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Ed finally put the fork down and emitted a loud burp.


“I'm actually really glad you could stay until after dinner” he thanked while dabbing his muzzle with a clean napkin.


“I thought you might prefer ordering a pizza like you used to do” sarcastically commented his mother.


“He's probably eating that or worse every night at his college. Of course he's happy to have a home cooked meal!” His father defended him. The younger bunny gave him a pleased thumb up and burped a second time.


“Ahh~ that was good” he patted his belly. “Any dessert?”


“There's still some carrot cake in the fridge, I think.” The cook got up and retrieved the plates from the table. “However we really have to go now, or we'll be late.”


“Try not to burn the house down, son.”


“That happened only one time!” The youngling joked. “Have a good time dudes.”


Ed left the tiny kitchen and flopped over the violet couch in the living room. He found a comedy show he liked on TV and put his legs up to enjoy it comfortably. 


“Your sister Lana should be coming home soon from her night out with the girls. Please ask her if she's hungry when she's here -  I left some food wrapped up for her.”


“Cool.”


Soon after, Ed was the alone in the house. He kept watching TV until he started to drift off. His eyelids felt heavy and slow, and the funny man behind the screen became distorted and unintelligible. 


At some point later, a loud buzz scared him back to life to the point where he rolled over and fell down on the carpet. Unsure if he had actually heard anything or if he was still dreaming, he sat up and tried to regain control of his limbs. Another loud buzz announced his sister at the door, clearly not in possess of a spare key. Ed sprinted before Lana could press that annoying doorbell again and welcomed her back in the house.


“Aren't you late? What time is it?” Ed asked between one yawn and another.


“Two and me plus one? Ahahah” giggled the bunny, resting heavily on the brother's shoulder.


“What?” he inquired, trying to help her stand on her own two feet, which turned out to be surprisingly hard. “Are you... drunk?” 


“Nooo...” she laughed. “You're drunk!”


He brought her over to the couch and fluffed a pillow for her to rest.


“Ooh, it's the funny guy...” she said to the television set.


“Yes, yes, it is. You need to sleep though.”


“No! Come on! I'll be fine, can I have some water?”


“Fine...”


As Ed went to get a glass from the kitchen, he heard the familiar giggle of the younger sibling laughing at the comedian. He got some water from the tap and came back to a shirtless bunny.


“Lana!” He lunged at her.


“Ha ha ha! Look, boobs!” She bounced on her seat.


Ed quickly put down the water and pulled her shirt down. “What the hell, sis? You need to calm down” he suggest while blushing. 


“You need to calm up then” she put her feet up on his lap. “Let's watch the funny some more.” 


The two sat together for a while, laughing at the program until it soon came to an end. A commercial on tandem bikes came on which reminded Ed of a joke he had recently heard. He turned to share it with Lana but she had already fallen asleep.


“Lally?” He affectionately called her, but there was no reply. Sigh...


He was quite sleepy as well, but her legs were blocking his way out and he didn't want to wake her up. While checking if there was any way to move without disturbing her, Ed noticed that the shirt was still not all the way down and he could see her belly button and part of her breasts. Blood quickly rushed to his cheeks as he embarrassingly looked away, but that didn't help stopping the blood rush to reach another part of his body.


A boner? No! She's my sister and this is so wrong! He thought, still looking away. Lana moved in her sleep and gently brushed her leg against his cock.  No! No! No! This does not help!


The poor bunny was completely stuck, aroused and clueless. Not to mention he was so tired and sleepy that he couldn't think straight. Like a sign from the heavens, the next TV programme was an episode from an adult sitcom that featured a handsome rabbit and his even hotter looking wife, whom loved sexual innuendos and ice lollies. Ed tried to shake his sister's shoulder to see if he could wake her, but she was completely blacked out, so against anyone's better judgement, he decided to risk everything and try to be less subtle.


