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“No way! That’s not fair!”

Jimmy was expecting his mother to tell him that life wasn’t fair, as she had done on so many other occasions, but she just sighed, exasperated, as she grabbed one of her long, drooping ears, holding it still so she could put her best earrings in. 

“Come on, Jimmy, it’s just for one night.” 

The thirteen-year-old rabbit’s frown did not diminish, his little hands balled into impotent fists.


“Yeah, one night of putting up with Nikki and her stupid friends! That’s like ten thousand years!” 
The look on his mother’s face informed him too late that he had been arguing for too long. 


“Jameson Aaron Langston!”

His ears drooped noticeably. It was always a bad sign when she used his full name. 

“You know your father and I have been looking forward to tonight for weeks now. Our reservations are made, and if we don’t go now, we don’t go at all. Now, I’m sorry if you had plans, but the babysitter cancelled at the last minute, and we don’t have time to call in someone else.”
Their usual babysitter, a pleasant skunk in her late teens, had fallen down some stairs and broken her shin earlier that day. She’d gotten the help she needed immediately, and would make a full recovery eventually, but for now that left her favourite customers in a pickle.

“You’re the one who keeps telling us that now that you’re thirteen, you’re ‘grown-up and responsible’, remember? Well, you can prove that by taking care of your sister and her friends and making sure no one gets hurt and nothing gets broken.”

Sensing that he was defeated, Jimmy sighed. 


“Alright, alright, fine. You win. Just don’t expect me to, like, make dinner or anything.”

She knelt down and kissed him on the forehead.


“Thank you, Jimmy. And you won’t have to, we’ll leave money for a pizza.”

And so, that night, Jimmy found himself sitting on a chair, off to the side of the living room, while his nine-year-old sister Nicole and three of her best friends sat over by the TV, watching particularly annoying pop stars croon out their latest hits, combing each others’ hair, and talking about boys. Considering they ranged in age from eight to ten, it wasn’t even very interesting boy-talk, mostly consisting of girls claiming cute, well-known boys liked them, or accusing other girls of secretly being the girlfriends of gross, unpopular boys. At the moment, the giggling schoolgirls were accusing each other of various incestuous actions. 

“Oh yeah? Well, I heard your first kiss was with your Dad!”


“Ewww!”


“Don’t act like it’s not true, Andi, I bet you let him get to second base!”

Kristen Long, the girl who had made the damning accusation, barely managed to dodge a pillow thrown at her by Andrea Rice, the one whose name was being impugned. Krista was a ground squirrel, especially proud of her wide and fluffy brown tail, and she was eight, the youngest in the group. Andi was a border collie, and it was plain for all to see that she was blushing, the very idea that she’d kissed her daddy embarrassing her deeply. She was nine, the same age as Jimmy’s sister, who was currently sitting on the couch giggling at the display, her long hair being combed by the last and oldest member of the group, ten-year-old Alicia Hegel. Alicia was... actually, Jimmy didn’t know what she was. Some kind of blue reptile, with long blonde hair. There was something about her that weirded him out, but he wasn’t quite sure what it was. As if she could read his thoughts, she glanced over in his direction, and there was something about her eyes and smile that made him blush. Embarrassed, he looked away. Maybe it was because she was closer to him in age than the other girls; they seemed harmless, if annoying.  Alicia, though, always made him feel nervous and awkward for some reason, without even really doing anything.

“Well, I heard you let your brother get to third base!”

Krista and Andi were still at it. Jimmy briefly wondered whether or not they even knew how the ‘base’ system worked. They’d probably just heard some older kids talking about it. Sighing in frustration, he slipped off his chair, walking out of the room unnoticed. They’d already eaten, and surely they didn’t need to be watched every single second. He could take a little “me time” before he had to shoo them off to bed. At least long enough to level up his Pokémon party. Soon he was lying down on his bed, DS in hand. He had gotten stuck in the storyline; a boss fight completely trashed him the first time he tried it, so he was wandering in circles in tall grass, getting into random battles and levelling up his Pokémon, hoping they would be strong enough to prevail the next time he tried. The trouble was that fighting the same creatures over and over again was exactly as repetitive as it sounded, so despite the fact that he was playing a video game, he was actually somewhat bored. This, combined with the fact that he hadn’t slept well the previous night and his bed feeling so soft tonight, lead to his eyelids becoming heavy at around the fifteenth random encounter. Somewhere around number twenty, the bunny boy finally nodded off. 
Jimmy found himself rethinking his choice to leave the girls to their own devices when he woke up spread-eagled on the bed, his hands tied to the support posts at the end closest to his head. 


“Look! He’s waking up!”

Krista alerted the others to his condition, and Jimmy to the fact that all of the girls were now in his room, surrounding him on the bed. But that was not his highest concern at the moment. That honor went to the fact that Andi and Alicia were currently pulling down his pants.

“Wh-what the heck are you doing?!”

