
— Snowday, day 2 —
-1-
Azure was woken up by a soft voice calling his name, a voice he recognized faintly in his sleep addled mind. 
“Five more minutes mom…” He groaned out, quite peeved that he had been woken out such a deep slumber. He felt like he hadn’t slept that well since he was a kit, awed at how rested he felt, coupled at how awful he felt from being shunted out of such a restful night.
“Come on sleepyheads, you can’t stay in bed forever.” The warm voice responded. Azure just sighed with another groan following.
“I don’t wanna.” 
“Sorry I woke you up, but I figured you would be hungry in the morning after staying up late with your sister. So to celebrate all of us having a snow day, I thought I would bring you guys breakfast in bed!” The voice said cheerily. Azure’s mind was still coming to terms with not being asleep anymore, but his senses were sharpening, letting him finally process the glorious smell of breakfast foods crawling into his nose.
He finally forced his eyes open as his ears flicked around, regaining feeling. After copious amounts of blinking, his gaze settled on the form in front of him, standing at the side of his bed. As his brain finished its boot sequence, he questioned why this morning was so rough for him, he was used to waking up for 8am classes and he didn’t even stay up that late. What made this night so relaxing for him, why did he sleep so good? Before he could think about it, his mind locked onto the tray of food in the white furred hands of his mother, abandoning all other thought as he took in the bountiful feast.
“I made your faaaavoriiiite,” she chimed, “Pancakes, and waffles.” She said proudly, seeing that look of childlike excitement fill her sons eyes. “Now, tell your sister to come up, this is for the both of you to share.” She said, putting on the commanding motherly tone used to raise the drake siblings. 
Azure peered at her with a quizzical look as he responded. “Why would I tell her to come upstairs? Isn’t she in her—“ His eyes went wide as his mind finally took inventory of his body, and felt… a number of things. Notably the long slick tongue still lodged inside his now saliva-filled rectum, followed by the feeling of soft breathing from the nose wedged in his buttcrack. “Oh. I, uh… see.” He said quietly as he looked to the bed, now understanding the second lump under the covers.
The mother just rolled her eyes and set the tray of food down on his desk, before stepping back up to the bed. She reached down and swiftly lifted the covers, and peeled them back to reveal her son’s naked body along with his morning wood, jutting out towards the edge of the bed, and by extension his parent. 
She made no attempt to hide her eyes locking onto the young drake’s package, smirking gently as her eyes traced down all ten inches of his slightly throbbing shaft. He blushed a little as she openly appraised his prodigal length, before continuing to pull the heavy blanket back and uncovering the sibling curled up behind him and nuzzled into his ass. With that, she stopped and stared.
“Well, that’s not what I thought you two were doing.” She simply stated. “Has she been there all night?” She asked her child, who meekly nodded, his blush rapidly deepening. “Kinky.” Halcyon said, smiling again. She reached a hand out to her daughters butt-huffing head and gently stroked her cheek. “Wakey wakey my little anal princess. I hate to take you away from your brother’s ass, but it’s time for breakfast.” She said gently, rubbing a hand through Vera’s white neck mane before scratching lightly behind her ears, making the furry cones twitch around. 
Azure aimlessly rubbed his belly as a muffled, tired groan came out of his rear, Vera’s head instinctively nuzzling deeper into his cheeks and smushing her snout into his slicked hole, spread around her spit spewing tongue. Azure closed his eyes and sharply inhaled, a powerful flex sending his sleek jet-black cock slapping into his belly as he reacted to his sister digging deeper into his ass. 
Their mother just let out a giggle at the display, before kneeling down against the bed and reaching a hand out to take hold of the slick rod standing stiff in-between her son’s legs, glistening with the natural juices and lubricants produced by his sheath while Azure gasped and tensed up from the sudden touch.
“M-Mom… you…” He said, laying back down, still on his side, turning all new shades of red. 
“Shhh… your little— no, big friend here looks like he needs some attention after sleeping all night, let mommy help you with that.” Halcyon said, smiling coyly as she began moving her hand in slow sensual strokes up and down his painfully erect length. “I know your sister usually takes care of this for you, but she seems a little… indisposed.” His mother said, sending a glance to the head buried under his tail. “So just lay back and let me handle this.” She chimed, sending out the other hand to grasp his heavy sack, hefting them up from their sideways resting point and gently rubbing her fingers around them, fondling them with a motherly touch. 
Azure just grabbed a pillow and held it do his chest, pushing his own blushing muzzle into the fabric as he let out a quiet mix of an exhale and a huff. 
“My oh my, just feel the weight in these boys.” She said in the telltale singsong of a mother. “They must be so full…” She added as a whisper, punctuated by a gentle squeeze of his orbs, eliciting another muted ‘mph’. “To think you even emptied them into your sister just last night, and they’re already full to the brim! My big man just churns this stuff out doesn’t he, you stud.” She continued, eyes locked on Azure’s own averted gaze as he pulled the pillow up to cover his face. “If they get this full, this fast, you must really not be getting enough tail, dear.”
“I’ll have to have a talk with your sister about regularly draining your balls if you’re this virile.” She said, watching Azure squeeze the pillow even tighter, his claws seemingly about to rip through the material. “You know mommy will be happy to help you relieve yourself if Vera can’t, right? Don’t be afraid to ask, It’s unhealthy to keep all this pent up seed inside you, just begging to be pumped into a young, fertile womb and fill it with your kits.” The teasing parent informed Azure, all while still cupping his balls and stroking his twitching shaft with sickeningly precise movements, sliding along his length to clench down behind his semi-inflated knot before gliding back up to cover his drooling tip with her hand and grinding her palmpad into his sensitive head. 
“Moooom… Please don’t talk like that, this isn’t a bad porno.” Azure whined into the pillow covering his face, embarrassed from her teasing. She did not relent and began squeezing her palm around his length a little tighter. Azure whimpered another little moan as his shiny dark flesh twitched in his progenitors stimulating embrace, her visage plastered with a warm motherly smile that hid the deviant lust lurking behind that caring grin. 
She took in her son’s form, watching his lithe legs tense and stretch out as she polished his knob. Her eyes lingered on the slick mast of onyx flesh, quite a generous size. As she sensually groped his coin purse and rubbed his tool, she admired his length and girth. Just like his father, she thought with a wry smirk, before letting her eyes wander upwards. He took after his father heavily, inheriting his tall stature and somewhat athletic build alongside his third leg. 
The same fur, primarily a dark black with a vibrant white underbelly running from under his chin to under his tail and spreading down his inner thighs. His forearms were also that bright secondary color, with a ring of it above where it shifted back to black. She viewed his body with a little more than motherly pride, seeing so much of the man she loved in the lithe young adult who was currently making the cutest little sounds as she jacked him off. 
She beamed satisfactorily at the head hiding in the the puffy mound of pillow, seeing the two-tone hands knead the poofy fabric with a mix of embarrassment and need. Just like Vera, the parent loved to see a body’s reactions to her work. Not just the spurts of pre sloshing into her palmpad, lubing up her twisting hand, but at the stretching of his legs, the curling of his paws, the tight flexing under the fur of his abdomen, the way his ears splayed back at that angle. She thought it was absolutely adorable, showing her appreciation of him with a few more tender squeezes of his family jewels, hefting the sack up to admire them, feeling their weight and the tightening pulses running through them.
“Hmmm, it seems like my big man is getting pretty close…” She spoke, stopping the strokes along his jet-black member, firmly holding her son’s cock in her hand as it gave erratic twitches that rippled through her fingers. His paws began kneading at each other down at the foot of the bed, a sign of his anticipation. “So then sweetie, where do you want to cum?” Halcyon questioned, lowering her hand on that fat onyx knot and giving it tender squeezes, making him throb harder, sending his dick bouncing in her grasp. After a moment, she watched her son’s muzzle poke out over the top of the pillow, panting and flustered as he still shyly avoided her gaze.
“…Your face, I… wanna go on your face. I want to see your face covered in my cum.” He answered, breathless and needy, with a hint of shame from one of his guilty pleasures. He still felt that taboo when doing anything with his mother.
“Of course sweetie, anything for my boy.” She responded warmly, her motherly smile kicking into full gear, alongside her hands. They quickly began their movements again, one coursing over his slick shaft while the other rolled his balls through her palm. She instantly felt him tense up again with the onslaught of pleasure resumed, hips starting to buck into her hand. 
Azure let out one final little breathy hum as he crested the peak, hips frantically thrusting shallowly into his mothers grip, her hand giving him a ‘hole’ to send his dick into and keeping him aimed at her happy face. She heard a few faint muffled noises coming from behind him, probably Vera waking up after her head was being jostled around by his movements, and no doubt from her embedded tongue getting tightly squeezed as he spasmed from ecstasy. 
Then just like that, a thick throb ran through his glistening length, firing a potent rope of cum out of his pointed tip right onto her forehead. She closed her eyes as her son’s member continued to flex and coat her face with spurts of his ivory seed, seeping down her face and muzzle. He squirmed atop the bed as he orgasmed, biting the pillow he held close to him to muffle his noises, paws kicking and scraping the sheets with each powerful blast of cum pumped onto his mothers face.
Her visage kept the adoring motherly charm as it became plastered with long strands of sticky white, a bountiful load coating her fine snowy fur. She kept smiling as rope after rope of cum landed on her head, flinching a bit when a few shots hit her closed eyes with some considerable impact. She continued to fondle his emptying scrotum, the soft fur on that hefty sack tickling her rough pads, while her other hand clamped down on that erogenous zone behind her son’s knot, every squeeze synchronized with each of his own member’s rhythmic contractions. 
After copious amounts of off-white ejaculate were sprayed on her face, his shots slowed, more and more time in-between each firing as his ropes grew shorter, before being reduced to merely drooling onto the sheets as his cock lazily throbbed in her grasp. She opened her eyes to see his twitching shaft and his entire body finally relax into gentle shivers. 
Azure let out a long shaky contented sigh into the pillow, releasing it from his jaws and pulling it close to him, the edge pushed up into the spot where the underside of his muzzle met his neck. Halcyon looked at his face, the blissfully closed eyes and the splayed ears, and giggled to herself about a job well done as she carefully released his genitals. 
She continued to kneel at the side of the bed, listening to Azure’s deep breathing as he basked in his afterglow, accompanied by sounds of fabric shuffling, no doubt Vera waking up after all that. She felt one of his many strands of seed start to ooze down her muzzle from her cum covered face, stopping at the line of her lips. She let her warm smile broaden and stuck her tongue out, about to swipe it over to the cloudy white liquid when she froze. 
