Caden sat indignantly on the couch; occasionally huffing the bit of fur that fell in front of his eyes away. The thirteen-year-old dingo had his arms folded over his chest, staring blankly at the black television screen. His face wore a look of complete boredom until he heard the footfall to two older dingoes and one younger one echo through the hall.
As his parents rounded the corner into the living room, he adorned the sternest scowl he could muster. It didn’t faze either of his parents and his younger sister didn’t seem to notice. “Now, Caden.” His mother walked between him and the TV. “Your father and I are heading to work. I’ll be home in a couple of hours. I know you can look after Mia until I get home.” She waited for her son’s response, but got nothing but a humph. “Pout all you like; it’s not changing anything. Being suspended from school isn’t some vacation, young man.”
“You’re not going to be playing any games while we’re at work.” His father piped up. The frown on the boy’s face gave way to sheer disappointment. “I’m taking all the power sources for your consoles to work with me.” He lifted a bag filled with cords. Caden didn’t bother arguing. There was no point in trying with his parents.

The two adults kissed their daughter goodbye, offered the same sentiment to Caden, which was promptly rejected, and left; leaving him to sit in near complete silence. Mia sat on the opposite side of the living room, her face buried in a handheld gaming console. The energetic sounds emanating from the device nagged at his mind. It wasn’t fair, he thought. He hadn’t done anything wrong. He sat for what felt like a long time; struggling to keep his frown. He conceded that perhaps he had done enough to warrant suspension, but forcing him away from what he enjoyed was a punishment he couldn’t wrap his childish head around.
“Could you turn that down?” He barked at his sister, the nine-year-old didn’t even look up from her game before offering her defiant response. He grumbled at her. “Mum and dad put me in charge! Turn it down!” He spat, venting frustration.

“No,” she said again. “You’re only here so I don’t hurt myself.” She looked up then, grinning.

“Shut up!” He turned away, scrunching his face up.

He gave her another look. She sat with her back against the couch, both of her legs bent and the gaming device in her paws; resting on her thighs. From that angle she could see right up the girl’s skirt. He flinched away from the sight. Looking at girls like that is what got him suspended in the first place. Although, he thought, he was far less likely to be caught here than he was in the girl’s bathroom.
He switched on the television, knowing there was nothing on. It would give him a distraction, at the very least. The distraction wasn’t enough. He did his best to steal subtle glances her way; eyeing the gap between her legs. He felt his shorts tighten and the stiffer he became, the bolder his glances. She seemed altogether too enveloped in whatever game she was playing to notice his staring. He admired her blue and white striped panties with an open mouth; trying desperately to discern the contours of her young vagina. He flinched away as she brought her paw down to her underwear, convinced that he’d been caught. Instead, she simply pulled her underwear out of a slight wedgie she’d developed from sitting too long.

Eventually, Mia turned to the side, denying him the view of her underwear, but hiding him from her view. He watched her for a few minutes, he could now see the game she was playing. It wasn’t one he enjoyed, but the fact that she could play it was enough to make him envious. All envy aside, the tightness in his shorts was something he couldn’t ignore.
Fuelled by the image of her panties that was burned into his mind, he licked his lips and groped at his crotch. His penis had found its way out of his sheath and the sensitive flesh grazed against the fabric of his underwear. He had been unfortunate enough to get these erections regularly since puberty had struck him. Ordinarily, they’d fade on their own, but when there was a girl around, there was no chance.

He closed his eyes, steadied his breathing and focused on the image of her panties. He pulled his shorts down just enough to see the bulge he made in his underwear. A wet spot grew at the tip in the pale grey briefs. Caden took the final step and lifted his underwear over his little cock. The sight of his pink shaft was fairly new, but it had made itself very familiar in the time since it first appeared.
He wrapped his paw around it and went to work; pumping his member in his tight grip. He tried hard to remember all the times he’d caught glimpses of his sister’s naked body. There weren’t very many times he had, and never up close, but every one he seemed to remember vividly. 

“Is it warm in here?” Caden asked, hiding his shaky voice. Mia’s reply was a noiseless shrug. He pulled his shirt off and stood, sliding his shorts down to the floor. The feeling of standing beside his sister without any clothes on excited him. What excited him more, was that his dick was now pointed straight towards his unknowing sister.
Caden sat back down and continued stroking his cock. There was something exhilarating about masturbating in his own living room with his cute little sister beside him. He pumped his cock furiously, his speed not wavering for a second. After a short time, he grunted and his little pink cock spat a few ropes of juvenile seed onto his belly.
His grunting got the attention of his sister, who turned to see what was going on. The sight of her brother’s penis made her giggle. “Your willy looks funny.” Mia sat her device down and turned her attention completely to him.

“S-Shut up,” Caden looked away.

“Ooh,” she giggled again. “Your daddy juice already came out.” The statement was accompanied by another set of giggles.
Caden attempted to cover himself and kept his eyes off his sister. “Do you want me to lick it?” He turned back to her with a shocked expression. She had moved as close to him as she could without leaving her couch. “Daddy always wants me to lick it after his juices come out.” He could do nothing but nod. Mia’s face lit up with glee.

