Julia woke with a small yawn. The haze of sleep clouded the dragonair’s thoughts, and her eyelids felt oh-so-heavy. She didn't know why she was awake. She felt tired, groggy, and was tempted to snuggle further into the warmth of the dratini curled up beside her and fall back to sleep.
But something was off. It wasn't morning, she could feel it. The sounds of the night outside were clear. She still felt sleepy, yet was also itching to move. Impatience tore through her coils. She needed to do something; she just couldn't quite figure out what. 
Warm. She was too warm, she realized. The comfortable heat of her brother soon turned into a raging fire that she had to quench. While she couldn't in good conscience wiggle out of her brother's embrace—without her coils, he’d get too cold—she had to do something.
She opened her eyes. Moonlight streamed through the cave entrance, bathing the both of them in a silver glow. Her lithe body was wrapped protectively around his tiny form, the young dratini’s cute, whistle-like snores making her heart flutter. She wanted to stay like this forever, just enjoying his presence. 
But her insides squirmed and she felt another flash of heat. 
Oh. Oh, no! she thought in a sudden frenzy. Not now! Flicking the end of her tail over, she looked at the underside. Her heart fell as her fears were confirmed; her cloaca was inflamed, puffing outwards ever-so-slightly and glistening with her arousal. A flash of warmth, followed by a slight trickle, and she felt the distinct sensation of her insides clenching down on nothing.   
She wasn't just feeling heated, she was in heat. 
Her gaze flicked back to her brother—her innocent, male, brother—and she shook her head at where her thoughts were going. What am I going to do? I can't just leave him to find a mate, not while I’m egg-sitting him this week! But I also can't care for him, not like this! My mind will only get fuzzier, more desperate and sloppy as the week progresses without—
Her insides clenched with a sudden, burning need, and she found herself gasping.
“Hush, you,” she harshly whispered at her slit, the needy flesh mocking her with each insistent throb. “You're only making things worse!” Naturally, it didn't respond. Because it was a cunt. She threw her head back and groaned. “Oh, Arceus, I'm going insane…”
Her eyes drifted back over to her brother, who remained peacefully oblivious to her plight. She looked between his snoozing face and the point halfway down his tail, to where his own needy flesh laid dormant, no doubt. She bit her lip and the end of her tail curled in excitement. 
“Jamie had always been a heavy sleeper.” Her voice was soft, barely a whisper as she tried to convince herself of... something. Her eyes flicked to her painfully aroused slit and she came to a decision. “Maybe if I just scoot him over a bit…”
With the end of her tail, she gently nudged her brother's side, wincing as even that slight movement made her loins cry out with need. It wasn't difficult to flip him belly-up, his cute little tummy revealed to the world. Revealed to her.
Her breath hitched when Jamie cooed in his sleep, before burrowing his face into her side and growing quiet. His muzzle felt cool against her, and she shivered even as she let out a breath of relief.
His underside was lighter than the rest of his body, almost white in completion. Just like her. Of course, she already knew that. How could she not? He was her brother, and she'd seen him many, many times before. Just… not during this state of mind. She gulped as she continued to unpack his body with her eyes, scanning down and down until—there, just under two-thirds of the way down, was a subtle slit. His slit.
She stared, nearly having second thoughts, but a hard tug inside reminded her of her condition. Of her need. 
Her itch.
She nearly coughed as the saliva dried in her throat. 
Before her doubts could get the best of her, Julia carefully positioned her tail over Jamie, making sure her slit was aligned with his. Her heart pounded in her chest as she lowered her sex, and she found herself unable to tear her eyes away for even an instant. Slow, painfully slow, that was the name of the game.
When their sexes touched for the first time, she expected fireworks. A choir of Mew. Anything to signal the immense step she just took. Instead, all she got was a soft squishy sound as her larger sex spread fluids across Jamie’s tail-end. Also a tingle, she felt that, too. 
She pressed herself more firmly against the dratini, clenching her eyes shut as the slight tingle morphed into thrilling throb. Aside from a brief shift in movement, her little brother didn't even react to the touch. In stark contrast, Julia nearly gasped aloud. 
