
— Snowday —
- 1 -
Azure awoke slowly, overwhelmed by the haze of his slumber and the perfect warmth of his bed. He slowly blinked as his phone vibrated and blared next to his pillow, forcefully pulling him out of the fog from waking up. He groaned as he rubbed the sleep out of his eyes, sitting up and propping his back up with an elbow. He sat in silence for a moment, building the will to move and start his day. 
With a sigh, he threw the covers off of him and swept his legs over the side of the bed. He shuffled off the mattress, hopping to his pawpads, his digitigrade legs bending to accommodate his weight. He stood to his full height of six-two, stretching his legs and arms out before padding to the bathroom he and his sister Vera shared. 
As he stepped through the door, Vera was at the counter brushing her teeth at the righthand sink. She stood naked, her mostly black fur still matted from sleep. Her free hand idly scratched her chest, her underbelly pelt a contrasting white to her dark primary palette. Azure strode past her, eyeing her rear and the smattering of pink spots distributed across her coat randomly. 
He came to a stop at the toilet adjacent to the counter and began relieving himself, not so subtly taking a few glances at Vera’s perky bust. Azure was also naked, sharing the same coloration of his younger sister, sans her spots. She didn’t bat an eye at his entry, having no reason to be modest with her sibling, with both having extensive experience with each others bodies. In fact, she was peeking over to get a glimpse of him.
After he finished his business, Azure turned the shower on, and moved to his sink to brush his teeth while the water warmed up. Once finished he stepped inside, Vera soon walking through the glass door herself. She stood under the rushing water next to her brother who was letting his fur soak through. While they stood patiently for their pelts to dampen, they turned to face each other under the water. 
“How’s classes doing? Stats still messing you up?” Azure asked Vera as they began to scrub down casually. He made sure to keep tabs on her life after some rough times in late highschool, each of which were eased by her loving brother. Azure had been vigilant in keeping her happy, after having let Vera get to know some people that ended up hurting her. Both of them are pleased with the result, with Vera having a loving brother that treats her right, both on the streets and in the sheets, while Azure could rest easy knowing his sister wouldn’t be hurt like she was before. 
“Still a couple weeks until the big midterm, so theres only a slight sense of impending doom.” Vera replied while scrubbing shampoo through her hair.
“Well I’m sure you’ll do fine, you’ve always been good with math, stats is just another variation of it.” Azure responded, rubbing shampoo into his sisters back.
“I appreciate your confidence, but it’ll take a bit more than a few words to make me a coding whizz. Anyways, you see the weather report? We’re supposed to getting snow later in the week. The university might cancel classes. It would be great to have some alone time with my big brother, just like those cold snow days when we were kids.” She said while working a lather into her breasts, her voice still calm and nonchalant. 
“Sure, been awhile since we dedicated a day to ourselves now that there’s classes and such.” He said, the hands washing her back sliding lower. “We could have some intimate sibling bonding time like we used to…” Azure continued, his hands now groping Vera’s butt, massaging the shampoo into her plump cheeks.
“I’ll do my snow dance tonight then, and sacrifice a child to the elder gods for good measure.” She joked, chuckling while pushing her hips back to give her brother more to squeeze. “It would be nice though. I mean, we still fuck and cuddle every once in awhile but it’s nothing like it was before we toned it down. You’re the best fuckbuddy I could ask for, but I miss our relationship. You know that I would have you and you alone in a perfect world.” She said, her tone growing soft, yet still cheerful as she remembered. 
“It’s still there, our relationship. Just… abridged. You can’t really do good in life if someone finds out your lover is also your bother. I’ve just moved from being your boyfriend to your brother with benefits. I still love you, and I know I’ll always have a place in your heart but you’ve got to find someone real now. I’ll take care of any needs you have, and I’ll always be there for you should they not be able to. You know why this has to happen, it’s not a perfect world. You know I feel the same way.” Azure said, his tone showing this to be one of his rare moments of emotional expression. He had released his sisters asscheeks after lovingly groping her and turned around, Vera starting to wash his back now. 
“Oh don’t be like that. You haven’t been replaced. I grew up with you, you’ve known me since I was born, taken care of me, loved me when nobody else would. The love you give me is like only a brother can, and we both know there’s nobody who can fuck you better than your sibling. We just know each other too well to have a bad time. Especially when I can get you to take charge and rail my brains out, nobody dominates me better than you.” Vera said, her voice strong and reassuring while she scrubbed her brothers back. 
“I know, but as I said, our relationship isn’t going anywhere, just taking a backseat to one that would be actually socially acceptable and can lead you somewhere in life. Im still going to go to my darling little sister whenever I feel like using her, make no mistake.” Azure continued, his voice returning to his default relaxed stoicalness, that even Vera has trouble figuring out if it’s real of fake sometimes.
Vera had shiver go up her spine as Azure made his last remark, him knowing how to push her submissive buttons perfectly. Only Azure knew every little facet of her kinks. Only he truly understood her specific kind of sluttiness, her darkest desires. And it was only him that she allowed to act on those desires. 
Anyone she met would have defined boundaries. She wasn’t even going to give them the slightest chance of hurting her like the others had, but she knew Azure would never hurt her. She likely wouldn’t be here at all, or at least functional and happy if not for him. 
Those troubled times are when they became sexually involved, but that only arose out of their increase in intimacy from Azure stepping into her life more and helping her. She came to him consensually after he was the only guy to stand up for her, to hear her words and feelings, to just be with her, to stand with her as her heart recovered, and now to stand behind her as she makes her life what she wants. 
Thus, she grants him the opportunity to fulfill her wishes, and only him. At the same time, she knows of her brothers desires, and that he has a strong, active sexuality underneath his shy and reserved personality. When they began exploring their bodies together, they were amazed to find their kinks mostly aligned, just with the extreme ones being the opposite sides of a coin. Azure’s suppressed dominance and deviancy paired with Vera’s ashamed submission and depravity. 
They only saw this as real proof that they were truly made for each other, and to an extent, they were. Despite all their decisive talks and plans, despite working to have real partners and social lives, they would always have each other in mind. Even when or if they were married, they would both need to spend some time together eventually. They would always be more than just brother and sister. 
While their minds were lost in thought, their bodies continued on auto-pilot, continuing to wash themselves and each other. Soon they were rinsed and cleaned, and the water turned off. Both stood there a moment wondering what happened to water, being jolted out of their stupor. Upon realizing the situation, they looked at each other and chuckled, exiting the shower and drying off. 
Once they were dry, Vera began leaving back to her room to get dressed, but stopped as Azure grabbed her shoulder. She turned back to face him, giving him a questioning look. And while she was not expecting it, she wasn’t surprised when he pulled her into a tight hug, for she knew she wanted it to. She embraced him back, relishing the feeling of his warm naked body against hers. Yet there was no arousal, no burgeoning body parts. 
Just all of their love in a hug. Soon they broke the embrace, knowing that they still had to get to class within some semblance of on time. As they parted their bodies, they stood facing each other, their hands holding each others forearms. They looked into each others eyes, not needing any words to convey their feelings. They both nodded and then went their separate ways to get dressed before meeting back up downstairs in the kitchen. As they got their cereal bowls, their mother was watching them from the table.
“Good morning you two. I was wondering if you were ever going to wake up, or if the both of you forgot the definition of a quickie again.” She said condescendingly, but with a hearty amount of sarcasm that her children understood. 
“Oh come on, it was only two times!” Azure groaned back, struggling to hide the grin on his muzzle.
“This semester anyways.” Halcyon said smugly, raising her coffee mug to take a sip. 
“Hey, at least we’re not keeping you up with midnight fucks anymore.” He said with slight smirk. 
Vera was sitting at the table with an untouched bowl of cereal looking a her family with a dull expression. “Hey guys, can we maybe not talk about me having sex? That would be great.” She said while taking her first bite, eyeing her family down harshly.
“Sure thing sweetie.” Halcyon chuckled, returning her gaze to her tablet, while Azure apologetically touched his tail tip to hers. 
They all enjoyed their breakfast, conversing with each other and making their plans for the day. Once finished, they put their dishes away, said their goodbyes to their mother, and left for the bus to campus. Soon after, Halcyon left for her office. The family’s day progress painfully normally, the siblings slogging through their classes while Halcyon made presentations and reports. Azure went straight home, not really caring for staying on campus or socializing. 
Azure spent his time alone parked at his computer and working on lab projects or homework. He had just finished his assignment when he heard Vera walk through the front door, heading out to greet her. She was setting grocery bags on the counter as he rounded the corner to the kitchen.
“Hey. I was gonna ask why you’re home a little late, but my question was answered.” Azure said as he padded to the kitchen and began helping her put the food away.
“Yeah, mom asked me to stop by the store and grab some food for the week. The chance for snow was bumped up, so it’s a good idea to stock up to make our meals while snowed in. I also paid that cute guy from calculus who broke his leg a visit to check in with him and keep his spirits up while he recovers. He’s a good help on the homework and pulled me out a few bad grades.” She said from the pantry. 
“Oh, I’m sure his spirits wasn’t the only thing to be up when you visited.” Azure teased, slotting a milk carton onto a shelf in the fridge.
“Careful mister, otherwise your darling little sister won’t help you keep your spirits up during this snowstorm coming in.” Vera teased right back.
“You wound me sis. I know you’re just being a good friend and searching for a good one to call boyfriend. You already know I support you having a normal relationship with a normal guy.” Azure said, ceding defeat in their banter. Suddenly Vera was behind him, wrapping her arms around his torso, pulling herself to him. But her face was one of mild concern, not of victory. She had heard the underlying hidden emotions in his words, undetectable by anyone but her, who had spent so much time with him.
“But that doesn’t mean I still can’t be a good sister, now does it?” She squeezed him tighter, “And don’t think of yourself like that. We’re all normal, but with a few quirks, and that’s what makes life interesting.” She lovingly pressed her muzzle to his shoulders as he closed the fridge.
“I dunno, I’m pretty sure a guy who fucks his sister, who he had a romantic and sexual relationship with when she was barely legal, is considered abnormal. And let’s not forget that I’m a literal motherfucker.” Azure said lightheartedly and with a grin, but Vera could hear the true feelings submerged in his sense of humor. She sighed into his back. She let go of him and he turned to face her, then she put her hands on his shoulders.
