
“Hey-o, Sis!” Melanie the tiger squealed out as she opened her door.

“Hi, big Sis!” The young rabbit standing on Melanie’s doorstep dropped her cute pink bag and hugged her big sister tightly. Even though Lizabeth had been adopted into Melanie’s family at an early age, the two sisters loved each other fiercely.


“Well, come on in! Wow, look how much you’ve grown,” Melanie ruffled Liz’s hair playfully while the younger girl came in. “I can’t believe I haven’t seen you since last spring break.” The older girl studied the other. Despite being the best of friends, Liz was much younger than Melanie. She was only twelve. Her cute, snow white bunny ears were much too big for the rest of her, foretelling a large growth spurt in the near future. Her youthful face was petite and feminine, with pouty lips and large, sparkling blue eyes. Continuing to look her young sister over, Melanie saw that her ears may have grown, but the rest of her figure had yet to increase due to puberty: the young bunny still had a boyish bust barely worthy of a sports bra.


“Thanks, you really think so? It’s all mom can do is complain about how many pairs of pants I go through,” Liz replied with a giggle and an innocent smile.


“Well, make yourself at home. I’ll bring this bag of yours to your room.” Melanie grabbed the little tote and walked down the hall. Over her shoulder she said, “Oh, we are going to have so much fun this week!”


For dinner that night Melanie made the best food her college budget could afford: a small baked Cornish game hen for her and a high-end French salad for her sister, who happened to be a vegetarian. They sat in front of the tv watching shows they used to watch together growing up and filled each other in with the latest gossip and happenings. The large living room was filled with almost constant giggling and squealing. Finally, Melanie went off too bed, leaving Liz to watch tv by herself as always, she was such a night owl.

The clock read 12:00 am when Melanie got up to grab a midnight snack. She almost froze as she padded silently by Liz’s room. The door was just barely cracked open and pale light from a tv or a computer screen danced around the opening. From inside, the tiger could hear faint sounds from some tv show or movie and her sister’s soft gasps.


The older sister peeked in the room and was shocked by what she saw. From her view she could see the foot of the bed, along with her sister’s bare legs opened wide. In front of Liz on the bed was her little pink laptop. On the screen, a little teen fur was getting nailed by a big doggie dick on some adult porn website.


As Melanie watched curiously, Liz’s hand appeared and started rubbing her crotch clumsily. Before thinking twice about it, the older tiger crept into the room, slowly opening the door wider and slipping near the bed. Liz’s back was turned to her so she slithered closer until she was about a foot behind the young rabbit. There she could see that Liz really had no idea what she was doing. Her little bunny hand rubbed back and forth over her little pussy like a DJ blending a record. The little girl’s gasps escalated into barely contained moans as she rubbed harder.

Melanie reached out her hand and placed it over the one rubbing Liz’s crotch softly. The little girl gave out a yelp and almost jumped off the bed at the unexpected touch. “Shh, its just me, Liz, let me show you how to do that.”


The rabbit stayed tense for a moment, looking meekly back at her older sister, then trust finally overwhelmed embarrassment and she mumbled out, “O-okay, Sis.” 
Melanie smiled sweetly and curled her younger sister’s hand into a point, softly guiding her index finger to her perky little clit to rub it. Liz let out a sharp gasp, pleasure rolling flooding through her from that little spot. Then the tiger moved their hands down a little and helped guide Liz’s small fingers in between her tight pussy lips, then slowly helped the finger down into her moist tunnel and back out again. In and out, in and out. Each stroke had Liz moaning more loudly as she turned her attention back to the internet porn. The girl on screen was now taking it doggystyle.


The tiger eventually released the bunny’s busy hand and grabbed the other one, showing her little sister how to pleasure her perky little breasts. Soon it was too much to bear. In a tidal wave of pleasure, Liz came. Short squirts of sweet cunny juice sprayed out around her working finger silently: a testimony to the little girl’s first true orgasm.

While her little sister sat in the afterglow, Melanie quietly shut off the laptop, turned on a lamp, and sat back down on the bed. “So,” she said kindly, almost motherly, “how long have you been doing this?”


