
Sleepover
The doorbell rang, chiming throughout the quaint suburban home. Jack, a young red wolf, one of the four residents, came bundling down the stairs. His mainly reddish-brown pelt fluttered as he nearly slammed into the door, fur tufts sticking out of his casual t-shirt and jeans.
Jack swung the door open to reveal an equally young dragon, dark green scales under a generic gray shirt and jeans of his own. He wore glasses and carried a backpack. His overall posture was shy, but not anxious, clearly introverted but he spoke with clear words and budding excitement.
“Hey Jack! How many lamps did you break on the way to the door?” The dragon said with a little chuckle, almost making the wolf blush.
“Hey, that was one time, three years ago dude.”
“But I still hear a freight train rush through your house when I ring the bell.”
Jack crossed his arms and stuck his tongue out, “It’s just to get there first, can’t let my sister greet you. She’s liable to turn you away just because she doesn’t like freshmen, much less her little brother’s annoying friend.”
Both laughed a bit, Jack sidestepping as the dragon walked in. “Yeah, she takes the whole highschool grade thing way too seriously. I remember when she was nice to us, what happened?”
The wolf glanced back with a sly look, “She just ‘matured’ out of ‘gross’ habits.” He said with heavy air quotes. Then with a quick look around the foyer to make sure nobody else was around, he grinned back to the dragon with a quiet voice. “But she still plays with toys though, just not the kind you think.”
Jack had to really try to not bust out laughing after slight processing time before the blush spread over his friend’s face, “Ew, gross man.”
The two kept walking, progressing towards the dining room and linked kitchen. Two adult red wolves were at the counter, standing and writing a few things on notes. They were nicely dressed, the man wearing a dress coat and slacks, nothing formal but definitely indicative of a fancy date. The woman wore a sleek black dress, flowing but not overbearing, similar in style of fancy but not formal.
Both turned to face the boys as they walked up, looking at the dragon with warm smiles. “Seth! How are you? Ready for a weekend sleepover?” The man hummed amusedly, “Just try to actually eat food and stop playing video games you two.” 
Jack tossed a hand with a snort, rolling his eyes. “Come on dad, we’re not kids anymore, we’re in highschool now! We have some sensibility.”
Jack’s mother giggled lightly, “Sure, that’s why you were up till midnight last night doing homework, because you put it off to the last minute. Just full of sensibility and responsibility, that’s my young man alright.”
The young wolf just crossed his arms and puffed out a breath, playing it off like the teenager he was. Seth was chuckling lightly as he looked between the trio.
With a hearty hum, the father put an arm around his wife and pulled her close. “Well, now that your guest is accounted for, I suppose we’ll be on our way. Jack, your sister is upstairs and has authority while we’re away. We know the two of you are mostly harmless, but try not to make this sleepover the kind that causes damages? We left notes on how to reach us and what hotel we’re going to be at, and Seth you can always call your own folks if something happens too.”
The adults began walking towards the door, the man grabbing a small bag while the woman snatched her purse from the stair railing by the front door. Jack followed as Seth came along, just now taking his shoes off while the parents put theirs on. The head of a pretty wolf teen rounded the corner of the hall upstairs, Jack’s sister popping out to show them off.
The parents waved to her, “Bye sweetie! Call us tomorrow okay? And I hope the boys don’t keep you up too late!”
She scoffed a bit, standing at the top of the stairs in a casual outfit that showed too much fur to be worn outside the house. Short yet acceptable shorts with a tank top that showed the straps and shapes of her bra, the sister was one of the hottest seniors around, but kept her public appearance to hide that a bit. 
Half punk, half princess, the sister liked how she looked but liked her little group of ‘outcasts’ better than having guys fawn over her. Her personal and social life were two different coins, but the constant between the both was her distain for anything relating to her kid brother. She waved back to her parents, “Don’t worry, I’ll drink that herbal tea that helps me sleep through exploding transformers, I won’t let those brats ruin the best sleep of the week.”
Everyone said their goodbyes, the adults looking back to the boys in the hall to inform them of the pizza money that was left, then after reaching out to ruffle Jack’s headfur they departed. The click of the door sounded the freedom from both school and parents, for the most part, and the teens instantly rushed to the living room to boot up the game consoles. They blinked and hours had passed, the sun gone with darkness filling its place. The dragon and wolf looked away from the screen, the small notes of hunger building.
Seth looked to his friend, “When do we order pizza?”
The wolf shrugged, “I dunno, Jessica is in charge of money and stuff while they’re out.” He glanced to the stairs, noting that his sister hadn’t left her room since their parents left.
Matching his gaze to the stairwell, the dragon folded his ears back in an unsure query. “Well, uh…. was there a time or something? Cuz it’s kinda late, we should eat.”
Jack sighed with a bit of a pout, “No, I’ll have to go bug her about it.” They stood from the couch, flicking lights on as they went to rid the house of built up shadows. Seth accompanied his friend to the bottom of the stairs, patting him on the back in good luck of his quest.
The wolf puffed up his chest and squared his shoulders. “Alright, off to the den of the witch herself, may I have fortune and return with the news of impending delivery of good eats.”
Prayers said and mind braced, Seth gave a sarcastically overplayed sniffle as the brave hero Jack treaded up to his certain demise at the hands of the ungodly wretch sequestered in her lair of conflicted goth blacks and pretty pinks. The wolf stood proudly in the face of his fate, knocking on the door directly containing some of his worst fears.
Hints of rock music came from the room, their harrowing chants echoing louder as the gateway to hell opened and the taller form of a female stood in the shaded entryway. Cold stares and snarls came, rising malaise and tension as Jessica stared down at her brother.
Jack folded his arms, keeping his back straight and notching his head higher with a challenging sniff shot to his familial beast. “Yo, when’s dinner loser?” He said confidently, casually.
Jess matched his crossed arms and leaned on her doorframe, raising a brow as her long hair filtered down her shoulders. “Whenever you stop being an idiot.”
“Seems we have an impasse then.” Jack said with narrowed eyes, ears forward in unwavering charisma.
With a hearty roll of her eyes, Jessica twitched on her own ears annoyedly. “Shocking.”
The reddish furred wolf siblings eyed each other down, the small hints of gray in their pelt accentuating their white undertones. The faintest of smiles followed a short exhale, replaced with a glare the girl scoffed. “Fine, I suppose I’m hungry enough to order the pizza.” Keeping her leer locked to her brother’s now smug face, she pushed off her lean and shut her door behind her, quickly thudding down the steps to where the dragon boy was waiting.