It wasn't pleasurable so far, not exactly, but it was exciting all the same. She giggled to herself, content to rest like that for a moment, to feel her brother against her in such an intimate manner. She wondered what it would take for her brother to peek out of his slit; how much stimulation he could take before waking up.
Unconsciously, she must had been grinding against Jamie, because soon she felt something poking at her sex. Something squishy, yet firm. A grin spread across her muzzle and she could hardly contain her excitement. And anxiety. 
Perhaps a bit too eagerly, Julia lifted her tail to get a better look—she let out a brief whine as her needy flesh lost its stimulation—and there, just barely peeking out of the top of Jamie's slit, was a tiny, pink cock. It obviously wasn't fully erect, that much she knew from the accidental stiffies he'd gotten in the past. 
I wonder what it tastes like.
The thought hit her like a body slam, and before she even realized what she was doing her muzzle was already hovering above his cock, tongue extended and ready to lick. She didn't think, she just pushed forward, her comparatively large tongue encompassing the whole of Jamie's genital slit in one smooth motion. His yielding tip pressed against the middle of her tongue, and the taste rushed into her brain before she could truly process it. 
It's interesting, she thought after a moment of feeling her tongue around, trying to isolate the distinct tastes. Underneath an overwhelming musk was a tanginess that could only belong to herself. She giggled almost drunkenly, the vibrations making his shaft twitch. Wow, I soaked him! My taste is almost as strong as his!
Jamie was growing against her tongue, and fast. Where previously he was barely large enough to produce a bump through her tongue, now he was a struggle to keep at bay, his flexible length curving as it threatened to escape from under her muscle. Then, in a flash of pink motion, that was exactly what happened; the dratini cock slipped out from under her tongue and straightened, twitching madly as it flexed its freedom. 
Awed, she found herself staring down her muzzle at just what he had been packing: a sleek, cute thing, his cock tapered to a thin point, absolutely slathered in her spit. It was quite a bit longer than she expected, perhaps long enough to explore her deepest barriers. Her insides squeezed impatiently. She could only imagine how perfect he’d feel inside her, how tightly she’d grip him when she— 
A strand of saliva suddenly landed onto his cock, which throbbed in response. Her cheeks flushed. Oh, Mew, I’m drooling! She hastily closed her mouth with a wet clack and nerviously licked the dribble off her lips. A quick glance over to Jamie reaffirmed he was sound asleep, his muzzle creased up in a cute little smile. 
Assured by his lack of response so far, Julia put her tail back into position, aligning their sexes once more. His tip brushed against her opening and it took all her self control not to slam herself down right then and there. Jamie was quickly softening from the lack of stimulation, so she knew she had to hurry, but going too fast would wake him up. Take it slow, yet be swift. Was that even possible? 
Here I go. After taking a deep, calming breath, Julia squeezed her eyes shut and pressed down. 
Her eyes widened in shock as the first inch slipped inside with greater ease than she anticipated. It didn’t even curl, it just… popped inside. If she weren't biting her lip she most assuredly would be crying out right now. Feeling him inside her, sinking deeper and deeper, was indescribable. She squirmed. She had to have more, needed more, earlier thoughts about taking it slow be damned.  
In her eagerness she thrust too quickly, too powerfully, resulting in a lewd, sloppy slorp as Jamie's cock sunk inside her. Their bellies impacted hard, echoing across the cave and signaling the extent of their union. Her cunt clenched tightly in response, and she sighed at how full she felt. This is amazing!
The feeling of her brother's cock twitching inside her, scratching that itch she so desperately needed scratched, was everything her heat-laden body dreamed it would be. She giggled to herself as Jamie’s cute little twitches increased in frequency. 
She was just about to start the fucking in earnest when her brother gasped. That was the only warning she had before spurt after spurt of intense warmth spilled within her innermost depths. The dratini squirmed beneath her coils as he came, the ejaculation much too sudden for her to really react.
Jamie was awake, she realized in a panic, and he was cumming inside her.
