
Rising Stars 3
The doorbell is one of those sounds that pierces everything, and can always instill some form of rapid response. Curiosity of who it was, fear of who it is, the excitement of a package. Or pure panic. Having no trouble ringing through heavy headphones, the doorbell had a similar lack of qualms about sounding through the wet sounds of Vera giving her brother a sensual blowjob on the couch, a mere few feet from the door. 
Azure shot up in a fright, bucking Vera’s lips of his length as her own body jerked. Startled, she rushed up with tall ears. The furred dragons instantly entered disaster response, the lush white of their underbellies being hidden as pants were tugged up in a hurry, while the blood drained from their primary black pelt. Vera’s unique pink spots dotted around her body stood out on the near identical pair. Azure stood taller than her, and quickly began dropping her casual shirt over her round D cup tits, forgoing a bra in the rush. 
In no more than forty five seconds, the siblings went from gentle oral lovings to awkwardly standing with an unhappy bulge and protruding nips. Still panicked, a cock-blocked Azure rushed to the door as the sister remained back with arms tactically crossed over her bust. Keeping his lower half behind the door, the brother cracked it, hoping it wasn’t one of their few friends. They kept their circle small, as being rising incest pornstars, the risk of finding someone who recognized them would grow. 
Instead, it was a bored looking delivery man beside a somewhat large box on the front porch. “You, uhh… Vera?” He asked with a grunt, knowing the answer but following the rules.
Azure chuckled sheepishly, “Oh, uh, no. That’s my sister. I can take it for her though.”
“Sure, I just need a signature. Don’t matter who.” Requested the man as he held up a little tablet like device, to which Azure scribbled the usual illegible digital signature. “Thanks, have a good one.” He was walking away before Azure could even say “You too,” but the drake’s attention was now on the box. Stepping out with a hidden boner, he snatched the package before retreating to the shattered privacy of their living room.
Vera looked a touch shaky, but still breathed deep with lust, no doubt still tasting his pre in her mouth. “That was… close. What was it? Just a package?”
Azure nodded, bringing it to the dining room table, the box about the size of a medium moving box. It wasn’t too heavy though, so he questioned its contents. “For you. You get some new clothes? I know you were looking at that pink nylon set a while back.” The brother didn’t have so much as a second to shout as he was shoved out of the way, Vera now rushing up excited as a child and grinning madly.
“H-Hey!” Azure shouted as he stumbled back, Vera now hunched over the box and reading its label. “Yes!” She shouted, giggling with unknown intent. “It’s here!” Spinning to face her recovering brother and swing her loosely covered tits around at the same time, she stretched a palm out and curled her fingers at him. “Hey Azzy, you got your pocket knife on you? Give.”
He nodded, trying to remember which pocket he dropped it in today, handing it to her once he pulled it out. The box was ripped open in an instant, Azure realizing she didn’t even need the knife with her claws tearing the tape off the cardboard. The shuffling of opening boxes came, and the flaps lifted, Vera staring in at the contents. “Fuck. Yes. I’m so glad it’s here!”
Growing ever interested in this package, Azure stepped closer, trying to peek in as Vera rummaged through the open box. “What is it?”
She turned back to face him with a mix of absolute excitement and a touch of smugness. “Oh, it’s the bondage stuff I ordered.”
Brows up in surprise, they crashed down to suspicious bemusement on his draconic face. “I… see. And just when did you order this?”
“Bout a month ago I think, there were a couple things that were out of stock when I placed the order.” Azure crossed his arms and stepped up beside her, looking into the box to find smaller boxes. Though he did sigh, it was not of judgement, merely being overwhelmed by the colorful labels. Vera’s tail was wagging at a considerable speed as she began taking items out, floofy tip whacking Azure’s ass in what he could only skeptically assume was on purpose.
“That’s a lot of boxes. Do… Do we need all this stuff? I wasn’t aware we needed a warehouse to have sex.”
She giggled, arms moving on her own. “Pffft, this isn’t for us silly! Okay, well, it is, I want you to use everything here on me. But, it’s more for the, you know, porn we shoot? Just us going at it and some kinky outfits isn’t going to be enough variety.” She pulled the top box out of a new stack. “Like, look! This is an adjustable anal-spreader, it can gape my ass for a whole stream! Or keep it open while you piss in it? Who knows?” She shrugged with clear charisma, smiling all the way.
Pulling the next, “These are some nipple clamps, can’t wait to try those, plus various other clamps for my clit and stuff. Some arm and leg belt cuff things, vaginal-spreader, a dully spiked buttplug, oh! The e-stim kit! That’s gonna be a fun one.”
