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Chapter 2 - Second Wish
By XP Author

"GHEBAI!"

The sound of the screamed name echoed around Juilan, reverberating in his mind. His world had become white hot light, blinding him. Electricity coursed over his body, burning him to the soul. His very core rumbled, like it had become a raging thunderstorm. Then it was over. He was back in the white space, just floating there.

"That was faster than I expected." He gasped as he heard the voice behind him, echoing like distant thunder rolling over the hills. He turned around to face the being known as Ghebai. It had told him it was similar to what pop culture called a genie, though still different. It also looked slightly altered. The first time, it had just been a formless mass of cloudy, smoky energy. It still had that nebula-like appearance, but now there was a distinct shape in there. It looked like a vaguely defined equine head. Julian figured it was just the being attempting to take some kind of shape similar to his own, possibly to set him at ease, possibly just because it wanted to. He had no clue, but if it was trying to look like him, it failed spectacularly.

The zebra took several panting breaths, trying to organize his thoughts. Then it all just spilled forth from his mouth at once. "Ghebai! Please! You have to help me! I-I did something. Something BAD! Please, you have to help me fix-"

"You took a life." The voice was as calm and unreadable as ever. As far as he could tell, there was no judgment in it, but it was fairly impossible to read the expression of a cloud.

He nodded. "Y-yes. Please, my second wish! You have to bring her-"

He was interrupted again. "I cannot."

When no further explanation came, he blurted out. "WHY!?"

The cloud rumbled, flashes of some unknown energy coursing within. "I can reanimate the body, but it would be an empty shell. Once a soul has been separated from the body, it is beyond my reach. A life taken cannot be undone by my powers."

Julian just stared. "But... but you healed me when you accidentally hit me, right?"

Somehow, he got the impression of a head shaking. The equine-like head within the cloud did actually shift from side to side, but it was hardly the same thing. "No. I caught your soul before it could leave your body, and healed the body so it remained. You had not died yet. If you had, you would still remain in the hospital bed, alive but lifeless. I am sorry, but I cannot do as you ask."

He ran a hand through his hair. At least he was pretty sure that's what he was doing. Everything felt so strange in this place, like he was only partially here. "There's got to be something you can do! Maybe just... no... that... or... no..." his mind raced through every sci-fi and anime trope he could think of, trying over and over to think of something, ANYTHING that might be pulled from that could fix this situation. "Dammit. If only I could just go back in time and... THAT'S IT!" The cloud sat there as impassive as ever. "My second wish! Can you do that? Give me the ability to jump back in time? Would that work?"

Ghebai was silent for a long moment, save for the rumbling of the energy within. He got the impression that it was contemplating it. "This is an ability I can grant you." Julian broke out into a smile, but his laugh was cut short. "However, I can only grant you the ability to go back so far. While you may choose just how far back you go, it may be no farther than before I was free. If you were to go before that, and change your actions, then it is possible that you would never have encountered me. If my energy were never to have touched you, then I would never have been able to grant you these abilities in the first place."

He nodded. "Yeah, I get it. A grandfather paradox. You can't go back in time and kill your grandfather before your father is born. Then you were never born to go back in time in the first place, so your grandfather was never killed. Bad times for the flow of time. I understand." It was a fairly common paradox to show up in sci-fi, though most of the time it got hand waved away by authors who didn't want to deal with the confusing concept.

The cloud being rumbled, somehow seeming satisfied with his understanding. "Good. Then you know that the furthest back you can ever go is waking up in the hospital bed."

He nodded. "Yeah, I understand." He felt the rumbling in his soul again, and held up his hand. "Wait! Before you send me back! I have to ask... will I still remember what I did before I went back in time?"

Ghebai rumbled for a moment. "Yes. That will be a part of this ability. You and you alone among mortals will remember the events before the clock is wound back. Beings such as myself, who exist outside of your concepts of time, will be unaffected however."

He nodded, but got the impression that he was being warned of something specific. "Ah... okay. Don't try and pull any tricks on you by jumping back and thinking I can get another second wish." Then a thought came to him. "But wait, if you're not affected by time, then wouldn't that mean you can't be part of a paradox?"

The cloud rumbled again, a little louder this time, with just a hint of menace to it. "I cannot, but you, as a mortal, can. Do not tempt fate with such thoughts."

Julian held his hands up defensively. "Sorry! Sorry! I was just asking. I didn't mean anything by it." The cloud calmed again, and he let out a soft sigh of relief. He REALLY did not want to piss off a being this powerful. "Alright. No more questions. I'm ready to go back now." He winced as he felt the rumbling in his soul again. "But could you do it without hitting me with lightning this ti-" The electricity burst forth, burning through to his very being, and his world became white hot light.

