It was 2am, and Alyson sat at her computer illuminated by the glow of her screen, tapping away on her keyboard. With a final few taps she hit the enter key, completing the order she’d been filling out, and broke into a smile. Her new secret weapon was en route. Too excited to think about sleeping, she slid her hand along the front of her panties, running a slender finger slowly towards her damp patch, hitting a shortcut to one of her favourite websites with her free hand. 
Two days later, the doorbell rang. Jessie looked up from his game as he heard a thumping sound tracing along above him and heading for the stairs. “I got it, I got it!”She thundered down the stairs and to the door, opening it and accepting the package she’d been tracing on the internet. She shut the door and scurried back upstairs, clutching her prize. This wasn’t anything out of the ordinary, Alyson got mysterious packages from the depths of the web all the time, and he idly went back to his game. 
Back in her room, Alyson set the box down on her desk and tore the packaging off it. She gently opened the box and took out the object inside, holding it to her face to inspect it. It was called a Feeldoe. It consisted of an artificial phallus, transparent purple and about six inches long and slightly curved upwards, with a base that curled directly upwards into a wide bulb. It worked like a strap-on, but it was attached to the girl from the INSIDE rather than the outside, which sounded to Alyson remarkably more pleasant. In fact, she decided now was as good as time as any to test it out. 
Alyson sat on the side of her bed, and slid down her pants and her panties. She placed her hand against herself, fingers parted so they lay on either side of her slit, her pussy gently tensing at the subtle contact. She moved her fingers in a delicate rubbing motion, grinding her walls against each other. Gradually, she moved one set of fingers to her nub, and breathed heavily as she stimulated herself, pressing her other fingers down to tease her entrance. 
After a minute of slowly circling her clitoris, she pulled herself open with her two lower fingers, and slid the index finger of her other hand inside herself, breathing heavier as it pushed her soft walls apart. She went as far as she could, and then slid the finger out. She pumped herself a few more times, the pleasure building with each thrust, especially as she was rubbing herself on the outside at the same time, but an orgasm wasn’t the goal of her little session. After a short pause to brush her finger along the front of her warm, wet insides, again causing her pussy to gently tense around herself, she took her hands away, satisfied that she was wet and relaxed enough to insert her new toy. 
She took the Feeldoe from the bed beside her and stopped, thinking. She needed to get this inside herself, but using too much lubricant might make it hard to keep in, so she couldn’t use her regular kind. Then she smiled, remembering how she had got her vibrator into her brother, a few days earlier, and pushed the bulb into her mouth, running her tongue along it to cover it in as much saliva as she could. Satisfied with the glossy results, she pressed the bulb against the entrance to her pussy, her face bearing an endured expression as is very slowly parted her and began to slide inside. 
Thanks to the attention it had already received, Alyson’s pussy readily accepted the toy and it sank slowly into her, the tranquillity occasionally permeated by a quiet straining sound as the stimulation involuntary forced Alyson to clamp down against it. 
“Hnng..AH”

With a final push, the bulb slid inside, and her vagina clamped down on the narrow base, sealing the bulb securely inside her. She fell back onto her bed, taking a second to recover, before looking down to examine her brand new penis. Lying back like this, it lay against the curve of her pussy, pointing towards her stomach. As she stood up, it dropped down slightly to point forwards, proudly erect. Alyson gave the tip a cursory flick and giggled as it bounced lightly, the brief motion making her insides tingle. She hurriedly pulled her pants back on, pressing her Feeldoe against herself and closing the zip over it, pushing the through button at the top to fasten it in. Giddily, she headed downstairs to where Jessie was playing his videogames. 
Jessie didn’t look up when his sister walked into the room. It was just when he noticed that she was standing there that he looked over. Straight away he realised something was up. Her expression was neutral, but her face was tinged with red and her breathing seemed slightly more prominent. 
“Jess, can you come upstairs for a moment? I’ve got something I want to show you”

 .......
Back in Alyson’s room, Jessie sat apprehensively on the edge of her bed, looking at the lights dancing from her computer. What could she possibly have to show off to him, unless it was something that also involved him? Maybe it was just something she thought was really awesome and had to share it? Maybe it was a combination of the two? He looked up as his sister stood in front of him, apparently ready to present something. 
“I ordered something online a few days ago, it’s really awesome, but it’s not very fun on your own”
Her hands fell down to her waist, and as they began to work on her top button, Jessie noticed for the first time that she had slight bulge on her crotch. Why would she be hiding something in there? 