She let what she had done sink in, processed what she had been about to do. She felt herself flush with her own emotions, both her face and her nethers. She began blushing profusely as she replayed what she had said, a little caught up in the moment, but genuine none the less. 
Yet her slit under her casual sweatpants was moistening just as much as her face was flushing. Her mind lingered more on the dampness settling in on her face, now reddening purely with arousal at thinking about how she was kneeling in front of her son’s cock with his cum all over her head, and she let him do it. 
Her extremities were getting hotter by second as she rationalized this abnormal act as merely fulfilling her motherly duties. With her own desires running rampant now, she let her tongue slide out to lap up the little dribble of her child’s semen that had made it to her mouth. 
His salty flavor spread out over her tastebuds, laced with the taste and scent of him. She caught herself sighing dreamily as she savored his offering, looking over to see him looking at her now, a bashful smile across his own lips. But his eyes were full of love, and looking into them only made her heart flutter more. 
Things between him and her were different, compared to the relationship he shared with his sister. Azure and Vera were textbook start-crossed lovers that just happened to be siblings. While they grew up as normal brother and sister, when they did finally confess their love to each other they knew they had these feelings for most of their life, just didn’t know what they meant until then. But with Halcyon and Azure, she was his mother first, and lover second, whereas Vera was lover first and sister second. That is why he still acted shy and unsure of doing things with her unless it was a controlled intimate environment. 
Likewise with Halcyon, he was her child first and foremost, but one she desperately wanted to fuck. The nature of that relationship lead to this current dynamic with an emphasis on the mother-son aspect. Yet they would both be lying to themselves if they thought the taboo of their pairing wasn’t an exciting factor. 
It’s what made getting with his mom so good to Azure, they both act like they see it as wrong and one of them always plays a role of shameful acceptance, but they both talked through their feelings in significant depth before agreeing to do anything. They made sure this is what they both wanted. They were both just happy that Vera was willing to share her brother.
“Thanks mom… and good morning.” Azure said after relaxing for a moment, dreamily looking at the kneeling woman, taking in her spattered face.
“Mhm, good morning dear.” She hummed back, rolling off her knees to stand back up. Meeting his eyes as she took the hem of her shirt in her hands and began lifting it to her face to start cleaning up. She froze when he reached a hand out towards her with a small sense of alarm.
“Wait, mom. Can… can you keep it? Keep my-- uh, cum… on your face?” He said, voice trailing off near the end as he looked back down with a blush exploding across his muzzle again. “I want to see myself on you for the rest of the day… If that’s okay with you.” He added as a whisper.
Halcyon just lowered her shirt back down and giggled, the warm motherly adoration returning to her features. “Of course, honey. I’ll be happy to walk around with your seed all over me for anyone to see. Maybe you can add some to my boobs later, you seem to be able to fill these badboys back up pretty quickly.” She replied with a cheery smile and reached down to give his fuzzy gonads one final squeeze, which only deepened the blush on her child’s muzzle. 
She noted that despite his shy demeanor, when he saw her hand approaching, he lightly lifted his topmost leg to give her better access to his equipment. Halcyon was just happy to make her child’s fantasies become reality, proud in her handling of the situation to ensure both their desires were fulfilled. 
Suddenly Azure’s entire body tensed up, his face showing an expression of rigorous pleasure as his mouth was open in a silent yelp. His drakehood lurching back to life as it flexed up to impact against his white belly fur, pitiful little spurts of cum dribbling out, balls still drained from his mothers tender hands. 
After a second he uttered an exhausted groan that tapered into a humming moan as his body recovered from an unexpected orgasm so soon after his last. Halcyon just looked at him amusedly as he slumped back down onto the mattress and pillow. One hand went to absentmindedly rub his lower belly as his other snaked down along his sideways form to pet the head nuzzled up under his tail.
“G-Good morning to you too, Vera.” He said faintly, panting through his satisfied grin. “You’re very talented with that tongue.” The only response was a muffled wet noise from his ass, Vera working his onyx rim with her oral ministrations, her long muscle still buried deep in his guts and pushing his button. As Azure allowed himself to focus on the feelings in his butt and abdomen, he realized how heavy his rear felt. 
It had slipped his mind that drakes tongues are interesting things, producing a thick viscous saliva that could be compared to commercially made lube, and that said spit is nearly constantly excreted, providing drake mouths with a steady stream of lubrication. Except now that slimy appendage was embedded deep under his tail, and pumping that fluid into his rectum, and had been all night. He let out a low chuckle, something more of a thumming rumble. “Ah right, you can come up now. Just make sure to pull out slowly, I’m pretty… full.” He said.
Halcyon watched intently as her other child gradually disengaged herself from her siblings rear end, panting with her tongue out when she finally lifted her head into the open air. She then looked at her mother, then back down to her brother, whose features had been steadily adopting his usual stoic disposition. She then set a hand on his hip and pushed, rolling him onto his front as he made a quizzical sound before his voice was lost to the pillow. Halcyon cocked her head as she observed her daughter clamber overtop his legs, and grab both buttcheeks in her hands. 
Both girls smiled at the muted exclamation from the black furred male, before the girl drake who was nearly identical in color and patterns save for a smattering of pink spots pushed her hands apart, spreading her brothers ass open and revealing the mess of slobbery fur in his crack and under his tail that obscured his dark star. 
Vera leaned down pushed her muzzle into the damp fur and locked her lips over his winking pucker, giving it a long, sloppy french kiss. She breathed deeply of his presence, along with the earthen scent of his ass before pulling her head back out of the squishy crevice, a long trail of spit connecting her lips to his hole.
“Well I’ll let you two enjoy each others company, just make sure you eat your breakfast before it gets too cold.” The sibling’s mother said with a gesture to the plates of food on the desk as she padded out of the room, leaving the door open.
“Sorry, I just needed to give you one last kiss goodbye. It actually makes me sad to have to get up, I just love the feeling of my place being at your butt. This is definitely something we should have been doing regularly.” Vera said, now sitting back on her shins, her legs placed on the outside of Azure’s, which were rotating as he turned to lay on his back, his retreating member on display. 
He lifted an arm up to gently hold the side of her head with his hand, before carefully grabbing it and pulling her head down, stuffing her muzzle right into his balls and nearly re-filled sheath. She closed her eyes and let him grind her face into his junk, slightly damp from juices and sweat, Vera happily intaking his scent as he rubbed her against him.
“Good thing you know your place then. You won’t be kept from my ass too long, I’m still full of your spit and you need something to drink after breakfast.” He told her, then giving her a moment to respond due to her face-full of crotch.
“Thank you. That means so much to me.” She said as rubbed the side of her face against his sheath. “It seems mom got to take care of your morning wood today, so all that’s left to empty is your bladder. Do you want me to drink it, or do you want to go in my ass?” She said, voice slightly muffled by his slicked fur.
“Neither. Not yet anyways, let’s just focus on breakfast while its still sorta warm.” He responded with a slight smirk, scratching his sisters nut-nuzzling head before gently lifting her face out of his sheath, Vera making a pouty face all the way. They both finally got out of bed, standing tall and stretching their limbs out with some minor exertion. 
Azure then quickly scooped his sister up into a warm hug. “Thank you for last night, and everything you’ll do today. You’re absolutely wonderful. I’d kiss you but we haven’t brushed our teeth and your mouth has been attached to my asshole all night.” He whispered into her fluffy ear, making her blush as she hugged him tighter and matched his sentiment with a little chuckle. 
After the tender moment had passed, he let his hands slide down and roughly grab her ass, making her push herself against him more. “This is mine now. You are mine, you belong to me, and me alone.” He said in his commanding tone, setting the stage for the day’s fantasies. He felt Vera shiver with excitement in his arms, smirking at his sisters display.
He unwrapped his arms from her and padded over to the desk, taking in the plates of food and the two tall glasses of orange juice. Vera followed suit, standing beside him.
“Wow, mom really went all out huh? She even made pancakes and waffles.” She said, slightly incredulous, noting the childlike glee shattering her brothers dominant visage as he started at his two favorite breakfast foods.
“I know right! This day couldn’t have started a better way!” He said, bouncing a little. Vera just giggled and let out a slightly exasperated sigh. Looks like she would have to persuade that commanding big brother out of hiding once they finish eating. She was just content to see her brother happy, and actually expressing it. You would think such a hopeless romantic who fucks both of his female family members would be more confident, more outward. Although he was always calm and stoic, even before he got involved with them. Vera supposed just getting some ass wouldn’t really change a person that much.
She rolled the other chair in his room over to his desk, placing it next to his and plopping her nude form down onto it. He kept the chair in here for when they played two player games together, or otherwise chilled in his room in the ways that didn’t involve the bed. He was still standing when she scooted a plate over to herself and grabbed a glass of orange juice, lifting it to her mouth to take a sip. She wasn’t expecting Azure to rush over to her and gently but firmly yank the cup away from her hands.
“Woah woah woah, hold up there Vee.” He said, Vera still just holding a nonexistent glass in front of her confused face. She turned to face him.
“Uh… I was gonna drink that Azzy.” Said Vera, a little peeved at being robbed of her breakfast refreshment. That is, until she saw the look in her brothers eyes. The cold, piercing power that fills his gaze when he’s horny and dominant. Her ears splayed back instinctively, those eyes making her want to just get on all fours and eat off the floor like a good pet. She instantly went from being a little miffed to anticipating what he had in store for her. Looks like his commanding personality came out of hiding on its own this time, he’s learning.
“Ah, ah, this isn’t for you. I have a better drink in mind.” He said, putting the glass to his own lips and chugging the pulpy juice down quickly. He gave out a loud ‘Ahh’ as he finished it, lowering the glass and handing it back to the anxious pink speckled drake sitting next to him. She just looked at the empty glass blankly, starting to get an idea on what was going through her sibling’s head. Her body was starting to get as excited as her mind. “Now hold it to the tap, I have a nice warm drink for my wonderful toilet.” He said with that smirk, emphasizing her role, no, her purpose in life. 
One of many in the service of her master, she thought, her desires taking over. He was getting good at this, making her truly immersed in her fantasy. She meekly nodded as a heavy blush spread across her muzzle, holding the glass with both hands and lifting it tentatively to his hefty sheath, the small hole stretching a bit as his tip began to poke out in preparation of releasing his bladder. She held the cup to his fuzzy rim, pushing it a bit to angle his sheath down to point into the container. 