He struggled against them, since his feet were free, but all he accomplished was making it easier for them to yank his pants off his legs. He blushed as his bare legs were exposed to the girls, most of whom were giggling and directing sideways glances to his groin, now covered only by his briefs. He pulled his knees up to cover his shame, wondering how exactly this had happened. Nikki didn’t leave him wondering long.


“Alicia found you napping, and she told us about this game we could play!”


“What game?”

Krista, who was very clearly blushing, coyly answered, not looking directly at him.


“The game where we tie you down and play with you.”


“Come on, guys, this isn’t funny, let me go!”

Ignoring him, Alicia reached down and took hold of the waistband of his underwear. 


“Now, let’s get these off and have a look...”


“Hey! Quit it!” 

Jimmy stubbornly kicked his legs and prevented her from succeeding, but at a suggestion from Alicia, Andi and Krista grabbed his feet and held down his legs, while Nikki watched quietly. Jimmy closed his eyes and whimpered as Alicia tugged his underpants down his legs, exposing him to the girls in the room, his voice barely above a whisper.


“No... I’m supposed to be in charge here...”

He shivered as the girls giggled again. He heard Krista complaining,


“C’mon, move! I wanna see! You’ve all got brothers, I’ve never see– oooooh.”

Daring to open one eye once the giggling stopped, he confirmed that all four girls were staring at his penis. The younger girls were staring in something approaching awe, Krista going so far as to let her mouth hang open in wonder. But Alicia was grinning, a smile that somehow made Jimmy even more uncomfortable. Andi broke the silence.


“Can I... Can I touch it?”

Her question was directed to the blue lizard girl, not the half-naked boy. Still, he felt he should let himself be heard. 


“No!”

Alicia ignored him again. It was clear who was in charge now.

“Of course you can, that’s the game, remember?”

The collie reached forward with a shaky, unsteady hand, hesitating at the last moment, before bolding taking Jimmy’s flaccid member in her grip, squeezing him a little too firmly. 


“Wow, it’s so warm... it’s all floppy and soft, too. Isn’t there a bone? How does it get big?”

Jimmy shuddered in embarrassment again, trying to pull away from the girl’s soft hand, but there was nowhere to go. She was playing with it like a toy, squeezing the shaft, squishing the head with her thumb, rolling it around to examine all sides. Now that one of them had touched him, the others seemed less awe-struck. Krista spoke up excitedly.


“I wanna feel his nuts!”
Nikki snickered and said “Of course you do, you’re a squirrel!”

The girls laughed at that silly joke as if the situation was completely ordinary. The youngest girl eagerly crawled forward and snaked her hand just under Andi’s, taking his scrotum in hand and examining it at least as thoroughly as the doctor had during Jimmy’s most recent, most humiliating check-up.


“Ooooh, it’s all squishy and weird...”

Without understanding what she was doing, she rolled one of his testicles into the center of her palm and squeezed, hard. 

His reaction was fairly predictable, arching his back and shrieking in pain.


“Owww! God, Stopstopstop! It hurts!”

The girls leapt away from his genitals like they had suddenly become white hot, and he pulled his knees up to his chest and curled on his side, unconsciously getting into the fetal position as best he could with his arms immobilized. As he whimpered in agony, tears blurring his vision, he heard Nikki scolding the squirrel. 


“Krista! What did you do?! You weren’t supposed to hurt him! He’s my brother!”

Krista, for her part, was scared near to tears herself, and just kept repeating “I’m sorry I’m sorry I’m sorry I’m sorry” like a mantra that would keep her safe from harm. Alicia leaned over to the smaller girl and put a reassuring hand on her shoulder, her voice gentle but stern.

“Krista, you need to be careful when you’re playing this game! Don’t you know why you’re never supposed to hit a boy between the legs? It’s because those are so sensitive! You could have really hurt him!”

Jimmy was still curled up, staring at the wall and trying to ride out the pain, but he could hear Krista say, in a quavering voice, “I’m s-sorry, Jimmy. Are – are you okay?” 
He briefly looked over at her before going back to the wall. She was hugging her wide, fluffy tail close to her chest like it was a teddy bear, and looked worried. He wasn’t sure how to answer. His boys still ached, but at least he wasn’t whimpering anymore.

“It still hurts...”

Jimmy looked up again as he felt a hand on his calf.

“Here, let me take a look.” 

It was Alicia, looking a lot more sympathetic than she had earlier. She forcefully, if gently, pulled his legs open and looked carefully at his aching nads, leaning in so close he could feel her breath on his skin. He shivered as she took his boys in hand, though she was much gentler than Krista had been. 

“Well, it doesn’t look too bad, I don’t think she broke anything... Does it still hurt?”

Blushing furiously, he forced himself to speak.


“Y-yeah. It’s feeling better, though.”

Her eyes met his, and she grinned that grin that made him blush, at least when he wasn’t already blushing.

“Well, let me make it all the way better, then.”

Before he could ask what she meant, she planted a kiss on his scrotum, causing Jimmy to shudder with naughty delight and the girls to giggle. Jimmy swallowed, wondering why his mouth was so dry, as he watched the cute reptile stick out her tongue and playfully lick his balls, gently bathing them in her saliva, lapping at him again and again. It was inevitable, really, that his body started to react. Nikki was the first to notice, pointing at her brother’s crotch gleefully.

