The young rabbit sulked quietly down the hall to his room. He didn't think he was too young to breed. His mom was just too busy to notice and wouldn't let him join his brothers at the breeding spa's mixer. If only there was some way he could prove it… 

He stopped as he heard a noise and listened close at the door to his sisters' room. There was moaning and grunting. It sounded like Ilan, but she was already pregnant; she was older than him by a year and got to go to the mixer last season. He carefully opened the door; if he couldn't do it himself, he could at least watch. Peeking in, all he could see was his sister on her bed, moaning lustfully as she reached around her belly. He pushed the door open further, but still couldn't see anyone.

The pregnant doe gasped, then panted, “Oh, Jafe, I thought you were Nan.”

“Are you okay?” He slipped into the room. “Is the baby coming early?”

Ilan smirked, “No, it's way too early for that. I'm just frustrated. My body is still itching to be bred, even though I've been pregnant for months. I don't get it and I can't get it to go away.”

“Can I help?”

“You're my brother. You know we're not supposed to breed together.”

“But, you're already pregnant. … And I'm feeling it, too. I'm itching to breed, but mom said I'm too young.” he held his crotch and tried not to whine, “Can't I just see what it feels like?”

Ilan considered both their conditions; He couldn't get her more pregnant, so nobody would ever know and she really needed something to soothe her itch. “Alright, but there are some rules you'll have to follow.”

Jafe brightened enthusiastically, “Yes, of course, anything.”

“First, take off all your clothes.”

The young buck eagerly complied, throwing off his shirt, shorts, and underwear, revealing his stiff erection.

He wasn't as big as her mate, Rak, but neither was the rest of him. “Okay. You're going to take care of me, first.” She shifted to hang her legs off the side of the bed and spread them for him.

Jafe stepped up, ready to guide his breeder pole in.

“No, me first. Use your fingers and tongue.”

“What? But that's not how it's…”

“That's exactly how it is. You take care of the female first. Now bend down and do it.”

He got down on his knees, staring at the pink slit below his sister's round, pregnant belly.

“When she's ready, then you get to use your thing, but don't cum in me.”

“What? Why not?”

“If you don't put your seed in me, you're not actually breeding me, right? Now get started.”

“Oh, yeah.” Jafe smiled as he thought about pretending to breed his sister and gently stroked her vagina.

Ilan grunted as her brother unintentionally teased her. He was clumsy, but she showed him what to do. She moaned as he licked her and pushed his fingers inside. His nose rubbed her clit as his fingertips fiddled inside.  It felt good, but not good enough. She tried to help him get the right spots to scratch her itch, but he was always just not enough. So many almosts were frustrating her more. He could reach places she couldn't on her own, but just didn't know what to do when he got there. “Oh, come on! Just do it!”

Jafe lifted his head to look at her over her belly, “You're ready?”

“Yes. I'm ready. I can't take any more. Just do it.” As he stood up, she wrapped her legs around him and yanked him close.

“I can put it in now?”

“Do it or I will.”

The young buck guided his breeder down and into his sister and they both moaned in satisfaction at the feeling. He pushed as far as he could and it felt good, but he wanted to do it again.

When he started to pull back, she dug her heels into his butt and shoved him back in. “No thrusting.”

“What?”

“If you thrust, you'll breed me.”

He couldn't argue. Even after that little shove, his balls were already aching for release. Just feeling her around his pole was making it hard to resist.

She slid her paw around her belly and found her clit. With him inside, it felt so much better. She wrapped her legs around his waist as her body responded and she moaned with pleasure. As she moved, she felt him touch just the right spot inside. She moved there again and it was perfect. Again and again and it was enough. She squeezed him with her legs as her body bucked and she whined in bliss from the orgasm finally relieving that pesky itch.

“Ilan!” The moving had been too much and Jafe held his sister's thighs as he felt himself losing his seed inside her.

The gush of warm fluid was even more soothing, until she realized what was happening. She quickly pushed her brother back and watched his last squirts land in her fur.

“Jafe! Ilan!”