He shrank back a bit as she passed, not out of fear really, but just Jack’s big sister center on his ‘don’t try to talk to’ list. Which hurt the little crush he had on her. Following the girl’s determined trip to the kitchen, the younger wolf boy came stepping down the stairs, posture proud and smug as the savior of dinner greeted his friend.
Though Jessica tried her best to converse with her sibling and his tag along as little as possible, she took their orders and placed them with pizza place, this delivery being a nice gift from their folks to start their weekend with. She pointed to the two of them, back on the couch and glued to the screen of the television, “Remember, the pizza is a one time thing, you two need to fend for yourselves the other two days. There’s stuff for sandwiches and things that need actual effort, so try not to starve.”
Jack slumped with a “Guhhh,” twisting his head to look at his sister with a dull expression. “Yeah, we know sis, this isn’t the first time me and Seth are having a parentless sleepover. We can scrounge enough to eat for two days.”
Making her way to the stairs again, the shapely sister having a subtle feminine sway in her hips that accentuated the round cheeks under her shorts. One final glare was given to the boys as she began stepping up the incline, “Whatever, I know you twerps can subsist entirely on a diet of cereal, I'm just saying what mom makes me.”
Then she vanished beyond the banister, the sound of a door indicating her seclusion once more. Time blinked by again, the pizza arriving, a box taken upstairs as two remained by the sofa in the living room, their contents quickly scarfed down by the teens. Even later, Jess returned to heat some water up, leaning on the counter while on her phone as a steeping timer for her tea counted down.
The two groups did their best to ignore each other, the timer finishing and the older wolf retreating upstairs again as the boys swapped to a fresh game. Evening turned to night, the conclusion of the day even getting through to the teens as they wrapped up what they were doing. After tidying up, the two returned to the couch for a few moments of conversation before retiring to Jack’s room.
The wolf swiveled to face his sly grin at the more reserved dragon, looking at his own phone now. “You like her, don’t you?”
Seth blinked, looking up with a tilt to his head. “Who?”
“You know… Jess. My hot big sister who was wearing a far too ‘casual’ outfit than any sensible teenage girl would in front of her sibling and his friend?”
That flustered redness leaked out from Seth’s green scales. “W-What?”
A little chuckle and shrug came from the wolf. “I mean, I get it. Wearing short shorts and a tank top with an ass and rack like hers? Gets a man going. That’s her weird pride thing. Outside she wears big dark baggy things, heavy black makeup and try-hard punk fashion without standing out too much. Soon as she gets home though, it’s like she just wants to show everyone how pretty she is.”
Seth was silent, mouth open a little.
Jack just laughed more. “C’mon, just tell me. Do you like her?”
The dragon straightened a bit, usually unable to answer such a question. But Jack was his best friend, they had known each other most of their entire lives. The wolf wasn’t asking to make fun of him. He looked at his friend with a flustered questioning look. “I-I mean, yeah. She’s… hot, but she’s also…”
“A total bitch?” Jack said with his usual smirk.
“Yeah…” Seth said with an averted gaze, trying to get the blood to leave his face, ears drooped in slight shame.
The wolf then stood and clapped him on the back, making Seth jump. “Well that’s fine, she’s almost alright when you know her. But hey, you wanna see something cool?”
Seeing an exit to the embarrassing conversation, the dragon nodded. Both left for upstairs then, turning off lights and Seth grabbing his bag of items for his stay. But as they climbed the stairs, Jack put a hand out to stop them in front of Jessica’s door. Then making Seth whisper “what are you doing”, Jack loudly knocked on the door.
The dragon froze as he awaited a storm of insults and declarations of irritation, but nothing came. Evidently, she was asleep, and not waking up. Then Jack opened the door, much to Seth’s growing amazement and horror. The room was both what he expected and not. The walls were pink, though the paint was obviously placed when she was much younger. Not that it was fading, but the rock band and edgy posters differed greatly from the shade behind them. The furniture was fairly standard, a bed with a deep purple theme, a simple wooden dresser and desk.
An open closet showed punkish garb with some cute casual wear closer to the easy access area, a pile of dirty clothes neatly placed in a hamper nearby. Organized chaos in other departments, a few items strewn about, her empty pizza box on the floor. Then a sleeping wolf sister under the covers, head poking out and breathing serenely.
Her brother calmly walked into the middle of the room, leaving Seth in the doorway with a look of anxiety, “Jack! What are you doing!” He urgently whispered, looking between him and the sleeping girl frantically. “She’s gonna wake up! Don’t mess with her!”
Jack snorted dismissively and waved his friend in, not moving forwards until the dragon groaned and stepped into the room. Jack didn’t even try to whisper as he basically dragged his friend to the edge of the bed. “Relax dude, remember she drank that herbal tea that zonks her out. Quit fussing, I’m trying to show you something.”
Seth’s hands went up to grab his ears and tug them down worriedly, “Show me what! This can only lead to bad things! I don’t care what your sister’s room looks like!” Though he was still shitting proverbial bricks in fear, his voice was rising, taking confidence in the sleep aid.
The wolf boy simply stepped up and tossed the blanket off his sister’s sleeping form, still wearing her shorts and tank top, though with a noticeable lack of undergarments now. Seth went quiet again as he saw the girl, then even his breathing stopped as Jack reached over to tug her top down below her bust, unceremoniously baring Jessica’s nice breasts as they slapped back down a bit.
“Holy shit Jack.” Was all the green scaled teen could whisper.
The wolf’s smug face turned back to regard his awestruck friend. “I know right? I checked her bra tags, she’s got C’s and damn are they fine.”
Some life spurred back into Seth as he shook his head, locking to his friends face with disgruntled confusion. “No, like, what the fuck are you doing? That’s your sister, and now she’s naked and we’re watching…” He couldn’t stop himself from glancing back at the openly displayed boobs, rising and dropping softly with each serene breath the sister made.
“Aw, c’mon man, it’s cool. This is what I wanted to show you. Have you ever seen a pair of tits with your own eyes before?”
“N-No.”
Jack’s smile grew. “Look man, she’s knocked out, nothing we do will wake her. I thought I’d bring you over this weekend to have some fun with her. Get back at her for the massive pain in the ass she is.”
Seth looked to the boy with bewilderment now. “W-Wha? That’s… shit dude, that’s… I don’t trust this tea stuff, herbal things never work.”
The wolf suddenly climbed atop the mattress, shaking the girl’s body as he began intently jumping on the bed.