“I can tell what your thinking Azure. You can’t hide it from me. Do you want to talk? You know I’m here for you.” She asked him softly, looking to his eyes. 
“Hah, me? Talk? That’s a good one.” Her brother chimed with a slight laugh, yet as he stared into her eyes he saw the seriousness, his smiling facade slowly drooping into a placid frown. He averted his gaze after a few moments. She looked at him sadly, knowing this was something he would remain silent and stoic on unless she intervened. 
“Theres nothing wrong with you. You’ve done nothing wrong. I can’t express with words how much happiness and confidence you have brought me, and you know I would not be this person if you had not been with me. Sure, I was young, but you weren’t too old either, we only have a three year difference. I’m sure mom is equally grateful for you, to not only be just what I needed in my life, but to help her needs too. We both came to you, and you made the right choice. Even if what we do is wrong, we should bear the blame, not you. You didn’t take advantage of anyone, you didn’t hurt anyone. You’re not a monster, you’re my brother.” She whispered to him, moving her hands to hold his head.
She stared into his eyes once more, and saw him close them. He nodded briefly, and opened them. She immediately saw the difference, a subtle click behind his irises as his worries were put to rest once more. She smiled, knowing Azure had never been one for talking. She had to learn his small physical tells and expressions, as his words wouldn’t often be enough, if there were words at all. She quickly learned the real words were in his eyes. 
He had always been quiet, and she made sure to figure him out so that when he couldn’t express himself, he wouldn’t have to. Their relationship was built upon their total understanding of each other and their support of the other. Like listening as Azure did in their youth, or talking as Vera did just now. They made up for each others inabilities, one filling the gap in the other. The two halves make a whole.
“But what did you mean by had a relationship?” Vera said smugly, before pulling Azure into a kiss. After a moment he welcomed her actions, and responded by pulling her into a tight hug.
Just then the front door opened, and their mother hurried through the door. She was muttering curses about how cold the weather got, before she noticed her children swapping spit very enthusiastically in the kitchen.
“Oh wow, you two are really going at it! I thought you decided to tone things down a bit?” Halcyon jested warmly, a veteran participant of the siblings banter.
The two kept their lips locked for a few moments more, determined to not let the moment be ruined. They then parted their muzzles, panting for breath as they looked to their mother. 
“Oh hush, we were having a touching moment of sibling bonding.” Vera replied, sticking her tongue out.
“Followed by a real crime against society I see. Well, if you two are going to be fucking tonight, give me some warning so I can—“ 
Halcyon stopped after seeing Vera swipe her hand horizontally across her neck with a sharp look, and barely noticing the troubled look that appeared and quickly disappeared on Azure’s features. She thought back to what she said and realized Azure must have just had Vera pull him out of one of his self-doubt moods again. 
“Oh, honey. Im sorry, I didn’t realize… Whatever your sister said is true though. I couldn’t have asked for a better son, or a better brother to my daughter. I’m sure you don’t want to hear me re-state everything your sister already said, so I’m just going to get out of this suit and drop off my briefcase. I’ll be back in a bit kids.” She said while padding down the hall to her bedroom, an apologetic look on her face. 
When she was gone, Vera quickly pulled him back into a hug before he could go sequester himself away in his room. She wanted to give him one more bit of comfort. If only she could give him a fraction of the confidence he gave her, she thought. He had always had these episodes of flawed self-perception since she approached him that night, but now it seemed like they were more frequent. She couldn’t tell what was causing it though, maybe it was from Vera getting more and more extreme, or maybe he was just growing up and realizing the true extent of what he had done. 
She held him tighter, pushing her muzzle up under his. “Stop doing this to yourself, you deserve better. You are better than what you think you are.” She stayed in his embrace longer. “I hate seeing you like this, seeing you upset at yourself for helping your family. I’m worried that there are days where you are so far away, even though you’re only in the next room.”
Azure sighed, holding Vera equally close. “I know.” He said quietly. “Thank you.” 
Vera looked up at him, “If you have anything you want to say, or anything you want to do, it looks like we’ll have all day tomorrow to work through it.” She turned to look at the snowflakes slowly drifting outside the window. “I’ll leave it up to you if you want to talk things out more, or if you just want to spend the day balls deep in me.” She whispered to him.
Azure let a smile grow across his teeth, a chuckle following. “Why not both?” He said to her.
“Thats the Azure I know.” She smiled with him, joining with a laugh of her own. She patted his shoulder, her face growing serious for a moment more. “Just please don’t think that because I’m not calling you my boyfriend now, that you somehow mean less to me. If anything, you encouraging me to have a relationship makes you even better in my eyes.” She said softly, before resuming her boisterousness. “But I’m going to look forward to tomorrow. I know we had sex a few weeks ago, but it’s been so long since we had a day to ourselves. And seeing that you appear to be in the mood, I can’t wait to be taken by my brother, and fucked all day long.” She leaned close to him and put some emphasis on the last part.
“Okay then sis, put your plug in overnight and don’t bother getting dressed when you wake up.” Azure widened his smile, moving his hand down the sister to his side and stopping on her ass, barely constrained by tight yoga pants. He felt her shiver.
“Anything for you…” She pushed her rear back into Azure’s hand, which began firmly groping her cheek. “Mhm, you know just what to say to get me going. Mom might even join once she sees us.” Vera purred, leaning into her brothers arms more.
“Theres a thought, my entire family begging for my dick. But while I don’t want to neglect her, I do want tomorrow to be just for us. Besides, she might still have to work,” Azure responded, feeling up Vera’s bottom vigorously.
“True, true. Alright, well we should reel it in before we get out of hand. Im already so fucking wet thinking about tomorrow, but that’s tomorrow. Come on Azzy, let’s get dinner started.” Vera said to him, standing up to kiss Azure on the cheek. He smiled back warmly, giving her butt a loving pat before returning to his reserved self. 
“Sure thing Vee, what do you want to make?” He asked her, both turning and preparing to cook.
— 2 —
Azure was at his computer, listening to a podcast while playing a game. He had been playing for a few hours now, having got on a little after their family meal. Dinner went normally, anyone watching them wouldn’t be able to tell that everyone at the table was sexually involved and had deviant fantasies. Afterwards they remained at the table and talked for awhile, enjoying each others company. Once everything was cleaned up, they all went their separate ways. Halcyon went and watched TV in the living room, Vera went to her room to do her own homework, while Azure left to play games in his room.
He looked up from his game over screen, seeing that it was getting late, opting to get ready for bed. He shut everything down and went to the bathroom, stretching as he went. He was thinking about tomorrow as he brushed his teeth, realizing it would be a busy day. He loved his sister unconditionally, but he knew that he would be getting rough with her. It was always by her request though, as she craved to be owned and used by him. 
Deep in his thoughts he was scared that that kink was the horrific manifestation of what those guys had done to her, and it was merely re-targeted to him once he got her away from them and shielded her from other harm. What scared him most though was that he enjoyed being the oppressively dominant brother she wanted him to be. He was scared at how good the concept of having your sister as personal sex slave sounded to him.
He sighed and shook his head, trying to clear those thoughts. He remembered the time they had talked about it. She had told him that regardless of origin, it was merely a fetish. She had reassured him that it was totally natural for him to have his own, and that there was nothing surprising that the target of his fantasies is the girl he loves. He returned to his room and stripped down to his boxers. He set his alarm and walked to the light switch, but heard a knock on his door before he could kill the lights. He opened the door to see his sister, wearing nothing but an oversized shirt.
“Hey, can I sleep with you tonight? I just can’t get you out of my head, I need to be with you.” She said sheepishly, her head down and hands clasped behind her back. 
“Sure, but you know the rules.” He said as he sidestepped, Vera walking through before he closed the door behind her.
“Yeah, no clothes when with big brother.” She said sardonically, even though she was blushing with excitement as she took the shirt off, revealing her naked body. In truth, she had made that rule. 
“Looking good sis.” Azure remarked as if he doesn’t see her everyday when they shower. He reached his hands out to grab her nicely heavy breasts. 
“Thanks.” She said, letting him grope her. She stood still to let him feel her body as much as he wanted, a blush on her muzzle. He hefted her breasts up, as if weighing them before setting into that plush flesh with gentle kneading motions, a smirk on his face. Azure then suddenly removed his hands, leaving her feeling lacking.
“Bend over. I want to make sure you put your plug in like I told you to.” He ordered. 
Vera could feel herself getting flustered, Azure putting up that dominant persona he knows she loves and pushing all her buttons. She wordlessly turned her exposed body around, and bent over with a lifted tail while sending her hand back to pull her cheeks apart to provide her brother with a clear view of the round base of pink silicone from the thick toy that was spreading her asshole open. 
“Good girl.” Azure said after inspecting her plugged hole. “How we sleeping? Want me to spoon you? Or do you want a little prelude for tomorrow?” He said, his dominant tone almost swaying Vera to choose the latter option.
“Just cuddling tonight.” She replied, shyly blushing and averting her gaze.
“Alright, go ahead and lay down then.” Azure said with a warm smile as he slipped his underwear off, now having a reason to sleep naked. This revealed his plump sheath and balls, that fuzzy pocket large and fat to hide the sizable package inside it, alongside the furred sack below it that contained his weighty orbs. His endowment was just on the edge of being too big for his slimmer athletic proportions, but it stayed within enough that it didn’t seem off-putting. He was a solid ten inches, thick and knotted, a little bit more than what Vera could take comfortably in vanilla.
The pink-speckled sibling walked over to the bed and crawled under the covers, soon joined by Azure after he turned the lights off. She turned to face away from him, as he was always the big spoon. She soon felt him snuggle up behind her and hold her close to him, his warmth permeating her fur. Vera sighed happily, as she was now in her place of peace, and quickly fell asleep.
In the morning, Azure was awake before his alarm, which he set in the rare chance there were still classes. What woke him up was a text message, at 5am sharp, confirming that classes were indeed cancelled. With that knowledge, he pressed himself back into his sisters sleeping form, letting her steady breathing help him back to sleep.