*     *     *

Julian groaned as he woke up again. He forced his eyes open, and sure enough, he was in the hospital bed again. Just like the last time, he was stiff, sore, and had a massive headache. "Finally awake?" He groaned as he heard the annoyed voice of his sister beside him yet again. Of course he would have to go through all this again. He again wished he had asked for the power to fast forward through time, as well. He really would love to skip the conversations that followed if he could.

He sat up, wincing a little as his stiff muscles complained at him. "Yeah... yeah, I'm awake." He rubbed his head, blinking his eyes several times to get them to adjust to the light. "Go get the doctors so we can get the heck out of here."

Jill opened her mouth to say something, then hesitated. "Uh... you sure? You've been passed out for almost 8 hours..." He smirked a little to himself as he heard the actual concern in her voice for the briefest of moments. 

He nodded. "Yeah, I'm sure. I'm just a little stiff and sore is all."

She nodded slowly, then stood up. "Okay. I'll go tell them."

He called out just as she was going to step out of the room. "Oh, and Jill?" She turned to look at him. "Thanks for being here. I know you had a date planned with Kevin today. Sorry about that."

She again looked a little at a loss for words. "Uh... Y-yeah. I did. It's..." She took a breath, and put the mask of bitchiness back on. "Ugh, stop being weird." With that, she turned and walked out to get the doctor. He smirked to himself yet again. She just couldn't bring herself to actually say she was worried about him.

The car ride home went much the same, Jill constantly berating him for having to cancel her plans on his behave, though she was slightly less aggressive about it this time, at least. He mostly stayed silent, only half listening, though that only seemed to fuel her annoyance more. Not that he really cared. Soon enough, they were home, and yet again he had the conversation with his mother. It was nice to hear her reassuring voice at least. The conversation again ended with her offering to come the day after next, which he agreed to, if only because it would annoy Jill. Then again, he looked forward to seeing her. It had been months since he talked to her face-to-face, even if she was only a few hours drive away.

His next thought was Sarah. He looked at the phone, seeing her name highlighted with the call button next to it. He wondered if he should even bother. After what he found out last time he went through this, she didn't actually care if he was okay or not. He ended up closing his phone and stuffing it into his pocket instead. "Fuck her." He got up and walked out, only to hear the voice of Jill through her bedroom door. He also debated not telling her about their mother coming later and letting her be surprised and annoyed by it, but that would just cause more problems. So he braced himself and knocked on the door.

Just like before, he heard the heavy sigh, followed by a very annoyed "What?" Instead of asking this time, he just opened the door. "Hey! I didn't say you could come in here, asshole!"

Over the computer's speaker, he heard the voice of her boyfriend, Kevin. "Not cool, little pony."

He shrugged, ignoring Kevin for now. "Didn't feel like yelling at you through the door. Anyway, Mom wanted me to tell you that she's coming down day after next."

She rolled her eyes. "Oh, great. Your idea?"

He shook his head. "Nope. Believe it or not, she is capable of independent thought. And she wants to see her kids. It has been a few months."

He got a scowl from his sister. "Fine. Anything else?" 

He smirked to himself. "Yeah. I think that you're a total bitch, and that you boyfriend is a real douche nozzle."

She blinked, then really scowled at him. "The fuck!?"

Kevin called out from the computer. "DUDE! Fuck you!"

Julian smiled at his sister. "That's about it. Well, that, and you've got some nice tits. Real soft."

Jill's eyes went wide. "Wha!? Gross! Get the fuck out of here, you pervert! Jesus Christ, what is wrong with you!?"

He grinned wide. "It's fine. You won't remember I said anything in a second."

She got up out of her chair, looking ready to take a swing at him. "How would I not remember that!?" Suddenly, everything around him shifted rapidly. It was less like watching time flow backwards, and more like everything just shifted a few second back. In the blink of an eye, Jill went from standing in front of him in a rage to sitting back in her chair, giving him her annoyed scow. "Fine. Anything else?"

He smirked to himself. That was a pretty good test. "No. Oh, I might go out later. Should be back by tonight."

She shook her head and gave him a dismissive wave to shoo him away. "Fine, whatever. Just don't go getting hit by lightning again, or a car or something this time. Now go away." As soon as he closed the door, he heard her talking to Kevin again. "Fucking loser." He sighed a little, wondering if he should pull the same prank as the last time. It would be fun to play with her tits again. Then he remembered something from the first time. When he had unfrozen time, the first thing he heard from her was a moan. She had actually enjoyed having her tits played with. Now he got a real idea.