“Woah woah woah! Stop! You’re gonna-!”
Jack ceased his movement by dropping to a sitting spot near the top of the bed, close to Jessica’s exposed chest. It still moved with the rhythmic billows of a deep sleep, not even her pointed ears twitching. He laughed, “Seth, I told you, it’s cool. She’s not gonna wake up.”
He then reached a hand out to firmly grasp a breast, the swells of flesh gushing through his fingers. He heard his friend inhale sharply before he looked back to the green scaled dragon. “Now then… How many boobs have you touched? First one is right here, free of charge and no limits.”
Seth was quiet for a while, looking between the two figures. “What the fuck Jack. This is… how…” He began gently shaking his head, taking a few steps back.
Jack nodded assuredly, “I know you’ve crushed on her for awhile, and I figured I’d give you a little present for being such a good friend.” The wolf shuffled away just a bit, fully revealing the sleeping sister’s body. “Tah-dah! One unconscious Jessica, free to do with as we please! So come on, at least grab her tits, they’re really soft.”
The dragon was silent longer.
Jack shrugged then, “I mean, obviously I’m not forcing you. I get this is a little weird, but she’s a huge brat to us, so this is my way of taking payment for dealing with her. It’s not entirely undeserved. You can go ahead and go to bed, but I’ll be in here for awhile.”
Seth met his best friend’s gaze with an odd look, sighing and shaking his head. “Man, I can’t believe this. Believe you. This is so…” He closed his eyes and tensed, and Jack was prepared to face some rejection for his actions. Instead, what followed was, “This is so fucking awesome dude.”
The dragon got atop the mattress with new energy, quickly shuffling over to the opposite side of the sister, looking down at the breasts slanting to either side as Jess lay face up. A new wonderful yet still hesitant smile came upon the boy’s face, with Jack’s own grin returning. 
“Yeah man, see? I told you I would show you something cool.” He reached out and grabbed the breast on his side, watching amusedly as Seth reached a hand out, pausing as he contemplated the reality of being able to just straight up grope his unattainable crush. Then his clawed hand descended upon that pliant swell of mammary with the shy ferocity of a teen touching his first girl.
Gentle strokes and squeezes came as he felt it, moving his hand around to grab different ways, marveling at the softness and mushiness as her big lump spilled over his tiny grasp. His face shone with pure childlike awe, almost giggling as he brushed her nipple with his thumb.
His hands worked over the broad breast, kneading and squishing pleasantly. Jack watched with a satisfied look, happy to provide a new experience to Seth at the cost of nothing but his sister’s decency. He raised to a kneeling sit, leaning over his sibling’s limp body. “Hold up, let’s get her more comfortable.”
He skillfully peeled back the blanket that remained covering her lower body, revealing all of the gorgeous teen’s form. Jack then pulled her tank top off, lifting her arms to free her torso of any covering. Seth keenly watches, eyes drinking in every ounce of exposed fur and tracking the minute jiggles through her breasts.
Then the dragon felt new heat, heart already pounding from touching his best friend’s sister’s tit while she was sleeping. But these new feelings came as Jack lifted Jess’s legs, rolling her hips a bit to tug down her shorts and slide them down and toss them away, leaving the snoozing girl totally naked before them.
Seth was instantly drawn to that slit between her legs, fleshy pink folds set into a pretty mound, a little button at the top. After calling the dragon’s name a few times, Seth finally heard what the wolf was saying. “So how comfortable are you around me?”
“I-I mean, pretty comfortable? We’ve basically spent our whole lives together? Why…?” The dragon’s question was answered as the wolf boy tugged his own shirt off, and shimmied out his pants to sit in his boxers beside his naked sister.
Still smiling, and blushing far less than Seth, Jack reached over to pat a heavy breast. “It’s just that when I say we can do anything…” A noticeable bulge had formed in his undergarments, a small wet spot at the tip of the tent. “I mean that we can do anything. Feel free to keep groping her, in fact I encourage you to rub her all over, but you gotta be cool with me fucking her.”
The look of shock on Seth’s face dissipated pretty quickly. “Dude. You’re taking about having sex with your fucking sister.” The dragon grinned with his flushed scales. “That’s pretty hot man, not gonna lie.”
Jack laughed, “See dude? I knew we were friends for a reason.” He tugged his boxers off, a decent sized canine dick flopping out. Still young, he wasn’t huge, barely big even, but still gifted. He knew he could hit her cervix despite the slight age gap. Seth stared, blush growing, and while he had seen his buddy’s sheath, never the whole thing. 
“Damn, you’re pretty big.” Said the green scaled boy began hastily removing his own clothes.
Jack laughed appreciatively, that genuine compliment breaking his ‘cool kid’ personality a bit. “Yeah? Well, uh, from what I know as kids you’re not too bad yourself. You didn’t have a sheath to hide it away when changing at the pool.”
On cue Seth’s dick flopped out, all his scales bare as he shed his clothes, a needy heat radiating from him. He was humanoid, a bit longer than Jack but slightly thinner, dragons having different averages. Regardless, the jet-black uncut dick standing proud between his legs was well capable of taking advantage of his sister’s unconscious holes. Some good balls too, both sporting a pair that had kicked up production recently in their age.
The wolf’s smile lost its usual collected edge, instead taking on a bit of reservation upon their bodies shown to each other. It was still warm though, happy to share his ill-gotten partner with Seth. “Glad you decided to join in fully. Fancy losing your virginity?”
Seth shot a look, “Who says I’m a virgin?” A moment of silence passed, with Seth folding his ears. “Yeah ok, I’ve been dreaming about losing it to her for awhile.”
“Well, it’s not a dream anymore. Though I will be going first. Jess is my sister and all.”
The dragon snorted and rolled his eyes, “Yeah sure.” His newfound confidence seemed to falter then, not diminished but the boy just taking in everything that was happening and getting turned on to whole new levels by it.
Despite Jack acting aloof, confident like had done this a million times, even he was getting giddy now, using tonight as a special night. Yet even Seth seemed to catch on to how the wolf’s mind was deviating. “Hey man?” Seth quietly asked. “How long have you been doing this?”
Excitedly turning back to his friend, “Oh, about a year now.” Both boy’s hungry gazes returned to the exposed body before them. “Though I must admit, tonight and tomorrow are going to be fun. I’ve only fucked her ass before.”