They both awoke next time, the rays of sun piercing their eyelids as easily as their curtains. They both groaned and shifted under the covers, not willing to part with their comfort. In a futile attempt to stave of the coming consciousness, they cuddled together, feeding off of the others warmth and soft fur. 
The light quickly became unbearable, their only defense to pull the blankets over their heads, but it was too little, too late. In the new darkness, their minds were irreversibly awake, both sighing in unison as they made the same realization together. “We should probably get up, huh?” Azure said sluggishly, still unshackling his mind from sleep. “Can’t spend all day in bed, it’s our special day after all.”
“Hmm. I thought that was the whole idea.” She said happily, her mind nearly fully cleared of the fog of unconsciousness. She always was a morning person. She let out a chuckle at the ‘you know what I mean’ look Azure gave her. “But yeah, we should get some breakfast before starting. I would also assume that we don’t have class?” Azure just nodded his head. Vera exhaled cheerfully, relaxing and scooting forward to press her body to his, smushing her breasts on his chest and nuzzling her head under his. “Just five more minutes then. Not sleeping, just… being. Being here with you, right now.” Azure just put his arms around her, and closed his eyes, taking in his siblings presence. 
Halcyon had just finished getting ready for work, unable to enjoy snow days like students. She approached the kitchen to get some food before she left, and was somewhat surprised to see her children eating cereal in the living room. While she wasn’t particularly expecting them to be awake this early after the college cancelled class, she was pleasantly amused to see them not only watching TV while eating like when they had snow days as kids, but that they were both stark naked as well.
“Well now, look at you two. Not even bothering with clothes? It must be a long day today if you two are up already and going around naked. Remind me to buy earplugs while I’m out, as you two will be howling up a storm, no doubt.” She said, sarcastically sticking her tongue out as she placed some waffles in the toaster.
The siblings faced her with dull looks, Vera speaking. “Mom, please. You know that I’ll be using the ball-gag if it goes too late, you don’t need to worry about us being loud.”
She just rolled her eyes as Azure blushed a bit, trying to cover himself slightly.
“The roads around here should be in drivable condition, but stay safe mom.” Vera added with a much warmer look.
Azure perked up a bit, “We can start dinner before you get home if you text us when you leave, so that way it will be ready when you get here.” Azure said earnestly.
“Not even giving me a chance to respond to your gag comment? Alright, fine, but I need to get going. You two have fun now.” Halcyon approached the door, then peered back with a foreboding grin. “Oh, and Azure, you better make your sister cum before you do mister!” She said before turning to look at Vera. “And you missy, better get every ounce of cum out of his balls!” She exclaimed, halfway through the door. She was able to catch both of their faces turn red and watched them turn away abashedly before she closed the heavy door with a resounding clack. She always got the last laugh, chuckling on her way to the car.
Her children were left looking at each other, their lust and desire growing by the second as they thought about their plans. As Vera’s breath grew heavier, and Azure’s member started to twitch and rise out of his sheath, they shrugged and decided to kick the day off. They were on each other in an instant, both becoming a tangle of limbs and fur as their bodies intertwined and their lips locked into a kiss. They fell together onto their sides, stretching their forms out across the length of the couch. 
They both explored each other, their hands roaming across their sibling. Soon one of Vera’s hands had wrapped itself around Azure’s cock, holding it gently as she felt his heartbeat through its pulsing warmth. She felt Azure’s own hands get to work, with one snaking behind her and creeping through her cheeks to rest at her wet slit. They held still for a moment, with battling tongues calling a cease fire as they held their breath.
Azure pushed his fingers inside her, quickly spreading them around her vent and hitting all the spots that sent her crazy. Vera kept her palm motionless, just keeping his length lovingly enveloped while he took care of her. Soon his fingers were fucking her fully, but with his masterful touch. He didn’t go for blind speed or power, but a skillful combination of both that he could only pull off with years of practice on his sister. As a result, Vera was exceedingly receptive to his touch, thanks to the sheer experience of her, he knew exactly how to please her with any part of his body. Vera had come to realize Azure fucks her like only a brother can.
Before long, Vera was spasming as her first orgasm swept through her body, her shaking limbs held still by her brother’s embrace. All while his fingers still deftly slipped inside her, maximizing the feelings of ecstasy clouding her mind. She rode her climax out, the shivers coursing through her receding, while Azure’s fingers matched their departure, his pace slowing to calm and methodical. Vera began moving her hand that was around his dark shaft, beginning to repay him, before his other hand dropped down to hers and held it still.
“As much as I like it, not yet. I have a refractory period, if we’re gonna be going all day we need to pace ourselves.” He said after gently breaking their long kiss, placing his forehead against hers.
“Ugh, everything’s so serious to you Az. Going to get a spreadsheet out for each time I touch you?” She said pointedly, a sarcastic huff escaping her nose.
“Can’t argue with results, sis.” He countered as he firmly scraped a claw against her inner patch of sensitive flesh, forcing a gasp to loudly slide past her clenched jaws and nestle closer to him, her muzzle rubbing into his chest fur. “I would have never survived our exploratory days if I hadn’t done the math. You were quite the insatiable little slut, Vee.” He whispered to her, while his thumb curled up, poking the base of her pink buttplug protruding from her asshole. “And considering that it was mostly up here…” He pushed the tip of his thumb against the plug, shifting it slightly but pleasurably inside her. “—I’m surprised you don’t have a permanent gape going.”
“Turns out, ah, that Drakes are pretty stretchy and always… reform if given enough time.” She said through her pleasured whimpers as Azure relentlessly teased her holes. “You know I’m a huge buttslut, I wouldn’t let my ass be ruined too much.” She whispered softly.
“Oh yes, I wouldn’t like that one bit. Especially considering that ass belongs to me. It’s gotta be nice and tight for when I need to use it.” 
“A-And you know…” She lost her train of though as a pleasured shiver overtook her. “You know you’re a bit big for my main hole, anal is the only way to get you comfortably inside. I love the way you bulge me out when we’re knotted.”
As he felt her walls quiver while he stroked her with experienced prowess, he ramped up his speed again, quickly pushing Vera to the next climax. After she peaked the crest of her orgasm, her body once more was sentenced to shaking uncontrollably in his powerful embrace, juices flowing freely around his ever moving hand. He gave her another moment to settle down and ride out her pleasure before working her slit with force again. Lost minutes later, she was cumming for a third time, and another after that, only with his carefully timed pauses in-between. 
Vera became a quaking mess in his arms, restlessly twitching and holding onto her brother tightly. The only thing leaving her mouth were pitiful mewls and whimpers as her brother overstimulated her, her mind flooded with nothing but his knowing touch. He held her shaking body close, giving her an anchoring form to cling to as orgasm after orgasm wracked her body. He looked at her unfocused eyes, switching between half-lidded and wide open when she reached another climax. This time Azure kept his fingers slow, eventually stopping them and keeping them firmly pressed to his sisters spot in her depths.
Vera was panting heavily, her nerves consumed by overwhelming feelings. As her brother halted his actions, she slowly drifted back to regular consciousness. With her senses returning to her, she felt the aches and exhaustion from her repeated edging and climaxing. 
“H-How long?” She whispered, her words shaky. “How many?” She questioned.
“About three hours, maybe a little more.” He responded softly, his head still against hers. “And I wasn’t really counting. So… bout’ a few.”
Vera took his words in, wanting more. For someone who never really spoke in-depth, he was really good at talking to her just the way she liked. She remained against him, drinking in his presence during her afterglow and smiled with him. She soon felt even that fade, after cuddling with Azure for fifteen minutes that dragged on for hours in her head. She was only left with his warmth, and her tiredness. She licked her lips, feeling them dry, and realized her throat was parched.
“Oh man, you must have made me squirt out all the water in me. I’m thirsty as fuck.” She said, still quiet with a bit of raspiness now creeping into her voice from her dehydration and from all the screaming she did at the hands of her brother. 
“I’ll get us some then. It’s important to stay hydrated, especially when we have a lot more to do.” Azure said, slowly untangling their limbs and getting up, leaving Vera alone on the couch. She whined to herself, the sudden departure of her brothers body from her side leaving her lost. She sat up, her hands on her knees while she waited for her lover’s return. As she sat up, she felt how damp the fur between her thighs were, her slit making slick noises when she moved. 
Suddenly Azure was standing before her, jolting her out of her orgasmic aftershocks. He held two glasses of water, and outstretched one of his hand to offer one to her. She took it gladly, and drank nearly all of it in one sitting. She leaned back into the couch cushions, holding her glass in both hands, staring intently at it. She let her gaze drift upwards, to her brother standing in front of her, her sight landing firmly on his still semi-hard erection, his un-inflated knot a barely noticeable rounding at the base of his onyx length. She blushed, and quickly drank the last of the water in her glass before handing it back to him.
She looked at him quizzically when he offered her the other glass, still full. 
“Isn’t that yours?” She asked him, to which he shook his head.
“Nah, I had three glasses while filling them up. I knew you would need more than one, so I got you two. I can refill them if you want more.” He said, his voice reflecting his caring nature. 
She took the other glass, and quickly drank it down, handing the now empty glass back as well. 
“Yes please.” She said, before her eyes settled back onto her brothers lazily twitching onyx shaft. “Actually, uhh, might I request a specific refreshment?” She asked, her face blushing more than usual, and her voice exuding a shyness not typically present with her. 
Azure looked down at her ashamed expression, and raised an eyebrow at her. He knew her well enough that she only clammed up like this when she wanted something dirty. “Oh? And what might that be sis?” He said, already having an idea of what she wanted. After all, he was the person she explored her kinks with. He knew what her darkest desires were, and knew exactly where this was going and what she wanted. 
Vera fidgeted. “Uhm. I-I want to… drink your, uh,” She stuttered, knowing that her brother already knew, and would support her without judgement, but unable to overcome the instinctive shame from what she wanted. Soon she was silenced, a finger going over her lips.
“One word. Tell me what you want.” Azure said confidently, maxing out his dominant persona to help her out.
Vera stopped her nervous idling, looking up from her averted gaze to stare him in the eyes, her usual confidence returning. “Piss.” She said loudly and proudly. Azure smirked at her. He knew it. 