The air around him froze as he stopped time. He pushed the door open, and saw Jill leaning back in her chair again. He smiled and walked right up to her, reached out, and started to unbutton her shirt. Pulling it open, he exposed her chest again. He grabbed them, giving each a solid grope and squeeze. They really were quite soft in his hands. He spent some time just fondling her breasts. However, this time, he was not content with just groping her tits. One hand slid down her belly, trailing down until it touched the waist of her pants. She wore stretchy pants, so he was able to slip his fingers into them with ease, sliding down between her legs.

He let out a soft breath when his fingers touched her lips. They were wet against his touch, and quite warm. He bit his lower lip, his fingers teasing against those lips a little more. He could feel the little nub of her clit at the top, and started to rub against it in little circles. He pushed one finger up into her folds, feeling just how warm and wet she was inside. "Oh... damn, you've got a nice pussy, too, sis." He leaned in closer, giving her lips a gentle kiss while he fingered her.

His cock was getting hard in his own pants, and it was starting to become quite uncomfortable. He reached his free hand down to open his jeans, dropping them and letting his shaft spring free. It bobbed a little, throbbing hard already. He grabbed one of her hands and brought it up to rest on his cock, moaning as he ran the soft touch along his cock. He continued like this for a little while, using her hand to masturbate himself while he fingered her. It was enough enough, though. He wanted more from her. He wanted to fuck her. His own twin sister.

He grunted a little as he pulled her out of the chair, only to drop her onto her bed a moment later. He watched her tits bounce and wobble about on her chest. He reached his hands out to grab the waist of her pants and yank them down and off of Jill's legs. She liked to run, so she had some very well toned legs. He felt almost compelled to run his fingers against her thighs, feeling the toned muscles under her short, soft fur. He traced along the black lines, so much like his own markings. He never really got to see what his looked like from behind, but he figured that they were similar to the thick lines he was teasing along the back of her thighs and calves.

His touch slowly moved ever upward along her legs, teasing along her muscles, until his fingers rested upon her panties. They were a fairly simple pair of cotton panties, powder blue in color. He gripped the top and pulled them down, pealing them away to expose her sex. He breathed in the scent that wafted up from between her legs while gazing at the lips he had been toying with only moments before. The scent of her arousal was powerful. While he had been with other equine before, they were never a zebra. That it was his sister's arousal hew as breathing in only made it that much better. He finished slipping the panties down, setting them on the bed beside her butt, then just pushed her legs open a little more to get a clear view. His already throbbing cock ached to be within those lovely, glistening lips.

He could hold back no longer. He slipped between her legs, pressing the flat head of his cock against her pussy. He moaned as he slipped in easily, not like how forcefully he had had to be with Sarah. Unlike the gazelle, Jill was built to take someone like him. He pushed himself deeper, letting out a loud moan as her warm pussy enveloped his cock all the way to the medial ring. He was able to push deeper with the next thrust, and the following had his hips striking hers as he plunged his entire length into her cunt. "Fuck... your pussy is so good, sis." He pulled back and thrust deep again, his heavy balls slapping against her ass.

He kept thrusting deep over and over, loving the ability to fully plunge the entirety of his cock into her. It had been years since he had been able to do this without fear of breaking someone. His flat tip twitched deep inside of her, practically up against her womb, but without punching against it like he had Sarah. With less fear of accidentally breaking his sister, he started to thrust harder into her. Even if he did break her, he could just reverse time and undo it. He slammed his hips against hers as hard as he could, gripping at her ankles to keep her legs apart for him.

Every time he thrust into her, he saw her tits bouncing a little. He rested her ankles against his shoulders and instead reached down to grip at those tits, squeezing firm and hard upon the soft fleshy mounds. He groped and pulled at them, feeling their weight as he used them to yank her body back whenever he slammed himself forward to impale her on his shaft again. He grunted and moaned loud, not holding back his pleasure. "Ah... I'm going to fill this bitchy cunt with my seed." He grunted again with another thrust. "You'll take your brother's load, and you can't do anything about it!" Originally, he had thought to just cum all over her face or tits, but now that he was literally balls deep into her snatch, he knew he couldn't just pull out before he filled her insides.