Seth blinked. “Straight to anal? Isn’t that kinda bad if she’s not prepared? And I don’t see lube around…”
Jack tossed a hand dismissively, “Ehh, she’s a total anal slut. First I was just touching her, but then one night I found that she had a buttplug in. Which in turn also means that she cleans herself.” He grew contemplative, “Though I’ve yet to find her lube, and I can’t go rummaging around. She’ll notice.” He shrugged as his grin returned to full strength, “But she’s asleep, she can’t feel anything. Lube is for losers.”
The dragon gave a simple hum of contemplation as he kept staring at Jessica’s big tits.
He watched as Jack made sure Jessica was laid out fully, then taking her legs and spreading them, bending them at the knees so that her ankles rested at the small of his back. He scooted forward as he dropped over her, aligning his hips to her and placing his head on her breasts, just sorta feeling her up with his whole body before starting.
There were two sets of increased nervous and aroused breathing, with one slow and methodical. Jack let himself rise up and down as he lay over, feeling her breath under him. Then he grunted, rolling his hips back and shoved his cockhead into Jessica’s pussy. Unseen and unheard was the quick puncture of her hymen, small bits of blood following as Jack pulled out a bit.
Seth was stuck between wanting to look away and wanting to see far more than his spot allowed. The current event of watching his best friend begin to fuck his own sister in front of him was both bewildering and arousing, bizarre yet captivating. 
As Jack slowly pushed himself back in, spreading her passage apart wider and going deeper inch by inch, he gave some mix of groans and pleasured exhales. He pushed Jessica’s thighs up more, baring her nethers for better depth, pausing and being overwhelmed by his sibling’s virgin hole. A new tightness compared to her ‘main’ hole, untrained spasms coursing over his cock as he progressed to hilting her.
But the main factor of his pleasure, his sudden lack of restraint and self control, is he knew all too well what he just took from her. And it was driving him mad. Once his sheath kissed her lips, his half-inflated knot slipped inside her opening, tip pressing to that inner ring of her cervix, he lost it.
Any pretenses of being calm and collected flew out the window as he rapidly bucked into Jess’s limp form, lurching her body forward as he impacted against her, driving deep and hard inside her on every movement. Jack began lightly snarling, happily growling from exertion more than pleasure. But there was some edge of that domineering side of him that relished stealing his sister’s virginity in his rumbles.
He barely noticed Seth reaching up to grab one of her bouncing breasts, getting back to fondling while waiting his turn. He tried to strike up some form of conversation, as no matter who you are, the first threesome where you just sit there and watch someone fuck while wet plaps and grunts went around the room is kinda awkward.
“So she’s really into butt stuff huh?” Seth’s unsure question was just met with more squelches of Jack pounding his sister as she slept. “That’s cool. She just kinky?”
This brought a fresh smile to the wolf boy’s face as he stared into Jessica’s peaceful one. With almost a sinister snicker, “She’s saving herself.”
The dragon seemed to blink in time with a few quick thrusts from Jack. “Wait… that means…” He leaned down a bit, trying to peer into the rapidly expanding and contracting gap between the sibling’s groins. He got glimpses of some red on Jack’s length, a tiny ring of blood being displaced every time the boy pushed back into her snatch.
Seth actually laughed then, “Holy shit, you just popped your sister’s cherry!” With a fresh blush of arousal instead of shrewdness, the dragon excitedly looked to his friends pleasured grimaces. “Tell me you’re gonna cum inside.”
Both now matched grins over their lust, “Hell yeah, I’m knocking this bitch up.”
With a giddy chuckle that devolved to a pleasant hum, Seth began gently stroking his dark skinned member, idly squeezing one of the girl’s breasts as he began to thoroughly enjoy this sleepover. It was still a little weird to see Jack naked and fucking someone, but the overall situation was far too good to let things like petty embarrassment get in the way of fucking Jessica himself.
Which should be coming up soon, as after a good ten minutes of frantically humping between his sister’s legs, Jack’s grunts both grew loud and quiet, more energy with them as more force came from him shoving his knot past Jess’s little lips. Yet his noises were less frequent as he neared his peak, simply not enough brainpower to do things beyond fuck her.
Then he was staring at the ceiling with a blissful look, the wet hits of his length and balls slapping into her instinctually moistened folds ceasing as nothing but heavy breathing remained. His hips ground forward, keeping him as deep as possible and shifting around inside her, knot locked past her opening as his tip knocked at her womb’s door.
Warm lances of his cum filled her depths, shot at her inner hole such that they broke inside her uterus, filling it with her brother’s seed. Jack collapsed onto the soft surface of his sleeping sister, head bouncing on a boob as a pillow. He could just lay there with eyes closed and mouth open as he shuddered against her, blasting cum into her most sacred place without her consent.
Little bucks and desperate humps came as Jack unloaded his balls into her, Jess still peacefully snoozing as she was impregnated. A low satisfied whine came from the boy as he finished inside her, that last sparse spurts of teenage seed entering her as he went fully limp like his sister.
Meanwhile Seth was grinning madly, sitting eagerly hunched over for a view. “Damn. You really gave it to her. Does she squeeze and stuff when she’s asleep?”
It took some time for Jack to collect his thoughts, and push down the unending sensation of being knotted inside Jess’s formerly virgin pussy. “Y-Yeah. She’s squirming around me like a motherfucker. Just wait till you try her ass man, super loose but also like a vise.”
A bit of a joking frown swept over the dragon, “Oh what? No pussy for me?”
Jack laughed the little he could while catching his breath from such a rut. “When her butt is super fuckable, I don’t think you want sloppy seconds.”
“Fair.” Seth said after a moment of overplayed deliberation. “Speaking of, hurry up will you? I’m getting tired of jerking off to you guys.”
“Well sooorrrry, I have a knot you know. Gonna take some time to deflate. Besides, I wanna plug her up for a while, keep my cum in and make sure it takes. Use her mouth if you think you have more than one round in you.”
Face lighting up with new excitement, Seth looked to the dozing girl’s muzzle. “Well, did you know that dragons have a nearly nonexistent refractory period? It’s all mental with us, if I want to go more than once, I’m going more than once. So get your head off her chest unless you want my ass in your face.”
“I’ll pass on that, thanks.” Jack said with amusement, rising back to kneel between Jessica’s legs as he was stuck in her. The green scaled boy swiftly straddled her upper torso, tail landing in her cleavage as he scooted up to bring his throbbing tip to the girl’s lips. He chuckled as he cockslapped her face a bit, the noise making both amused.
Looking back at his friend, Seth grinned. “So do I just shove it in?”