Azure wasn’t a fan of watersports himself, but he would do anything if his sister wanted it. If she was happy, he would enjoy it regardless. He smirked and went back to the kitchen, the sound of filling glasses making to her ears.
Vera remained on the couch, listening and fantasizing. She vaguely heard Azure droning on about how they would need to wash whatever they did it on and complaining about how much cleanup went into this kink of hers. They had initially done most of their ground testing of this fetish in their mother’s bathtub, but they quickly outgrew that, leaving only the shower for easy cleanup. While they had fooled around a bit with pee during a few of their morning showers, they were limited to only standing positions. 
In the end though, they had gotten away with avoiding a lot of cleanup when Vera found out her perfect act was drinking it. With that established, all Azure, or herself, had to do was pee into a cup. Then she found her ultimate piss desire. Having Azure go right into her mouth, drinking it all up. Then that naturally progressed to drinking straight from his cock, to then letting him piss down her throat. Soon she was enamored with all aspects of her brothers urine, wanting it in every hole she had.
Vera was lost in her memories of all the things they’ve done, sad that they toned their more extreme interactions down alongside their usual ones. They had done at least one good act involving the golden liquid a week until they slowed down. She missed going to her brothers room on Saturday morning and climbing into his bed to cuddle with him before he woke up, then crawling down to wrap her lips around his morning wood so he could have a warm mouth to relieve his morning piss into. It was their way of celebrating the arrival of the weekend. Besides fucking like animals on Friday nights anyways.
Once more, Azure’s sudden approach before her snapped her out of her stupor. He set the glasses on the coffee table, so whenever one of them needed hydration, it was available. He then turned to face his sister, now staring at his member hungrily, or thirstily, more accurately. 
“Alright, but we’re gonna do this my way. You won’t be drinking it, but I’ll still be going in you.” He said forcefully, placing his hand under her muzzle and turning her head to look at him. He could practically hear her start dripping. 
“I’ll do everything you say.” She said warmly, her face deepening into a lustful expression as she leaned into his grasp. 
“Good. Take your plug out, and get the lube.” He ordered her. Her confidence vanished again, replaced once more with the sheepishness of unusual sexual desire. Azure responded by once more raising an eyebrow at her.
“Actually, would you mind if we… don’t use lube?” She said quietly, looking to her brother for reassurance. Azure’s powerful facade shattered quickly, a look of concern, not judgement replacing it.
“Uh, that’s a new one. I mean, I’ll do it for you, but are you sure?” He put a hand on her thigh. “That can’t be comfortable, and I want us both to enjoy this. I know your fixation of anal, but that seems genuinely painful.” He said, looking to her suspiciously.
She took his questioning in stride, not backing down. “Yeah, I want to try it. I like a little pain here and there, and the concept really turns me on.” She took his hand in assurance. “And I know you’ll be careful with me, I trust you to try new things and explore my body more. It’s been awhile since we experimented with something new, and today seemed like a good time.” She said, her mind set on what she wanted.
“Well alright then, if it’s what you want, then I’ll do whatever you need me too. Just remember to communicate, tell me if I’m doing something wrong. But-” He got up and grabbed a bottle of lube anyways, “-we’re keeping this on hand.” Azure responded lovingly as he leaned forward to lick her snout, before resuming his dominance. “Now take out your plug, and spread em.” He commanded.
Vera smiled needfully, and stood up from the couch slowly, making sure to give her brother a good view of her body as she moved. When she was standing at her full heigh, she bent over slightly, and reached her hands to her rear. She grasped her soft cheeks in each hand, and pulled them apart, showing Azure the pink silicone blocking that dark hole he knew lay behind it. She released one handful of her ass, letting it lightly jiggle back to normal, displaced slightly from the plug’s base. Her now free hand grabbed said base, and began firmly inching it out, her rim spreading open as its thick length was retracted from her depths.
Azure was watching intently, trying to make his face remain the confident calmness Vera liked, but he knew she could see his own lust spiraling out of control from watching his sister’s little show. For she knew, Azure was an ass man, through and through. She knew from experience, all she had to do was wear some tight yoga pants to awaken his sexuality from his reclusive self. Or better yet, just walk around naked like they were today, but that would make anyone horny. 
Vera sighed lustily as she felt the tapered cone of silicon slip out of her, its lube having been long gone by now, leaving only the thin juices of her rectum to coat its surface. Soon Azure’s ten inch shaft would be coated in the same meagre lube. It would let Vera have the friction and pain she desired, while also keeping his dick from causing any actual damage to her hungry anus. 
Once her favorite plug was out and basking in the cool air, she slowly bent back over and set the plug on the coffee table, while presenting her now slightly gaping rear once more to her attentive sibling. She sneaked a look back to confirm that her brother was fully erect now, his member throbbing with need. It gave her a deep sense of satisfaction that her body could have that effect on her brother, a smug smile decorating her jaws.
As ordered, once her backdoor was open for business, she stood proudly with her back arched, pushing her ass out while spreading her cheeks for Azure to see. She felt her nethers increase their dampness from her own show, loving being able show her body off. Her heart quickened as she felt a warm body embrace her from behind, Azure having gotten up and now standing behind her and holding her form to his. She felt a distinctly warm rod poking her behind, before it came to rest between her asscheeks. 
They stood still for a moment, Azure feeling and admiring his sisters curves and soft fur, his hands roaming her body. While Vera was captivated by her brother’s closeness, taken by his intimacy. She let out a quiet moan as she felt his length slowly slide back and forth, hotdogging through her plush bottom. His warm breath blew in her ear, his muzzle nuzzling into hers. She let out a needy whimper when his sliding thrusts ceased, and she felt his tip press against her somewhat re-tightened asshole.
She whimpered submissively as Azure held her against him, keeping her still as he slowly pushed himself inside his sister’s waiting tailhole with no lube to ease their joining. She gasped, her mouth open in a silent wail as he steadily forced his dick past her rim, her flesh tight and unrelenting to the intrusion. 
She exhaled, unable to vocalize anything as her mind was consumed with a pain that she had never experienced before. She clamped her maw shut tightly, trying to stop any screams from escaping while more and more of her brother’s sizable cock tore her ass open, pushing deep inside her and spreading its pain.
Yet she was at ease within his vigilant embrace, for the searing pain from her rear was countered perfectly with the pleasure and arousal it brought. She was flooded with agony alongside the deep satisfaction of being a submissive slut to her brother, giving the pain a purpose. The fantasy of her sibling walking up to her, and just ramming his dick in her ass without any warning or preparation was turning to reality and pushing her over the edge. 
Azure had been steadfast at impaling his sisters tight asshole on his cock, nearly all ten inches now enveloped within the tugging walls of her rectum. As his sister was both shaken and paralyzed from the conflicting pleasure and pain, he kept a close eye on her, looking for a sign to stop and making sure he didn’t go too far. He became more and more concerned as time passed with Vera making no sounds but labored breathing, he was scared he was overdoing it. 
But as she had set standard operation procedure, he should not stop unless of a direct reaction of severe pain that was too much for her, as the only verbal stop was their safe word. She wasn’t saying it, nor was her reaction beyond the tolerance parameters. So with a small amount of guilt, he pressed on, and shoved his dick further under her tail. Soon, her soft black rim was kissing the base of his barely-inflated knot and with a careful yet powerful thrust, it was slammed into her now abused hole. 
Vera sharply inhaled as every muscle in her body tensed from the sudden pain of a knot forcing its way past a tight anus. Azure grew more concerned as the long seconds of her silence and obvious pain dragged on, with her body shaking more and more with each passing moment. Her belly had a small point protruding from it, his tip spearing her guts and pushing her tummy out around it. He was about to speak up, ask if he needed to stop and help her, but his words froze in his throat once he realized what his sister was doing. She was cumming.
As tears of pain ran down her face, much more liquid was squirting out of her empty vent as her body convulsed, her spasms restricted due to her brother’s solid embrace of her. He had to fight to stop his own climax, Vera’s rectum milking and squeezing his length fervently. She was gone, lost in the throes of ecstasy and pain, her body now effectively going limp in her brothers grasp. He continued to hold her up, supporting her weight as her body sank into bliss. 
As her spams grew, her orgasm fed by the feeling of her ass contracting around his dick inside her, her pleasure exponentially increased. Her own convulsions kept her riding the high of climax. Feeling his sisters body start to lose all semblance of control, he began backing them up, shuffling backwards to the couch before she fully collapsed. 
He began to slowly sit down, pulling Vera with him, keeping her back to his chest and his dick firmly planted in her rear, the bulge on her front shifting around with his movements. When they were fully seated, he wrapped his arms and legs around her own, in an attempt to bring her shivers back under control, dimly aware that her slit had never stopped secreting fluid.
Azure embraced Vera, holding her lovingly as she rode out her mind-blowing orgasm. Even when she stopped quaking, her breaths were still ragged, her eyes still distant and unfocused. Slowly her respiration stabilized, her limbs falling into relaxed afterglow, squirming deeper into her brothers full body hug. Her mind cleared eventually, capable once more of rational thought, even with the distraction of Azure’s cock twitching deep in her ass.
“Wow. I don’t think I’ve ever cum that hard in my life.” Vera said shakily, her vocals still ragged.
“Yeah, that was intense just for me to watch. Totally blows the orgasm you had from me cumming inside you for the first time out of the water.” Azure spoke into her ear, stoking her face with his muzzle.
“Mhm.” Vera said, a deep sense of contentment filling her voice.
They continued to rest together for a wonderfully long time, their bodies joined, before Azure broke the silence.
“Sorry I made you cum, it really distracted us from what we were doing.” Azure said apologetically, but with a layer of sarcasm only someone who knew him as long as Vera had could detect.
“Whaddya mean? That was fucking amazing!” She said, trying to figure out his game.
“Well before this little anal tangent spun out of control, I was going to do something, remember?” Azure asked.
Vera’s eyes widened, while her snatch instantly grew damper. Her entire focus went to the stiff cock snugly lodged in her butt. Now there was something new alongside it, something else entering her. A sickening warmth spread through her rear, as she felt a rush of fluid course up her guts like an enema. Because that’s exactly what it was, a nice big piss enema, lovingly being pumped up her ass straight from his large cock. Her rectum tingled and set her already friction burned walls ablaze with his sharp, acrid pee.