She squeaked a little as a blast of dark yellow piss streamed into the glass, the first impact splashing a bit before the pungent fluid that had been fermenting in his bladder all night began to rapidly fill the glass up. It rushed out of the black flesh poking out of him, the deep gold color of his waste a stark contrast as it drained into the translucent cup. 
Vera was enamored with everything about this, from the sound of his stream splashing into the increasing volume in the glass, to the warmth seeping through the sides and into her hands as its fill level increased. As more and more potent urine was transferred into the cup from his bladder, his torrent did not relent, staying at full power even as the sloshing golden liquid approached the rim of the glass. Vera watched intently as that line of liquid rose, getting closer and closer to spilling over.
Then it stopped. With a grunt, Azure forced his urethra closed, cutting off the river of urine from flooding the cup. Vera squeamishly stared at the the container in her hands, full to the brim of her brothers acrid morning piss, her favorite flavor. Fighting the butterflies in her tummy, she shakily pulled the glass away from his straining sheath, careful to not spill a drop as she set it on the desk. She looked back up at the groin at her eye-level.
“T-Theres so much left. Please use my mouth.” Vera stumbled out, hard to find words amid her mind’s overwhelming desire. Instead of saying anything else, she just opened her jaws and looked her sibling in the eyes, hoping her need was evident in her own.
He let out a low rumble of appreciation as he pushed his sheath to her lips, his member sliding past them as her mouth clamped down on him to provide a seal. With another grunt, Azure resumed the flow of piss, now going directly into her maw. She kept her gaze locked to his as her cheeks ballooned out with his waste. His happy rumble only increased when her neck flexed as a heavy gulp sent her cheeks back to normal. 
That was short-lived, as her mouth instantly began to fill up again under her brother’s large bladder pressure, his strong tasting stream hitting her in the back of throat, tickling the entrance to her neck until her cheeks filled up again, only to be cleared with another hearty swallow that echoed around the room. 
Gulp, gulp, gulp, Vera chugged piss, the sharp flavor permeating her tastebuds as his waste was pumped down her gullet. Her eyes became half-lidded with each deep gulp of his urine, until the interval between them dragged on, her mouth filling slower and slower. She closed her eyes for the final swallow, holding it in the back of her mouth to savor his mark before sending it to join the rest of his bladder in her stomach.
He put a hand on the side of her face and gently caressed her as he pulled his hips back, popping his slightly engorged member free of her sucking lips. “Good toilet.” He gently whispered to her, making her shiver with delight. The good few inches of his tool that had been sent out with her oral services began slipping back inside his lair as he finally planted his own naked body on his chair, finally ready to eat.
“Now go ahead and eat up, and enjoy your drink. Don’t forget, I’ve got an ass-full of butt flavored spit for you to drain for dessert.” Azure said as he scooted up to the desk and grabbed a plate, and the remaining glass of orange juice. Vera could only shudder with delight and anticipation as she grabbed her fork and dug into her food, eyeing the glass full of sharp smelling yellow liquid. 
She waited a bit before taking the first sip of it, knowing once she took a swig, she would drink half of it in one sitting. Which she did, after many bites of pancakes, eggs, bacon, and toast, she raised the glass to her lips and took a few light sips. Then multiple rapid gulps of the lukewarm waste. 
Azure only chuckled in that rumbling bass of his drake vocals as he watched his sister frantically drink his urine. It had been awhile since she drank it from a container. They had started their pissplay that way, but since Vera had switched to drinking right from the tap, going in an intermediate glass was just obtuse at this point. 
But Azure wanted to mix things up a little, and knew she would get a kick out of him denying her the orange juice, forcing her only breakfast beverage to come straight from him as a reminder of who’s in charge. Not that Vera needed it.
The pair quickly finished their breakfast, Vera’s tall glass of warm piss not surviving very long, steadily drained as she ate in order to provide her food with a taste of piss to enhance it. They both sat back in the desk chairs and relaxed after a good meal, Azure rubbing his lithe belly satisfactorily. Vera was just licking her chops, getting all the tiny chunks of food out and trying to scavenge for any taste of her brothers urine.
“We’ll have to thank mom for a week for this. That was fantastic.” Azure mumbled absently.
“Mhm.” Hummed Vera.
“Well, go ahead and sit on the floor with your back against the bed, head up. With all the food taking up space, your spit has gotta go.” Ordered Azure, standing from his chair with intent. Vera casually nodded and got up as well, before dropping down and assuming the position. Azure moved to stand in front of her, admiring her breasts and curves before turning around himself. He then backed up so that when he sat down, he would be sitting at the edge of the bed, the space directly under his ass now occupied by his sisters head. 
“Open wide, and get your lips nice and snug around my asshole.” He said as he lowered his rear over her face, making a pleasured face when his rim kissed her lips and felt them seal around him. He made sure to keep most of his weight on his feet, not wanting to smush Vera’s muzzle to much, or push the horns on the back of her head too far into the bed that they cut the fabric. He was gentle with his toys.
Once he settled his butt over her face and had her mouth secured to his asshole, he relaxed his wrinkled hole. He felt the gradual descent of the thick slime oozing down his rectum before finally reaching the mouth on his ass. Vera gave a reassuring moan as the first bit of viscous spit started drooling onto her tongue, knowing this was something new and that Azure would be secretly unsure of it. That moan was silenced quickly, her maw filling with her own anus-saturated saliva and making her gulp loudly. She quickly got into it, the taste not great, but perfect for her desires. 
The pure flavor of the deepest recesses of his ass were coursing past her lips, only to be eagerly swallowed down. Eventually she got fed up with the slow pouring of the thick slobber, and began actively sucking his asshole to drink out the fluid. This even made Azure emit a little needy noise as his jet-black rod began creeping out of his sheath, slicked with his inner juices and glistening as it made its appearance.
He could only look up and exhale, jaws open and tongue lolling out as his sister drank deeply from his behind. His softly twitching cock was growing with every wet gulp emanating out of the face he was sitting on. If he hadn’t already came twice this morning, he would have shot his load across the room by now. 
But instead he was forced to be completely enraptured with the feeling of someone actively drinking out of his asshole, something he wasn’t prepared to experience anytime soon. When his guts were finally empty of their overnight ooze deposit, she continued to suck, just huffing the air she pulled into her maw. 
When Azure was sure there were no more large pockets of spit coursing through his colon, he tapped Vera on the shoulder and shakily stood up, unsealing the vacuum the she had made with his ass with an audible pop. Both his asscrack and her face were wet, slobbery messes, long strands of saliva still connecting her lips to his winking hole as their fur became damp and matted. Vera panted as she refilled her lungs with non-butt air, her breath shaking the lines of spit between their parts, a few breaking and falling to drip onto the floor.
“Man… that felt way too good.” Stated Azure, wondering aloud as he stood on weak legs, turning around to offer a hand out to Vera to help her up.
“I can tell.” Vera said as she accepted his hand, seeing his slick, jet-black shaft bouncing with his movement. “I’ll go ahead and bend over, just drop some spit on my ass and ram it home.” She continued, casually informing her brother to use her to relieve his ‘tension’, dropping her back and bracing her hands on the desk.
“Oh no, not yet sis. How can you spend the next few hours worshiping my cock if its all tucked away and spent?” Rebutted Azure with a chuckle and a harsh slap to Vera’s ass, sending her checks quaking as she yipped. “Thats how you’re going to thank me for letting you drink my piss.” The male drake informed the smaller curvy one that returned to standing at his side, him reaching a hand out to pat her head affectionately. “Now come on, let’s at least brush our teeth before we head downstairs. I’m sure mom is getting curious if her son and his pet will ever make it out of the bedroom.” 
Azure smirked as he watched the shudder that his words elicited roll through his sisters body. She bashfully smiled and nodded, following his lead as he left the room and padded down the hall to the double bathroom with their cleaned plates in hand.
— 2 —
Halcyon was in the kitchen, cleaning up after the feast of breakfast she made for rambunctious children. Her ears twitted as she heard footsteps come down the stairs, craning her neck to see the siblings descend into the living room as her tail began swishing with interest. She beamed her warm motherly smile to them, both returning it to the best of their ability. 
As they grew closer, she could see that they were quite disheveled, parts of their almost matching pelts matted and damp with who-knows-what. She was no-one to judge though, as she still had her sons semen drying all over her face. She almost glossed over that fact that she could see their entire coats of fur, blanking on realizing they were both in the nude still. 
Azure saw his mother stare at his hard-on jutting out of his plump sheath and blushed a little, it visibly growing upon seeing his mothers cum-plastered face, but resisting the urge to shyly cover up as he was still in ‘Big Brother’ mode and didn’t want to break Vera’s immersion of his dominance. 
Vera however, did lift an arm up over her bust, and sent a hand down to her black slit as she felt her features flush, she wasn’t used to being included in the more ‘inappropriate’ interactions with her mother. Upon this, Azure saw a chance to reaffirm his position, and put one of his hands on her shoulder, making her look at him with those wide eyes.
“Arms down. No covering your body when I’m around, no matter who’s looking.” His voice starting a bit shaky but built back up to his commanding crescendo quickly. He shot a look at his mother, whom was still intently watching them. She knew of her daughters desires, and how Azure would behave to meet them.
“Your brother’s right Vera, no need to be ashamed of your body. Especially in front of us, he probably knows yours better than his own, and I’m the one you got those nice big tits and bubbly ass from in the first place. We’re all family, nothing to hide. Just look at my face, it’s been drenched with your brothers cum and I’m happy to display it.” 
The parent teased, a sly grin subtly replacing the benevolent smile on her visage. She knew how to play their game, very well by the looks of Vera’s deepening blush and the speed at which she uncovered herself. 
The white furred drake went back to finishing up the last bit of cleaning, humming a little tune as she worked, casually ignoring the two sex-reeking young adults putting their dishes in the dishwasher. She noticed them walking over to the broad couch in the living room. “I’ll be done in a minute or two kids! We can watch a movie or something for our snow day.” Chimed the parent over her shoulder, barely getting the small glimpse of the siblings nodding.