A small nod. “Pretty much, just watch her teeth. Hold her jaws open if you have to.”
“Cool.” Then the dragon reached up to take her muzzle in his hands, slightly prying them open before slapping his cock on her tongue. A bit of mild shivering of pleasure followed, the warm wetness of her canine tongue surrounding him with its gentle, almost fluidlike presence.
“Think she can taste me?” Seth asked nobody but his own arousal as he slid himself over her taste buds, watching his member fill her mouth as it was held open. Keeping a good view of his oral invasion, he moved from side to side, using his tip to poke her cheeks out. “Heh.” He really bulged her face out, liking what he saw. “Fuckin’ slut.”
He took a few more moments to mess around with her mouth, yanking his length out from the side to make a nice popping noise as it left the wet confines of her mouth. Jack had to laugh encouragingly as the dragon cockslapped her a few more times, both committing the twap noise to memory.
Seemingly having enough foreplay, Seth then held her mouth a little more closed, then rammed his dick all the way down her throat. As her lips hit his base, he expected suddenly wide eyes, or at least some gags. But no, Jessica was still gently breathing with a peaceful look, the boy being big and able to reach deep, but not long or thick enough to cut air.
A half incredulous “Huh,” came from him as he ground his member all through her neck, taken aback by the accommodating and tight passage. Then he went slightly limp as pleasure overtook, youthful inexperience making him start bucking violently as he came down her throat in pent up bursts. Her neck instinctively swallowed, convulsing around him and only milking him further as he hilted her sleeping face.
“Don’t pass out man.” The wolf boy teased as he saw his friend cum their brains out down his sister’s throat. “She squeezes real good even with that hole. Almost like she was made to be fucked.”
The dragon was beyond words as he almost felt like his soul was pouring down the sister’s tight throat, her neck contracting blissfully around his embedded member. He just looked down to her serene features, lips spread open by his dick and pressed to his groin.
“Gnnh. Fuck dude. She’s so… warm.”
Jack ground himself deeper into her cervix, feeling both his and hers warmth around him. “Just wait till you try her ass. Pure heaven.”
The next stretch of time was spent in relative silence, both simply absorbing the feelings of being inside the older girl as they deflated. Seth had some fun messing with the fuzzy cones of Jessica’s ears, his own perking as he heard a bit of a grunt and a pop from behind him, the sister’s body moving slightly as Jack tugged out of her slit.
The dragon lifted off her face himself, half-hard length slipping from her wet mouth as he twisted around to look at the now gaping opening in her folds, the faintest dribble of white coming out. Jack backed off a bit, also seeming to stare at his handiwork, though with a more analytical look.
“Good, looks like all of it went into her womb. Should be pretty tough to leave that, so I’d say she’s not gonna be leaking till the morning.” Both boys stared at her pussy a few moments longer, the wolf admiring his efforts, the dragon simply admiring Jessica.
Jack looked up to smile at his friend, “Step aside, gonna flip her over so you can really pound her butt.”
An excited heat came as the scaled boy nodded with a wicked grin, lifting himself off her fully and moving to the edge of the bed. He kept a keen eye open as Jack went to her side and simply rolled her over, ass slightly jiggling as it settled. The reddish furred teen then grabbed a handful of Jess’s pliant asscheek and pulled it, revealing her puckered star. “Well?”
No further invitation was required for Seth to clamber behind her, looking down at a parted valley of booty. The usually reserved and modest dragon had a broad grin since he had disrobed, almost sinister. He pulled a hand back and smacked the sister’s other buttock, a harsh jiggle and clap echoing around the room. 
A ripe red handprint showed on the globular surface, both boy’s smiles rising. “God I love that sound,” Seth whispered as his hand now groped that cheek with a hard grip. Another quick slap was given to her plush ass, the redness and jiggles simply too enticing.
Jack laughed a bit as he backed off, letting his friend have her all to himself for a bit. “Go crazy man, hell, when we’re finished you can bend her over your knees and spank her for every time she’s messed with us.”
The boy’s hands dug into the twin swells of ass, feeling and kneading with all the delight of his first time. “You bet her ass I’m gonna do that.” They both chuckled a bit as Seth stared straight into the sister’s crack, her dark little star on display and enticing him. “You said you don’t use lube right?”
Jack did a so-so motion, “Nah, but I do spit. Going in totally dry kinda hurts you as well, at least until you get some pre spread around in her. It’s kinda gross but then some kind of ass juice builds up too. So you should just drop a loogie on her hole anyways and save yourself the trouble.”
No sooner after the wolf boy stopped talking was the resounding wet smack of a glob of spit dropping atop her pucker heard. Then with even less delay, the dragon cocked his hips back, dropped his torso atop Jessica’s back, then plunged his dick past her rim. He wrapped his arms around the girl’s sleeping form as he tensed against her, legs straightening out between hers in a newfound bliss that clouded his mind.
“Oooohhhh fuck.” Seth hissed, hips still slightly elevated from her soft cheeks, frozen in processing of the tight warmth around his tip. Then his body regained control, his hips waggling slightly as he gradually pushed down, a truly ecstatic groan of delight coming from the green scaled teen. 
A little plap with a wet noise came as his groin became flush with Jess’s rear, a new shiver consuming the boy as he became fully enveloped by the lavish walls of the girl’s asshole. Grippy and tight, just a bit of friction to give plenty of sensation, rippling little motions around him as her slow steady heartbeat pulsed over him.
Unsurprisingly the dragon gave a moaning growl as he came, striving to be as deep in her as he could go. His hips bucked, light slaps echoing about as he hit her cheeks, with his balls dropping to her pussy to add the wet noises. The arms he had wrapped under and around her squeezed tighter, pushing up her chest a bit to get a little feel of her breasts as he fired his seed up her bowels.
While he did have some reproductive advantages from being a dragon, he was still youthful, and this was thoroughly blowing his mind. The wonderful yet different sensation of a rectum was joining the recent experience of Jessica’s throat, making sure this night would be one he wouldn’t forget.
Jack meanwhile was bursting with some short laughter, “Well buddy, looks like you’re oh for two in lasting more than one pump.”
Seth was still paralyzed with shuddering climax, Jess squeezing and contracting in some kind of instinctual reaction to a backdoor intruder despite how deep she slept. He could barely whisper out the “S-Shut up…” as he was lost to her warmth. The dragon nuzzled closer to her neck, his whole body draped over the larger girl’s and taking in her fuzzy fur across his scales.
