Pencils were strewn about the basement’s table as the TV continued to glow with the abandoned channel, some tundra mice desperately looking for food in a place neither cub had bothered to hear mention of. There were schoolbooks dropped to the floor and abandoned scribbles of answers that Tabitha had been working away it. The young tabby let out an anxious whimper as her stepbrother kept pushing up her skirt and yanking on her panties, holding a thick vibrator in his free paw. “Trent stop it!” she yelped as she swung haphazardly at the raccoon, failing to push him back. Ever since her father had married the twins’ father her life had become frustratingly perverse, the two rambunctious cubs treating her more like a play thing than a sister.

“You don’t know how hard it was to find this thing!” he growled playfully as she tripped on his feet, dropping down onto the couch with a thump, “I wanna see how it works!”

[bookmark: _GoBack]“How what works?” Travis exclaimed as he entered the basement, the second raccoon already wearing a goofy grin.

Tabitha looked helpless as both brothers now had her cornered, the second cub stepping to her front to help hold her down. “Guys, I really have to finish my homework!” she whimpered as her legs kicked and fumbled about. She had long since resigned her moral struggle with the questionable activities the pair seemed to use her for, but refused to abandon her current efforts to further her learning. “Boys, I’m older than you and have a lot more work to do,” she kicked Travis square in the belly, getting a loud “Oof!” from him before he started to giggle, “I don’t have time to mess around with your perverted antics!”

“Aww, you always say that!” Trent said with a smirk as he slid her panties down, letting them rest on her ankles.

“You never really stop us though,” Travis added as he reached his paw between her legs, rubbing her soft folds until her breath started to stagger, “All we gotta do is keep your cheeks red!”

Tabitha glared at Travis as she started to blush, letting out the slightest hiss as she felt the vibrator poke at her backside. It buzzed to life a moment later and slowly entered her, the stinging of its forceful entry eased only by the ministrations on her slowly dampening sex. “How come this hole takes so long to open?” Trent asked stupidly as he got a tad impatient with the pace in which the toy submerged. His tongue stuck out of his mouth as he pushed harder, sighing and smiling as the toy finally got half way in, “Phew that was hard work!”

Tabitha wanted to give him a death gaze but was far too stimulated to do so. She instead gave him a sarcastically bland glance, the cub not even realizing just how bloated and stingy it felt, “Trent, say one more word and I’ll punch you!”

“Can I still talk?” Travis asked innocently as he poked at his sister’s pussy, “Tabitha your thingy is leaking again?” Tabitha kicked him in the belly again in response, the raccoon holding his belly as he let out a pained round of laughter. He limped over to Trent and grabbed his shoulders, attempting to yank him away, “I wanna turn!”

Trent flashed his fangs to his brother as he pushed him away, “No Travis, I got the toy, it’s mine to play with!”

The raccoon looked back a little hurt, “But I’m bored!”

“Go grab her weird toy then” Trent suggested as he watched another inch slide into his sister finally.

“Don’t you dare!” the feline spat as she watched her brother dash upstairs, letting out a reluctant moan as the harshness of the toy started to feel sort of good.

Trent looked rather cranky as he kept pushing relentlessly a look of almost boredom on his face, “Butts are stupid, nothing goes in them right.”

“They’re supposed to push things out, not let them in” Tabitha couldn’t believe she was given her younger brother a biology lesson.

“Nu-uh, things go in girls not out, see” he reached over with his paw, sliding a couple fingers into her wet pussy.

She let out a moan as she felt the pleasure from both ends, covering up her mouth with her palms until she steadied herself, “That’s different you idiot!”

“Found it!” Trent was interrupted by the return of his brother before he could argue further, “She hides it under her bed.”

“Damn it!” Tabitha hissed as her secret was found, Travis dropping to her front as he pushed the little vibrating egg against her. Her eyes squinted as it buzzed to live, her paw reaching to press it to her clitoris, “Hold it here Travis, or it won’t work…”

“See you do like this!” Trent said gleefully.

Tabitha smacked his arm, the raccoon shaking the sting off, “I don’t have much of a choice do I?”

Travis made a mild commotion as he slid his pants down, whimpering as he held his cock forward. “It’s getting too stiff again,” he complained to his brother, “It hurts!”

“Quit yelling Travis or mom will hear you!” Tabitha attempted to hush him up, keeping her vibrating egg in place so her butt would hurt less.

“But it really, really hurts!” Travis stomped the floor, throwing more of a tantrum than actually telling the truth.

“Oh for god’s sake!” Tabitha sighed as she reached forward, grabbing her brother’s cock and slowly spreading her lips over it.

Travis quieted as he felt the slick warmth cover his shaft, a goofy grin on his face as he closed his eyes and enjoyed the gentle suckling of his sister’s lips. “Ok fine, screw this stupid thing!” Trent grumbled as he turned off the toy and dropped it to the floor, holding Tabitha’s leg as he pressed the tip of his cock to her pucker. He gave a quick push in and her hole spread, the smaller width of the racoon’s cubhood having an easier chance of fitting in.

Humiliation set in as Tabitha found herself yet again forced to please her brothers, her palm steadily circling the vibrating egg around her folds as she kept swallowing down Travis’ shaft. “I’m getting the funny feeling sis!” Travis sighed as his legs started to shake a little, watching the cat wince every time Trent would slam in.

“How come this doesn’t get wet too?!” the racoon argued in the direction of his sister’s butt.

Tabitha took a break from sucking Travis off to groan out a response, “I’m not even gonna dignify that with a response!”

“Wasn’t that a response?” Travis quipped back.

She gave him hateful eyes as she gripped his balls, “Ok that’s it, you’re done!” She swallowed his length back down in a faster pace, darting her tongue over the head until the boy seized up, shooting his tiny load into the cat’s mouth.

“T-Ta-Tabitha, I-I think I’m done playing now.” Travis mumbled as he fell back on the couch, his freshly milked cock slipping out of her lips as he looked to the ceiling in a stupor.

Tabitha turned to Trent and clenched her cheeks, making the pressure on his cock even tighter, “Alright hurry up troublemaker!”

“Ahh, sis, when you do that I,” he took a long breath as he felt his own small cumshot fire away, slipping out and dropping down as he tried his best to finish his point,  “I-I don’t remember what I was gonna say.”

Tabitha sighed as she turned the vibrating egg off, as always not nearly getting close to satisfaction from the haphazard musings of her sexually bullying brothers. She slid her panties back up as the two hopped up to their feet, tails wagging about as they looked at her with excitement. “What are we gonna play now?!” Trent was the first to ask, yanking at her one arm, while Travis yanked the other.

“Yeah, what sis? Let’s play another game!”

“Another one?” Tabitha asked with a sarcastic smile, reaching down for the toy still warm from her backside. “Ok boys, I got a good one!” The two looked rather excited by her answer, but soon had a confused stare as she turned the toy back on. The cat quickly slinked behind them and raised Trent’s tail, letting him hear the vibrations of the toy travel down his back, “You can go first Trent!” The boys immediately kicked and screamed, yanking their pants back on and firing up the stairs in a stampede. Tabitha couldn’t help but laugh as she watched them exit so fearfully, feeling as though she had won at least a small victory. She turned the toy off and looked it over shaking her head as she cleaned up her school supplies, thinking ‘Where the hell did Trent get this?’