“Look! He’s getting big!”

He wiggled pointlessly from side to side, trying to somehow hide his shame, but Alicia was holding him in place pretty firmly, and her continued adoration of his testicles ensured that he would keep getting harder and harder, much to the giggling girls’ delight.

“N-no! Quit looking! It’s not funny!”

Alicia pulled her mouth away from his balls and smiled that funny smile again. 


“No, it’s not funny...”

She leaned forward a little and ran her tongue from the base of his penis all the way to the tip, sending a shiver down his spine. 


“It’s sexy.”


“A-Alicia...”

He wasn’t sure what he wanted to say to her, he was so aroused and embarrassed it was hard to think straight. This became significantly worse when the lizard girl took the head of his penis into her mouth and began to gently suck on it, running her tongue around the swollen glans. 


“Oh – oh God... that feels so good...”

The other girls watched, shocked, as this continued for about thirty seconds. Then, Krista said, awe in her voice, “Allie! What are you doing?”

Jimmy thought it was obvious what she was doing, but it turned out the squirrel wasn’t referring to the blowjob. Alicia chuckled casually as she let his cock fall out of her mouth, then held up one hand. 


“I couldn’t help it, I wanted to feel good too.”

Leaning forward, she rubbed her hand against Jimmy’s face, just below his nose – smearing it with the feminine juices that had gathered while that hand was stuffed into her panties, playing with herself. The rabbit gasped and writhed on the table; the scent was sending his already engaged hormones into overdrive, moaning with need as he was overwhelmed with arousal. 

Alicia giggled again.


“Oh dear, it looks like we’ve gone too far. I guess we’ll just have to finish him off.” 

Jimmy looked away, feeling conflicted. On the one hand, he couldn’t ever remember being that horny. On the other hand...


“N-no... you can’t make me do that... not in front of my sister...”

Alicia patted his forehead.


“Awww, the poor dear is shy. Girls, would any of you object if I wanted to make Jimmy here shoot his cream?”

As one, the other three girls shook their heads, their eyes locked on the rabbit’s boyhood, still shining with the reptile’s saliva. Alicia glanced over her shoulder and shot Jimmy a triumphant smile that made him shiver. 


“Well, I might as well make myself more comfortable, then...”

Slowly, languidly, Alicia bent over, took hold of her panties, and tugged them down her legs, her tail lifting high into the air as soon as it was free of her underwear, seemingly deliberately exposing her privates to Jimmy’s shocked view. His mouth suddenly felt dry as he stared at the glistening slit between her legs, the crinkled pink circle just under her tail, things that no boy his age was supposed to see, and no girl her age was supposed to show off. Although she made quite a show out of stepping out of her panties one foot at a time, eventually she ran out of excuses to keep flashing him and stood back up, turning around to face him. He couldn’t help but stare, even though he now knew she was watching him, as one of her hands snaked down her smooth blue belly towards her parts... but she stepped up to the table, hiding her lower half from view. Without another word, she bent over and took his cock into her mouth again, letting out a sigh that sounded distinctly like ‘mmmmm’ as she did. 

“N-Nikki, don’t look, I – I don’t want you to see me...”

He couldn’t finish the sentence for the strength of his humiliation. Jimmy didn’t want the girls to see him blow his load, but the truth is, he was having a hell of a time fighting the pleasure as the blonde seductress teased up and down his length with her tongue, not to mention the effect her scent was still having on his body. Resistance was becoming increasingly difficult as she kept surprising him with moves that sent shivers up his spine. He wondered after a while if she’d done this before, because she seemed oddly good at it for a first-timer. The bunny had been embarrassed about this because his sister was right there, but he found he couldn’t even look over at her, unable to take his eyes off of Alicia’s. She looked calm, happy, even amused, like he was a toddler entertaining her with his antics. But she also looked quite dominant, to use precisely the right word. It was that look, more than her skill, that made him feel that her victory was inevitable. 

Before long at all, he began twitching on the bed, trying desperately once again to get free before he embarrassed himself, but the bonds were just too tight. Closing his eyes in surrender, he moaned, feeling the pleasure boiling up inside him. With an oddly experienced smoothness, Alicia pulled off of his penis just as he began to come, jerking him as he spurted his rabbit-seed onto his belly, the other girls gasping as they watched, but it wasn’t long, only a throb or two, before she replaced her mouth. She had demonstrated what was happening to the girls, now she wanted her treat. Urged on by her tongue, he came and came and came, filling her mouth with his hot sperm, until at last he sagged against the bed, exhausted and defeated, and Alicia stood up, swallowing loudly. 

“Mmmm... There, isn’t that better, Jimmy?”
Saying nothing, he nodded submissively. 


“A-Alicia?”