Alyson unclasped her button, and slowly slid her fly down, grinning. Jessie was breathless. Despite the times they’d played together, he’d still never seen his sister’s personal areas, and regardless of the themes of those particular activities he was very interested in girls. Was this his chance to see his first real life pussy? 
It wasn’t quite what Jessie anticipated, as Alyson peeled her pants open and her penis dropped out. Jessie gasped, eyes wide, as Alyson giggled as his reaction. “It’s really cool, isn’t it?” she inquired, taking hold of it and waggling it up and down. “It’s something that’s made for girls who want to know what sex is like from a boy’s perspective” Jessie was speechless, transfixed on the translucent purple device protruding from his sister. Suddenly, Alyson took a step forwards, crouching down so that she was on eye level with Jessie. “I’ve been wanting to try something like this out for ages, I’ve never had the opportunity, but since we’ve done other things together..”  She held Jessie’s hand in her own. 
“Can I have sex with you?”
A couple of minutes later, the room was secure, door double checked and windows curtained. Jesse was standing at the side of Alyson's bed, leaning forwards slightly to prop himself up with his hands, his legs slightly spread. Alyson shuffled to her knees behind him, planting her hands on either side of his hips and slowly drawing down his pants and his underwear. Alyson let out a pleased sigh and Jesse tensed up as he felt her warm breath against the back of his privates. 
She reached between his legs and gently took hold of his dick, Jesse's heart fluttering as it quickly hardened. Alyson gripped his shaft in her cupped hand and began working it backwards and forwards, eliciting a few sharp breaths from her brother. "Lean forwards a bit more, I can't reach". Jesse settled on his elbows and Alyson pulled his penis as far down as it could go till it was pointing backwards between his legs, his testicles pressed out on either side of it. 
He bit his lip as Alyson teased his slit with her tongue, the telltale salty taste already beginning to appear. She smiled at her brothers arousal, and delivered a grateful kiss to his tip before placing her lips as far up as she could, holding it backwards with just the suction of her mouth. She could hear him quietly breathe in sharply when he tensed and throbbed, eager to release inside his sisters mouth. Whilst she suckled her brother she used her free hands to tug on her Feeldoe, pleasuring herself at the same time. 
Sucking his head as deep as she could she put a hand under the bed, rummaging around before finding her bottle of lubricant. She squeezed a clear blob onto her finger and spread her brothers butt cheek with her free hand. She placed her finger against the soft, warm skin of Jesse's anus and teasingly rubbed, enough to work in the lubricant but not enough to penetrate. Jesse began to breathe deeper as his sister massaged him before letting out a light gasp as she effortlessly slid inside him. Alyson felt precum well up out of him inside her mouth as he helplessly reacted to the stimulation. 
She let his dick drop out of her mouth as she focused on gently pumping her finger into his ass, working it in different directions to relax and widen him. "This was much easier than the first time", teased Alyson, "you must be used to it now". He tensed around her finger as his penis throbbed, producing another shiny strand of precum that slowly dripped down onto the head of her Feeldoe. Jesse began to squirm gently, fighting the urge to press back against her finger and get off on that alone. Alyson, sensing his yearning, stood up, still keeping her finger inside him as she lined up the Feeldoe with his backside. "Ready?" "U-uh, I guess", said Jesse, his voice fluttering with unintentional excitement. 
Alyson pulled her finger out and poured lubricant onto the Feeldoe, rubbing it over the silicone with a jerking motion. She moved her hips forward, guiding it into his anus with her hand, the other still holding her brothers cheek open. The smooth, lubricated head easily pushed its way inside and she gradually began to sink inside. 
Jesse gasped with each jolt of pleasure as his sister slowly penetrated him. The artificial penis sliding inside felt far larger than it looked, but not in a bad way, it gave him an amazing feeling of fullness that concentrated in his groin, like he was being rubbed but from the inside. All of a sudden he the warmth of his sisters hips pressing against his butt. Alyson was fully hilted inside. 
