasurable intrusion, but she held him firmly in place, eagerly working her tongue into his anus. 
As Alyson pushed inside, Jessie let out a yelp and she felt his ring contract around her tongue. She looked down to his front where a small stream of precum was making its way towards his chest. She giggled and ran her tongue in and out a few more times, before pulling away and hopping off the bed. “Just hold that right there for a second”, she directed her brother, who dazedly lay still holding his legs. She felt this was a good time to try out something else she’d had on her mind, before she pushed him completely over the edge. 
Alyson scampered over to her desk and opened a drawer, pulling out a small egg shaped device, which was attached by a wire to a handheld remote. She hurried back onto the bed, and resumed her position. She flicked her hair of her out of her eyes, and then put the egg shaped part into her mouth. 
“Heh, you’re really going to enjoy this” she said, holding it by the wire with clenched teeth.  Her mouth returned to his ass, and she placed the plastic tip against his anus. In one smooth motion, she slid it inside with a push of her tongue. Jessie inhaled sharply as it plunged inside and stayed there as her tongue slid out, trapping the egg inside him. Alyson held the remote to one side, and pressed a button.
Jessie vaguely became aware of a pulsing feeling inside him, faint but steady. Alyson clicked the button again, teasing the wire with her teeth, tugging it slightly. The feeling increased greatly, and his penis jumped and tensed, sending another tiny spurt of precum down his chest.  When Alyson pressed the remote a final time the pulsing feeling skyrocketed, and he could hear a faint buzzing sound accompanying each surge. It was hitting that magical spot inside him, and he was quickly building towards climax. 
“Ooh, is somebody getting close?” Alyson gave his tight hole a few more licks, and she could feel him tensing up when she teased her tongue into the opening. Jessie’s breathing was getting faster, his penis dripping clear drops as he writhed in his sisters arms. “Jessie, do you know what a facial is?” 
Jessie was far too stimulated to answer, but imagined it had something to do with a face. Alyson gently took a hold of the base of his member, aiming it downwards. 
He suddenly realised whose face she meant. 
It was like time had stood still. There was no movement, just the quiet buzzing sound radiating from his rear, with his older sister looming over him, biting her tongue and grinning, his dick pointed squarely at his own face, and his orgasm rapidly approaching regardless. 
Jessie’s testicles began to tighten up as he drew towards the point of no return. Alyson noticed, and gently tugged the wire, bumping the vibrator against his insides. “Now, say aaaa”. 
He didn’t quite manage to make a discernable sound beyond a loud gasp as his orgasm hit, a jet of clear semen spurting from his penis and landing mostly inside his mouth. Alyson giggled at her dead-eye aim as Jessie came again and again, the vibrating egg in his ass continually stimulating his penis, pulses of his own liquid streaming across his face. He didn’t care about the cum on his face or his mouth, the unbelievable feelings of his vibration fuelled climax floating him in an ocean of pleasure. 
After an impressive number of ejaculations, Jessie flopped back, his legs still limply in the air. He barely noticed Alyson pulling on the wire and popping the toy out of his butt. She scooted backwards, so that he was lying flat again. Her little brother was still in post orgasmic bliss, though he didn’t much like the bitter taste filling his mouth, so he awkwardly swallowed it. Alyson noticed his discomfort, and flopped down next to him, laughing. 
“That was so amazing, Jess. You really can shoot!” 
She bent over and licked a spot of semen off his cheek. “Sorry for springing that on you, it’s just so hot when boys do that. And your face looked really cute when you came over it”
Jessie silently regarded his older sister. This peculiar girl who spent most of her time in her dim room, a warrior in the digital arenas or pursuing one of her various fandoms, when she wasn’t shoulders deep inside her computer case, but she still made him feel amazing, and he was pretty happy that he was her brother. 

Jessie blushed as his Alyson suddenly looked intently at him, and then rubbed his face with a tissue. “Even so, we can’t have you walking out with cum on your face”. 