Her brother. 
Spilling his seed. 
In her womb.
Oh, Arceus, I didn't think this through...
Her instincts screamed out in glee, begging her to enjoy this, to ride out the waves of bliss and go nuts. And part of her did. It was a lovely sensation, to be sure. Each rope of cum was weaker than the last, but the warmth and satisfaction more than made up for it. However, as her little dratini brother looked up at her with equal amounts confusion and pleasure in his eyes, nonverbally asking her to help him understand what was going on, she couldn't. Not at least before making sure he would enjoy himself, too.
A premature ejaculation is hardly the best first experience to sex, she mused. Not that it was his fault.
“Uh, hey.” Julia smiled awkwardly at the squirming dratini, her facade barely holding up under the look he gave her, at how his eyes subtly glazed with each pulse inside her. She was unwilling to pull him out just yet though; it would be torture if she tried. Her body wanted everything.  “Dad gave you the talk, right?”
Jamie looked up at her with wide eyes. “N-no?” He glanced down at their union, his breath hitching as his cock spurted one final time. Instinctively, he pushed back against her, although he was obviously embarrassed as he did so. “Sis? What is this? W-why does it feel so good? Why is my thingy touching yours?” He looked at all the fluids staining them, a mix of expressions straining his muzzle. “What is this? It feels all sticky but—”
Julia hushed him with a peck on the nose, making his muzzle twitch cutely. Inwardly, she winced. Great, he doesn't even know about sex yet. This complicates things. She nuzzled him—he pulled away with a giggle—as she tried to figure out the best way to explain. Considering he’s literally inside my pussy, being blunt might be needed. Here goes…
“You ever wonder where eggs come from?” 
Jamie tilted his head before nodding rapidly, ear fins perked up and showing his clear interest in the topic. “Yeah!” he chirped and, in his squirmy excitement, pulled out of her in one, smooth motion. They both gasped as the seal broke, spilling their combined juices all over their lower bodies.
Her blush could not have been fiercer.
“So!” she blurted, capturing his attention. “Eggs! You wanted know where eggs come from, right?” Again, Jamie nodded, his eyes not-so-subtly eying her leaking cunt. She made a point to show off the cum-filled hole. His head tracked it like a Fearow. “See this? This is where they come from.” The disbelief was clear in his expression, and she giggled. “It’s true! And do you see this white goo? You put it in there. Only boys have that, and when they put it in girls, like me, it makes… an egg…”
Julia had to harden her expression to keep from freaking out in front of Jamie, who was looking up at her with innocent, curious, and above all trusting eyes. She most definitely could have an egg. Her brother’s egg. It wasn’t the end of the world—younger pokemon than her have laid eggs and been fine—but the reality of it hit her all the same. 
Her, a mother. Jamie, a—
She shook her head and scoffed to herself. No, he’s definitely much too young to be fertile. There’s no way, that was likely his very first orgasm ever! I’m overreacting.
With a smile back on her face and her expression relaxed, she found it much easier to continue. “Any questions?” she asked. 
“Tons!” Jamie took a deep breath, and Julia suddenly realized she may have made a grave mistake. “Okay, first, I wanna ask if my friend Pidgey can also make eggs.” Uh-oh. “If so, that’s really weird, but cool! She’s a girl, like you, and putting that white stuff in you felt really good, so I was thinking—”
She gently bonked him on the nose with her tail. “Let me stop you while you’re ahead. Not all pokemon can make eggs together, I forgot to mention that. You and Pidgey can’t make eggs, so please don’t try it with her.” Because you’d likely hurt her by accident, she left out. “You also need an anatomy lesson. Ask your other questions after I show you how everything works, okay?” 
Jamie looked slightly disappointed that he couldn’t make eggs with his friend, but he perked right up when she said she’d show him how it all worked. He nodded. 
“Uh-huh!”
“Great!” She began to grow excited at the prospect of teaching him the ropes, as it were. “Curl up so the underside of your tail is easily visible to you.” 
