
Alyson bit her lower lip, stifling a gasp as she came. She closed her eyes, riding out the waves of pleasure as she contracted against her fingers, hand firmly wedged down her pants as she sat of in front of her computer. After a few seconds, she gave a contented sigh, flicked her mop of hair out off her eyes and slid her fingers out of herself. Pausing to clean her glistening fingers with a tissue, she kicked her chair backwards, stretched and walked out to the kitchen to get a drink. 

“Alyson? You around?” 

Jessie, her younger brother, poked his head around the corner, leaning into her room. Seeing that nobody was around, he went in, continuing his search for his elusive power adapter.  He looked around all the power sockets, finally settling on the ones under her desk. He gave an irritated humph when he saw he was no closer to finding it, but then his gaze fell onto her computer screen. His heart fluttered as he saw the image that Alyson had forgot to close. It was a full frontal of two bunny boys, the lower one fully hilted in the one on top, who was sporting an impressive erection and a wicked grin. 

Alyson returned and took in the entire scene in one horrified gasp. “Jessie!” she cried, diving for her computer screen and hitting the power button, “wh-what are you doing?”
“I was, er..” he trailed off, still looking at the screen. “What were those boys doing?” His curiosity had been obviously piqued by the unfamiliar act he’d just witnessed. 

 Alyson flustered, trying to think of a suitable explanation out of this situation. “Well, you know what sex is right? Well, normally it’s when a man and a woman love each other, but sometimes....two boys can love each other as well, in kinda the same way” She faltered, unable to think of a better way to dig herself out of this. 

Jessie wrung his hands on the hem of his shirt, looking away sheepishly. Both siblings stood there in awkward silence for a moment. Alyson looked at her brother, panicking on the inside. Would he tell their parents? Would he tell his friends? Her eyes fell down to where his hands were wringing his shirt, and then she noticed that it wasn’t just a nervous reflex, he was actually pulling his shirt down over his crotch. With a sudden thrill she realised he was hiding his tenting pants. After a microsecond to contemplate the ramifications of bringing at least part of her boy-boy fantasies to life, she decided to pitch the question. 

“Would you like to know what it feels like?”
 Jessie’s head shot upwards, “Wh-what do you mean?” 

“Well, from the looks of things”, she said, gesturing to his pants, making his face turn even redder, “somebody liked what they saw” 

“But how, I mean, you’re a girl....” Alyson grinned, her embarrassment quickly being replaced by giddy excitement. “I can still make it feel the same way.” 

Jessie looked at the door, and then back at his grinning sister. The butterflies in his chest had only intensified since his sister’s proposal. Silently, he took a step backwards and sat down on her bed. 

Alyson, almost shaking with excited apprehension, walked over to her door, pushing it to and making sure it was locked. It wouldn’t do to have her parents arrive home early and catch her in a compromising position with her own little brother. She went to were Jessie was sitting on her bed, and knelt down in front of him. “I’m going to do some things now, they’ll make you feel really good, but if at any point you want to stop, just tell me, okay?” Jessie gulped and nodded.

She reached forwards and pulled his shirt up, and then pulled the waistband of his pants down till they were free, and Jessie sat there in his shirt and underwear. She slowly pulled the band of his underwear forwards and down, freeing her brother’s small erection. Jessie gasped as his private parts were exposed, and Alyson flushed red at seeing her first real-life penis. She reached forwards, like the image before her would dissipate like a dream, and gently took her little brother into her hand. Both of them breathed hard at this new sensation, Jessie at the unfamiliar hand, Alyson at the warmth. 

She looked up and met Jessie’s eyes. “Ready?” she said with a mischievous smile, and he managed a nervous smile back. “Okay”
Alyson sank her head slowly towards Jessie’s cock, till it was right in front of her nose. It looked so smooth on the top, and it had such a soft feeling despite standing erect. She could feel the heat of it on her face. She slid her tongue out and tenderly ran it along the underside. Jessie gasped and squirmed. 

“Woah, that feels really strange” 

“Strange good or strange bad?” inquired Alyson, repeating the act a few more times. 

“G-good” he stuttered 

“This should feel REALLY good then”, licking his small shaft all the way to the head again, but this time, opening her mouth and sinking her head down onto it. 

“WOAH”
Alyson revelled at the warm, soft sensation in her mouth. She’d only ever read about oral sex before, but enough “research” had given her a decent insight into what boys liked, and from Jessie’s shuddering breaths and squirming body, he liked it a lot. She sucked enthusiastically, slowly working her head up and down, playing with the tip of his penis with her tongue. 