The younger drakes went to sit on the poofy furniture, Azure sitting back into the large cushions, Vera about to follow suit until her brothers palm landed on her chest and halted her. She blinked at his smugly smirking face, her confused expression getting more and more sheepish as he applied some force into the contact. Her knees buckled as he slowly pushed her down, falling to her shins before the couch, next to legs. 
The male drake just cocked his head and spread his legs, opening up his imposing glistening member and heavy sack to the open air. She could already taste him, understanding immediately what was required of her. On all fours, the pink-speckled drake shuffled over to the gap between her brothers legs, sitting back on her haunches as she looked up at both him and his prodigious black length with those bright eyes that both exuded innocence and screamed ‘fuck me’. 
Once the girl was at her station, he grasped one of her horns jutting out the back of her skull with a hand, and pulled her face into his crotch, where it belonged. She purred softly as he pushed her lips to the base of his sheath, snout brushing the ring of fur just below his wide knot looming over her as his ballsack pressed into her jaw. He relaxed his length, draping it over her muzzle with a soft ‘plap’. Her face was obscured by a curtain of onyx flesh, rhythmically pulsing against her forehead. 
She sighed as she was overwhelmed with the sheer sense of him, his scent filling her nostrils as her face was tickled and caressed by his most intimate parts. That long tongue of hers slipped past her lips, and began exploring the genitals surrounding her, leaving a trail of thick spit in its wake, dampening his fuzzy sack even more and enhancing the shine on his dick, her saliva much more reflective than his own natural sex-scented lubricant that coated the inside of his sheath.
Azure settled into the couch as his sister began to truly worship his cock, her tongue coiling around his base before taking long licks of his shaft, swiping up all ten inches from his sharp head to the hot insides of his prominent sheath. Her chin nuzzled into his plump orbs, one of her hands snaking beneath them to gently cup them and work them as much as her mouth was working his member. 
Those churning testes were given an enticing squeeze every time she landed a sloppy kiss on the jet-black rod over her, working her way down on each side with smooches on his slick taut skin, rubbing her cheek against him lovingly. Her eager attitude only persuaded those weighty balls to fill up faster, her tongue being sent down to slather them in her viscous saliva as she stole tastes of his jewels. 
That deep rumbling purr of his bellowed out of his chest as he listened to all manner of hums and chirps uttered by the pheromone-drunk sister between his knees, truly proud of his little cock-slut lapping every inch of his nethers. The hand on her horn released, instead resting atop her white headfluff as he twirled his claws through Vera’s fur.
Upon detecting approaching movement, he tore his gaze off of his sister and looked up to the inbound figure. Halcyon rounded the couch, and upon seeing the compromising position of her daughter, she felt her own face reddening. It was her turn to shyly observe the child she raised lavishing her other offspring’s wide member and nuts with tender kisses as her hands cupped and rubbed him all over. 
Azure joined her blush, both just awkwardly staring at each other as his cock was polished, his eyes tracing the dried strands of seed in her head-fur. Vera definitely knew that her mom was looming behind her, but decided to ignore that fact, for the only thing that existed in her little world was her brothers malehood. 
The mother and son exchanged an awkward smile, with Azure patting the spot on the couch next to him after a few moments of unsure silence. The lighter drake gave a short nod, and closed the small remaining distance between her and the cushions, starting to sit down before she paused. 
Azure let out a questioning ‘hmm’ that was almost drowned out by the plethora of happy wet noises coming from his crotch. His mother faced him and stood back up, putting back up that heartwarming smile of hers but with a touch of shyness lurking behind it.
“I suppose it’s my turn. To be honest, I don’t even know why I bothered putting these on today.” She said as she looked down at herself. “Might as well join the rest of my family’s fashion trend.” She noticed her son’s eyes intently focus on her, betraying the stammered responses telling her that it was silly and she didn’t need to do this. That was his way of informing her that she was to take the confident sex-positive parent role that she played this morning. Her smile lost the shy aspect as she spoke up, 
“Oh nonsense dear, nothing you haven’t seen before and I need to flaunt my stuff while I still have it! You don’t know how hard I work to keep this figure…” she said with a hand waving towards her casually dressed body, “Nobody else sees it, I don’t do dating anymore and nobody wants to have a one night stand with a widow. You’re the only one who I can show myself to, the only one who can truly appreciate my body.”
“After all, it created you.” She said with a sultry look, aimed directly at her keenly observing child, seeing his body react to her last few words, ramming home the taboo nature of their relationship as his cock gave a powerful throb against his sisters cheek, slapping her gently. 
The drake parent took a step back, and hooked her thumbs into the elastic of her sweatpants’ waist, keeping her eyes locked on Azure’s own luminous spheres as she slid her pants down. His stare followed the clothing, descending as the fabric fell at the pace she dropped them, slow enough to tease but fast enough that this wasn’t a strip show. She let out a small chuckle as she imagined a stripper disrobing out of sweatpants and an oversized t-shirt, but kept giggling in her mind at the look in her son’s eyes as he watched her move. 
Once the plain gray article of clothing landed in a pile around her paws, she raised her back to return to her full height as she stepped out of the garment. Azure was looking at her lower half, the large shirt still hanging below her waist, but now her perfectly wide thighs and legs were in the open, and were being actively roamed by Azure’s keen eyes. 
Smirking, Halcyon grabbed the neck of her shirt, and upon hearing her son inhale in anticipation, yanked the black shirt over her head to let her heavy D breasts bounce down into the open, jiggling as they fell into their resting position. Azure let out the breath he was holding, his two blue orbs gliding between her small nipples atop the bounty of pliant flesh and her cum-covered face with that knowing smirk plastered on it. They weren’t as perky or firm as they once were, but they still held their luscious shape well. With her buxom bosom on display, all that remained to uncover was her little pink vent between her wide hips and beautiful thighs. 
Azure tracked his eyes down the valley of his mothers ample cleavage, taking time to appreciate the swells of her boobs and the vibrancy of her white coloring as he looked farther and farther down. His eyes kept moving after absorbing the image of her midriff, not exactly thin, but now just pudgy enough to accentuate her body’s curves, his gaze now squarely landed on the panties she wore. They were a rich purple with a little cartoon cat face in the middle, making a happy face. Just as she gripped the sides of them with her claws, Azure spoke up.
“C-Cute panties… mom. They look great on you.” The demure child said, bringing a cheerful smile to his mothers jaws.
“Aw, thanks honey. They were a gift from your father, it seems you two share some good taste. He always described them as ‘Nothing fancy, just cute and lovely.’ He also had a wicked sense of humor, giving me panties with kitten over my pussy.” The matronly drake said as she once more bent over, sliding that last piece of clothing to the ground, smiling as she saw her son resume gawking at her when she stood back up. He was drinking in every bit of her form, delighted to be able to partake in the paradigm of MILF on display. Yet she could see the lust building, the need of a desire denied behind his eyes. 
She let her smile grow crooked, knowing that she was facing him, and had for the entire disrobing process. She had purposefully kept her front towards him, and kept her round, plush ass just out of his sight. Of course, the young male had no issue in finding visual satisfaction from seeing his parent’s wondrous breasts, but both ladies in the household knew that Azure was a proud ass-man. He could tell from the knowing coy smirk on her face that, if he wanted to get a look at her rear, he would need to ask for it. So he did.
Just as she began to inch towards the couch, joining her children in their naked relaxation after giving her son a bit of eye-candy, he made his request. “M-Mom…” He said, while stretching a hand out tentatively. She cocked her head as her grin widened.
“Yes, dear?” The white drake said with that knowing chime to her tone.
“Can you… t-turn around please?” He whimpered out, desperate for a glimpse at that bountiful ass hidden from him, punctuated by a sharp inhale as his sister took one of his fuzzy orbs into her mouth as she nuzzled against his damp sheath. Halcyon let out that mix of a chuckle and giggle that matched that motherly smile all too well.
“You want to see my butt that badly huh?” She responded as she retreated those few steps she had taken, standing back in the open with her mature body on display. The mother turned slowly, and faced the TV on the far wall, tilting her head back to watch her soon oogle her booty with a ravenous hunger in his eyes. 
She leaned forward a bit to push her ass out, her round cheeks protruding deliciously. Azure’s head craned forward, unconsciously trying to get closer to the temple of booty before him. Halcyons coy smirk split open, revealing teeth as she relished the way her child viewed her naked form, truly appreciating her in ways no offspring ever should. 
She rolled on her toes, compressing her digitigrade legs to lift her hips up and down slightly, sending her behind bouncing with perfectly rippling flesh. She could swear that Azure was drooling now, or maybe that was just the wet slurps of his sister licking his cock, either way her heart fluttered with adoration of her children. Her ears perked as an invisible lightbulb went off in her head, deeming that since Azure asked so nicely to get a good look at her butt, she would give him a bit of a tease. 
She raised her back, standing back up tall. Turning her head to look her deviant son right in the eye, she solidly dropped her hands onto the plush, hand-filling spheres with a light clap, sending Azure’s own ears straight up and his tail into a frenzy behind him. His eyes drank in the broad, quaking flesh with silent awe, his expression frozen in delight. The white drake swore that his eyes were starting to glow.
Before he could even finish processing the field of soft furred cheeks, she swiped her hands down and around those globes as she bent fully over, spreading her crack wide and revealing the gently winking pink star that had been hidden away until now. She didn’t even need to look at him to know his jaw had just hit the floor, a solid thud making it to her ears. Or maybe that was just his cock flexing and slapping his sister on the muzzle. 
Regardless, she gave herself a metaphorical pat on the back, for able to get her son so enthused of her body like this. This was nothing new to him, he had pounded that tight pucker raw plenty of times, but what mattered in these scenarios of theirs was the presentation. Which she had just knocked out of the park.
“Okay, all pretenses aside, you are beautiful and I want you so badly. I don’t know with what dynamic, or what roles, as long as you want it, and only if you want it.” He said breathless and lusting for his mother, but reigning it in after that, taking a long inhale as he calmed himself, scratching the head of his sister whom was still worshipping his cock gently. 
He would hold off for as long as he could, not for him, but for his family, to give Vera the time of servitude she wants, and to talk things through with his mom to make sure they’re both on the same page. Halcyon let her cheeks go, wobbling back to place as she stood back up and sat down on the couch finally, settling in besides her son.
“We’ll see where the day take us Azure.” She said warmly, sending her snout over to boop his own affectionately. “It has been too long since we got together like this, I would be happy to have you.” The matronly drake said with genuine love, both discarding their shy and taboo roles to profess their attraction. “Just so long as your sister doesn’t get jealous.” She said, now leaning her side against him as they sat on the cushy furniture.