Jamie obeyed, cutely flopping over with his chin resting along his tummy, eyes facing his messy slit. Julia smiled approvingly. No cock to be found, already having retracted into that tight slit of his. It almost appeared innocent, but the subtle glistening of their combined fluids painted a different picture. Her insides twitched at the sight. 
“Let’s start with your slit and what’s in it.” Using the tip of her tail, she smoothly peeled his left-most lip to the side, revealing bright-pink insides. Jamie giggled at the attention. “See this?” With her nose, she pointed to the posterior of his slit, where a tiny, clenched hole was barely visible. She then plopped down her own tail-end, right beside his. Luckily, her cloaca was yawning enough to show everything inside, if a bit of a cum-covered view. “It’s something we both have in common!”
“That’s just my butt, Sis!” Jamie pointed out, looking between their exposed underbellies. “Yours is covered in that white stuff, though. That’s the egg-making-stuff, right? Does that mean eggs come from girl-butts?”
She rolled her eyes at his incorrect conclusions—of course he’d miss the point she was trying to make. “Yes, and it’s called an anus. And no, eggs do not come from there. That would be silly!” Jamie nodded as he followed along. “Now that you know what we share in common, how about you explore our differences?”
Jamie scrunched up his muzzle in concentration as he looked between his and her slit. It was adorable. “Um, mine has a thingy and yours doesn’t?”
“Penis,” she corrected, “But yes, that’s right! What else?”
He leaned his head forward until she could feel his warm breath on her folds. Her insides clenched in response, forcing out a slight ooze of fluids. “Wow! Your insides move and mine don’t?”
Jamie’s excitement was contagious. “Yep! Or, kinda? Yours can move—clench, I mean—too, as we have similar muscles in there. I think. Mom wasn’t really in depth about this thing.” Her last words were mumbled, and then she perked up. “So far, so good. But you’re missing something obvious. Although,” She gave him a teasing nuzzle, “your goo might be making it difficult to see.” 
Jamie pulled away with a giggle. “H-hey!”
“Just teasing! I really should do something about your cum, though. It’s making things difficult to see for you.” She winked at Jamie, the gesture completely lost on him, and then nosed at her slit. She slipped her tongue inside, flexed it into a scoop-like shape, and dug out quite a bit of dratini cum. She knew he wouldn’t get it, but she opened her mouth anyways, showing off just how big a load he put in her. Then she swallowed, gulping down his sticky seed in one go. “Ta-da!” She stuck her tongue out, showing off. “All clean!”
To Julia’s surprise, Jamie’s tip was peeking out again. His cheeks were flushed. Somehow, someway, that little show actually got him going! D’awww!
“W-what was that?” Jamie soon questioned. “It was weird, but I think… I kinda liked it.”
Beaming wider than ever, Julia said, “That, dear brother, is arousal! It means your body is preparing to mate and—oh, I haven’t got around to that, have I?” She groaned dramatically, making the young dratini giggle. Oh how she loved it when he laughed. “What we did earlier, when your penis was inside me, that was mating.”

Jamie’s eyes seemed to bulge out of his skull. “Inside you?! Weren’t we just touching down there?”
She had to resist the urge to face-tail. He’s just a kid, this is your fault, be patient with him.
Instead, she waggled her clean-ish cloaca at him. “Yes. You were inside me. Just— look closely, notice how deep mine goes?”
A flash of realization shot across his face. “Ohhh, that’s so weird! Doesn’t that hurt?” He put his head right up to her opening, his eyes peering inside without any concept of personal space. “Is that a second butthole? Why’s it so loose?” 
She couldn’t prevent the groan this time.
“It’s not a butthole, it’s a vagina,” she explained. “And it leads to my egg-makers, which are called ovaries.”

“Oh-vary,” he repeated, testing out the new word. “Va-gina... These words are silly!”
She snorted at his bluntness. “Yeah, I guess they are. So, you do remember how good it felt to, ah, finish inside me?” At his questioning look, she clarified. “When you put your white-goo inside me, that is called finishing. Or cumming. Or orgasming. Or—let’s just say there are a lot of ways to phrase it, okay?”