Jack returned to silent watching, ceasing his teasing as Seth almost cutely fucked his sisters ass in a full body hug with the little momentum he had remaining in his orgasm. Then the dragon went still, breathing deep, eyes still closed as his mind was awash with sensation. Then a soft little snarl came and he began thrusting again, this time losing all capacity to be labeled cute.
He was frantic and harsh, clearly using the older girl beneath him for nothing more than his pleasure. His head tilted up to bite one of the wolf girl’s ears, new sounds of exertion coming as he pounded away at Jessica’s tailhole. His rough fucking would ensure it would be hard to walk in the morning, her rim already getting a little red and puffy from being taken without lube or consideration.
With a newfound grin, the wolf boy chuckled to his friend. “There ya go, that’s more like it. Really rape her, go harder. If she’s able to sit comfortably tomorrow, what’s the point?”
A new energy suddenly backed the green scaled teen’s uncaring thrusts, his little growl getting louder as he stopped bucking and went to full-length deep hard strokes. He sent himself as far as he could in her unconscious rectum, spreading her wide before quickly ripping out and repeating, his plank position grinding his cockhead against her walls before it curved to plunge deeper.
Jack was now subtly impressed, the whole bed frame shaking and squeaking as Seth dropped his hips to Jessica’s big ass, his speed and ferocity making his balls repeatedly smack to her pussy with new wet slaps, only overpowered by the clap of her buttcheeks being impacted. No-one could see it, but they both knew her little hole was being strained, stretched around Seth and it was forcefully speared open and spread as the dragon bottomed out rapidly.
Then it was tense stillness again, Seth no longer removing himself from her rear, now grinding his hips around her ass, shifting himself against her warm velvet passage. A mix of rumbling grunt and sigh came, shifting to small little roar almost as Seth's legs tensed and his toes pushed against the bedsheets, an attempt to push himself as deep as possible within the wolf girl.
All through this she was gently breathing, face serene and unknowing of her violation. Jack scooted closer to her head, still resting atop soft pillows as he watched his scalie friend shudder and convulse with a rigorous climax brought from anally raping his sister. Jack was quite hard again, the simple sights before him helping to ensure his lust wouldn’t be quenched in one sitting.
He stared at his older sister’s snoozing muzzle, and began to reposition himself. He sat on the pillow now, legs splayed to either side of the girl laying face down and the dragon boy still atop her and inside her. Seth was still seeing stars from his peak, new lances of warm cum joining his previous deposit in her guts. He barely noticed Jack moving, even less when the wolf gently parted Seth’s jaws to Jess’s ear free from his bite.
Then Jack swiftly took her head in his hands, and dropped her mouth to his own steeled canine length. He used his fingers to keep her jaws parted a bit, then let her fall, lips easily sliding over his tip and soon puncturing her throat as she slept. He held her head down, smushing her snout to his sheath, really plugging her neck up with his shaft, yet her eyes remained closed and pleasant, soft breathing tickling his pubic fur.
“Hey Seth,” The wolf said, a bit of a smug grin on his own muzzle.
A quiet mumbled “Y-Yeah?” came as Seth regained feeling in his body besides his dick.
“Check this out.” Jack then settled deeper against the pillow and headboard of the bed, muscles and joints seeming to relax and loosen as a deep sigh came from the boy. He still held his sister’s peaceful head down, now gently petting her and rubbing the spot on her ear that Seth bit.
The dragon managed to lift his head, looking at his friend balls deep in his own sister’s face. Then the gulps came, and Seth’s eyes shot open. Jack made a satisfied exhale and relaxed further, looking up to the ceiling dreamily as Jessica’s throat suddenly bobbed as if she was drinking.
Seth quickly flicked his eyes between her chugging neck and Jack’s contented face in sheer awe. “Holy shit… are you…?”
The smugness was back in the wolf as he looked back down to meet his best friend’s astonished face. “Fuck yeah. I’m pissing right down her throat. Pretty cool huh?”
Seth was quiet in amazement for a moment, “Dude…”
Jack just chuckled from Seth’s lack of words as the heavy wet swallows continued from Jessica. He gave a light chuckle, “Told you I’d be showing you something cool tonight.”
The dragon still seemed to be processing what Jack was doing, and mores processing whether he should be repulsed. Yet despite it supposedly being gross, he realized that he couldn’t look away. In fact he became fascinated by those methodical gulps, the instinctual reaction Jess had to a torrent of urine shot into her neck.
Jack could see the building intrigue in his pal’s pupils, and the revitalized arousal. The wolf decided to pile on a bit more, giving some extra fuel to the cock that was no doubt back to being rock hard up Jessica’s ass. “I’ve been doing this longer than I’ve been fucking her. Pretty much since the first week she started liking that tea.”
With a casual shrug he kept pissing inside her face. “What can I say? Her room is closer than the bathroom. Conveniently enough, there’s a toilet in here too. Got a little too desperate on a horny night, and I wanted to test just how well that tea worked.” He grinned as he saw Seth start breathing a little deeper. He then pushed Jess’s head a bit harder, grinding her to him and bringing wet gacks and gags from his gushing tip shifting within her throat. “Turns out that big bitchy Jess here makes a bomb-ass toilet.”
Jack grunted as he pushed a bit to get his stream really blasting to the back of her throat, making her choke the yellow waste down harshly in her sleep. “I tell you Seth, if Jess gives you any trouble in the future, just remember that I exclusively use her as a toilet every night she drinks that tea. Probably drank a gallon of my piss just this week. So don’t let her get on your nerves like she wants, because deep down you’ll know just how much we get back at her without her knowing.”
Seth then looked suddenly attentive, “We?”
The wolf’s fangs showed in his broad grin. “Well yeah, you usually pee before bed right? I wouldn’t show you how good she is at chugging piss in her sleep and keep her to myself. All the fucking and stuff was just me showing you the best bathroom in the house.”
The dragon looked positively exhilarated to take the wolf girl toilet for a spin. A day of firsts he could never have imagined. “Fuuuuck dude, I’m going to name my firstborn after you at this rate. You’re a legend.”
Jack simply tossed a hand as he wrapped up, the last bit of his bladder coursing down Jessica’s throat with a last half-gurgled gulp. “Jess is nearly as much a bitch to you as she is to me, and you’ve been my friend forever. I’m just being a good friend back.”
The wolf teen then stroked his sister’s cheeks and soft ears one last time, his smile changing a bit as he looked to her serene slumbering features. Then he was that smug teen again and lifted her lips off his base, quickly dropping her back down to sloppy facefuck.