“Hmmm.” Said the dark furred male, tilting his head to look between his legs at the sister who was mushing her face into his sheath as she slid his length along her cheek, her tongue poking out to trail along his glistening onyx flesh. Her eyes were focused entirely on his nethers, switching between his wet flesh and weighty sack. 
“I don’t think she will mind. Full disclosure, in case you haven’t noticed, I’ve been going hard with the dom today. I let her persuade me to use her, and only use her for the entire day. So if you’re concerned with if she’s getting enough attention, I just want you to know that this is what she asked for. I think it would float her boat nicely it we dedicated some time for ourselves while Vera here is just relegated to cock-warmer status.” Spoke Azure as his soft smile morphed into his powerful smirk. Vera meekly mumbled in the affirmative, not bothering to separate her lips from his shaft as she kissed his drooling head lovingly. 
“Of course she did, especially after all the attention you gave her yesterday, I would expect nothing less from her. Though I do have to wonder how my cute little kit grew up into such a slut.” Remarked the white drake as she coupled her dirty words with a gentle rub of her hand through her genital worshipping daughter’s head-fluff. Azure let out a happy rumble as the vibrations from Vera’s resulting purr rippled through his dick. 
Everyone of course knew why Vera liked these acts, and it was not for a happy reason. Halcyon kept that comment as a passing one, meant to be taken at face value for the connotation and not intended to dredge up bad memories and somber emotions. Before it could be overthought, Azure took one of his mothers hands and placed his other on Vera’s cheek as she nuzzled up under his scrotum.
“Hey, guys- er, girls… while we’re kinda dropping the acts to talk about today’s plans, I just wanted to say something.” Spoke Azure, now no longer acting overly shy or dominant, a genuine smile on his face as he looked at his family with love. “I love you. Both of you, more than I could ever put into words. Vera knows this of course, but I just wanted to say it to you. I know that we made you question a lot of things when you found out about our relationship, and it means so much to me— to us, that you embraced it the way you did. I know that when you came to me for sex, that it was a difficult decision for you, that you looked to my body to ease the void that dad left when he died. But just like me and Vera, we’ve become something more than just family, more than mother and son, more than just a release of stress or grief. We are something that I am not able to describe.” He said with a heartfelt tone, looking between both drakes with him. 
“So thank you both for… everything. For existing, for being here, being with me. I know I have all these doubts and fears despite me probably being the luckiest guy on earth for having a family like this, and I do my best to hide it even when I shouldn’t. I… I just… I don’t know what I’m saying. Just thanks, really.” His voice trailed off as his speech became more and more disjointed, reaching his ‘word count’ as Vera calls it. He looked to the floor sheepishly, always unsure of himself when opening up like that, despite the fact that one of the people he was talking to was licking his cock and huffing his balls. 
Vera merely responded by leaning her head into his caressing palm and giving his sack a nice kiss. While his mother squeezed his hand in her own and wrapped her arm around him, pulling him into a sidelong hug. “Awww, sweetie. I love you too. And you’re right, this is… difficult to put to words. So I’ll just thank you too. Thank you for accepting me and my selfish desires, thank you for giving me this chance to be so intimate with you, for making me think through my actions and take responsibility for the need fueling my lust. That night and every one after it made me want you, not the person you looked like. I was… vulnerable, when I came to you. I was so lonely, and you look just like him… but I soon saw the person underneath that fur. Now, I love that person more than I ever should.” Halcyon said with serious yet cheerful undertone. 
There was still legitimate shame coupled with regret from the original circumstances that lead to this pairing, but now it was only love, a love to be cherished. “For so long I despaired that I would never be able to love again, yet I was so blind to see the man I already loved right in front of me. Honestly, I see why Vera and I fell so hard for you. You’re so sweet, and kinda dorky in your own way.” 
She chuckled a little as she saw his face sarcastically glare at her. “There’s something about you being this beautiful romantic inside of that stoic exterior that is just so adorable. Not to mention, you’ve got a huge dick.” Azure’s cheeks exploded with color again, not only from the forward comment, but from the love of his family reassuring him. He looked into his mothers genuine eyes and, with a sigh, rested his head on her shoulder. Somehow, all the words he didn’t say flowed through that touch, Halcyon filling with warmth and joy trailing a sheer sense of understanding.
“So… wanna watch a movie?” He quietly asked.
“Sounds perfect. Anything in mind?” The white drake said as she picked up the remote and held her son closer.
“How about something classic? It’s been awhile since we watched a comedy. I think we could all use a little laughter.”
“Sure! I can’t remember the last time I watched one, so I’m all for it. Vera? Do you have anything in mind?” 
Halcyon looked down to her child, seeing her shake her head with Azure’s pointed tip in her mouth, wiggling his length with her snout.
“Well surely you want to get to a position when you can see the TV at least.”
Vera rolled her eyes a little bit as she broke the seal her lips had made around his glans with an audible pop, slowly standing back up and stretching. She then plopped down onto the couch on the other side of her brother, and stretched out a bit as she lay down, placing her head in his lap. She reached a hand out to grab his tall, shiny member and pull it back into her parted maw. Once she clamped back down around him, she nuzzled her way down his groin until her lips were kissing his knot. 
She began gently suckling him, nursing his cock as she settled in atop his soft fur comfortably. Her hand went lower, and lovingly cupped the warm orbs below where her lips joined to his fur, rolling them softly though her palm as she held his ebon rod in her mouth. Azure was trying, and failing, to stop the cute little huffs that were coming out of his mouth next to the deep rumble from his chest as she got into position. 
With that, the large Mirror screen on the far wall faded into existence, the mother and son scrolling through to find a desired movie and selecting it. The lights auto-dimmed and the family settled in for the next hour an a half. Halcyon had pulled her child closer to her, his back atop her bust and his head rested against her neck. Their left hands were intertwined as Halcyon’s right arm was wrapped around Azure, both gently purring in the others embrace as they enjoyed the film. All the while Vera softly nursed his cock, gently sucking him with minor effort, trying not to stimulate him too much. 
She was merely a cockwarmer, keeping his semi-hard length sheathed in her throat as he relaxed, if she got too into it he would grow too big for her to breathe and his knot would lock him to her face again. While she wasn’t opposed to that, this was supposed to be a chill moment for him and their mother, yesterday she was his lover, today she was a cocksleve. With a pleasant hum she re-adjusted herself, feeling his smooth flesh sliding around in her neck as she shifted slightly, her snout firmly pushing into his crotch fuzz and plump sheath, perfectly content to have her senses be filled with nothing but him.
Periodic laughter filled the room as the movie progressed, from a few loud guffaws to a muted chuckles, but all was done together by the mother and her child. The expansive sound system helped keep the pair distracted from the occasional little slurp coming from Azure’s crotch, helping to keep his arousal in check. 
Yet as time progressed the two became more and more intimate, their touches more sensual. By the time the movie ended, Azure was rubbing his muzzle under his mothers chin as his free hand softly groped Halcyon’s exposed large breast, feeling the pliant flesh without stimulating too much. They were there to watch the movie, not to fuck. That came later.
As the credits rolled and the lights returned to their usual brightness, the drake and her offspring took a moment to be still. They turned their heads to look at the other, one showing compassion and calm, reflected in the green eyes of the face full of motherly love and pride. Tightening his grip on that hand-filling mammary, Azure pushed his head to hers and sealed his lips around his mothers, both closing their eyes as they engaged in a passionate kiss. 
When they separated their sloppy muzzles, both now panting needfully as they stared into each others eyes. Azure was taken entirely by the joy and affection radiating out of his parent’s eyes, the kind that only a mother has for their child. She gently held his cheek with her right hand and caressed his soft fur as she pulled his head down and towards her own, both placing their foreheads against each other.
“I need you, are you ready to take this upstairs?” She whispered through the close proximity. 
“Yes.” Is all he said in return, focused entirely on her heartwarming embrace.
As they began moving, rousing themselves from their stillness, Vera let out a pouty groan as her brother’s penis was slowly tugged out of the warm wrapping of her esophagus. She shoved her face into his groin harsher, keeping him sheathed firmly in her skull. As he stood up, the sensations began to expand, the walls of his sisters throat massaging him as held his mothers hand with unsteady footing, light huffs pouring out of his bared teeth. Halcyon giggled as she looked at her children.
“Awww, Vera doesn’t want to let your dick go, how cute.” She mused lightheartedly.
Azure shot her a small smile before he returned his gaze to the stubborn cocksucker attached to his sheath. 
“You’re a very good cocksleve, but I need to go fuck mom now. If you keep this up, you won’t be able to let go at all if I knot your face.” He said as he moved his hands to take hold of the sides of her head, her form now kneeling in front of his. He shook his head at the puppy dog eyes Vera looked up at him with, her face smushed to his fur and her lips spread around his sheath as she begged with her green orbs. 
Azure took a deep breath, knowing the game Vera was playing. He held her head tightly now, and began forcefully pulling her off his dick. She popped off with a slight giggle, making sure lick his now shiny shaft like a lollipop while it was still in range. He looked at her with a lighthearted glare.
“Can I get one last kiss before you go? Pleasepleasepleaseplease?” She begged him, still on her knees before him, Halcyon standing besides the two. She let out a chuckle at her daughters display of sluttiness. Azure looked at the cock-hungry sister below him and rolled his eyes as he gave a sarcastic groan.
“Okay, but keep it short, I don’t wanna taste my dick.” He agreed, crossing his arms, playing up the role he was acting. He actually loved the idea of a kiss before heading up with mom, finding it quite aligned with his own kink, that being a wholesome relationship. He began leaning down before Vera interrupted him.
“No, silly! I don’t deserve a real kiss! This is just to serve you remember?” She said, a bit smug while turning her little sister attitude up to max. Azure looked at her confusedly, ears splaying in a query. Then he blinked with a sudden understanding. He let that commanding smirk spread across his visage as he realized what she wanted.
“Oh, alright then. I was trying to keep you away from it for a little bit, so it would nice and ready for you tonight.” He said as he turned around and played his role. He leaned over slightly and patted his butt, now at face height of the kneeling sister behind him. “Go on, I don’t have all day, mom’s not gonna fuck herself.” He said cooly, watching Halcyon blush harder out of the corner of his eye. 