“‘Kay.”
“So yes, as I was saying. When you finish, it feels great.” She paused to smile at his enthusiastic nod. “Glad you enjoyed it. We girls can also finish, and it’s awesome, too.”

With bright eyes, Jamie chirped, “Cool! Did you cum while I was cumming?” He giggled, before repeating the words again, “Cum, cum, cumming! I think I these words!”
Julia smiled at Jamie’s silliness and opened her mouth to respond, but she hesitated. “Huh. No, I guess I did not.”
“That’s not fair! Can I help you finish?”
Julia’s insides clenched powerfully; the prospect of having her own brother so eager to help her climax was unreal. It was also fucking hot.
“S-sure, I guess you could help.” She began to think quickly. “Licking! I’ll show you how awesome it can be to have someone lick you, and you can return the favor! Deal?”
Jamie beamed up at her. “Deal!” He began to look thoughtful, his muzzle all scrunched up. “Uh, how will licking there feel good? Isn’t that just a bath? Mommy’s baths never felt that good, only annoying.”
“Let me show you! Watch closely~” After sending him a wink, Julia moved her muzzle toward Jamie’s slightly-erect penis. She slithered around so she could stare at Jamie during the oral, and she giggled at the intense look of curiosity on his face. She nosed at his slit, teasing him. “Ready?”
“Um, sure, but—wow!”
Jamie gasped, and Julia couldn’t blame her brother’s reaction; after all, she skipped the opening moves and went straight for the full cock-in-maw finish. She popped his tip into her mouth and immediately began to suck on it, twirling her tongue around his urethra to add that extra bit of kick. He grew quickly from the stimulation. The dratini whistled as she serviced him, shoving his underbelly firmly against her maw to try and push more of himself inside.
She snickered around her mouthful at her brother’s reaction.
Once he was full-mast and throbbing, she took him all the way to her throat and gulped. The very tip of his cock tickled the back of her throat as she did her very best to swallow him down, but he just wasn't long enough for that. Not yet, at least. Shame. 
He was getting real twitchy, too twitchy, so she pulled back, sliding out his impressive cock—for his size—in the process. A tiny spurt of pre squirted her in the nose as he threatened to explode all over her face. 

“C-c’mon, Sis, why’d you stop,” her brother whined, his lower-half thrusting up as if he were still inside her. 

In response, she pointed with her nose at her own slit, still right next to his as their tails touched, inflamed and needy for attention. “I’ll continue soon, don’t worry. You’ll get to cum again. I just want see how well you can pleasure me first.” 
“Can’t I just put it inside your vagina again?” he reasoned, already twisting his body so they were lined up. “This would make us both feel good, right?” Before she could say anything, he went for it, his cock disappearing inside her after a single thrust. He moaned loudly, humping away at her extremely tight hole without a care in the world.  
Julia squeaked at the feeling of her ass being penetrated for the first time.
“T-that’s— that’s the wrong hole...” Her voice trailed off as she realized he wasn’t listening, too lost in bliss. She showed him how amazing sex could be, and now he was indulging himself. As she expected he would. So she let him have his fun. It was only fair. 
But she still wanted to get off, and this would not cut it. 
With all the power she could muster, she clenched down, trapping him inside her. He tried to pull out, only to whine when that failed.

Panting, Julia nonetheless grinned. “Do I have your attention?” Jamie nodded rapidly, his face strained and desperate as he tried and failed to hump her. Her muscles were quickly getting tired from holding him like this, so she had to be swift. “Good. Since you’re enjoying that so much, I’ll let you keep at it. But you promised to help make me cum. Remember?” Another series of rapid nods. “All you need to do is stick your muzzle against my vagina and wiggle your tongue around. If something feels good, I’ll tell you, and you keep doing whatever that something was. Okay?” 
“Got it! So can I please, pleaaaase cum? This feels so much better than last time!” He gave her the biggest houndoom eyes she had ever seen. 
Her facade cracked.
“Of course, just make sure to—eep!” 