Opening his eyes, he finally looked over at the other girls – and stared. Andi and Krista were nude below the waist, just like Alicia, and Krista still had her hand pushed firmly against her eight-year-old mound. Nikki was still fully clothed, but unlike the others, who were looking at Alicia, Jimmy saw that his sister was still staring directly at his slowly softening penis. Andi was the one who spoke up, the canine’s ears slightly swivelled back, somewhat intimidated by the older girl.


“...What does it taste like?”

Alicia giggled, a surprisingly innocent sound.


“Well, every boy’s cream is supposed to taste different, but Jimmy’s was pretty good.”
To emphasize it she turned to Jimmy, winked, and licked her lips. 


“There’s a little on his shirt if you’re curious.”

Jimmy wiggled slightly and let out a soft whine, but didn’t struggle much, not anymore, as Andi approached him, tentatively reaching towards the come on his shirt with the hand that wasn’t glistening with her own juice. Just before she reached it, Nikki spoke up.


“Wait!”

Andi looked back.


“...I want to try it.”

Jimmy shivered. He’d already gone past the point of no return as far as naughty behavior went, but somehow he still managed to blush at the idea of his little sister tasting his come. Still, after a stern look from Alicia, he just lay there passively as Nikki walked up, holding one of her lop ears tightly, reaching out with her other hand to scoop the still-warm cream off her brother’s T-shirt. He felt several conflicting emotions as Nikki gingerly stuck her finger in her mouth and sucked his seed off it, the way she would sneak a taste of cake icing. After a moment’s thought, she opened her eyes and blushed, smiling shyly.

“...You’re right, it’s yummy.”

Before Jimmy could dwell on this, he yelped in surprise as a hand took firm hold of his wilted penis. Krista had boldly grabbed his member and was squeezing and tugging at it, looking at it with a frown. 

“He’s all small again, Alicia, make him get stiff!” 

Alicia turned to the squirrel and shook her head.


“Sorry, Krissie, but when you make a boy shoot his stuff, he can’t get stiff again for a while. It’s like a phone that has to recharge before you can use it again.”

The poor girl looked legitimately crushed.


“Awww, does that mean we’re done playing with him?”


“Well, actually, I was thinking he could play with us...”

Jimmy and Krista spoke up simultaneously, he with dread, she with excitement.


“What do you mean?”

The lizard girl giggled, obviously enjoying herself.


“Well, let’s see, you could sit on his face and make him lick your cunny. It feels so good.”
Maybe it was Stockholm Syndrome, maybe it was the fact that it would finally be him doing something to a girl instead of the other way around, but Jimmy found himself very interested in the idea. Krista, on the other hand, closed a hand over her labia and stepped back, looking very uncertain, her tail emphasizing her nervousness by flipping up and between her legs to help preserve her modesty.

“I don’t know, Allie... Mommy told me not to let boys touch me there...”


“Well, you wouldn’t be letting him, you’d be making him. It’s okay if it’s your idea, Krissie.”

The squirrel didn’t look entirely convinced, but then, she didn’t have to. Before she could fully make up her mind, Andi stepped forward, unable to conceal her tail eagerly wagging behind her. 


“I wanna try it!”

Alicia made a sweeping gesture towards the bed. He’s all yours. Jimmy, not being blind, had long since realized that the lizard was in charge of what was happening in his bedroom. She was leading all the activities, encouraging the other girls to play with him, the girls even seemed to be asking her permission before they touched him. He wondered, briefly, whether she was like this, the queen of the group, while they were out in public. The thought vanished from his head as the border collie climbed up on the bed, grinning widely and leaning in to whisper in his ear.

“I’ve always thought you were cute, Jimmy. Don’t tell the others!”

Just before she sat up straight, she kissed him on the cheek. Then she threw one leg over his body and scootched up until her knees were about even with his head, slowly lowering herself towards his face. The rabbit stared in awe at the slit up above him; Alicia’s had looked more like the ones he’d seen in pictures furtively sought out on the Internet, late at night, with the lips all puffy and sticking out, but Andi’s privates were more modest, a single line crossing a furless, slightly puffy mound, her lips folded up inside. Jimmy was no bloodhound, but as she lowered herself towards him, he picked up the strong, feminine scent of the moisture leaking out of her slit and soaking into her fur, which sent shudders of pleasure up and down his spine. She hesitated when she was close enough for his whiskers to tickle. 

“Like this, Alicia?”


“Yes, exactly like that. Don’t just sit down on him, though, he still needs to breathe.”

Jimmy wanted to ask the lizard exactly how she knew all this, but just as he opened his mouth to do so, the collie lowered herself down completely, pressing her slit against his lips. 
If Andi’s scent had tantalized him, her taste set him on fire. The instant her juice came into contact with his tongue, he moaned out loud, though it was muffled by her body – and she moaned with him. Jimmy found that he didn’t need any coaxing, from Alicia or anyone else, to reach out with his tongue, pushing between Andi’s outer lips and curiously exploring her core. She was so wet and so warm, and the flavour coating his tongue was intense... he felt his penis throb, tired as it was, though he was barely thinking about anything other than his mouth and the dog’s body, feeling her virgin walls squeezing down on his tongue as he tentatively explored her vagina, his muzzle pressed tightly against her slit, noticing with no small amount of excitement how much she seemed to like it when his beady nose rubbed against the fleshy nub at the top of her opening. At first, he was just poking around inside her at random, revelling in the new sensations, the flavours, the textures, as he ran his tongue over her most well-guarded secrets, but then, as he passed a particular spot inside her, she gasped.