“Take your time savoring her ass though, I’m gonna be a bit longer.” He said nonchalantly, the previous swallows now wet squelches of him stuffing her throat repeatedly.
Seth was composed enough to return a slight amused exhale, “Go for it, I can wait. Her butt makes a really good cockwarmer, she’s still squeezing.”
Though it seemed to pass quickly, Jack lasted a considerable amount longer than his friend when he used her mouth, but the wolf didn’t want to keep his friend waiting to relieve himself for too long, so he didn’t take his usual breaks to extend himself. Instead once he felt that rising heat, he shoved Jess’s head down fully again and unloaded the little bit of spunk remaining in his ball into her stomach, joining the contents of his bladder in her belly. Then another wet pop came as he tugged his knot free of her lips, sighing pleasantly as wiped his dick off on his sister’s facial fur.
Shuffling away a bit, he then removed himself from her head, retreating to sit beside the girl with a satisfied look. “Alright, toilet’s all yours Seth.”
The dragon boy tentatively lifted himself off the girl’s back, a wet schlorp coming as he dragged his still throbbing length out of her abused puffy tailhole. His shaft was glistening with cum and anal residue, swaying as the teen clambered up to sit on the pillow where Jack just was.
He flopped around, sitting back against the headboard and cock standing high as he looked down at Jess’s still sleeping face, a tint of yellow on her lips now. He grabbed her skull and lifted it, bringing her lips to his sharp tip he paused to take in the sight. Then his smile grew even further, about to deepthroat a sleeping girl and dump his bladder into her stomach, but also giving her some forceful ass to mouth.
He took less time getting situated than the wolf did, slamming her snout to his groin in one motion, her unconscious body actually heaving from the penetration of her neck. As he waited for his body to relax enough to let the urine flow, Seth ground her face to his base with that almost sinister look.
“You like that bitch? How’s your asshole taste?” Then he sighed and settled back against the pillows while tugging her head any bit further she could get. “Probably as bad as my piss does.” Then the hearty swallows started, her neck pulsing around the protrusion of his shaft as he unloaded his bladder inside her.
“Woahhhh, fuuuuuuck dude, you weren’t kidding. This… this is…” Seth seemed to lose focus, eyes distant and cloudy.
“Indescribable, isn’t it? I knew this was something I just had to show you, instead of tell you.”
The green scaled teen seemed to completely lose all tightness in his body yet go tense at the same time, face drooped in pure ecstasy but also clenched with unknowable sensation. He briskly nodded as the gulps grew heavy and rampant, truly blasting his piss right to the back of her neck, both almost able to hear his jet impacting her walls.
“Mmmhmmm,” Seth said dreamily, unable to truly respond in this moment. Jack merely snorted with amusement and let silence take over, knowing his friend would be gone to the world until his bladder was empty. The only sounds that remained were Jess’s frantic and sharp gulps, the only true indication of the rushing volume of urine coursing down her gullet.
The deep swallows became bold, growing louder and closer to small gags as his stream reached peak pressure. Then they spaced out, the gags taking a more messy noise as the swallows took more air, unable to really help when the diminishing flow was being pumped past her mouth already, going right into her throat. Then after one final gulp, true silence returned beside the minute breathing.
Seth was the first to talk, unable to pull his head down from looking at the ceiling. “Oh fuuuuck man. I can’t even.”
The wolf boy was quick to bust into laughter, “I know right!? Took me an hour just to comprehend what I felt when I did it the first time!” Both settled into some post-orgasm hysterics, high on life as they laughed and drank in the sights of the nude girl who’s nice big ass was leaking cum.
Not much else was said, Seth still in a trance from what he experienced in the span of an hour, suddenly ready for sleep despite not being able to stop replaying what he had done. Jack just pat the dragon on the back, “Looks like you’re about to keel over, but we’re not done yet.”
Seth blinked wearily yet he was still more alert than ever. “What else?”
Jack reached over to grab a handful of Jessica’s shapely rear tightly. “You still gotta spank her dude. She’s been such a bad girl to us.”
That dangerous grin spread over the dragon, though his nod was slow. “Alright, but I’m gonna crash soon.”
“Give her some belated birthday spanks at least, then you can have the best sleep of your life.”
The dragon repositioned to get a good swing at her butt, then let it drop without much fanfare. The loud echoing clap and the jiggle her flesh made was all the fanfare that was needed though. Another booming smack came, her whole form moving with the impact. A bit of  hand print was beginning to show already, making Jack whistle.
“Damn, you’re really giving it to her.”
Another loud spank came, “Fuck yeah I am. I still remember that she deleted my Pocket Monster save data when we were eleven.” Smack! “And how she called me a loser in front of my crush on the bus.” Smack! He began snarling almost. “And then she took my fucking chicken nuggets the last time I was here.” The harshest slap yet came, making Jack cringe just from watching. Her ass was gonna be stinging like a bitch tomorrow. 
More than eighteen spanks came, both of the girl’s globes burning red with faint handprints adorning them. Seth had been calmly groping her buzzing-crimson cheeks for a bit after his last momentous hit, squeezing the soft flesh as he took handfuls of it. Then he sighed, and relaxed his grasp, the mounds slightly wobbling back to place.
“I needed that.” Seth seemed to breathe with new clarity, smiling to his friend. “Thanks Jack. I’m never going to forget this, this really helped.” He looked at the knocked out girl’s head, “And certainly got a few things to think about.” He stood then, hopping off the bed as the wolf boy watched. They both politely averted from directly looking at each other’s junk, though it was harder to avoid the swinging flaccid cock of the dragon, Jack had a sheath at least.
“Well feel free to think hard on it, because there’s still tomorrow night too.” Jack said with a small hum of excitement.
Seth stretched out, bare scales clinking a bit. “Oooo, I had nearly forgotten.” He looked back to her, “I’m thinking about chugging a shit-ton of soda tomorrow then, and holding it in all day.”
Jack shrugged, “Go for it, but I can assure you holding it is far harder than you think. I’d recommend starting halfway through the day at least.”
Seth hummed in consideration before yawning. “Well shit, I think I need to sleep now.”
“Alright man, go ahead and hit the sack. You know where my room is, the top bunk bed is made and ready for you. I’ll catch up. As fun as this is, some cleanup is required to ensure our continued existence.”
Seth chuckled alongside Jack, “Cool. Well if I’m already out when you head in, good night.”