She sighed happily, the warmth emanating from her belly filling her with a profound sense of comfort. She was always satisfied when he used her as his personal toilet, pumping her full of his murky urine. She fully relaxed in his arms, letting him make her his warm hole to pee in. She stuck her tongue out and licked his nose affectionately, and whispered to him as his deeply lodged tip continued to send piss rushing up her insides. The tent in her belly from his tip grew, paunching out as he unloaded his overfilled bladder, her belly graduating getting a few centimeters thicker.
“Thank you.” She placed one of her hands over his, moving it to atop one of her heavy breasts. “Thank you for using my ass as your toilet. I did want to drink it you know… but this is more than fine.” She uttered, relishing the feeling of her guts swelling with the contents of his bladder, despite her previous wanting of his golden waste in her mouth. But Azure had decided to use her ass, and so she obliged.  
“Yes, but the whole point of drinking something then was to re-hydrate, piss would just dehydrate you more.” He responded.
“Fair, but going in my ass just means to goes right into my system, probably dehydrating me more than just drinking it.” She said back softly, voice filled with a serene happiness. She smiled as she saw her brother looking at her with the ‘fuck, she’s right’ look in his eyes. With a minor victory and surrounded by wonderful sensations, she relaxed against her brother.
She was in heaven. Sitting in her brothers lap, lovingly cuddling. While he pumped his bladder into her asshole, flooding her guts with his strong waste. Her submissiveness had her dripping, while her willing servicing of her brothers more primal needs had her gushing. Combined with the large amount of water she just chugged, her abdomen had grown to where the point of his cockhead no longer protruded. She looked absolutely stuffed, and to an extent, she was. 
She was genuinely sad when she felt the yellow torrent rushing through her bowels come to a stop, the large volume of pee inside her intestines not progressing any further. She looked down to her rounded midsection, happy to be so full of his stinging waste, a bit upset she couldn’t see his dick through her tummy anymore. 
She was getting sleepy, and lost herself with all the sensations around her. The firm yet gentle grasp on her body from her sibling, the dreamy afterglow from her massive orgasm, and a nice belly full of warm piss. She was the happiest sister in the world, and with that, drifted out of consciousness to a lovely nothingness. 
She awoke in his arms, their bodies still joined intimately as she felt his cock twitch deep in her ass. Her body was also now full of his bodily waste, his urine seeping through her bowels with a warm tingling sensation that crept into her spine. She shivered slightly as she rouse out of her short little nap, her bloated belly gurgling and protesting its foul contents.
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Halcyon slammed the car door shut behind her, happy to finally get off the icy roads and out of the visibility ruining snow storm. She was simply happy that her boss let everyone off early with the storm blocking business. She couldn’t wait to tell her kids that he gave her tomorrow off as well, as the blizzard was projected to grow worse. 
She unlocked the front door, fighting against the wind to open it, and quickly pulled it shut behind her as she stepped inside. She turned around, and stood still as she took in the scene in front of her, able to get a clear view of the living room from the entrance. 
Her kids were on the couch, Vera sitting in her brother’s lap, but doing much more than sitting. Her son was thrusting up into his sister, as his fingers worked her pussy vigilantly. Her stomach was rounded out, slightly inflated looking, jiggling up and down on every thrust. 
While she couldn’t see it, there were spurts of gold liquid seeping out of their union every time Azure pulled out. Halcyon was still processing the event, debating wether to say anything, but was cut short when Vera let out a pleasured moan that became more akin to a scream of ecstasy. 
Halcyon was paralyzed, overcome with feelings of her own as she watched her daughter convulse in Azure’s grasp, soft wet plapping echoing around as he continued to rhythmically thrust into her ass. Soon Vera rag dolled into silent ecstasy, unable to grasp anything but the pleasure of her brother filling her asshole as his hand worked her slick folds, another hand wrapped around her chest with his palm groping a breast roughly as he held her limp form securely to him. 
Halcyon felt herself flush with arousal. Just as Vera’s climax ended and she was reduced to a quivering, panting mess, Azure spoke.
“Hey mom, how was work?” He said, slightly out of breath, his voice layered over the continuous sounds of his methodical thrusting and Vera’s heavy breathing. 
Halcyon was pushed out of her frozen watching, “Oh, uh… It was good, got let off early and I don’t need to go in tomorrow.” She quickly said, still awkwardly standing in front of the door, quite obviously watching her kids fervently fuck each other. Her own arousal was not subtle either, her visage blushing and her legs bowing with her tail curing between them. “I’ll uh, just let you two keep at it. Don’t mind me, I’m going to get started on dinner, I know this your guys’ day.” She chuckled out, now averting her eyes from the two bodies on the couch and shuffling towards the kitchen.
Vera’s afterglow must have been ending, because she heard the slaps pick up their pace as Azure sped up his thrusting again, using his sister’s post-orgasm sensitivity to overwhelm her. Judging by Vera now shouting his name again, she was in bliss. Halcyon’s ears twitted as her blush grew, it taking a strong will to not turn around to look at the siblings, even stronger to not start pleasing herself to her kids fucking.
Halcyon found it very difficult to concentrate on cooking, with all the noises coming from the living room. She let her mind wander, wanting to join them, wanting her son to take her. She was taken aback slightly, her desperation shocking her. She was fine with her kids being together. It was socially questionable but not illegal, and they were both consenting, even if they started at a borderline age. 
She made sure to provide them with contraceptives and condoms, and even a few lessons of how to do things right, informing them of her approval as long as they were smart about it, sometimes wanting to give more than just her approval. But she kept herself in check. She might have been lonely, but she was their mother. She was to guide and nurture them. They were perfectly happy with each other, and everyone enjoyed the benefits of a sex-positive household. However she did have to set some rules, as once they came out to her, and she approved, they went crazy. 
She had to constantly bust into whomever’s room they were in late at night to make them stop fucking and go to sleep. But as time grew on, she became needier and needier. Her toys weren’t doing the trick anymore, her hookups leaving her unsatisfied. But every time she heard those two going at it, she felt something. 
She realized that she wanted them, wanted her son. He was so handsome, just like his father, with a dick to match. Overwhelmed with the need to get a taste of him, to try and relive the past with the only person who looked so much like her late husband, she approached Vera close to one of his birthdays. She wanted him, but only if her daughter was okay with it. She said yes, knowing their relationship wouldn’t be closed forever. 
They had to split apart to live their lives eventually, so they had no problem with the concept of sharing. Vera then helped her seduce her son, letting her know what he liked and subtly implanting the thoughts of their mother into his head. On his birthday, at the end of the day she approached him. They fucked all night, making Azure’s day a memorable one. They became great fuckbuddies, never routine, but never too long without some action. 
They had spent a night together two weeks ago, and usually it would be another week before she needed him this bad. But there was something about the way they moaned, the way they talked. She heard everything, and wanted to feel everything. However, today was their day, they both needed time like this together after having to turn down many opportunities for their public images.
Azure pulled out of his sisters abused asshole, the gaping dark pucker leaving a trail of yellow slime to his dick as he exited with a quiet schlorp. After ensuring it was plugged back up to prevent his earlier deposit from draining out of her intestines, he fell back to the couch cushions with a deep breath. He was panting along with his sister now, who had been in complete bliss for two hours. Smelling the food cooking in the kitchen, he knew dinner would be soon. 
He had cum a few times in their romp, but nothing compared to his sister. His last one was awhile ago, but he decided he would wait to cum again until after dinner, his dick was starting to become sore after all the raw dogging he had been doing, the slight burn helping keep him below the edge of climax.
He stood, and padded over to where Vera’s head had landed on the couch. She opened her eyes and looked at him with various emotions. He responded by slapping his still hard dick on her lips. She was startled at first, but that familiar look of submission came across her features. 
He rotated his hips to point his cockhead down, and slowly pushed himself into her maw. She mmph’ed slightly as his length slid across her tongue, relishing his taste that had been tinted with her ass and his piss. He hit the back of her mouth with his shrinking length, and became still still.
“Dinner is ready soon, so clean me off, its been in your ass nearly all day. I know what you would prefer to eat, so I’m giving you a sample to keep in mind while you have dinner.” He said, while she swirled her tongue around his shaft hurriedly. “I’ll give you some desert when you’re done eating.” He continued, before abruptly pulling out of her mouth and leaving her with only his lingering flavor. His cock had lost its yellow film, now slick and clean with a fresh spit-shine. 
She would keep that taste in the back of her head as she ate, the family gathering at the dining room for their meal. All things considered, it was fairly normal. The siblings stayed naked, Vera’s slit was still dripping and the fur around it just a wet, matted mess. She was constantly fidgeting around her plug, keeping her belly full and rounded with piss as she ate, sending all sorts of signals to her brain. 
Azure remained semi-hard, partially due to Vera sneaking a few rubs under the table. They all had a somewhat awkward conversation with their mother, trying to avoid the elephant in the room. When they were done eating, everyone took their plates up, the kids starting to clean up before Halcyon shooed them out, telling them to enjoy their evening.
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The siblings thanked her and left to Azure’s room. Before Azure could say anything, Vera had dropped onto the bed horizontally, her head hanging off the side. She opened her mouth submissively, it being no secret that she loved being a wet hole for her brother, despite her lover’s unwillingness to capitalize upon that. 
Azure looked at her stoically as she peered up at him, knowing he wanted to romantically fuck her, or do something on equal terms, no doubt battling inside himself about how dominant he should be. But he remained calm, keeping the air of command around him, taking comfort in all the times she came today by his hands. He was okay with a one-sided interaction after giving her a full day of pleasure, a fitting reward and activity to end the day with.
He padded over to her exposed form, and gently dropped his hands to side of her upturned head, twirling his fingers through her dark fur as he stepped closer and looked over her presented body. She let out a rumbling purr as her brother caressed her, only for it to muffle as he smushed his sheath into her face, his fuzzy balls laid over her snout as her lips were pushed against the damp fur on his ballsack. The pink speckled drake hummed into his soft pelt, reaching her tongue out to caress the heavy orbs and kiss their sweaty fuzz.