“Oooh! D-do that again, Jimmy!”

The corners of his mouth curled up as he retraced his path, and when he reached that spot again, she shivered, bearing down on him.


“Ohh, wow... that feels really good... keep – keep licking me there, Jimmy...”

This time, he pressed against her as hard as he could, putting extra pressure on the spot on the side of her love tunnel, and she responded to his touch by barking once, then clamping her hands over her mouth, embarrassed at the primal reaction. Soon, though, she was lost in the pleasure once more, moaning quietly and grinding against his face, which was quickly becoming soaked in her juices. 
Across the room, Nikki groped blindly behind her for a chair, finding one and pulling it under her, unable to take her eyes off her brother and her friend, growing quite warm as she stared in awe. Meanwhile, Krista, who hadn’t moved, had a look on her face of confusion mixed with regret, and was fidgeting from foot to foot, droplets of her arousal running down her thighs. She finally looked away from the spectacle on the bed when she felt a hand on her shoulder. It was Alicia, smiling down at her benevolently. 

“Regretting not going for it?”

The squirrel girl nodded. 


“Well how about this, why don’t you sit down in that chair right there, and I’ll show you what it feels like?”

Blushing but smiling, Krista nodded again and took the offered seat, moving right to the edge and self-consciously spreading her legs. Alicia dramatically licked her lips as she got down on her knees, and then leaned forward to nuzzle her snout against the younger girl’s slit. Krista shuddered at the first feeling of the lizard’s long, thin tongue lashing against her labia, and then moaned out loud as it wormed its way between her lips and into her hot, tight love tunnel.

“Ohhhh! A-Allie, that’s – that’s so good...”

She automatically placed her hands on her friend’s head, and closed her eyes, unable to deal with anything outside of the pleasure now rushing out from between her legs to fill her little body. With a suspiciously practiced talent, Alicia’s nimble tongue sought out her friend’s more sensitive spots, much more accurately than Jimmy’s fumbling explorations on the bed. Krista yelped, surprised at how good it felt, and then whimpered with need as the lizard girl responded by quickly pulling her tongue back out and lashing it against the squirrel’s swelling clitoris, causing her to shudder from the tip of her tail to the top of her head. Alicia smiled briefly, pleased with the current state of affairs, before returning her tongue to Krista’s slick, needy pussy, getting so turned on by now that she dropped a hand between her legs and started toying with her own slit, which was positively soaked by now, dripping the evidence of her pleasure onto the floor. 

Across the room, with two of her friends being orally pleasured, and the third performing the unheard-of action of providing that pleasure to one of them, poor Nikki couldn’t help but be a little turned on by the whole scene. Shivering, she finally gave in to the growing desire within her, and took hold of her shorts, sliding them down her legs and taking her slightly damp panties with them. As she sat down, she spread her legs, hesitating only long enough to glance around the room and realize everyone else was... distracted. Biting her lip with her large front teeth and shivering, she moved her hand onto her young mound and began to knead herself, just gently knuckling the increasingly warm flesh as she gazed upon her brother eating out her canine friend, blushing as she realized she was jealous of Andi, wishing it was her that Jimmy was focusing such attentions on. It didn’t take long until she was well and truly wet, and she extended her fingers, pushing two of them between her lips, pushing her hips forward against her hand as she played with herself. She sighed with relief, finally giving in to her aching need and giving herself the stimulation she craved. And so it went for several minutes, Andi twitching and writhing atop Jimmy’s face as he frantically licked at her molten center, Krista moaning and shaking as Alicia’s tongue worked its magic on her, with the lizard herself and Nikki both frantically frigging themselves, hoping to catch up to their friends with fingers alone. Even though she had started after Andi, it was Krista who ultimately finished first, letting out a loud squeak and shuddering from the top of her head to the tip of her tail as Alicia milked out the pleasure from her little friend. It wasn’t long after that, though, that Andi caught up to her, the little border collie howling out her pleasure as she ground against Jimmy’s face so hard he almost had trouble breathing, feeling her inner muscles clenching down on his probing tongue and her delicious juices pouring out onto his face. His body flooded with arousal, he would have moaned if he wasn’t so busy lapping at her twitching slit and swallowing her juice. Alicia was third, having started fingering herself before Nikki and having much more practice, she grunted and shuddered, a thick spurt of her juices spraying out onto the floor beneath her, squeezing and tweaking her clitoris even as she continued tonguing Krista. With the room full of the scent of arousal and passion, and watching her friends all riding out their own climaxes, Nikki couldn’t help but be pulled along with them.

“Oh – oh God!”