He grunted again, moving his hands to grip at her sides harder, then started to pound her with all he had. He heard the slap every time his hips hit hers. The flat head of his cock flared wide within her, his whole cock twitching and pulsing. "Here it comes!" He cried out, slamming himself as deep as he could, then throwing his head back and crying out loud as he came. His cock jerked over and over as his cum burst forth, blasting at her insides, splashing against her inner walls and filling her. Wave after wave poured into the tight tunnel, until it started to leak out around the base of his cock and drool down to her ass. This was twice he had filled a girl to overflowing now. He understood with Sarah, she was not as deep, but with Jill, he wondered if an increase of seed was another gift Ghebhai had given him without saying. Not that it mattered to him that much.

He leaned down to kiss each of Jill's tits, giving each nipple a little smooch, and a lick for good measure. "Mmm... enjoy being knocked up by your 'dorky' brother, Jill." He pumped his hips forward a little more, to help force out the last of his cum. "I can't wait to see what your reaction to this will be." He leaned up further, kissing her face gently. "I'm sure you'll be cumming hard. Because of your brother's dick. You know that dog's tiny pecker can't compare."

He pushed himself up again, putting his hands on her hips to hold her still, and pulled himself back. He groaned as his cock dragged out of her cunt, until it finally slid free with an audible pop. A small gush of seed followed out with him, running down her ass and mixing into her brushy black tail. The flow of cum eventually ended up as frozen as everything else with time stopped, paused mid-flow out of her. He took a few steps back, so he was out of the camera range. Kevin would have a great view of her overflowing cunt, though.

He allowed time to start again. The reaction was instant. Jill gasped, grabbing at her massive tits as she started to spasm and writhe on the bed. She moaned loud, her hips thrusting forward, twitching cunt forcing more and more of his seed out of her, her body experiencing the feeling of being teased and fucked all at once. Her orgasm was one of the strongest she had ever felt, and she practically screamed in ecstasy. "Oh fuck! Oh my god! F-fu- ahhH!" Her hips thrust up again and again, as if she was fucking an invisible dick. Julian just watched with a huge smile as she came over and over while his seed drooled and almost squirted out of her pussy.

Kevin was just staring at what he saw. One moment, she was making fun of her brother, the next she was on her back, buck naked, with her messy cunt on display. "Whao..." The next sounds coming from him was heavy panting. It was obvious he was jerking himself off.

Jill finally settled down, almost collapsing onto the bed and panting heavily. "Wh-what... the fuck... happened...?" She was lightheaded, not quite fully aware yet that she was still on display for everyone in the room, or that her brother was even still in the room, equally naked.

Julian smiled. "Just figured you could use a real dick for a change." She yelped when she heard his voice, sitting up and staring at her brother. "Not that puppy's sad little prick."

She looked at him in shock, then down at his softening cock, still drooling a little cum onto her floor. She then looked down at her own pussy, and the much larger amount of cum she was leaking from it. "Y-you..." She looked back up at him. "You fucking raped me!?"

He shrugged. "I dunno if I'd call it that. You came pretty hard just now from it, didn't you?"

She glared at him, her face full of fury, but there was also an embarrassed blush behind it. She had cum harder than she ever had before. "That's... What the fuck!" She looked at the screen. "And you watched him?" She balled her fists up. "Kevin! Stop jerking off and call the cops you fucking asshole!" Kevin just groaned as he came on his end, completely ignoring her ranting. "Did you mute me!?" She rounded on her brother. "That's it, you sick pervert!" She grabbed her bed sheet and pulled it around her body to cover herself. Like he hadn't already seen it when he was balls deep in her cunt. "I'm going to kick your ass you piece of shit!"

That seemed like a pretty good time for him to hit the rewind button. A moment later, reality itself snapped back, like he had let go of a temporal rubber band. Everything shifted in an instant around him, and he found himself at the moment he closed her bedroom door. From within, he heard her comment to Kevin. "Fucking loser."

He smiled to himself, turning away and walking to the kitchen. "This fucking loser just gave you the most mind blowing orgasm in your life." He spoke it to himself, far enough away from her door that she wouldn't hear it. "And you'll never know." He chuckled as he went to get some food for himself. "Maybe I'll do it again a few times. Might even leave you full of cum one of these times just to see if you really do get knocked up by it. I can undo that, too."

He pulled one of the knives out of the block that held them, staring at the sharp blade. "I can undo anything I do to people..." He stared at his reflection in the knife, seeing his own dark smile spreading on his face. "I think I should pay Sarah a visit tomorrow... and tell her what I think of what she's done to me again... and again..." He chuckled darkly. "And again.."

*     *End Chapter 2*     *