He let her worship his nuts for a bit, Vera taking deep breaths of his scent while admonishing him with oral attention. When he felt that she had her fill of his now-wet scrotum, he pulled back a bit. Instead of his sack being planted on her snout, his sheath was now, his jet-black tip just barely poking out still. 
She pursed her lips and sealed them around his opening, making out with his cock pocket while sending her tongue to shallowly explore the flavorful depths. She smiled while tasting his juices and coaxing that pillar of ebony flesh out of its slumber with little licks and twirls around its growing length. Azure kept his hands on her head, touching gently and sensually as he ground his groin into his sisters face, giving happy little exhales above her.
His slick cockhead soon found its way past her parted lips, the semi-hard shaft slowly sliding inside her moist maw, dragging along her tongue and giving her a solid taste of her brothers wonderful length. His tip gently landed in the back of her mouth, not turgid enough to break into the waiting passage behind it, instead resting in the warm, wet confines as it was ever so surely pumped with blood flow, building its strength between her jaws. 
She sent her tongue coiling around his member, wanting to taste every inch of it, get every drop of juice coated on it from his sheath as he lazily throbbed in her maw, his heartbeat pulsing against her teeth. Her own echoing through her ears, knowing there was still so much more of him hidden away, just waiting to plunge down her throat.
Azure lifted one of his hands from the head against his nethers, to place it squarely on one of Vera’s hand filling breasts, palm pads running through the short white fur covering it, the color matching the vibrant white of his own underbelly, currently pressed to her face. His hand began to firmly grab her flesh, groping her forcefully but not harshly, squeezing her in a manner that showed he cared but that she also was just a toy right now. 
He was pulled out of his pleasure induced stupor, not realizing he was even in one until he heard a voice, or more so, felt the vibrations of speech around his dick. He struggled to rewind his perception a bit, trying to figure out what was said, to decipher the already muffled words. The best guess he had was that Vera had mumbled something about how she loves feeling him get hard in her mouth. Which she does, he knows that from how she would always want to start foreplay with a blowjob and hold him inside her lips. She was always a little sad that he had a sheath, and that there was nothing she could suck on when he wasn’t hard.
Soon her moans and huffs were more distorted, quieter and punctuated with wet sounds. A clear indication that his jet black rod had reached full strength, growing hard and fat in her welcoming mouth, ready to move the rest of its waiting length from his sheath to the new scabbard that is Vera’s neck. His now drooling tip prodded sharply at the ring of muscles recessed in her mouth, flexing against their tension, her body trying to defend itself from the intimate invasion. 
Azure gently pulled back, his spit slicked onyx shaft slipping out of the those spread lips as his most intimate part was exposed to the cool air. He stopped when only his pointed tip remained inside his sisters loving mouth, tongue still working around his encapsulated flesh and tickling his urethra. 
He rested for a moment, hips separated from her face, his balls and sheath once more confronted by open air. Then he pulled back more, even though his cockhead was still snug in Vera’s jaws, instead of his member being pulled out of her lips, it was slipping out of his sheath. More and more came out, Vera realizing the amount she had in her face while he was growing erect was only seven inches  or so. Now he was sending out the rest, each inch leaving that fuzzy lair was accentuated with a thick flex, sending spurts of pre right onto her tongue from his enveloped glans. 
She keenly watched the throbbing sheath from her upside down viewpoint, seeing the rim of furry flesh spread open as his deflated knot popped out of its lair and then closed back up behind it, snug at his base. All ten inches of his ebon member glistened softly in front of her face, slick with his own inner juices, shiny and brilliant, true beauty to Vera’s eyes.
Drool and pre was pooling in the ridged roof of her mouth, her active tongue excreting the drake’s trademark thick saliva, making sure her mouth, and by extension her throat, were properly lubricated for the coming fucking of her face. Her body was no stranger to these activities, and was well acquainted with the girthy shaft laid before her suckling lips. Though due to the simple ratio of size, this would be an ordeal. 
Vera watched his flesh pulse with his heartbeat, his sheath fur prickle with anticipation, and his plump balls twitch and shudder. He was locked and loaded, huffing as he kneaded her breast tensely, making the body below him shiver from his rough handling. With that, he moved forward, stepping one of his paws close to bed and working his hips forward slowly. 
The tapered tip in Vera’s mouth was on the move, slipping through the tight ring of her coiled tongue slowly but firmly before filling her maw completely. Once more that fat cockhead was pressed into the clenched hole of her throat, his onyx rod spreading her cheeks and rubbing her teeth with its swollen thickness. 
Her lips were forced into a large ‘O’ and struggling to wrap around her brother’s shaft. The nature of their muzzles made blowjobs different for them, as their lips ran all the way across their snout to their cheeks in a jagged line. She couldn’t really fully seal around him when he got too deep, as it would force her jaws open, with her lips splitting alongside them.
He had not reached that point yet, with still a little under half of his glistening dick still waiting in the dwindling space between his balls and her face. But she felt him prod at her deep entrance within her neck, could feel the pre oozing into her throat as he ground against her sensitive struggling muscles. She noticed him move his other paw to close in, digitigrade legs bowing as he angled his point down against her clamped mouth, preparing a thrust vector. She quickly took a large inhale while she knew she still could, and braced.
It was not a thrust per say, but a powerful bucking, ramming his slicked dick into that knot of folds, forcing them to give as his cockhead speared its way into her throat and grinding its point into the tangle of nerves and muscles that so foolishly tried to stop his length from entering it’s snug warm home. Vera could only produce a stream of gargles and gags as he relentlessly spread her throat open under his continuous powerful shove, a low rumble rising from chest as his generous drakehood broke into his sisters neck, any complaints being muffled into garbled wet noises. 
But he knew there was none, and pressed on with pure need. Those hands of his remained active, one tenderly caressing his siblings puffed out cheek, the other now harshly grasping her upturned breast, running his claws through the hand-filling flesh. He watched her squirm, her legs tensing and chest shuddering, feeling her heart pounding through her heavy tit. He half expected her to cream herself on the spot, knowing that deliciously tight hole in her mouth to be quite sensitive to her, being practically connected to her spine and the direct link to her brain, both being able to feel his sizable intrusion.
He pushed on, sending his fat shaft deeper and deeper into that restrictive passage, watching keenly as his pointed tip poked out of soft skin under her muzzle, his eyes tracking that bulge now sliding down to greet her neck, the space just immediately vacated by his probing tip quickly stretching out widely as his thick shaft was shoved into and filling the throat of his sister, whom softly gagged with every strained swallow around his descending tool. 
His rolling rumble grew as he watched her neck expand to accommodate his thickness, relishing the sight of his shaft’s outline moving through her flesh with steady pace. Soon those sinfully tight walls grew even more constrictive, his prominent bulge becoming less visible the deeper he went, close and closer to the root of her neck, before being impeded by the collarbone around the last bit of esophagus he was hilting himself in.
Vera let out a heavy choke, her neck now stretched close to twice its usual size by her brothers imposing length, feeling it come up against her skeletal blockage. Her hands had been tightly balled into fists, grabbing the sheets she lay upon as her own flesh and blood forced his prodigious cock into her face. But he wasn’t done yet, she wouldn’t let him be, he might have ran upon her collarbone, and his member was definitely impacting her air supply, but that knot of his wasn’t even pressed against her lips. 
She wouldn’t stop until she took everything he had, and would only be satisfied when she could feel his sheath grinding into her face and his balls rested on her snout, making sure any air she could get was laced with his sweat. She wanted her throat to be his cocksleve, wanted to feel like she was his and his alone.
With his rumble quieting down to a low bass, Azure lingered where he was, nearly fully sheathed in his sisters neck. His slightly inflated knot was almost to her jaws, his length being massaged by the rippling flesh of her throat choking around him with bubbling gargles. So close, yet so much more to do, that last inch proving deceptive. He stopped the loving circles his hand ran through her face fur, lifting it up to seemingly join its twin on the bountiful rack atop the heaving chest below him. 
Instead it went down to clasp her neck, not gripping it, but feeling it, tracing his claws through that delicate fur to feel his steadily pulsing member through her taught skin. His hand went lower, to where his tip rested before her collar, her last line of defense before he entered her very core. 
He rest a finger atop the diminished bulge of his tool, and smiled deeply, uncharacteristically pleased at such a one sided act. He was her reluctant dom, someone who could never see his partner as property, only seeing his lovely little sister. They became lovers when Azure saved her from those who had given her nothing but abuse and heartbreak, her past experiences the only reason she enjoyed being so submissive, so needy to be used. For being her true love and knight in shining armor, she begged him to take the dominant role even if reluctant, and of course big brother obliged. 
After all, those desires weren’t going anywhere, if somebody was going to treat her the way she wanted to, it was best that it was her caring sibling. He wasn’t so reluctant anymore though, ironically conditioned into thinking less and less of his sister, by her own hands. Bedroom-wise, the power play was becoming much more prominent, and while there would always be their slow intimate nights, Vera had steadily been turning Azure into the kind of boy he had protected her from.
So with a dangerously sharp smile, teeth on display, he pushed himself inside his sisters very being. He slammed his hips forward, his spear-tipped cockhead forced past the thin gap of her collar bone as it was pushed aside with subtle pops. With his dark arrowhead ramming into that freshly open passage, his entire shaft followed suit. His long length was halted for a moment before the momentum kicked in, stuck with the friction of the desperate suction of Vera both trying to breathe and please her sibling. 
The finger pressed to her collar jerked when he first moved, Azure’s rumble regaining strength after feeling his tip descend into her chest, watching the contoured bones around her neck move and become displaced by his enveloped rod. Vera could only softly gag, barely audible over her brothers bassy vibrations, as his entire ten inch cock slid deeper inside her face. The slick knot was kissing her parted lips now, her jaws stretched open by his girth, steadily pushing against her maw. She could feel it throbbing, growing against her fur as he mashed the onyx bulb into her face, smearing her with juices and her own viscous spit. 
She struggled to open her jaws the amount needed to let his bitch-breaker into her mouth, but the fat flesh already stretching her maw and throat limited her movement, on top of the mind-numbing sensation of the rod sliding against the wad of nerves in her neck. Coupled with how his sleek member was tugging and pulling at her esophagus, feeling like he was all the way down in her stomach, made it so that anything beyond breathing was a challenge to her, which was now impossible with him this deep inside her, his wide cock sealing off her windpipe. 