He shimmied his trousers down and took control of his erection, stroking it slowly while pulling it towards himself. He stared at the celebrity and tried to imagine being with her, not noticing that his cock was now touching Lana's leg again. The warm and clean fur felt nice on his penis, so he didn't move away. After all, he was just patting her leg a little, no harm done. Maybe if he could reach the back of the knee it could feel better... He would have made sure to not make a mess anywhere. It was harmless and it was definitely ok because he was thinking of the sitcom star. 


A line on the wife's boobs reminded Ed of the previous sight. Lana's shirt was still up and she was temptingly close to him. He lifted it a little more to peek at the nipples, then left the cloth above her stern so he could masturbate at the view. He could have said that she rolled in her sleep and he didn't notice, so it wasn't his fault. And maybe while she rolled, her skirt also came up a little.


Ed switched hand so he could jack off while stroking Lana's hind. It was firm and yet soft at the same time. Her panties were made out of the purest cotton and had a lovely heart shaped hole for her tail. The bunny felt the thread on their edge and followed it inside his sister's thighs. He brushed his fingers and gently lifted the underwear to reveal a beautiful and well trimmed pussy. It made him wonder if she had done so for her night out, in expectation of something more than drinking. Well, if that's what she was hoping for, it was his duty as a big brother to make her happy, and so he shifted his fingers and began stroking the sensible skin around her vagina, making her twitch slightly in her dreams.


Ed drew invisible figures with his paw and caught by the moment penetrated her with his index, accompanied later by the middle finger, meanwhile his other paw was getting uncomfortably tired so he stopped to avoid orgasming too quickly. 


“Lally?” He checked her status again, lifting her leg and straightening up on the couch. “Lana, are you... are you hungry?” He smiled, positioning his pelvis against her posterior.


Unaware of the situation, the bunny girl was unconsciously aroused, getting increasingly more wet from the fingering. Ed teased her hymen with his cock and patted her vulva a few times before inserting the tip into her. A couple of shallow thrust gave him the final confidence to fuck her, and so he did. A full but slow penetration began the coitus, making him feel a pleasure never experienced before. His movement quickly began to be less controlled and more spontaneous, stopping only at Lana's moan as she started feeling the pressure. He slowed down again, but never stopped. His push and pulling was more regular, but he couldn't keep her leg lifted up forever. Ed closed her legs turning her more on her side so he could fuck her from behind, and used his hand to hold her hip firmly and then slide up across her torso and play with her boobs. He approached it with his mouth and suckled on her nipple while entering and re-entering her body.


“S... Steve?” A half-asleep and still tipsy bunny awoke on the couch.


“Shh...” replied Ed, too far gone in his arousal to stop now.


“ED!?” Cried Lana, becoming more aware of the situation and starting to pull away from him.


“It's ok, don't worry. This is what you wanted, no?”


“What?! Get off me, you creep!”


But Ed had a tight grip on her, now going full power behind her back. He slid the other arm under her neck and shut her mouth before she could yell any more, feeling close to the climax.


Lana's pleads were muffled between his fingers who were still smelling of her cunt, kept struggling inefficiently against his body  and tried to use her paws to stop him. Ed moved the choking arm upwards and forced the sibling's arms into a lock, leaving her free to shout “Stop!” and “Ed, please!”


However he was too close to being done, and couldn't hear her at all. He moved the other hand from her side down into her skirt and played with her clitoris, which made her struggle even more. He was too powerful for her to slide away, but the penetration and stimulation soon turned her shouts into unintelligible words, and then into moans of pleasure.


“Huf, huf, I'm gonna come!” Announced the brother.


“Fuck you!” Lana shouted. “Make me come too!” 


Ed concentrated on masturbating his sister as well as pounding her, and they had the most wonderful sex and the best pleasing orgasm ever, soon collapsing into a messy pile of sweaty bodies.





When Ed came back from the bathroom where he had cleaned himself, he sat down on the couch and took a sip from that water he had brought up previously.


“Ed?” his sister threw a used tissue.


“Mh?” he acknowledged her. He was pretty sure that she was going to ask something about not telling anyone what happened, which was obvious.


“I am.”


“What?” 


“I am hungry.”


They both laughed, gave each other a passionate brotherly kiss on the lips and had a piece of carrot cake in the kitchen.