As the mountain of smaller boxes grew, Azure swore she was pulling things out of a pocket dimension, the giddy sister not stopping as more and more packages of carnal delight were set upon the table. Restraints, cuffs, bars, locks, straps, belts, blindfolds, earplugs, vibrators, fur-safe tape and markers, wires, syringes, you name it. It was on the table. A veritable cornucopia of hardcore sextoys, filling Vera’s eyes with glee.
“That’s… a lot.” Azure said hesitantly, clamming up just from being near such debased items, things he’s never seen before, even in porn.
Vera’s exuberance countered his unsureness, “I know right! And the sybian isn’t even here yet!”
Eyes went wide. “The what?”
“Sybian, you know, those half-cylinder dildo vibrators girls sit on-“
“I know what they are, and I know how expensive they are!”
Features drooping in the slightest, Vera gave a quiet “Ah.” Then shrugged. “Well, money isn’t exactly tight right now, and this stuff will just help get more viewers, thus more money.”
Lips thin, Azure finally relaxed with a long windy sigh. “Right. Right… Just, don’t go crazy alright? We know we can’t do this forever. Best to get our chunk of profit and put it into other investments.” Corner curling up, his mouth was a gentle smile. “I see that these are an investment to our channel, but I do wish you had at least told me you were getting that.”
Softening her own smile, Vera took a touch of guilt in her features, but the tender love was still dominant. “Fair. That is an understandably large purchase to not tell my owner.”
Azure rolled his eyes, “Partner Vera, keep the pet play in the bedroom please.”
She stuck her tongue out, “You know I can’t, brother.”
A new dangerous smirk was on the male sibling’s face, making Vera pause. “Don’t I know it. In that case, why don’t you put that ring gag on, and come finish blowing me. I should punish you later for taking your mouth away from me without permission, too.”
Instantly Vera’s posture changed, not slouching, but softly diminishing, submissive. Begging, with ears splayed and kinked brows. “Would you? Please? I’d love to feel how hard a paddle hits, sir…” Cutely breaking eye contact to stare at her now wringing paws, she had no trouble getting Azure’s pants to bulge out once more.
“Then tonight’s stream, you’re getting punished. But I’m not going to tell you exactly what I’m gonna do.”
Her smile went wide, “Good.”
-
“Hey, maybe do it one notch tighter? I can still kinda move my ankle through it.” A short burst of clinking  came from a rattling spreader bar, linked to D-rings set into the belted cuffs on Vera’s snowy ankles. Azure lifted it to his lap, sitting cross legged on the bright white and pink bed as Vera lay out in a spread position. Naked of course, as once that bar was on, she was to be nothing more than a sexy living toy. He could see the flush in her white fur, the glistening between her thighs. The anticipation was killing her, even if she kept a collected tone.
He threaded the belt one space more, latching the buckle. “Try now.” The rattles came back and went away, the presented nude sister nodding. After fixing the other ankle, Azure was reaching around to grab more of their prepped gear pile. “Alright, what’s next? Arms? Are we doing the binder, or just wrist-cuffs?”
“Both.”
“Is that needed?”
Vera nodded, smiling with a touch of giddy bashfulness. “Yeah, the binder links to the cuffs. It’s a set. Not needed per se, but it completes the look.”
He grabbed the items, looking at them in his hands for a moment. “Alright then. Can you turn over?”
“I mean, I can, but I’d rather you do it.” Azure merely raised a brow at his sister. She poked the tip of her tongue out, “I wanna feel your hands on me.”
With a bemused snort, Azure scooted up, and made sure to deliberately plant his hands on her hips before moving them under to grab her squishy asscheeks. A flumph, a giggling yip, and that round bottom was skyward with exposed wet mound lower between. She made sure to teasingly wag her tail, curling and swaying as she looked back at her brother with a hungry gaze. “Fuck, I can’t wait for you to plow into me. It may just be a plank position, but being bound is going to make this so hot, you have no idea.”
His hand roamed her ass, feeling the curve and softness. “Oh I have an idea alright. I won’t lie, that spreader bar is making me weak. Plus, you’re already flagging your tail at me. That’s usually your ‘oh god please just bend me over and fuck me’ sign. Beyond being, you know, wet as the ocean. You’re washing the sheets tomorrow by the way.”
“Fine. But I told you that you’d like this stuff. You may be shy as hell and way too nice, but I can tell you like putting me in my place just as much as I love being in it. And I’ve felt  the monster that is your sex drive. Don’t forget, I actually couldn’t sit down for a week after that one anal knotfucking. Best damn valentine’s day I’ve ever had.”
She suddenly felt the cool touch of the thick leather cuffs wrap around her held out wrists, and the nearing presence of her brother. “Well I’m certainly looking forward to this year’s then.” He cinched the loop, buckling it to a careful tightness. “Lots of possibilities now.” The flapping sound of rubber then came, Azure linking the two cuffs together behind her upturned back before wrapping the binder around them, sealing the tight dual-sleeve and immobilizing her arms.