Jamie was at her pussy before she could finish, the sheer shock of his speed making her lose control over her muscles. She thought he would instantly start pounding away at her ass again, no consideration for her pleasure. But no, he remained sheathed inside her and began to gently probe her slit with his tongue. It was clumsy, and he wasn’t even inside her yet, but the fact he was helping her out was adorable. 
“Hmm, that’s a very good start!” she encouraged, and she almost snorted when the cock inside her twitched at the praise. “You can move in and out again, if you want. I don’t mind. Just keep exploring my slit and we’ll be cool.”
At her permission, Jamie began to hump her again, albeit much more gentle this time. The feeling of his smooth, tapered length sliding through her ring, it was rather relaxing once she got used to it. The unique sensation of her ass being filled and vacated, combined with his sloppy attempts at cunnilingus—well, it was doing something special for her alright. 
She let loose a low purr and pressed her cheek against his, watching his progress with half-lidded eyes. “Look for a little nub at the top. It’ll be a bit buried inside, but if you find it, it feels really good if—yes!” She gasped as his tongue hesitantly poked and prodded at her clit, each touch a blast of sensation. Her insides clenched hard. “You got it! Focus on that!” 
Confident that he was pleasuring her, Jamie picked up the pace in the mating departement. He was now rapidly pounding away, all while licking and slurping at her clit, sending wave after wave of tight, tingly pleasure through her body. A knot quickly began to build under the surface, a pressure that was threatening to explode at any given moment. But on and on it grew, and in turn, on and on her brother learned just what made her squeal.
Her brother thrust one final time before blowing his load deep into her bowels. The first rope shocked her almost as much as hearing her brother squeal did. It was so hot, and it traveled so deep, splattering into the furthest depths of her body. Twitch after twitch, spurt after spurt. It all entered her, filled her, warmed her up so perfectly and completely that she couldn’t help but shudder in bliss. 

And she hadn’t even climaxed yet. But she was close.
Surprisingly, Jamie never ceased his ministrations on her sensitive clit and surrounding flesh, not even as he came buckets into her. She was truly impressed, and her heart soared. He really did care. 
“I love you, little brother.”
After uttering those words, those simple yet truthful words, Jamie became like a monster to her pussy, trying his absolute best to get her off before his orgasm ended. He licked, and nuzzled, and even bit—gently—a few times. His efforts were working. The pressure built and built, the knot twisting deep inside. She only needed that one, last shove. Something to push her over the edge.
And that was when he latched onto her clit and sucked.
She didn’t stand a chance.
Julia squealed as she came. Her body grew lax and she couldn’t hold her head up, instead finding herself lying on her belly and looking up into her brother’s own pleasure-filled eyes. The first contraction felt like it lasted forever. The next squeezed onto the cock inside her and never wanted to let go. On and on her body squeezed and milked, sending ripples of pleasure throughout her body, a cascape of sensation she was glad to experience with her favorite ‘mon in the world: her brother. 
She giggled almost drunkenly as her brother’s wide, curious eyes watched her orgasm, his gaze locked onto her undulating depths. Each squeeze translated to a clench around his cock, no doubt it was overwhelming to the poor kid. She felt drawn to his expression; his slacked jaw, his perked earfins, his adorable, inviting eyes...
When they kissed, it was as shocking for her as it was for him. His muzzle tasted rather strongly of her own tangy fluids, but she pushed forward regardless and slipped her tongue between his lips. She moaned once he returned the kiss, albeit reflexively, and she gave his cock a congratulatory squeeze. 
After a good, long minute of exploring his mouth and wrestling his tongue with her much larger one, her orgasm was well and truly done. She felt spent. Exhausted. Her ass hurt, too. 
Breaking the kiss, Julia stared deeply into her brother’s eyes, his flushed face making her giggle. She pecked him on the nose and he giggled back. “So, how was it?”
“Awesome,” he squeaked out as he nuzzled the crook of her neck. “You’re the best sister ever!”
“You won’t be opposed to doing this again, I take it?”
His softening cock twitched within her. “We get to do this again?!”
Julia only beamed in response.