It didn’t matter to her though, for she was happy for her neck to be a warm cocksleve, no matter the cost to herself. Which Azure knew, so when he stoped wringing her tit and feeling himself through her stretched skin, he moved his hands back to her gurgling head. When she felt his claws position themselves over her upturned lower jaw and her bridge of her muzzle, she was so proud of him, finally just taking matters into his own hands and taking what he wanted. 
“Deep breath, it’s going in.” Azure said through clenched teeth, fighting the urge to cum on the spot. The haze of pleasure also why he still assumed she could breathe with him so deep in her throat.
She was fighting tooth and nail to open her maw that last little bit to grant her sibling the clearance to lock himself in her face, hilted in her throat. But she couldn’t, he was just too big, too deep for her muscles to work. So he would do it himself, grabbing the jaws of her mouth straining around his girth with his hands and yanking them apart. 
Vera both heard and felt the dull pops in her jaw, her muzzle yielding to the wide bulge of flesh that had been smushed against her face until then, now pushing past her lips to move inside as his entire ebon rod delved ever deeper into her. Her teeth dug into his fully engorged knot as he shoved it into her mouth, scraping against her fangs as it lodged itself inside her maw, her teeth closing in behind it and squishing into his sheath. 
“S-Such a good girl.” He said, struggling to speak before he was completely lost to his climax. For a brief moment the two reached a standstill, Azure’s mind blanking as his round swell of lip-straining meat was locked behind his sisters incisors, the sharp pinpricks on his thin base behind his thick bulb only heightening his sensitivity. 
He was frozen as he let out a shuddering mix of a sigh and a moan, Vera responding with a soft gack as she swallowed, flexing her neck around its broad invader. Suddenly Azure was crashing through his climax, jerking his cemented hips into his siblings skull, grinding his sheath into her split muzzle as his hefty balls dragged along her snout, resting atop her nostrils as they prepared their load. Azure didn’t even have the chance to actually facefuck her, just hilting inside her skull and knotting her mouth capable of sending him to orgasm alone. They never made it past this part, which is good considering the air levels Vera had.
Vera knew he was cumming, draining the expanding and contracting sack that lay over her face as they shot rope after rope of thick seed straight into her stomach. Of course, she couldn’t feel that, just the fat twitches rippling through the mast of flesh in her neck, the outer skin undulating with each flex inside her throat, culminating in the spreading warmth in her belly that coupled with the aches and pains of her esophagus being so completely filled with dick. 
As he unloaded into her core, he continued to buck his hips against her drool spattered face, smushing his groin into her, her lips practically being pushed inside his sheath with every harsh grind that came with a neck bulging throb that snaked through her entire throat. The only noises in the quaint bedroom was ecstatic huffs and wet gags.
With one heaving breath, Azure collapsed atop her, his head landing at her navel and his torso pressing into her breasts as his sheath was glued to her lips with his hefty sack contracting rhythmically on her snout. He instinctively tried to get deeper in the hole he was buried in, his knot locked alongside her teeth. He wordlessly panted, not even a moan escaping his own maw as his head rest on his sisters belly, balls deep in her neck as he came, swearing he could hear each spurt of his cum land in her insides. 
Vera could only hear his huffs, and knew he was in a world of pleasure. She knew his tells and signs, knew he wasn’t very vocal when it comes to sex. He made more noise stretching than when cumming in his sister, not letting out even a squeak when he was pleasured. She didn’t get it, for she couldn’t possibly refrain from wearing her vocal cords raw with all the noise she made. She supposed that was part of the charm of being siblings, the perfect mix of equals and opposites. 
She instead determined his pleasure from his body language, a language he used far more than vocals, even in regular situations. She felt the slight twitch of his leg against her muzzle, the quick double flex of his cock in her neck, pressing harshly against her brainstem, hearing the quick swishing of his tail in ecstasy. He wasn’t making noise, but she could tell she was blowing his mind now, right alongside his dick. 
With her own mind still clouded with ecstasy and ever so slowly running out of air, she just now thought about what was happening. He just knotted her orally, all ten inches of his penis was sheathed in her esophagus, doubling the girth of her neck as she gurgled around his slick flesh. She swallowed, feeling the rod of flesh spreading her open as her strained throat squeezed him erratically. She tried to start breathing heavily through her nose, but his shaft was filling her entire neck and sealing off her airflow. All she got was the scent of his sweat laden ballsack smothering her nostrils, eyes rolling back as every sense in body was overwhelmed with his presence. 
She was in bliss, but a small part of her minutely dwindling mind was afraid, knowing if he stayed locked to her face for too long she would asphyxiate eventually. Yet she closed her eyes contentedly, a small price to pay to return the pleasure he had given her throughout the day, a perfect price for being his personal cocksleve. Thankfully, drakes were tough and had a pretty good lung capacity, and she had taken a good inhale before he cut her off of oxygen, that eventuality was still a ways away. And this wasn’t her first time.
So she took in the present, all the overwhelming sensations she was feeling. Satisfied with feeling her brother’s limp body atop her, able to feel every indication of his orgasm and gratitude as he panted into her underbelly fur, his breath gently tickling her white fuzz. She continued to swallow and suck where she could, even though all she could really do was choke pitifully around his girth, focusing entirely on maximizing her brothers pleasure. Judging from the faint mmh he let out, it was very effective, getting him to moan usually took a day of edging him. 
She also couldn’t deny the fire raging in her loins, the lazy throbs against her brainstem sending waves of sensations crashing through her nervous system, but more so from being attuned to fulfilling her brothers needs, being his fuckdoll, his sextoy, his worthless cocksleve. But right now was about him, not her, so she pushed her own arousal out her fading mind. She had most of the day dedicated to getting her off, she could wait for her time again. 
She resisted the urge to send a hand to her slit, perfectly content to ignore herself to focus on his pleasure. She also felt a surge in her heart from the sensation of being knotted in her mouth, locking his large dick inside her face, where it belonged. She still prayed she had another growth spurt coming, hoping to be just a bit taller and large enough to handle him without such risks. She dreamed of him actually facefucking her like he can with mom.
As time dragged on she held her mouth and tongue around his girthy knot, her neck being a snug sleeve of flesh to holster his cock in, making sure that he had enough stimulation to give her every drop of cum in those balls resting on her snout, their soft fuzz tickling her nose. She only really came out of her hyper-focused cock-daze once she realized how faint everything was beginning to feel, every sensation bleeding away in a blissful euphoria as she began running out of air. She figured she had one minute left before she passed out, and maybe a bit more after that before it got bad, now bringing her focus to her brother, trying to see what he was doing. 
Only his breathing made a movement, his afterglow paralyzing him. She smiled as much as she could with her mouth locked around his thin base behind his knot, with her face pressed into his spread sheath, lips slightly enveloped by the furry flesh of his lair. Knowing he was finally getting some of the love he gave her earlier, her tail thumped methodically against the bed from a job well done, despite the mental clock ticking in her head.
“T-Thanks sis… I really needed that.” He sputtered out blissfully, attempting to keep the calm and cool persona from earlier and failing. Vera would have giggled if his penis wasn’t stuffed down her throat and blocking anything from leaving it. She moved her hands in an attempt to find his, only for his to find hers, both already having the same thought. Their palms met and fingers intertwined, their physical embrace saying all the emotional words Azure couldn’t. “I’m ready for bed after that. But it looks like were stuck here for a little bit, and it would be rude to fall asleep while you can’t breathe.” He said, somewhat remorsefully. She guessed he could feel her lack of breathing and felt bad.
“Mmph.”
“Come on, you can’t just dismiss that I’m choking you with my dick.”
“Mmhmphm.”
“Yeah, I know if you were out of time you would let me know, but this can’t be great for you.”
“Ghlk.”
“Oh hush. I know you like this stuff, and I certainly like it too, but I just want to make sure everything is alright. I wouldn’t be able to handle the thought of actually hurting you, or worse…”
“MmmHmmHu” 
“I love you too.” Azure said, a surprising amount of emotion backing the statement. Vera just hummed around his shaft happily, and gave his sheath some loving licks, pushing her lips inside to get at his juices. She felt him twitch in response, loving the way he forced her neck open with his size, how deep his tip went inside her very core, throbbing well past her collarbone. They squeezed each others hands lightly as they settled in, waiting for his knot to deflate enough to pull out. Gradually it diminished, but still not enough where he could pull out, yet enough for trickles of air to return to Vera, slightly extending her time.
“Hey, I’m gonna go ahead and start getting ready for bed.” He said to her. Her ears tilted quizzically, confused by what he meant. He was still tied to her face, he couldn’t go and brush his teeth. Besides that, the only other thing he did was… her eyes shot open, despite only being able to see the floor and his sack resting on her muzzle. She didn’t have to see him to know that he had the biggest shit-eating grin of his face. She felt butterflies in her tummy as she realized what he was about to do and from her ever increasing lack of oxygen. She shivered as she thought about how her brother so casually just told her he was going to piss down her throat. 
It started with a sigh, his well known signature of release. At the same time, she felt a warm pricking at the bottom of her abdomen, followed by a searing hot acidic burn that quickly began to trace its way down what little amount of throat was left before landing in her belly proper, spreading warmth though her torso and mixing with the remains of her dinner. His tip was far past her mouth and deep in her neck, not even tasting the pungent yellow liquid as it was pumped directly into her stomach. She only felt it rushing down her core and pouring into the piping hot pool of urine filling up her belly. 
Her legs quivered as she was held under her brother, quaking with delight as he emptied his bladder into her insides as his cock was knotted between her jaws. Every splash of urine in her stomach sent shivers up her spine alongside the sharp burning edge of the bodily waste coursing through her. She softly gurgled around his member, trying to swallow and suck, striving to be the best toilet a brother could ask for. 
His stream started to die down, his bladder running dry after depositing its contents into his sister’s loving throat. She let out muffled moans as he gave his cock a few last flexes and twitches, shifting her throat lining with his movements as he rubbed the tip into her walls to smear off any traces of his pee. He was still draped over her body, his own snout nuzzling into her belly fur. 