The rabbit girl thrust against her hand, pushing her fingers as deep as they could go as the pleasure washed over her in powerful waves, every part of her feeling exceptionally sensitive, dragging out her orgasm even longer. For a time, Jimmy’s room was full of shuddering, moaning girls, but one by one, their climaxes burned themselves out. As Andi came down, she lifted herself off Jimmy’s face and lay down on the bed next to him, panting and trying to catch her breath. She cuddled up against his side, and moved to sling a leg on top of him, for optimal snuggling, only to smirk when her knee gently bumped into his rigid prick. Jimmy was now even harder than he’d been before, and with good reason, given that she’d just left her scent all over his face. 
As Andi giggled, Alicia stood up and stretched, smiling widely, exaggeratedly licking her lips. 


“That was fun. And tasty. Thanks, Kristie, we should do that again sometime.”

The squirrel merely blushed and smiled, looking away. Alicia turned around and saw Jimmy’s long-ignored penis jutting out from between his legs, proudly, achingly erect. 

“Ooooh, Jimmy, you really were enjoying yourself there...”

The other girls all watched as the lizard walked over and boldly grabbed the bunny boy’s cock yet again, and they remained silent as Alicia climbed up onto the bed, but when she threw a leg over Jimmy’s lower body and tilted his erection up towards her slit, each of them suddenly objected, Andi going so far as to lean forward and push Alicia away from Jimmy’s stiff member, the poor boy moaning in frustration as the chance was stolen from him.

“No!” cried Krista.


“Stop!” shouted Andi.


“You can’t!” said Nikki, her response somewhat muted by the hands she was holding in front of her face in shock. 

Looking legitimately disappointed, Alicia frowned as she leaned back and sat on her ankles, glaring at her mutinous friends. 


“Why not? We’ve already done so much to him, why not let me –” 
Andi cut her off, looking mildly upset. 


“We were just messing around before, but you’re only supposed to – to do that with someone you love! And you don’t love Jimmy.”
Krista nodded fiercely.


“My mommy said I should wait until I’m married to be sure.”

As the girls talked, Jimmy whimpered with need and thrust his hips slightly, trying to hump against Alicia’s hand, but it was incredibly ineffectual and he soon gave up.


“But nobody has to know, and it would make him feel so good... You guys really aren’t going to let me screw him, are you?”

There was a chorus of self-satisfied ‘nopes’. Jimmy wiggled beneath the lizard girl.


“Uhhh... do I get a vote?” 

All four girls were in agreement again.


“No!”
After a moment of awkward silence, Alicia shifted uncomfortably, hungrily eyeing Jimmy’s shaft; so close and yet so far. But her devious mind was already working out an alternate solution. Reluctantly releasing Jimmy, she backed away and then slid off the bed, shrugging. 

“You’re right, you’re right, you’re only supposed to do that with someone you love, and I don’t love Jimmy...”

Trying not to grin too widely, she suddenly pointed at Nikki. 


“...But you do!”

The bunny girl couldn’t have looked more offended if she had tried.

“What?! No! Don’t be gross, Alicia, he’s my brother!”

Alicia spread her arms wide, looking triumphant.


“Exactly!”

This was not the reaction Nikki had been expecting.


“...What?”


“Well, you love your brother, don’t you?”


“W-well, yeah, of course, but you’re supposed to love the guy, you know, like a boyfriend.”


“Who says? I never heard it that specific. I say there’s nothing wrong with doing it with your brother as long as you love him.” 


“B-but...”

Alicia was actually quite delighted, feeling things going her way, but she put on an angry face as she tried to push away Nikki’s reluctance, pointing towards Jimmy’s swollen rod.


“Look at him, Nikki! He needs it so bad it hurts! You’re not just gonna sit there and let him suffer, are you?”

As Nikki bit her lip, her eyes going back and forth between her friend and her brother’s tool, Alicia put her hands on her hips and glared crossly at the bunny girl. In truth, Nikki wasn’t as reluctant as she seemed, part of the problem was that she wanted to do it, but it felt really perverted to want that. After all, weren’t Andi and Krista insulting each other earlier by implying they’d done things with their family? Alicia’s expression softened a little and she gestured to the other girls. 

“We won’t tell anyone, we promise, right girls? It’ll be our secret.”

It was a rhetorical question, but Krista giggled and answered it anyway.

“No way! If you do it with your brother, I’m totally telling everybody!”
The lizard momentarily frowned, then replaced her glare with a sly smile, glee obvious in her voice.

“Well, Krista, if you tell on poor Nikki, then I’m going to tell everyone about the fun we had together!”
As the squirrel girl’s eyes widened in horror, Alicia flicked her tongue out like a snake to punctuate her comment. 


“B-b-but you can’t tell stories about yourself!” 


“I wouldn’t have to, silly, I could get a friend to tell everyone for me. And then everyone would know about the special game you played with another girl.”

Krista continued to protest, squirming in her seat, holding her tail in front of her naked body as if belatedly modest. 


“But then everyone would say the same things about you!”

Alicia pretended to chuckle and winked at her friend.