Liz came to her senses suddenly and squirmed beneath the covers bashfully. “Um, maybe a week ago. I just started getting so warm down there,” she pointed to her now sensitive little clam. “I figured out touching it helps, and I found some stuff surfing the web late at night.”


“I see,” Melanie replied. “You know what this means, don’t you?”


Liz shook her head with a nervous smile.


“Really? Come on, Sis! It means you’ve come into womanhood. You’re in heat.” The tiger nudged her adopted sister playfully. “And seeing as you’re a rabbit its no surprise this has lasted all week, rabbits are almost always in heat or horny, it seems.”


“Oh,” Liz said, embarrassed. “Well that explains it. No matter what I do, this feeling doesn’t go away. Its like an itch that can’t ever be scratched, ya know?”


“Hmm,” A idea started to form in Melanie’s mind. She was reminded of a fulfilling event she had experienced recently. “I think I know just what’ll help, my horny little Sis.” Liz returned her sister’s devilish smile with a nervous one, wondering what she had just gotten herself into.


Nothing could upset the cheery mood the young lion boy, Jack, was in. The day before, he had received a call from Miss Melanie down the street. The college student wanted him to come over and help her with some ‘spring cleaning’ she needed done. If his previous experiences of a week ago were anything to go by, he would have a lot of fun ‘cleaning’. He hurriedly bid adieu to his parents and practically flew down their front walkway and onto the sidewalk. He flicked his lion tail back and forth in anticipation as he speed-walked down the street.


He knocked a peppy rhythm on the front door of Miss Melanie’s small rental house and, as an afterthought, straightened his clothes a little and brushed a hand haphazardly through his hair.


“Come on in, Jack. I’m so glad you could join us!” Jack’s eyes snapped to the very large bust, barely being contained behind a Daisy Duke shirt, belonging to the sexy tigress as she opened the door and let him in, he longed to squeeze them again, but something held him back. We?

“Hi-ya Miss Melanie, thanks for having me over,” he said cheerfully as he walked in. His young eyes swept the room that served both as a kitchen and living room both. To his surprise, a white bunny girl, maybe a few years older than he, sat on the couch and smiled back at him.


“Oh, I don’t think you two have met. Liz, this is Jack. He lives down the street. Jack this is my adopted sister Lizabeth.” Melanie said, all sugar and sweet.


Jack walked up as boldly as his young demeanor let him and held out a hand cheerfully. “Hey there, nice to meet you,” he said.


Liz blushed lightly and shook his hand. “Nice to meet you, too.”


“Hey, Miss Melanie, could I use your bathroom? I was in a rush to get over here and I just kinda forgot to go before I left.” Jack asked, shifting his weight from one foot to the other.


“Sure, Jack. Down the hall and to the right.” The tigress responded. After he disappeared into the bathroom she turned to Liz and said quietly. “Remember last night? Well, Jack’s just like you, he’s got more sexual urges than he knows what to do with, trust me. You wanna see if he can help you out?” the tigress winked.

“Um, sure,” Liz said, inexperience threading her words with worry. A toilet flushed and Jack re-entered the room. He stood awkwardly by the wall, unsure of what to do next. He ended up switching off between goggling at Melanie’s busty figure and Liz’s short skirt out of the corners of his eyes.


“Jack, Liz and I would like to talk to you about something. Could you come with us?” Miss Melanie said with a hint of mischief, her tail flickering.


“Uh, sure.” The little lion boy wondered what trouble he was in, but he followed the two older girls to a room in the back of the house. The furnishings were plain, but this must have been where Liz was staying because a little pink bag was on the floor near the bed and a laptop sat on the dresser.


The girls sat down on the bed and Miss Melanie patted the mattress in between her and her sister. “Sit down, Jack. We won’t bite.” Jack sat between the girls, suddenly acutely aware of there flowery smell and warmth. “Now, this may sound odd, but I think you can handle it. Liz here has come into her womanhood. Now she has needs of the more . . . sexual nature.” Jack looked at the young bunny in surprise as Melanie talked and the little girl’s fair cheeks reddened in embarrassment. “I know you have similar needs, and we were wondering if you could help her out.” As she finished, the busty tigress allowed her tail to flick over the slight bulge in Jack’s pants teasingly.