She bounced off the couch and came to sit immediately beside him. Caden’s hands trembled as he drew them away and let them sit by his side. The girl leaned over and ran a tongue along the pooled cum that sat at the base of his member. As her face brushed against his tip, he left a streak of semen on her cheek. Her tongue felt warm against his fur. The hungry little mouth left his chest cleaner than it had been before he came on it. After she had cleaned him up, her tongue glanced against his cock; sending a shiver through his body.
“Does that feel good, Caden?” Mia asked nervously.

“Y-Yeah,” He sat back and watched as the tip of his penis disappeared into her mouth.

Ordinarily, when he came, his cock would shrink back into his sheath, but it hadn’t lost any of its ardour. She took her mouth away and wiped her lip. “I think I like Caden juices a little more than daddy juices.” She smiled at him.

“You do that with dad?” He finally managed to say. She nodded happily. “W-What else do you do with… daddy?”

“He likes it when I show him my wee-wee,” Caden tried to hold back his excitement.
“Can you show me?” Her response came as a nod.

The excitement bubbled inside him as she stood from the couch. Mia lifted the back of her skirt and hooked her fingers around the waistband of her panties. With a pull, her underwear came away from her waist and dropped down her legs. Without being prompted, she lifted the hem of her skirt and revealed her ‘wee-wee’.

Caden had to hold his mouth shut as he stared at the vagina. He’d almost seen one at school, but never got a direct look. This was the first real vagina he’d ever seen. Mia sat back down on the couch and scooted back up against the armrest. She bent her knees and opened her legs for him to see. If he thought the view of her vulva was good before, what he saw now was beyond his comprehension.

Not only had he now seen a vagina up close for the very first time, but the way she sat, it was more than just a line. Mia’s little slit was still very tightly closed, but he could see where the hole was and even the hints at the little button at the top.
Mia’s giggle broke him out of his trance. “Do you want to touch it?” He seemed dumbfounded. “Daddy likes to touch it.” All he could do was nod and reach out. His paw trembled as he grew nearer and nearer. Caden’s finger pressed into the flesh between her slit and her thigh. His breath shuddered and he moved his paw over her opening.
Caden accidentally dragged the flesh away from her hole; opening it further. Mia sat patiently, holding her legs apart for her big brother. If he was anything like their father, she knew where he’d want to end up. She enjoyed the feeling of his fingers shivering over her sex enough, she decided to let him figure it out on his own.
His fingers pressed against her hidden little button and she shivered. Caden stopped. “K-Keep going.” She demanded, assuming the sternest tone a girl her age could. He traced a line down her slit from the little button to the base. As his finger reached the base, the slit gave in to his finger a little.
Caden felt her wee-wee open up and pressed on. Her lips parted for him and his finger felt the warm, wet grip of her juvenile love tunnel. “Ah,” Mia groaned. “Y-you put it in!” She yelped. Caden recoiled; pulling his finger out of her and sliding back a little.
“Did I hurt you?” He shook as he watched her.

“You,” she started and then paused. “You got to kiss it better!”

Caden nodded and lowered his head down towards her vagina. He liked the idea of touching it, but putting his mouth on it was something he hadn’t thought of. With his eyes firmly shut, he continued his face’s slow descent into her lap. As his nose grew closer, he inhaled. With one lungful of her subtle fragrance his eyes opened, his penis twitched and his tongue left his mouth.

He ran it from her hole to her clit in one long lick. Mia let out a little moan as he moved down to repeat his first step. Each lick grew faster and harder. After a few short seconds, he was licking her pussy with a thirst unquenchable. Mia writhed beneath his onslaught, moaning like she never had before. 
A mixture of her juices and his spit coated her slit and dribbled onto the couch beneath them. “C-Caden stop!” Mia yelled. It broke his streak of tongue-lashings. “Caden,” she panted. He couldn’t figure why she would be exhausted while he was doing all of the hard work. “That was great,” she continued to pant, throwing her head back against the armrest. “Is that how it feels when you touch your willy?” Caden licked his lips and shrugged.

“I s’pose so.”

While she was distracted, he pressed his finger against her wet hole. It slipped in easily; far easier than it had before he’d kissed her pussy. “Mia,” he began as he let his finger sit in the heat of her body.

“Yeah?”

“Can I put my… willy in you?” She lifted her head to look at him directly.

“Daddy says I’m not ready yet.” She turned away from him. “She says it would hurt me.”

“Didn’t you say that daddy’s was bigger than mine?” Mia turned back to him, but refused to make eye contact. A slow nod was her response. “Do you think mine would hurt you?”

“I guess not.”

Mia turned around and lay flat on her stomach with her legs together. “What are you doing?” He asked.

“I’ve seen mummy and daddy doing it this way.”

“I can’t see your wee-wee from here.” He thought a moment. “How about you get up on your knees. Like you’re mooning me!”