“And they don’t tell stories about me now? That ain’t news to anyone, hon.”

Finally surrendering, Krista pouted. 

“Alright, fine, fine, I won’t say nothing.”
When she glanced at Andi, the pooch just blushed and nodded.


“So how about it, Nikki?”
The bunny girl averted her gaze, not sure what to do. At least until her brother spoke up.


“C-come on, Alicia, stop kidding around, sh-she’s my sister, I can’t do it with my sister! I do, uh... I really need it, but can’t it please be you?”

He let out an eep as the lizard casually took hold of his balls and gave them a gentle squeeze.

“Sorry, Jim-Jim, but the other girls won’t let me. It’s gotta be sweet little Nikki.”


“But –”
He was interrupted as someone laid a hand on his leg. His eyes widened as he realized that it was his little sister, holding on to the hem of her T-shirt, blushing, and smiling self-consciously. 
Alicia grinned widely and stepped aside as Nikki climbed up on the bed, Andi giggling and rolling off to leave the bed to the siblings. Jimmy squirmed as his sister straddled his legs, slowly scootching forward above him.

“C-come on, Nikki, listen to your friends, I’m your brother, we shouldn’t do this...”

Ignoring him, the blushing bunny turned to Alicia.


“It –isn’t it supposed to hurt?” 


“Only the very first time, and only for a little while. Just go quickly, it’ll be like pulling off a band-aid.”

She nodded and turned back to Jimmy, smiling at him, but he struggled vainly against his restraints as she reached down and took hold of his penis, lifting it and pressing it against her wet slit. She’d never done this before but it seemed pretty straightforward.

“Are you ready, big brother?”


“Knock it off, Nikki, you’re freaking me out, almost believe you’re actually gonna do this, I don’t care anymore if one of your friends does it, just untie me and let me use my hands...”

She closed her eyes 


“One...”

“Okay, okay, you win! Uncle! I surrender!”

“Two...”

Finally understanding how earnest she was being, he shook his head and looked away.


“Wait a minute, sis!”


“Three!”

With that, Nikki Langston pressed down as hard as she could, and the head of her brother’s prick parted her lips and pushed inside her virgin pussy. Both rabbits gasped as Nikki’s body eagerly welcomed Jimmy’s erection within her, Jimmy from the unexpectedly warm, tight sensation, Nikki from the sharp stinging caused by the loss of her virginity. The smaller Langston whimpered and hunched over for a moment, eyes screwed shut, riding out the pain, and just as Alicia had told her, it soon started to pass. Her brother, meanwhile, had his eyes open as wide as they could go, still trying to come to grips with this amazing sensation around his boyhood, as Nikki clenched down on him instinctively, reacting to the lingering pain. 

“Oh... oh my God, Nikki...”

He was finding it exceedingly difficult to concentrate, so he just trailed off, but even in his stunned state he couldn’t help but notice she didn’t seem to be in the mood for conversation.

“Are you okay, sis?”

Opening her eyes a smidge and looking down at him, she tried to grin.

“Y-yeah... It’s getting better.”

Another few moments passed, and her whole body relaxed, sitting up straighter again, and she looked over her shoulder at the lizard girl, who was pleased as punch with this turn of events.


“You promise that only happens the first time?”


“Cross my heart and hope to die.”

The lop sniffed and turned back to face her brother.


“Good. Uh, how do I...”


“Get started? Here, I’ll give you a hand.”

Despite the unfamiliar sensation of fullness she was receiving from her brother, Nikki still shivered as she felt Alicia place her hands on her fuzzy hips from behind. The lizard girl pushed upwards, and Nikki followed her lead, pushing against the bed with her thighs and lifting off of her brother, both Langstons biting their lips at the feeling of Jimmy’s hard-on rubbing against Nikki’s inner walls on its way out. When only the head of his cock was still inside, Alicia started pushing down, and again Nikki took the hint, sitting back down on her brother’s pelvis, letting out an involuntary ohhh as he once again pushed along her no-longer-virgin-walls. Her scaly tail wagging happily as if she were canine, Alicia dutifully repeated the process, up and down, up and down, until she felt that Nikki was no longer following her lead, she was riding her brother on her own. The heavy panting was a dead giveaway. Silently letting go, the lizard stepped back to admire her handiwork, watching Jimmy’s prick, slick with his sister’s juices, pushing in and out of her young slit. Despite his earlier trepidation, the elder sibling was obviously enjoying himself too, writhing on the bed beneath her, arching his back as he gasped and sighed.

“Ohh... oh man... Nikki, this feels so... so good!”

Nikki’s only response was a wordless moan as she shuddered and leaned forward, placing her hands on her brother’s chest for better leverage as she continued to ride him, their coupling, though still gentle, now having enough force for  quiet wet slaps to sound in the room as their needy flesh pressed together again and again. Glancing over at Andi and Krista, Alicia saw that the other girls were staring in awe at the incestuous union before them, hands between their legs, idly playing with themselves. The lizard grinned widely, knowing perfectly well that she’d probably be fantasizing about this experience for years to come. 