The little lion couldn’t believe his ears. He looked again at Liz and imagined her naked. He could barely contain a huge grin from creeping across his face. “Uh, s-sure. I think I can help.”


“Great!” The two cubs jumped as Melanie clapped her hands together. “Well then, let’s lose the clothes; they’re not doing any good, are they?” When the two didn’t start reaching for their clothes, Melanie realized they were going to need some coaxing to get started. “Would it be easier if I got undressed with you?” She asked. The two cubs nodded. Liz was used to seeing her sister naked since they shared a room together at home.

With a shrug, the older tigress grabbed at her shirt and pulled it off. It was a warm spring day so she wore no bra. Jack’s pants bucked a little as he gazed upon those beautiful tits. Melanie shrugged out of her short-shorts and stood expectantly in nothing but her dark red, laced panties. “You’re turn, you two,” She giggled.


Jack and Liz both took off their shirts. The lion boy tore his eyes away from Miss Melanie’s breasts to stare at Liz’s. There was something almost sexier about those small, perky orbs. Inbetween her breasts was a small, fist-sized patch of pure black fur. Little pink nipples stared back at him enticingly.

Next came their pants. Jack slid down his jeans and smiled as he heard Liz gasp. His horse-member stuck out from his waist at half-mast, already long and thick. Liz stared at the boy’s cock in something halfway between horror and glee. Her crotch tingled and urged to feel fresh air. She slid down her skirt and Hello Kitty panties and brushed her young muff lightly as she gazed upon the first cock she had ever seen in person.

“Now,” Miss Melanie said as she watched the cute little couple admiring each other. “Liz, you just lie back on the bed and spread your legs like you had them last night. Jack, I think you know what to do.” The half-naked tigress sat down in a chair near the bed to watch the show and give tips.


Liz shyly crawled over the bed and laid down, propping her upper body up with pillows. Jack followed her, and spread the little bunny’s legs. He wanted her to enjoy this, so he ignored the girls muff for the time being and pressed himself on top of her. He kissed her on the mouth, awkwardly at first, but then some of her shyness washed away and soon their little tongues were darting in and out of each other’s mouths. Then, Jack broke the kiss and smooched her neck. He kissed lower and lower until his lips brushed over her black patch. Then he moved to a breast, swirling his tongue around the nipple and sending shudders through the girl. Finally he couldn’t take it anymore and he sucked the little nub of a nipple into his mouth, rolling it around with his tongue.


Meanwhile, on the chair, Miss Melanie found the scene laid out before her too attractive. She must have been a voyeur, because she couldn’t help but reach a hand down beneath her red panties to rub her snatch soothingly. She watched little Jack suck at her little sister’s tits and grabbed at her own, pretending his tongue was on them. That lion boy is a natural she thought lustily.

Jack switched off sucking each small breast for a while, eliciting squeals and small giggles of pleasure from Liz. Then he moved down, kissing down her naval until he smelled the sweet, still unfamiliar smell of pure woman. He inhaled, then ran his coarse tongue over the entire length of Liz’s pussy, causing her to yelp in sudden pleasure. He flicked his tongue in and out of her tunnel lightly, then stuck it in as deep as he could get it, savoring the sweet taste of girl. Liz squealed and reached down a hand, forcing Jack’s head closer to her crotch and holding him there. Next to him, in the chair, Miss Melanie pulled her soaked panties aside with a moan and plunged a finger inside her steamy cunny.


Finally, when Jack thought Liz had had enough, he latched on to her small clit, sucking on it almost like a vacuum as her legs closed down on his head like a steel trap. “AAAHHH!” The little bunny all but screamed as her orgasm shook through her, causing her hips to buck and shake uncontrollably. A spray of liquid started spurting from her burning pussy and without thinking, Jack moved his mouth on top of it, catching the sweet nectar in his mouth.

Next to the intertwined cubs, the tigress stuck another finger in, pumping faster as she watched pleasure envelope Liz. “There’s my Jackie,” she said between gasps and moans. “Now, uhnn, Jack you lay down on your back. Liz, straddle him like a pony.” The cubs did as they were told. Liz climbed on top of Jack on the bed, sitting on his legs awkwardly. “Th-Th-That was amazing, Jack.”