“Uh,” she scuffled her knees up and pressed her face into the armrest. “Like this?” Mia said, her voice muffled by the couch,

“Perfect.”

Caden lifted her skirt out of the way. From beneath the hem of the skirt, her cheeks spread themselves apart; revealing her tight tailhole and more importantly, a better look at her hot little cunny. From this angle, he got a better look at her hole. It seemed to open up for him, just a little; teasing him.
The pink flesh inside her appeared through the opening and drew him in. At last, he thought, he was going to end his virginity. Caden brought himself up to her rear, resting his hard cock on her butt. “Are you ready for this, Mia?”

“Uh-huh,” she said, shaking nervously. “Just be gentle, okay?” Caden nodded and after he had it occurred to him that she couldn’t see him.

The boy pulled his hips back and lined his cock up with her vagina. She sucked in a gasp as he pushed the tip inside her. The warmth he’d felt around his finger was now gripping his member. It was unlike anything he’d felt on his dick before. They both groaned, moaned and grunted as it eased into her.
It wasn’t nearly as painful as Mia had expected, but there was a little mild discomfort at the intruding phallus. However much smaller than her father’s she imagined Caden’s dick to be, it felt huge inside her. Mia breathed stuttered breaths as her body adjusted to accept him. At last, she felt something much thicker than the shaft press against her.

“Is it all in, Caden?”

“N-Not yet.” He grunted as he tried to push his knot in. “There’s this bigger bit at the bottom.”

“You – Ah! – don’t stick that in until the end!” His knot popped into her.
“Oh,” he pulled his knot out and simply let his penis sit inside her.

“You know what to do know, right?” She asked, finally having grown comfortable with his boyhood buried inside her.

“Uh-huh.” Caden drew back until half of his penis was exposed to the air, before slamming it back into her. He continued his rhythm; drawing back and slamming in.

“You’ve got to go faster. When I saw mummy and daddy doing it, he was going really – ah – fast.” She moaned as he pressed his knot against her again.

The next time he drew back, he thrust forward and pulled back again as one movement. Finally, she thought, he was starting to move like daddy had. Each thrust saw his flat belly slapping against her soft butt. As he mated her, a feeling crept back to life in her hole. A distant feeling, very much like the one she’d felt when he was licking her.
Occasionally he let out a moan, or simply a large exhale. “Oh, yes,” Mia moaned, trying to recall the things her mother had said when she caught them. “Oh, Caden.” He seemed to like it, his thrusting hit deeper than before.

“I’m almost done,” Caden said as he continued to mate his little sister.
“Put the thingy in, Caden.”

He pressed his knot against her opening and tried to force it in, but it simply wouldn’t go. Caden pulled back and slammed forward, but the warm grip of her girlhood eluded his knot. As he thrust, Mia realised that she would have to take it upon herself to ensure they join together. “Hold it against me.” Mia demanded. Caden obeyed.

She reeled forward and with all the strength she could muster, threw herself back down his shaft. It entered her with a pop and she let out a loud cry; half out of pleasure and half out of pain. The knot was too large for her when he was trying to push it in and now that it was in, it grew larger still.
The only solace she had from the pain was knowing that he didn’t have enough cock left to thrust into her like she knew he wanted to. They would simply have to sit and wait out the knot. He collapsed onto her after he gave up thrusting and she found the full feeling in her girlhood more comfortable than painful.

“How long until this thing goes down?” Caden panted in her ear.

“I don’t know,” Mia shrugged. “I only saw daddy put it in, I almost got caught.”

“Great.” Caden grabbed her and lifted them both into a sitting position, his lap was sopping wet.

Minutes passed, Mia resumed her game and Caden simply sat beneath her, waiting for his knot to go down. “What do you want to name the pups?” Mia mused casually.

“What?” Caden yelled, as though his entire world had just been torn to pieces.

“The pups. Our pups. Once you put that thingy in a girl, you get puppies.” She wiggled a bit, reminding him of their bond. Not that he could forget.

“We can’t have puppies. We’re only kids! You’re only nine!”

“Nine and a half.”

“Whatever. Oh,” he shook beneath her. “I can’t have puppies. I’m still at high school. Dad’s going to kill me.”

Caden started sobbing until Mia’s raucous laughter stirred his anger. “I’m just kidding, silly.” She gave his lap a bounce. “Daddy said I’m too young to have puppies.” It genuinely surprised her when Caden swatted her on the shoulder.
“That’s not funny, Mia.”

“I’m sorry, Caden.”

“That’s… that’s okay, Mia. Just don’t make a joke like that again.” He reached down to get a feel of their union. “It doesn’t feel like it’s going down. How about we shower? That might help.”
Mia giggled. “How are we going to shower like this?”

“Fine then, a bath?” Mia nodded.

“Okay, Caden.” She turned off her handheld and left it sitting on the couch. “Grab my thighs and lift me up.” He grunted as he did so, struggling to hold her weight. “Caden,” she said as they made their slow voyage to the bathroom. “I love you.”

“I love you too, I guess.”