Vera’s eyes lit up like spotlights when that slim yet filled out tush presented itself to her. She instantly clasped her hands to either cheek, feeling his buns squish against her pads. He had a nice butt, good shape and size that rounded out his rear nicely, but not effeminate. 
It complimented his proportions seeing how he was lithe and tall with a slightly athletic build giving firmness to the flesh under his pelt. Vera was in love with him, and his body wouldn’t have changed that, but his good looks certainly helped her overcome her reservations. Yet another sign of their pairing being destined considering that he was exactly her type. 
She of course, was also his perfect woman, both in mind and body. She was fairly average, though on the slimmer, curvier side of the spectrum. She wasn’t drop-dead gorgeous, but she was certainly pleasant on the eyes. Her form was smooth, with a large ass that would make Azure pop boners in the shower growing up, and newfound breasts. 
She proudly admired her sizable C cups, only having a growth spurt when the siblings hit college. That was what made her love Azure even more though, for he didn’t really care about her body too much, just as she thought about his. 
That didn’t stop him from frequently making her aware that she was beautiful to him, and that when she confessed her insecurity of her bust size early in their relationship, he assured her that those are not a defining factor of her, people are more than tits. That was when he began really complimenting her ass during dirty talk, revealing his booty-focused nature to her. 
It was a momentous day when it clicked, for getting him to really open up about his desires and was challenging. Hell, if he wasn’t in the act of fucking her, for a long time he would just lock up and freeze if she brought up the topic of sex.
Vera had to shake her head to clear her thoughts, losing herself when imbued with his presence, which was quite concentrated from where she was positioned. She smiled broadly, seeing the poetry in how the siblings were attracted to each others butts in very different ways. With her head now set on her objective, she wasted no time and shoved her muzzle into his soft cheeks, immediately french kissing his asshole. 
She head Azure inhale slowly, subtly leaning back to push her deeper. But just like that, she pulled away, admiring his slicked hole. She gave his cheek a pat as she stood back up to plop down on the couch, smiling smugly at her now hot-and-bothered brother as his eye-catching length twitched rhythmically, a drip of pre drooling down to the floor. His mother looked down as his spooge melted into the carpet, before looking back up to his now embarrassed face.
“Don’t worry, I’ll clean that up later.” Halcyon said with that motherly calm. “Now let’s head upstairs, I need to feel you inside me.” Her tone lusty, yet still parental. She stretched her hand out, palm open in an invitation as she looked at her child with a love more than any parent should possess. 
Azure let a happy smile spread out of his lips as he gingerly took her hand and let her slowly lead him to the stairwell. The pair ventured father into the long hallway once they crested the upper floor, the door of Halcyon’s bedroom inching closer and closer to the hand-holding drakes. 
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The wood door opened with a click, mother and son stepping through as Halcyon turned on a small lamp, illuminating the quaint room with a dim atmospheric light to help set the mood. She lead her child to the edge of the bed, releasing his hand with a squeeze that said everything she was thinking. 
Azure looked up at his mother with a sheepish smile, the fact that was painfully erect and throbbing in the open air distracted from the tender moment, and made him a little self conscious. She returned it with a small hum, finding his reservation adorable. 
“Alright Azure, are you ready?” She asked quietly, the question low and keeping in stride with the building anticipation and desire. Azure purposefully nodded, looking his mother in the eyes as he gave his consent. “How would you like it?” She added, making him display thoughtfulness. 
“Let’s keep some exaggeration, like this morning please. I need to have a more passive role after being so active with Vera. But at the same time, I want to be a little closer to just normal us, so let’s just have a fun night with a little emphasis on our relations.” He whispered to her with a happy smile before shifting over to the somewhat shy son role, averting his gaze and blushing.
“What are we waiting for then?” Halcyon winked sultrily as she got on top of the bedsheets, crawling up to the headboard and setting up a few pillows to support her back as she sat down. Her upper body was propped up at an angle while her long legs were slightly spread, opening her arms in a wordless invitation.
“Take me, my son.” She whispered sensually, smiling as she saw Azure look over her matronly form with a hidden lust. He stood there, prodigious length happily bouncing as it pulsed with desire, every aspect of the current situation driving him insane with the need to be inside his mother.
He stepped to the bed, somehow making even that simple action appear unsure, and gently clambered onto the mattress. His eyes never left his parent’s form, switching between gazing into her eyes, appraising her impressive bust, studying the moist pink vent between her legs and otherwise drinking in her form and tracing those motherly curves. Azure loved Vera, and her body was his exact definition of beautiful, but there was more than one type of beauty in this world. 
His mother, was the other, the perfect MILF. He continued his hungry stare as he shuffled in close to her relaxed body, blushing and needy as he closed the gap on his hands and knees. He was before her now, hands next to her thighs as he sat back on his shins to shyly look up to her warmly smiling visage. She gave a confident nod, Azure nodding slightly back as his hands tentatively reached forward to touch her hips, then slowly slid up to hold her soft sides. He looked up with an abashed smile, taken by the one on his mothers face.
“Go on. Give it to me.” The white furred drake said, bringing a hand down with two fingers outstretched to spread her hole for him. “It’s already nice and wet from just thinking about getting fucked by my son, so don’t worry about lube.” She said in that sweet methodical tone of motherhood. 
The dark colored boy had a fresh blush explode across his features as his parent gave him the green light to fuck her, tearing his eyes away from her half lidded ones to stare at her presented hole meekly.
“A-Are you sure? I’m, uh… pretty big. I-In case you forgot.” He said unsurely, adding some extra stammers to play up the hesitation and mood.
“Of course dear. Don’t forget, I’ve taken a dick juuuuust like yours before. Someone of your size only gets that from genetics.” She chimed happily, tilting her head a bit to drive the point home. She saw Azure give a harsh throb to his dick, the subtle reinforcement of their parental relations sending his heart racing. She further encouraged her child by setting her other hand upon his back and gently pulling him close to her.
The boy inhaled with anticipation as he let himself be brought in, sliding his hands around her back as his arms slipped past her sides to wrap her torso in a loving hug. There was a momentary pause as his head was nestled in his mother’s bountiful cleavage, letting the sensation of his face being caressed by soft fuzzy flesh before continuing his hips gentle descent now that his upper body was secure against her happy warmth. 
Azure let out a soft gasp while his parent released a smooth exhale, his rock-hard shaft set down upon her nethers, tickled lightly by her underbelly fur. His base and un-inflated knot came to rest upon her moist flesh, the cause of the two’s reactions. With that, Azure fully relaxed and let his weight fall atop his mother, her palm rising up to gently stroke down his back in tender touches while her other moved to the back of his head to gently caress him. 
In all honesty, Halcyon would have been perfectly content to never move past this point, only needing this loving embrace she shared with her son. His arms around her sides as he lay in the round swells of her breasts, his soft breathing tickling the short fur on them only matched with the content sensation of feeling his working diaphragm on her belly next to his heartbeat. 
Halcyon felt his heartbeat not only from his chest, but also from the imposing rod pressed between their two bodies, pulsing gently as he absorbed her subtle movements as much as she was his.
“Whenever you’re ready Azure. Nice and easy, now.” She whispered to his tit-enveloped head, gaining a small murmuring ‘okay’ that matched his role perfectly. There were a few more moments of wonderful stillness, then with Azure sighing a sound of excitement, sheepishness, and lust, he slowly rolled his hips back. 
That twitching onyx shaft dragged along Halcyon’s pubic area, its striking length sliding trough her damp vent, her juices coating his underside and mixing in with the already present slick shine of his sheath’s natural fluids and Vera’s saliva. 
He had to reposition himself slightly, as just rocking his hips didn’t give enough movement to fully line up his ten inches to her almost dripping hole. Just a little though, and soon his tapered head was firmly kissing her entrance, lips slightly parting around the very tip of his member. 
Halcyon kept up her loving petting and rubbing as Azure whined out a little huff into her bust from his cockhead making contact with her welcoming hole. He then began to calmly move his hips forward, his tip easily slipping past her entrance despite his size and entering the sweltering insides his mother. 
He closed his eyes and nuzzled more into his parent’s breast, making cute noises as inch after inch were slowly plunged into Halcyon’s velvety passage, her own pleasured muscles tensing and squeezing him snugly as they pushed aside and spread open, only making him nose further into the mound of boobflesh. 
He was stopped just shy of his knot as his pointed tip impacted softly with her innermost depths, going limp into his mothers caring embrace as her walls massaged almost the entirety of his jet-black length.
“You’re so big Azure, I love feeling you spread me wide like this.” She said sultrily, taken with pleasure.
“I-I— you… you’re so warm…” Azure struggled to voice the sensations flooding his nerves, clouding his mind with ecstasy. Halcyon continued holding him, giving a reassuring squeeze.
“Shhh. Just let yourself go, lose yourself to making love to me.” She said with that husky yet casual motherly tone, making Azure positively throb with renewed excitement from the scenario. He let out a huff in his mothers breasts before sending his hips fully into motion, pulling his member out until the head before slamming it back in. 
Each thrust was long and powerful, slowly retracting himself almost entirely every time before ramming in with enough force to make his parent shiver with every near-hilting, but gentle enough to never cause discomfort. Halcyon had a hard time keeping up the calm parent act, her tips on how to make a girl melt had been taken to heart she noticed. 
Vera had many a time mused aloud about her brothers capability to somehow tenderly force the entirety of his huge dick inside her in a remarkably methodical repetition. Halcyon had of course experienced these calculated movements before, and helped him refine the technique. She grabbed the back of his head a bit more harshly as a particularly strong insertion blanked her mind for a second, doing her best to keep her warm smile and mouth shut to prevent her whorish moans from leaving it.
She had long ago wrapped his back and butt with her legs, holding him tightly with her thighs as her footpaws bounced at their crossed ankles from his movements. This wasn’t truly missionary as her back was still elevated, along with Azure’s torso seeing as how he was snuggled up to hers, but everything below the hips was textbook passionate intercourse. 
Once he started to lose the fine motor control needed for his current style, he switched from his full-length gentle slams, to a shallower grinding movement. Instead of thrusting his hips back and forth, they now rolled in a more up and down manner, making it so that instead of just driving deeper, his tip now pushed against her inner walls, scraping his peaked head along her insides is a delightful manner. 
“Right there baby, fuck momma good.” She whispered to his own expressive face, cutely nuzzling into her rack as he panted with both exertion and stimulation. Both lost themselves to their lovemaking, limbs intertwined as son pounded into mother, wet sounds and soft plaps echoing around the bedroom. 