“Uh, thanks. You’re great,” the lion boy replied. The cubs looked over suddenly as they realized Melanie stood right on the edge of the bed.

“I gotta get in on this before I explode,” she told them as she slipped off her sopping panties and climbed onto the bed. “Heads up, Jack,” she giggled at the pun she made as she straddled the little lion’s face. “Now why don’t you return the favor, Liz.”

Liz gazed down at Jack’s now fully erect and rock hard dick and gulped nervously while Jack started lapping at Melanie’s sweet pussy. The older sister groaned in ecstasy and said, “Here, like this,” She bent over Jack’s small body, careful not to lift her crotch from his busy face, and took his big head in her mouth lustily while Liz observed. The little bunny watched in awe as her older sister gobbled down half of Jack’s throbbing length and started bobbing up and down vigorously, her large melons slapping the lion boy’s naval lightly with each downstroke. The lion boy squirmed slightly beneath the girls as the new sensation swept over him, but he kept licking.

Melanie came up for air and said, “There, now you try. You don’t need to take it all like the girls in those videos.” Liz nodded and bent over Jack. She flicked out her tongue and ran it over his length before placing her lips over the head. She couldn’t believe how much she had to open her mouth to get it in. After a deep breath through her nose she pushed down over move of the dick until she felt it poking the back of her throat. Then, she bobbed up and down just like her older sister had shown her. She giggled when she realized she could feel the thing throbbing in her mouth.


Jack bucked a little and groaned loudly as the giggles vibrated over his member. Liz got an idea, and started humming as she bobbed her head up and down over the cock. Jack groaned again loudly and the little bunny could feel him getting even harder.


Finally, Liz came up and gasped in some air. Directly in front of her, her sister closed her eyes in pleasure as Jack continued his work. Almost without realizing it, the bunny girl reached out and grabbed her sister’s big breasts firmly, squeezing them and testing them out. Melanie groaned louder, but took no visible offense. Encouraged, Liz leaned over and sucked on a breast like Jack had done to her while one hand dropped down to softly jerk the lion off.


Melanie opened her eyes and stared at her sister with new interest. She’s not really my sister, right? It wouldn’t be wrong if . . . . the tigress took Liz’s free hand and set it on her large tits, then pulled her adopted sister’s chin up into a deep lusty kiss. It was oddly pleasurable to feel the softness of another female’s lips on her own. Liz didn’t skip a beat and the sister’s enjoyed their tongued kiss for a moment.


Finally, Jack’s unyielding tongue sent Melanie over the edge. She broke the incestuous kiss with a hungry groan as the first waves of her orgasm hit. She bent over again as her hips began to shake and sucked the horse dick into her mouth. She hesitated but for a second, then took all eight inches of the boy lion into her mouth until her nose touched his balls. Jack cried out at the sudden stimulation and he came, too, sending ropes of sticky cum down the tigress’s hot throat. She raised her head off of him to catch the last couple of ropes in her mouth, then fell off Jack’s head with a sigh through her closed mouth. When she looked down, Jack had passed out, his orgasm took him straight to dreamland.


Liz had gotten off the boy and just stared as his slightly deflated dick oozed a bead of cum. Melanie crawled over to her on the bed and grumbled with her full mouth, “Wanna ‘aste id?”


Liz pondered for a second, then nodded. Melanie pulled her sister back into another openmouthed kiss, letting Jack’s tasty seed swirl over into the little bunny’s mouth. Liz had never in her life tasted something so sweet. After breaking the kiss purely for a breath, she bent down and sucked Jack’s member clean of his cum like a straw, savoring the taste.


The sisters just sat there for a few minutes in the afterglow, then Melanie said, “He’ll be ready again in a little bit, we should find something to pass the time.” Her eyes roved over her bunny sister’s body as if seeing it for the first time. The girls collapsed into kisses again and Melanie rolled Liz over so that she straddled the younger girl. Then, without a word, the tigress threaded her legs perpendicular to her sisters. She moaned as their sensitive pussies rubbed against one another. Despite her longing for a good dick, Melanie loved this new experience of being with another girl. The two grinded, moaning in pleasure, until the sensation became too much.