Azure easily smelled her arousal, not that he needed to smell it with all the moans and shaking she was doing giving him a good enough indication. He didn’t truly understand her desire for this, but he would be foolish to say he didn’t like it. As long as it was what she wanted, he was happy. He breathed out into her white underbelly with a satisfied huff, the sensations of letting ones bladder out into a warm hole providing a whole new level of relief. 
“That was amazing, your neck is a great toilet.” He said with the relaxed voice he usually kept. He felt her fidget from her diminishing air and the way he talked to her, knowing words held great power to her arousal. He could hear her wet folds squishing from her movement, her slit no doubt aching with need. He smiled to himself and lifted his head up, stretching his neck out to position his lips near her lower ones. He stuck his long tongue out with a deliberate ‘mlem’ and slowly dragged it across her folds, starting at her button and ending in the valley of her wonderful thighs. 
Vera spasmed beneath him, her pussy instantly squirting out juices while her throat convulsed around the cock inside it. She was cumming, that final lick breaking open the floodgates that had been filling all throughout their time in his bedroom.
“One lick is all it takes? You’re too easy.” He said smugly, relishing the feeling of her climaxing body against his. All she could do was moan around his shaft and shudder under him. Azure laid his head back down on her piss filled belly, now bloated after being stuffed full of his cum and urine on top of food, and basked in his afterglow as his sister rode out her orgasm. 
He humped her face a few times to give her some extra sensation and make sure her face would smell like his sheath for a week, but other than that he remained still. Only needing each others presence to fill their hearts, yet he could feel her heartbeat weakening.
When his knot was soft enough to yank out of her maw, he did so gently, but urgently. She was close to passing out, lasting longer than usual. It took some force just to get moving, his onyx member cemented in her face by the sheer friction of a vacuum, nearly sucking him back in as he separated his dark flesh from her snug walls. He growled and bared his teeth as her own scraped against his semi-inflated bulb, before popping out with a satisfying sound. He then continued to gradually inch out of her neck, struggling to pull himself past her collarbone again. 
When her throat was finally cleared, Vera felt strange with the presence of her brother’s cock stretching her neck missing, coughing and sucking in huge breaths as her sore throat tried to regain normalcy. He separated himself from her, both stretching their limbs out in unison. He leaned down and gave her a kiss on the neck, a wordless thanks. When Vera had caught her breath and her limbs stopped being filled with the pins and needles of oxygen depravation, they both stood and shared a quick embrace before actually taking care of their before bed preparations. 
They both departed the bathroom and said goodnight to their mother, also hugging her, both still naked. She keenly eyed Vera’s disheveled face, fur matted with spit, cum, and tears, and noticed the slight rasp in her daughters voice, giving the pair a knowing smile. They returned to Azure’s bedroom, both exhausted from their all day sexual activities. Azure took a seat at the edge of the bed, stretching his limbs out with a groan of exertion. Vera threw herself on the mattress, her whole body landing limp with a bounce. He looked back at her with a warm smile.
“Long day, sis?” He said jokingly. 
“Why yes, I was put through quite the workout today, I feel stretched everywhere. Muscles, ass, throat, even my belly.” She responded with a smugness of her own before continuing. “Thanks for today. I still think you dedicated a little too much effort and time to getting me off, but the fact that you still make sure I’m cumming my brains out even though you know I like serving instead of being served means a lot to me.” Both of them moved under the covers and held hands in the warm coverage of the comforter. 
“You know I care about you, and want to make sure you are fulfilled in our activities. I know your tastes are a little extreme and I tried to get those later in the day. Did I do okay? I’m still unsure about how my dominant act goes.” He asked with a small amount of concern.
“You were great Azzy. You know that you made me cum just from the way you treated me. But I would be happy to give you some more coaching if you’re unsure of yourself.” She pushed her head forward to nuzzle her snout against his. She continued before he could respond. “Thank you for a great day of fun, it’s been too long. But tomorrow is about you, please put yourself before me just for a day. You deserve double the pleasure you gave to me today, I’m going to start repaying you tonight, from now to the end of tomorrow, let your little sister take care of you.” She gave his nose a loving lick, and squeezed the hand she was holding. 
“You got it. You’re gonna be a good little slut for your brother for a whooooooole day!” He said, already practicing his act and turning up the enthusiasm. “You will be my pet, my toy, my possession, to be used for my pleasure at my whim. Now turn around so I can get some rest.” He told her.
“Ah, actually I have a different idea. I told you I was going to start tonight, so why don’t you turn around? I want to do something for you that we haven’t done since we were exploring.” She rebutted, Azure now looking genuinely curious. 
“Oh-ho? What do you have in mind?” He asked as he rolled over.
Vera began shuffling lower under the covers until she was halfway past Azure, her muzzle now level with his butt. She reached her hands out and grasped his cheeks. She felt him jolt a bit from the foreign touch, but he soon relaxed back against her, already knowing what her goal was. He gave her the courtesy of lifting his tail for her as she spread his cheeks to reveal his hidden onyx star. Before she took her next action, she heard her brother speaking, albeit muffled from the covers. 
“Wow, you’re right, it has been forever since you rimmed me. Well? Get to work you dirty slut.” He said, employing the aura he would be using tomorrow. Vera felt herself tingle from what she was about to do and her brothers words, but she controlled her arousal, as now was time for his pleasure. The soft glow from her eyes illuminated the winking pucker in-between the squishy mounds her hands were holding. 
She leaned her head in and stuffed her muzzle into the soft crevice, her senses awash with his presence, his scent laced with the earthy musk of his hole. She breathed deeply, not caring about where her mouth and nose was. She knew he kept himself clean, although he didn’t know she was doing this, so he wasn’t completely pristine. It was within her tolerance however, not minding the ever present taste and smell of him around her face. 
She nuzzled herself deep into his rear, his tail dropping back down over her head as she got comfortable in his buttcheeks. The soft fur of his ass and underside of his tail encompassed all of her head, his clenching dark hole pressed into her lips as his fur prickled from feeling her cold nose under his tail. She sighed happily, loving the intimate closeness of him, truly happy to service any part of him, to join her face with his flesh. 
With one last snuggle up into his butt and a huff of anticipation, she got to work. She slathered her tongue around his rim, swiping it through his crack before swirling around the now lax dark hole. She felt him periodically clench, felt his shivers from the cheeks surrounding her head. She loved feeling his body react to her ministrations, cherished every twitch of his limbs and the way his fur pricked when her tongue licked him hard. 
“This is good, you’re really great at this. I’m going to make this a more regular thing.” He said with a pleasured tone. She just hummed her approval into his butt, barely audible over the wet slurping coming from under the covers, and began probing his entrance with her tongue tip. She broke into the tight hole and was halted by the power of his clenching, locking the first few inches of her tongue inside his rectum as he tried to relax. Soon her dextrous slimy tongue was working itself around the inside of his anus, circling the warm walls of his rectum. The intoxicating taste of him was much stronger inside, and it only encouraged her more. 
She quickly and frequently swallowed, mainly to drink the dirtying saliva she was excreting in his passage, in order for fresh clean spit to cycle in. She lost herself in eating out her brothers ass, consigning herself to fulfill her duty with a zeal that would make anyone jealous. Right now, only her face and the tail it was shoved under existed, her lips snugly kissing his tight hole as her tongue squirmed inside.
She felt at peace in that moment, fulfilling her purpose as a sister, worshiping his ass as they slept. She was able to tell that Azure was suppressing his lust, and ever so slowly losing his grasp on consciousness. She felt his heart rate slow inside him, heard his breathing become relaxed as his colon squeezed her tongue rhythmically as he settled into the moment. He drifted off to sleep, persuaded into a deep slumber by the warm mouth slobbering over his tailhole. 
He lay seemingly alone, besides for the lump concealed halfway down the bed, the blanket slightly moving behind his waist, soft slurping bleeding through the fabric coupled with the deep purring coming from Azure’s smiling visage. He whispered one last thing to his sister before he dropped out of consciousness.
“You’re the kinkiest bitch I know. I love you.” He said softly, a smile on his face.
“Hmmm,” Vera happily hummed back, still working her tongue inside him, renewed with fresh vigor from her brothers words. She’ll make a dom out of him yet. She continued to lap at his asshole for seemingly forever, before losing herself to slumber only an hour after she started. Her head was kept warm by the tail and buttcheeks surrounding it, her tongue snug deep inside his rectum and gradually filling it with the thick spit their tongues generated. 
She was perfectly content to sleep like this, already looking forward to the next time. She was so enamored with the sheer feeling of servitude from sleeping with her face buried in her brothers ass, she would be sleeping in his room every night if this was the entrance fee.
A/N
Older story of just some siblings that I shoved Azure and a girl version of Verdant into. It was mostly a playground for various kink ideas I had, throwing them in whenever I got horny enough to write it out. But then as usual I need to go in and add some kind of emotional dynamic to it. I mean, I don’t think I understand I’m writing low-effort smut. 
But yeah, kinks galore. You can kinda see how I got more intense as time passed, starting with fingering/overstimulation, and ending on a bit of breath play and rimming. And some water sports in there for good measure. If you’re reading this, that means you likely enjoy such things as well, so I’ll fully admit I’m pretty into it, expect to see more.
But keep in mind my taste for such things is very specific. I only like it when it goes directly into someone else’s body, ideally the piss never actually meets open air. I get off on the connotation that a person’s body would used for such a gross thing, its not actually the piss that arouses me. That kind of watersports is the kind you will see from me. I have written only one golden shower to date, and it was more for story purposes than anything.
Next section will have mom enter the picture, and it will have a lot more body-worship. That one was written out during a rimming phase I had, with a healthy dose of cock-worship too. In fact, get ready to see a lot of rimming from this iteration of the characters, it’s not going anywhere.
Anyways, whenever I was originally writing this, I played MVOL for the first time, and let me tell you, Lith knows how to write a blowjob. Reading some of the scenes from that game really inspired me to make a super in-depth deepthroat scene, so that’s why a fourth of the story is that pretty much. Mine of course pales to the masterclass of oral diction that Lith creates, but I had to try.
Thanks for reading.