Each time Azure pulled out, what length had just retreated of his imposing ebon rod now glistened with their sexual fluids, a shiny pillar of flesh connecting their nethers until it was sent home again in that tantalizing rolling thrust. Self control was diminishing quickly, as both had been lustfully worked up beforehand and their extra attention to relational details enhanced everything considerably. 
Halcyon felt her son’s knot getting bigger every time it kissed her stretched slit, impacting with more and more surface area every time his shaft bottomed out and poked her cervix, a feat few could do even within their species. That in turn only accelerated her own climax, making the limbs she had pressed to her child’s form tense tighter and tingle with sensation. They were both close, and she saw no need to prolong it, fighting past her panting moans to lean in and whisper in Azure’s ear.
“Go ahead, knot me, fill my womb with your seed.” Said the motherly drake, putting all her warm, loving tone into once last sentence, once more driving home the taboo of their union. That was all Azure needed to hear, his thrusts quickening, barely pulling out as he became more erratic. 
His knot slapped her nethers until enough of her juices slicked it up enough to ram past her already abused slit, packing all ten inches into her poor vagina and shoving his tip to her cervix roughly as more and more made it past her lips. She sucked in a breath through clenched teeth as her eyes squeezed shut, holding her son tightly to brace herself. After a moment or stretching accommodation, she relaxed once more, Azure’s knot snug inside her and his tapered cockhead flush to the entrance to her womb.
Regardless, she now gasped in ecstasy as she felt the burning ropes of her son’s cum lance out directly into her uterus, each jet preceded by a thick flex of his cock, rolling through her insides wonderfully. He made his own cute cumming sounds, not truly moans, but not just exhales either. Halcyon tipped over the edge upon feeling him unload inside her most inner depths, all limbs tensing around him in a full body death-grip as minor spasms wracked her body, her own walls massaging her child’s dick to milk out all of that incestious seed it could. 
Once she rode out her shivers, sent into a deep afterglow, she loosened her grip to once more match the caring mother. Gently rubbing her son’s hair and back as he lazily throbbed inside her, still pumping spurts of cum into her womb periodically. She cooed to him and whispered sweet nothings and tender parental encouragement, him snuggling to her bust as her pussy milked him for every drop of warm seed.
“Do you feel that? Your tip pushing on my cervix? I think you actually broke past it a little, it kinda hurt when you went all in, you really have grown into such a big man. That, or I’m out of practice.” Continued the matron drake, still stroking her offspring as her legs held his hips flush with her own.
“Sorry… you know that I’m a bit more than what the average capacity can take. That’s one of the reasons Vera is such a buttslut. I’ll make sure to avoid knotting you in the future, I hope it doesn’t hurt too much.” The child said with small hint of guilt, hugging his mother’s waist tightly and moving his head to rest straight in the valley of her cleavage, aligned with her beaming face looking down into his happy eyes.
“Oh hush, I know what I was getting into. And you’ll do no such thing, you will knot your mother again. My capacity is far from average.” She said with a textbook maternal sternness before her face softened again. “Besides, how could I pass up a chance like this? For all intents and purposes, you are in my womb… welcome home.” Halcyon said with a joyous and satisfied smile. Azure merely chuckled with a low hum, focusing now on the warm flesh surrounding his malehood, taking in the sensation of returning to his mothers womb with his dick. 
They both relaxed into their embrace, both still getting tingles from their locked union, which also gave them a deep sense of contentment and connection. It’s also a literal deep connection, Halcyon easily falling asleep thanks to the warm pool of cum in her tummy, knowing it was her son’s only broadening her smile. Azure was unconscious before her, the soft fur of his mother around him and the squishy flesh of breast providing the perfect pillow ensuring that would crash almost immediately.
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Azure’s eyes shot open in a flash. His namesake colored orbs flicked around until they landed on the window, confirming his worst fear. Not only was there a diminishing level of snow, but it was already light out. He groaned and tried to kickstart his body, only to realize that would extremely difficult for a few reasons. First, the warmth and softness of his mom’s body against his was absolutely intoxicating. 
Yet even it he wanted to get up, her legs and arms were still tightly wrapped around him, hips still smushed together. His penis had since retreated back to its sheath, which had been pulled inbetween Halcyon’s lower lips as her folds desperately tried to keep the softening member of her child within her. Now his fuzzy pocket was just barely inside her, matted with juices and serving as a stopper for what little cum had drained out of her womb overnight. 
As much as he wanted to appreciate the sight, now he was only thinking of how annoying that would be to clean out of his fur. Another slurred sigh and smacking lips accompanied the rapid blinking of the drake trying to wake up, gently trying to remove himself from his parent’s intimate embrace. Through a level of competence only gained by having to escape his sister’s morning grasp, he deftly swapped his place with a pillow, Halcyon still sleeping contentedly as she hugged her ‘son’. 
Azure stood and stretched, reaching over to the bedside table to get his phone and check the time. He looked over to the wood furniture with a blank look as he realized that his phone wasn’t there, because this was not his room. Another moment of processing, then a near face-palm of personal stupidity, he got up and stealthily left the room, rushing over to his own and entering it.
There he checked the phone, seeing it to be 8:54, eyes widening with panic. He had a ten o’ clock class, but could still make it on time if he busted his ass, so skipping wasn’t really the best option. Especially right after back to back snow days, there would be a lot covered in this one. 
He frantically looked around the room, trying to formulate a plan, a soft ‘shitshitshitshit’ constantly being muttered under his breath. He utilized the long digitigrade legs of his and went over to his closet in one bound, yanking the door open and grabbing the first things he saw and chucking them on his bed. He looked over to the strewn about clothing, contemplating skipping the shower and just getting dressed. 
He shook his head to himself, he knew he reeked of sex, two days of it, with both his mother and sister’s scent on him as well. While his classmates and friends couldn’t identify Halcyon out of his matted pelt, they definitely knew Vera’s smell well enough to figure some things out. Not to mention, Azure just felt… dirty. He lifted his arms out and looked his disheveled fur over, stained with cum and fluids, with clumps matted by juices of all kinds. 
His groin was almost still damp from being held by his mother’s slit all night, not to mention his sheath and ballsack had been no doubt stewing in sexual excrements and sweat for both days. He shuddered at the new smell wafting up from his spread-leg inspection, not understanding how some people liked that awful pungent musk. 
He purposefully strode over to the adjoining bathroom door, quickly reaching in to start the water before going to the other door that lead to Vera’s room. He pulled it open and stepped in, seeing her pink speckled pelt poking out of her fluffy pink comforter. He swiftly padded over, reaching out to gently shake her shoulder, whispering in her folded ears to wake up. Eventually she shifted, sighing as she blinked her green eyes open to look up at her brother.
“Azure? Whuh… wassup?” She slurred, fighting to keep her eyelids open. “If you need to pee just… just go in my ass, I’m too… sleepy… to drink…” Vera mumbled, voice petering out at the end as she was partially consumed by unconsciousness once more.
“Huh? Oh, nothing like that. But it’s 9:05 now, and there wasn’t another cancellation today, we gotta go.” He said hurriedly, giving her one more push before turning back to the bathroom door. “Shower’s running, hop in if you can.” Stated the brother as he stepped back through the doorway. He practically leaped into the glass cage of the shower, diving under the flow of hot water to begin purging his fur of the previous day’s activities. 
Thankfully, being covered in fur had one advantage, of only needing to conditioner and shampoo, even if copious amounts of it, and also eliminating the need to shave. By five minutes, his pelt was soaped and rinsed, lush and clean. He moved to get the body wash, cleaning the only parts that didn’t have fur of his hand and paw pads, along with the tip of his sheath and rear. By ten minutes, he was the definition of sparkling clean, and stepped out after turning the water off, surprised Vera didn’t join him.
Next was the downside of having fur, the drying and grooming. They had a combo of hairdryers and thick towels that did the trick nicely with various brushes that they used, Azure exiting the bathroom with a perfectly showered and groomed pelt. He tossed his clothes on and then left his room, stopping by Vera’s to crack the door open. He saw her still in bed, disappointed in her evident choice to skip class, leaning in to talk to her.
“Alright, I see you’re staying here, I’ll leave some eggs for you when you do get up.” He said before continuing on his way, barely hearing the muted “Uggh. Azure, please…” from his sister. He almost jumped down the stairs, quickly getting out the breakfast ingredients of eggs and sausage. After a few brief minutes of cooking, he slammed his plate down on the table and began devouring his food. He looked up from his frantic consumption when he heard the sound of footsteps, seeing Vera descending the stairs still naked. 
“Azure, you need to slow down.” She said, voice both tired and exasperated, rolling her eyes upon seeing her brother stuffing his snout with food.
“I’ll slow down when I’m in class. Mr. Petre is having a test today, said we would do it the next day we had class in a email from the first snow day.” The male drake explained between large bites, interrupted by chewing occasionally. Vera just stared at him as she leaned against the wall at the stairway, crossing her arms and legs while raising an eyebrow at him, arms smushing her bare breasts around them. 
Azure quickly finished his breakfast, jumping out of his chair to take his plate to the sink. “Yeah, yeah, look at me running around like a chicken with its head cut off. At least I’m gonna pass my class.” He mockingly chuckled to his smugly observing sister. She just sighed with another eye roll.
“I don’t think you would pass that test if you took it today, you’re a bit outta sorts right now.” Responded the feminine drake, making her brother look at her with a questioning gaze.
“Sure, but anything is better than a zero. Now if you excuse me, I need to get my laptop.” He said, bustling through the house, practically running to his sister to get up the stairs. 
As he was brushing past her, she sent a hand out, her decent tits dropping and jiggling as she caught Azure’s wrist in her grasp. He froze as he was halted, turning to look at his sisters face, too focused even to stare at her heavy breasts as he scowled at her for blocking his progress. She slowly turned her head from looking of into the distance to stare right back, eyes locking. Her exasperated visage broke into a gentle smile as her smug tiredness washed away upon gazing into her siblings soul.
“It’s Saturday you fucking idiot.” She slowly said, making sure to clearly send the message with a bit of warm bite. Azure somehow froze even more despite already standing still. Vera relished seeing the understanding slowly sweep across his features, followed only by sheer self disappointment. 