Jack hopped off the mattress as well, pacing around the bed to take in the disheveled sheets and sex-stained mess of a sister atop them. “Aight, night man.”
As the door opened and closed, removing the presence of the green scaled teen, Jack remained in silent thought. After confirming his friend was gone, he simply climbed back up the bed and went to his sleeping sister’s side. There he snuggled up to her, reaching around to grope in all places as he pressed his body to hers. He scooted up to meet her head and kissed her tenderly on the cheek.
“Love you sis.”
Then after a nice half-hour of cuddle time, he got up and left, leaving her in the same state she was, not even attempting to remove the traces of their violation.
-
The morning came too soon for the two boys. Despite staying up somewhat late, their school schedules kept them programmed to wake up at eight am despite it being a weekend. Seth had to rouse Jack a bit, both awake but Seth thankfully a morning person. Both got up, wearing some adorned pajamas now that they weren’t fucking the wolf’s sister. 
They meandered down to the bathroom, both eyeing the closed door the lead to the girl’s sanctum. They alternated their routines, one brushing their teeth while the other pissed. Seth had waggled his brows towards Jessica’s room when it was his turn to go, to which Jack had to sadly shake his head.
Other than that, despite the shared knowledge and experiences that flipped Seth’s worldview around, the morning progressed like a usual sleep over. They went back to their room for a bit, messing around on their phones before they got hungry and changed into actual clothes.
They ventured downstairs, taking stock of the foodstuffs remaining. Their options were some eggs, toast, and a nice full breakfast, or cereal. Jack went ahead and set two bowls out as Seth got the milk. Then Jack’s phone buzzed, him taking it out. 
“Hang on man, I gotta take this, it’s the parental units.” He said, heading back upstairs for some quiet.
Yet as he reached the top of the landing, he brought the phone down from his head, the screen showing an alarm going off. He disabled it, and then entered Jessica’s room. She was still asleep, covers strewn about to bare her naked body, damp with sweat and fluids, twin trails of white leaking from her holes and a faint ring of yellow matting the fur around her lips.
He walked to her dresser, and grabbed the camera set behind a picture frame. Not really hidden, just out of sight and not very noticeable when there was a distracting fucktoy of a sister upon the bed. He then walked to her bedside table and grabbed her phone. Conveniently propped up and recording a closeup with an invisible lens.
Returning to his room with the items, he pulled the footage, wiped it, then got to work editing it. Nothing tremendously impressive, just cutting out the hours of inaction around the ends, and mixing the perspectives together when it was suited. He worked fast, and was left with one file that he moved to a flash drive.
Tugging the drive out, his clock on the bedside counter began buzzing, indicating nine am. Jessica would be waking up around now, and Seth was probably eating breakfast already.
He stood from his desk and walked down the hall, hearing shuffling coming from his sister’s room. He walked back in, getting a view of her distraught body as she rubbed her eyes. He casually sat on the edge of her bed, watching her fully wake up. When she opened her eyes, and focused on the happy smile of her little brother, glares and exclamations of her state should have come.
Instead, she smiled her own shy grin. “Did… did you do it?”
Jack snorted in sarcastic disbelief, “You see the dried cum on you right? I know it’s been all night but surely you can still feel some of me inside you.”
She gave an equally exaggerated roll of her eyes that lost their snark thanks to the broad smile she had. “How was it?” She asked simply before averting her eyes. “T-Taking my… uh, innocence.”
Jack simply placed the flash drive onto her nightstand. “Well, you were as tight as a virgin, so it was pretty great. If you’re quick, you can see for yourself.”
She chuckled, then looked at herself, keenly eyeing the leakage from her nethers. “Damn, you guys really filled me. Did you both...?“
The brother scooted back to sit against the backboard with her, reaching an arm around her shoulder to gently caress the breast on her opposite side. She stiffened a bit, then relaxed while leaning against him as he spoke. “I’m in your womb. Seth’s in your ass. Both are in your mouth.”
The usual bitchy and punk wolfess blushed with a low hum of approval. “Did… did you get him to…?”
Jack dropped his head to nuzzle into hers, “Yeah, you drank both our piss.”
She visibly shuddered with arousal as she closed her eyes and gave a faint, “Oh fuck…” She let her own hands trail around her body, reaching up to tweak her other nipple as her hand began to slide over her slit. “Mhhhm, I can’t wait to watch this, that dragon is such a cutie. I was hoping he wouldn’t mind using me after pretending to hate him.”
“Nah, he’s been crushing on you for a loooong time sis. Besides, the ‘vengeance’ is half the fun. Even better when it really is revenge to him. You’re probably gonna want to spend a lot of time in bed today, he went pretty crazy spanking you.”
“Fuck…” She whispered as her hands grew faster, touching herself with more intensity. “I’m such a fucking slut. Letting my brother and his friend use me while I’m asleep, filling me with cum and pissing down my throat.”
Jack squeezed her fingers and leaned in close, smiling warmly. "Yeah. Yeah you are, sis." With that, he started getting up, not wanting to keep Seth waiting and make him suspicious. “Well I’ll be happy to provide you another video tomorrow morning.” He said, while walking to her desk. He grabbed her laptop and brought it over the openly masturbating girl, her usual pride and haughtiness gone as she tensed and shivered with moans flowing from her muzzle.
“T-Thanks bro, you’re the best. Although I only have one more night’s worth of sleeping pills. The tea is nice, but I want to make sure I can’t wake up...”
Returning to her side momentarily, he dropped the device on the bed, Jess quickly grabbing it to plug the flash drive in. As her brother took his leave he faced her from the doorway. “Well that’s fine, Seth is only here a night longer, so we can have some more fun before you need to restock. And uh, try to keep it down this morning? Not only is Seth downstairs, the neighbors heard you moaning last week, asked if we got a dog. I had to make some shit up to get dad off your case.” 
He then pulled out the top drawer on the dresser by her door, and casually rummaged through the panties before pulling a decent sized dildo out and tossing it to the bed.
One final “thanks'' came from the girl as she took the briefest of breaks from rubbing herself to reach over and grab the silicone dragon dick, quickly shoving it her pussy to coat it with juices and cum before unceremoniously ramming it up her tailhole. A louder whimpering shriek of a moan came, and Jess clamped her muzzle shut to keep the volume down as she convulsed, settling back into her bed of blankets for a morning of pleasure, the screen coming to life beside her.
Her door clicked shut, Jack granting her some privacy, and went downstairs to get some cereal and watch a few videos with Seth before settling into another lazy day of a sleepover.