"Still feel good?", she asked. "ooh yeah", Jesse replied, suddenly surprising both of them at yearning in his voice. Alyson grinned as her brother blushed intensely. "Well then, let's go for a ride"
Alyson moved her hips backwards and this time Jesse couldn't avoid moaning quietly. This was beyond anything he'd felt before, the Feeldoe stimulating every inch of his insides at the same time as it slid backwards out of him. Alyson drew it back till only the tip remained inside, then sunk it back in as far as it could go, and began to slowly but steadily repeat the motion. Jesse gasped and moaned as his sister pumped in and out of him, revelling in the warmth of her skin pressed against him and the joy of the Feeldoe rubbing against his prostate, causing his penis to tense and drip freely. Alyson also began to breathe lighter, as the motion of pumping in and out was also working the Feeldoe against her insides, and being turned on by her brothers squirming and moaning she was also building towards a climax. 
Jesse, gripping the sheets in his own little world of bliss, slowly became aware of his sisters breathing growing gradually heavier as she started to lose the ability to contain herself. Glancing backwards over his shoulder his sister grinned at him but there was no mistaking the hot sweaty look in her face. 
Alyson began to hunch over as her orgasm built, her hands still on her brothers hips as she repeatedly pressed against them. Finally she stopped pumping, still deep inside, standing there breathing heavily waiting for the stimulation to fade so she could continue. "How come you stopped?"
"I..I just need a second", panted Alyson. Jesse grinned as he had a devious idea. Now his sister was the one in a submissive spot, he couldn't miss this opportunity to have a little playful payback. He pulled himself forwards off the Feeldoe then thrust his hips backwards, hilting himself against his sister, gyrating as he did it. Alyson jolted at the sudden jolt of pleasure she got as her fading orgasm rapidly began to build again. "Ah! W..wait! Jess, I, ah, ah", but Jesse just grinned at finally having the upper hand and pumped himself enthusiastically against his sisters crotch, driving her over the edge. 
"Jesse, wait, ah, AH, AAAAAAH!"
Alyson finally couldn't take it anymore and came hard, leaning forwards against her brothers back as her orgasmic contractions caused the Feeldoe to jump and tense inside Jesse, who gasped and giggled at the thrill of one-upping his sister, feeling himself harden even more as he felt his sister's climax. 

Alyson paused for a second before slowly sinking to her knees, the Feeldoe popping out of her brothers ass, all the strength gone from her legs. She glared at her brother before breaking into a smile as he grinned back. "I guess I had that coming", she smiled, "but now we're gonna have to finish this another way". Jesse stayed where he was as she pulled herself onto the bed and lay down, the gleaming Feeldoe sticking into the air. "Come and take as seat"
Jesse stood up onto the bed, suddenly aware that he also couldn't walk properly anymore, and knelt over his sister. To her surprise, he took ahold of the Feeldoe and guided it inside as he slowly sank down till he was sitting on top of her, breathless. Gradually he rose up and down, riding on top of Alyson as they both gasped in delight. Jesse continued to drip from his erection, leaving dark drops on his sisters shirt. Looking at the tensing penis over her own purple one disappearing and reappearing as he pumped against it, Alyson shuffled her shirt off, leaving it on the pillow behind her head.
Jesse's eyes widened as he saw his sister wasn't wearing a bra. He felt his mouth water looking at the soft mounds with their pink hard nipples. "You like?", Alyson smiled seductively, clasping her hand around his bouncing penis as he nodded, nervous again all of a sudden. His head suddenly washed out with pleasure as his sister began pumping him in time with his thrusting. The sensation of being stimulated from outside and inside at the same time with his sisters boobs jiggling with his thrusts was just too much to bear, and a large spurt of precum covering Alyson's jerking hand heralded the most explosive orgasm of his life. 
Jesse moaned like a girl as came, his ejaculation  jetting streams over his sisters chest and covering her stomach whilst his anus clamped around the Feeldoe, forcing even more semen out of him as vision whited out in sheer ecstasy. He stayed on his knees over his sister as she slowly pulled the Feeldoe out of him, pulling it out of herself at the same time and letting it drop by the side of the bed onto Jesse's clothes. 
Alyson smiled mischievously as her brothers panting gradually faded and he met her eyes. "So are you going to clean me up?", she said, glancing at the pale streaks covering her chest. "Huh?" "I mean, you could use a tissue if you wanted to, but if you wanted to get a taste, I wouldn't mind..."
Jesse, to her surprise, barely hesitated as he bent over and lapped a blob of his own jizz off her boob, gladly enduring the salty taste of himself in exchange for running his tongue along the soft, smooth velvet of his sisters boobs. Alyson cradled the back of his head as he lapped her clean, savouring the feeling of his moist warm tongue against her nipples. "So that was pretty fun right?" 

Jesse's grin, his tongue still against her breast, told her all she needed. 