Then, Liz pulled away and turned around, setting up for what the internet had called a sixty-nine. She placed her bunny cunt over her sister’s face, loving being with her, and then settled down with her face right above Melanie’s pussy. The tigress’s bright orange pubes tickled Liz’s bunny nose as she dove in. She lapped around sloppily until she felt Melanie’s tongue touch her in a blaze of pleasure. Then, she tried her best to mimic her sister’s techniques as they ate each other out. Eventually, the sensitivity faded, making room for more pleasure with each light tongue stroke.


Jack finally came to, and, seeing the sister’s eating each other, coaxed himself to hardness again watching the unique situation. Finally he let out a moan loud enough for the girls to notice. “It’s, heh heh, about time, Jackie,” Miss Melanie said, lost in pleasure. With considerable effort, she broke the sixty-nine and laid Jack down again. “I think you’re ready, Liz. Hop on.”


“But don’t we need a baggie?” the young girl asked as she crawled sexily over to the lion boy again.

“A baggie? Oh, you mean a condom. No, not for Jackie here. He’s a hybrid of two completely different species, he can’t produce kids. You might say he’s all fun and no consequence.” Melanie said lustily. She licked her lips and her tail batted at Jack’s dick sensually.


“Oh, Ok.” Liz, now reassured she wouldn’t become pregnant, squatted over Jack’s large member and prepared herself. Melanie grabbed the horse cock and guided it to Liz’s pussy, rubbing it along her slightly swollen lips. Then, the tigress slowly helped her younger sister down upon the thick rod. Liz almost screamed as her pussy was stretched beyond what she thought was possible. Melanie went slow, though, and with every inch, the young bunny felt more pleasure than pain. She remembered long ago when her hymen had broken during a gymnastics practice, and she was glad that she didn’t have to deal with that pain now.


Her twelve-year-old cunny stretched around Jack’s huge cock as the final inches went in. The young bunny just perched there, shuddering in pleasure and pain, then began to slowly move up and down.


Jack was in heaven! He never thought he would be as happy as when Miss Melanie had sex with him, but Liz’s pussy was insanely tight. The sensation was almost too much to bear and they were just getting started.


Melanie watched as her young sister was impaled by Jack’s big dick. She felt a weird sense of pride knowing it was all thanks to her. She brought a hand back to her own cunt to try to squeeze out one more orgasm while she licked and sucked on her sister’s small tits: her new favorite activity.


As her pussy stretched to accommodate Jack’s member the pain faded, and Liz moved faster. She lifted herself further up off of the lion boy’s cock until just an inch was inside her tight, wet, and now non-virgin walls before sliding back down on it smoothly yet speedily. She focused on keeping moving, but the enormously filling sensation overwhelmed her in every possible sense of the word. Every thrust was like a mini orgasm. She began screaming in insane pleasure as her pace increased even faster. The walls reverberated with the slick, slapping noise of impact as she rammed herself down on that big cock.

Finally, too soon it seemed, Liz came. The pleasure hit her like a brick wall as the pressure that had been building up all week converted into pure ecstasy as three big splashes of her nectar shot out of her pussy around the hard cock. Jack yowled loudly as he came too. His ball churned and pleasure washed over him like he’d never felt before. He grabbed the white bunny’s hips and slammed her down hard as he came. Rope after hot rope of white cum thundered into the twelve-year-old’s tight tunnel. Finally, he was done, and he let the used bunny slip off his softening, slick horse cock.


As Melanie watched and masturbated she came too, moaning as she plunged three fingers insider her at once. She looked at Jack and Liz panting on the soiled bed, no more in control of their movements than she, and cleaned them up. She cleaned off Jack’s shrinking dick gently, sucking off both he and Liz’s cum. Then, she sucked out the bunny’s stretched hole. The girl’s pussy hung agape, used to Jack’s large girth, and seeped his cum like a white chocolate river. Melanie lifted her sisters hips and let the cum flow into her mouth, sucking out the hole with determination to get every last drop of both the cubs’ cum while listening to the bunny moan faintly.

Exhausted, the tigress looked at the scene in front of her and sighed. It’s gunna be a long spring break.