By this point, Jimmy and Nikki were really enjoying themselves, so focused on the act, on each other, that they were no longer directly aware of the world outside their bed. So much so, in fact, that at first Jimmy didn’t notice when Alicia helpfully untied his hands. In fact, it might just have been unconscious instinct when he raised his hands up to touch the girl he was making love to, pushing them under her shirt to run his hands over her soft, fuzzy back, squeezing her floppy yet extremely sensitive ears, and teasing his fingers along her undeveloped chest, deeply enjoying the primal moans his touch drew out of her, shuddering as she groaned his name. But all good things must come to an end, and though he had lasted much longer than he’d honestly have expected himself to, he could feel his orgasm building inside of him, and wanted to thank his sister for the ecstasy she was bringing him. Letting out a cry of need, he pulled Nikki down to lie against him, wrapping one arm against her back and holding her tightly in place as he boldly kissed her, their inexperienced tongues quickly getting the hang of wrestling back and forth in each other’s muzzles while Jimmy took over some of the work from this new position, thrusting his hips up to drive himself into his sister again and again. Jimmy wasted no time in sending his other hand down her belly to the point of their joining, and while he found it tricky thanks to all the wetness and movement involved in their love, he soon managed to locate her throbbing clitoris, that odd little nub that had seemed so sensitive on Andi that she’d shuddered when he did so much as rub his nose against it. He began to frantically rub and tease his fingers against it, and sure enough, Nikki broke off the kiss to let out a high-pitched cry of lusty need, thrusting down against him as hard as she could. They went right back to the kiss, both of them now hungrier than before, and the siblings sighed and grunted and tried not to moan as they frantically rode the rising wave of pleasure together, their hands all over each other, their tongues pushing against each other like kissing was a competitive sport, all their energy going into keeping that delicious thrusting going. Just when Jimmy thought he couldn’t take any more, Nikki broke off the kiss a second time, holding herself tightly against him as she cried out his name, her entire body shuddering against him as she was overtaken by a powerful orgasm. Feeling his sister’s hot, wet walls rhythmically squeezing and shivering against his aching penis pushed Jimmy that last little way he needed to go to reach his own climax, and he returned the favour, forcing out her name in a gasp, moving both hands to her not-yet-shapely behind and pushing her down against him as deep as he could go. Soon his prick began to throb deliciously within her as he ejaculated harder than he had in months, shooting out spurt after spurt of hot, wet come, painting the walls of her underage vagina with his seed.
When their orgasms finally burned themselves out, the room was very quiet, aside from the still heavy breathing of the Langston siblings. Both of them had gone quite limp from exhaustion, Nikki lying directly atop her brother, his slowly wilting penis still embedded within her for the time being, while the other three girls stared silently, waiting to see what would happen. What did happen, once the rabbits had recovered enough to be able to think straight was that Jimmy and Nikki looked at each other shyly, as if they had any secrets left to hide from each other. 

“That... that was incredible, Nikki...”


“I know, it was... it was... Wow.”


“Do you... do you want to do it again some time?”

Her answer came almost before the words were out of his mouth. 


“Yes! Yes, that would be awesome!”

They just lay there for a moment, staring into each other’s eyes happily, and then Jimmy leaned up and kissed his sister, just a quick peck on the lips. 


“I love you, Nikki.”

Holding him tight like a big fuzzy teddy bear, Nikki snuggled against him and closed her eyes.


“I love you too, Jimmy.”

The incestuous act had taken a lot out of them, and soon both bunnies were drifting off to an impromptu nap in each other’s arms. Across the room from them, Alicia was admiring her handiwork, at the moment her eyes focusing on their entwined privates, where Jimmy’s come was slowly oozing out of Nikki’s pussy, to run down his shaft and over his balls to soak into the sheets beneath them. The lizard wasn’t too worried that she’d accidentally gotten her friend knocked up. Nikki hadn’t yet had her first period, so the chances that she’d just now become fertile for the first time were slim to nil. Krista tapped Alicia on the side, breaking her out of her reverie, and leaned up close to whisper her question.


“I changed my mind, Allie. If we promise not to tell, can we do that too?”

Andi’s eager nod (and arousal-flushed cheeks) revealed that the collie approved of this plan.

Alicia chuckled and ran her fingers through the squirrel’s hair.


“I think we’ve done enough to Jimmy for one night. Come on, we still have a few hours before their parents get back, so let’s go to her room and let them sleep for a bit, I’ll take care of you guys, don’t you worry.”

The three girls left the room, Alicia in the middle with her arms around the other girls’ shoulders, feeling pretty awesome about her accomplishment. The thought that Nicole and Jameson Langston would be making love on a regular basis from now on really turned her on, and she was eager to work out her lust on her other friends. As the door to Jimmy’s room gently closed behind them, Andi looked up at her friend hopefully. 


“Alicia? I’ve got three brothers. Can we have the next sleepover at my place?”

The lizard girl laughed and winked at her friend’s eagerness, licking her lips as she answered.

“We’ll see, Andi. We’ll see.”