He took his phone out and observed the screen, seeing that it was now 9:34… of Saturday morning. Vera bust out laughing as Azure was consumed by a pained groan, slamming his palm into his face with all the fury of getting up early for no reason. 
“Ah, shit.” He said quietly, tilting his head back with his hands over his face. “Motherfucker.” He said after another long pause, now also grinning from hearing his sister crack up. He let his arms drop in defeat and took a long inhale as he let the scene play out. Vera was almost on her knees, holding onto the railing for support as rolling laughs racked her body. 
“Ohmigod, your face! I-I think I’m crying!” She said between gasps and giggles. 
“Welp. I’m already done dealing with today’s shit.” Azure pouted as he crossed his arms, leaning on the wall opposite of his laughing sibling, now calm enough to at least appreciate the bouncing mounds of flesh on her chest, jiggling with every heave. He let her get it out of her system, now just sitting back against the railing as she took deep breaths, a chuckle of his own occasionally paired with them. 
Azure sent a hand down to his naked sister, offering it to her. She looked up, smiled, and grabbed it, pulled to her paws by her brother. When she stood fully before him, she quickly took him in a hug, pressing her bust to him before releasing Azure. A small blush was on his muzzle after the contact with his bared sibling, but this was nothing really unusual really.
“So, you want some breakfast?” Azure asked, awkwardly smiling a bit at Vera and her exposed form. 
“I would love some.” She said warmly, squeezing his hand before moving to the kitchen, brother in tow. 
They had both enjoyed a warm homemade breakfast, only sweetened by their company. Once they finished, they realized that it was still fairly early for a weekend, Vera contemplating returning to her room as they realized their mom was till in bed. But this gave Azure an idea, one he was sure the whole family would enjoy.
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Halcyon choked out wet gacks and gags as the rim of Azure’s sheath slammed into her lips, his impressive endowment holstered snugly in her throat and bulging it out for the sparse pauses between thrusts. With no small amount of effort, he would yank himself out of her neck, her upturned prone form lifting slightly until his semi-inflated knot popped out of her jaws with a sloppy sound. His onyx length would struggle to pull out of his mothers gullet, the sheer size of him with the extreme friction of suction cementing his shaft in her face for a moment before it gained momentum and dragged out of her esophagus. 
She was splayed out in the center of the mattress, the top of her head flat against the sheets as Azure facefucked her, grasping handfuls of covers and tensing every time his tip pierced the bundle of of muscles and nerves of her throat barrier and plugged her neck with his length as his mild knot planted behind her teeth. 
Each plunge into her maw sent a resounding gag through her as his shaft visibly distended the taut underside of her muzzle and neck, his pointed glans visible through her skin as is delved deeper, approaching her collarbone. He wasn’t able to reach her core like he could when Vera deepthroated him, Halcyon being larger than her daughter and granting her neck the ample room to house her son’s prodigious ten inches. 
This was also made possible by how she had plenty of experience with this act and position, with even larger partners in her glory days. Azure was very well endowed for a drake, his jet black cock a prime example of impressive masculinity, but he wasn’t massive. Azure’s length was that wonderful size of being just a bit overbearing, but still a big dick that was still able to fit into partners without causing damage. 
Now, he was gargantuan for a smaller species that was untrained in the ways of large sizes, but he would still be outmeasured by the larger species. Horses averaged at around 12-14 inches, with elephants and rhinos going beyond that even. These were the sizes Halcyon was capable of taking, being quite the size-queen in her younger days. 
While she does miss the pride of taking a cock that looked like it would never fit, she doesn’t miss the daily stretching and hours of preparation to get to, and maintain, that level of capacity. When she met Xavier, she instantly fell for him and his size. Big, but not extreme. When she had realized their son had inherited that exquisite ebon rod, the stars aligned.
Which lead them here, Azure pounding his mothers skull into the mattress as he slammed his hips to her face, smushing his sheath to her snout and slapping his hefty nuts to her nose every time he hilted her throat. He actually moaned slightly every time her lips closed around the back of his knot, fully enveloped in her pulsating throat as she swallowed around the mast of slick onyx flesh stretching her gullet out. 
Currently though, Azure was being charmed by his mothers tight wet mouth as he fucked her face methodically while the room was filled with a chorus of his little noises, wet plaps, and her choking gags. He didn’t know how she did it, how she made fucking her face a completely unique experience. 
He was no stranger to the act, having done it multiple times with his sister, but it wasn’t that she made throat swabbing a special thing, but rather her throat and her throat alone was a special kind of heaven for his member. Vera was so tight and wet, and just so warm that it made the entire event just about knotting her skull, him cumming just from the long arduous insertion. 
He rarely got to throatfuck his sister as he could barely last beyond hilting in her neck, honestly a good thing as his shaft was a bit excessive for her size, cutting off her air anytime he went more than halfway. He had to be careful to not strangle his sister with his length, unlike his mother. Halcyon had proven she was quite capable of handing him all the way in her throat, her walls trained to not grip any intruders and having been stretched out with time and practice. 
Not to say she wasn’t tight, far from it, but her throat definitely had a layer of experience to it, keeping snug while still allowing frantic humps send his length down her gullet. She could take shallow breaths even when orally knotted, and constantly swallowed and gagged to send her esophagus rippling around her son’s spit slicked shaft as it stuffed her face.
His thrusts grew rapid, shallower, as Azure approached the peak of his ecstasy, his little moans replaced with nothing but husky panting as his senses were awash with the pleasure of throat fucking his beautiful caring mother. Soon he was no longer able to yank his knot free from her maw, as he stopped pulling back far enough and his bulb of flesh had grown to it’s full bitch-breaking girth, bulging her cheeks out and pressing into her teeth. 
He had only really been going at it for a few minutes, with the first dedicated to simply getting inside her throat initially, but the both of them knew he wouldn’t last very long. This was already an intense act, but there was another factor at play during this whole event. 
As Azure slammed his crotch to his mothers face, his backside was presented quite nicely above her bouncing head, resulting in a very eager Vera diving into his onyx pucker buried between his stark white cheeks, deeply making out with her siblings asshole. Azure had no hope surviving when he was being assaulted from both sides, a warm throat around his dick as a wet mouth was exploring around under his tail and probing his depths with a dextrous tongue. 
His jaws parted in a silent scream as a deep rumble coursed through his chest, his tongue sliding free and hanging out as he panted while his lower half exploded. His member was racked with powerful rolling pulses as it pumped long ropes of cum into his mother’s stomach, with his rear rhythmically clenching around the slimy tongue inside it. His hands locked onto his mothers wide hips while his legs tensed and stretched, going straight out, only his splayed paws touching the bed as his weight was fully supported by his hold on her and her head as his groin was smushed to her face. 
There were methodical glucks and slurps as the matronly drake drank deeply of her offspring’s seed, while Vera fervently rimmed him to overload his senses. The combined pleasure did indeed send him into an erupting climax, his plump balls giving Halcyon all they had while Azure’s mind just blanked out and let the sensations consume him. He was left in an unmoving plank atop his mother as Vera dug her snout even deeper into his asscheeks, the only noise he was making being the rumble of a pleasured purr and heavy breathing.
After what seemed like an eternity of ecstasy for him, and an eternity of pumping semen in Halcyon’s mind, Azure collapsed over his parent’s form, head landing at her navel. His bright eyes were unfocused and distant, his lips still parted with rapid pants, ears folded endearingly. All the signs he had just cum his brains out. They all became still, cemented in place besides the wiggling tongue of Vera and the swallowing throat of their mother, and remained this way for a good while.
Halcyon hummed gently as she held her children close, one on either side of her motherly form, all three members of the family as naked as they were born and embracing their nude contact. The trio was currently watching some television as they lounged in the mothers wide bed, Halcyons arms wrapped around her kits shoulders as they rested beside her.
“So how was that for a morning blowjob?” She said to her son smugly. He looked up at her with a blush, albeit mixed with the flushing of their previous exertion.
“Well, that wasn’t technically a blowjob…” He said with downward glance and a slight grin. “But it was certainly mind-blowing.” He added as he looked her in the eyes and smiled warmly. “Thank you. And you too Vee, your attention was much appreciated back there.” Said Azure as he looked to his sibling across the heavy bust of his mother.
“Of course Azzy. I could get used to worshiping your asshole, but nothing beats servicing your dick. Though… rimming you pushes my buttons, so maybe it’s on par? You know how hard it is to put these kinda feelings into words.” Vera said from the other side of the bed, nestled into the side of her mother. Whom merely chuckled at hearing her kinky children’s conversation.
“Yes, I’m sure your brother, one of the most quiet and stoic people I’ve ever met, understands what it means to not find the right words.” The parent chimed, holding Vera closer to her side while moving her hand to ruffle through Azure’s headfluff as he huffed indignantly. She coughed a little bit, her throat still a bit sore from the pounding it got from her child’s girthy rod. 
She lifted her hand to cover her mouth, feeling the spiky fur that had dried after juices and spit had been splashed on it. She hummed appraisingly, “Hmmm, you really did a number on my vocal cords dear.” She said with a slight rasp, “I can’t tell if you’ve gotten bigger or rougher since the last time we did this.”
“Sorry, I’ll try to go easier next ti—“ Halcyon shushed him with a finger.
“You’ll do no such thing. That was one of the best facefucks I’ve ever had, I expect similar treatment the next time you use my throat.” She said, her motherly tone shining through her voice’s minute gravel. Azure felt that tingling in his stomach when his mother talks so casually about such a perverse and taboo act. He blushed gently as renewed warmth flowed through him, and peered up to her face to see that knowing smile. She knew how important the words were in their dynamic, even if Azure rarely spoke. 
He returned her sign of happiness, letting a large smile creep onto his features in a rare display of genuine emotion. “Love you too mom.” He said as lay his head on her shoulder, leaning into her side like Vera was, the two siblings hands going out to intertwine fingers atop their mother’s belly.
A/N
Yeah I mentioned I had a complete segment to look over. Sorry, I meant a fucking novel, I legitimately forgot how long this thing got. Kinda surprised me, I really didn’t have to change much, I’m pretty proud of this. This marks the end of the actual snowday stories, but I have another one in progress using this setting, so it’s not really concluded yet. 
As usual, welcome to the kink corner, enjoy your stay. The piss stuff in this was pretty tame, I admit, but thats because the first two snow days used to be lumped together when I was making them. But, hopefully the lack of watersports is countered by the wacko spitballing thing I thought of, I’m still not really sure what I think about it.