“Alright”, she said, pulling back leaving his now-solid member glistening with saliva, “take your pants off and get on all fours”. Jessie quickly complied, kneeling forwards on her bed, his butt facing her with his penis hanging down between his legs. 

Alyson pulled open a drawer on her desk and got a tube of clear moisturiser to serve as lubricant. She climbed up onto the bed behind her brother, and reached forward, holding one of his smooth cheeks to the side, revealing his tight pink anus. “Now I’ll show you how those bunny boys feel...”
She dripped some of the clear liquid onto her index finger, and breathlessly moved her hand towards her little brothers exposed tailhole. Jessie gave a sharp intake of breath as the cold, gooey finger came into contact with him.  Alyson moved her finger in a small circle, gently working the lubricant into her sibling. 

“How does this feel?”, asked Alyson, still slowly rubbing her finger against his hole. “Really good” replied Jessie, breathing hard. 

“Most boys don’t know that this part of them can feel really nice, even more on the inside”, she said, picturing in her head all the boy love material she’d seen, from sex guides to bad fanfics. 

“In-inside?”
Alyson licked her lips and smiled, a mischievous spark in her eyes.  She stopped rubbing and drew her finger back so that the tip was resting directly on the centre of Jessie’s asshole. “Here we go!”
For a second her finger pressed firmly against him, but any resistance had long been worn down, and the tip of her finger pushed through the tight ring and sank inside. 

Jessie let out a long ragged breath and gripped firmly at his sisters bed sheets as her finger slowly pushed into him, centimetre by centimetre. Before too long her entire finger was deeply embedded in her brother’s ass. 

“See what I mean?” grinned Alyson, her brothers pleasure made pretty clear by his tensing erection and sharp breaths. 

“Ye-yeah” spluttered Jessie, as the waves of sensation threatened to overwhelm him. “It feels like someone is rubbing my d-dick, bu-but from the inside”
Alyson drew her finger backwards until it was almost out, and then pushed it forwards to her knuckle again. She repeated the motion, gradually increasing the rate, giving her little brother his first anal experience as she had seen in so many movies and comics, but it was so much more exciting in real life, to feel the tight warmth on her finger, to hear his gasps, to see his penis jumping slightly with each thrust of her hand. She noticed with a giggle as a clear drop emerged from the tip of his member with her last thrust, and grow larger with each one. 

“Here, you’re going to get my sheets dirty” 

She repositioned herself, so that she was lying with her head facing upwards between his legs, directly under his dick, as she continued to finger him. A single drop of precum fell onto her cheek. “Lower yourself down slightly”
Jessie adjusted himself, widening his legs slightly, and let out a whimpering moan as his sisters mouth closed around his penis. Alyson held him in place with the suction of her mouth, one hand against his bare leg and the other pumping in and out of him. 

This time, when she drew her finger back, she added a second, and plunged them both in, rubbing them backwards and forwards against where she could feel a little bump, the spot that made boys feel REALLY good. 

“Alyson! I think I...ah” Jessie gasped, and she could tell by the way his penis was dripping and throbbing in her mouth that he was close to orgasm. She pumped her fingers faster and faster, the lubricant making a wet slapping noise against his bare skin, sucking and teasing him with her tongue, till Jessie made a final sharp intake and tensed up, just as she drove her fingers into him all the way to the base and kept them there.

Jessie’s penis in her mouth started tensing and spurting , pumping her mouth with clear, bitter semen. 

His anus clenched around her fingers, intensifying his climax as her fingers pressed against his prostate, milking every last drop from him. Finally, with a last couple of spurts against her tongue and a few more contractions against her fingers, Jessie let out a low contented sigh, similar to the one Alyson had been making barely twenty minutes before. She gently slid her fingers out of him, giggling through a full mouth as she felt his penis tense one final time as them popped out of his asshole. She gulped down her little brothers cum, shuffled out from under Jessie’s legs and wiped off her fingers once more with the tissues on her desk as Jessie rolled over onto his back, exhausted. 

“Well, what did you think?” Alyson was leaning against her desk, still with a giddy grin on her face as her brother pulled his pants back on.

Jessie caught her eye, and even managed a nervous grin of his own. “That was awesome!” The excitement he’d just felt subduing his embarrassment. “I, er, thanks, sis” 

Alyson lunged over and grabbed her little brother in a clumsy hug. “Any time you want to do that again, just come and tell me” she said, “Cause there’s even more things that boys do to feel good, and I could show them to you if you wanted”
Jessie, his face hidden from view over his sister’s shoulder, gave a big sheepish grin. He liked the sound of that very much. 