“Oof. God this feels hot. H-Hurry up, I… I wanna be used.” She said with a quick heavy huff, heart beating faster with every piece of gear on her. Some of her shivers were from nerves, these were things completely new to her and Azure. She was excited as all hell, but ready for first-time mistakes to arise, whatever they may be. Upon hearing her brother’s response, the rolling fire in her body grew, heating her in select areas as she let her mind wander to the various sexy daydreams she had while waiting for this equipment to arrive.
“I’ll take how long I please toy, you don’t decide for me. Just for that, I'll go a bit longer.”
She tried to grunt, but it really just came out as a moan. “Y-Yes sir.” With a tingled shock running through her spine, her shapely ass was groped again, ensuring that whatever noise she made was a moan guaranteed. He didn’t declare his next action, but she felt it, making her huff into her pillow more. Two more cuffs were added to her body, but this time on her tail base and tail tip. A pleasant jolt accompanied the finger suddenly pulling her collar, yanking her body off the pillow slightly to bear one of the big D-rings presented on the back. Silently and with building anticipation, Azure clasped a thick leather strap to the two tail-cuff rings and the collar, before yanking taut and latching it with a final click.
Her tail was now completely lifted, revealing her wonderful ass in its entirety, trickling hot onyx slit below a pulsing jet-black pucker nestled deep in soft mounds. His hands clapped to her jiggly butt, grabbing and kneading before spreading apart to bare the girl’s rim to the world in full. “To this day, I cannot express how fuckable your asshole looks. It just looks so… soft. Do you moisturize it or something?”
“Heh, thanks bro. No, it’s just well used, but also well trained. I’d be concerned if my ass wasn’t fuckable, as that’s easily my main hole. But uh, stop staring? Not that I don’t love the attention, but we do have a stream schedule.” Relaxing atop her pillow, Vera murmured a little noise as one of her globes was released, wobbling back to place as her brother’s hand was unaccounted for. The next sudden gasp was more from the jolt of pleasure than the surprise of touch, fingers suddenly pushing into her sodden slit and spreading her lower pretty little lips.
“Then again, your pussy looks good too, sis.” He chuckled as he watched his toy shiver with bated breath, finger tracing down her vulva and teasing at both her holes inside the opening. “Heh, you don’t just get wet, do you girl? You fucking soak. I mean like, there’s a lot of fluid back here.” A pitched whine of joy came from her clenched muzzle as a clawed digit slid back up her mound, before prodding into her lubricated hole.
Squirming the semi-sharp appendage around her depths made the bound girl writhe in her new restraints, unable to do anything but shudder and roll amid the soft comforter as she loosed quiet huffs. “F-Fuck Azure, careful, you’re gonna make me cum too early…” But she wasn’t ready for the response, her happy noises replaced by a sad whine as his hand entirely retracted from her opening.
“Good point, you haven’t earned that yet.” Yet his touch returned to her body, finger landing on her wrinkled rim as it tensed with contact, bared by her cheek being held away. His finger pad tapped her ‘main’ hole, making it clench and pucker as Vera puffed air out. His next statement came cooly and casually, voice as if he was stating nothing more than the weather. “I need to pee before the stream starts, but I don’t wanna get up so I’m gonna go in your ass real quick.”
The heated sister blinked, before she shoved her face into the pillow with a blush the size of the sun as her entire body got those cold shivers of debased sexual excitement. “O-Okay. Yeah… just uh, go ahead. Y-You know you can use me as your toilet anytime, right? Es- huff- especially my ass.” Her voice was high in pitch, losing her usual boisterous confidence to be replaced with an air of shy submission that got her far too excited. “F-Fuck this is hot.”
“Yeah. I know, that’s why I’m using you now.” The brother’s reply was countered with a soft moan as the tip of his dick pushed through her pucker, the feminine drake struggling to keep steady breathing as the butterflies in her belly multiplied tenfold as a body settled atop hers. Warm and soft, their fur rubbing all over, his familiar length gently pushing into her rectum. He was dry, but not completely so, having rubbed the juices from her vagina on his tip that he had collected on his fingers. It gave her that forceful, harsh feeling of unprepared insertion, a touch of mind-numbing friction without the true pain from going in with zero lube. 
But he stopped after an inch or two past his ridged crown being massaged by her experienced walls, not going deep at all. Not only from a lack of lube on his entire shaft, but being that he was just taking a piss, there was no need to do more. Face still buried in pillow, her heated huffs paced and waiting, she closed her eyes as her face lit up with heat. It all started in a flash. Nothing more than an exhale from the head nuzzling her, before she sucked a breath in as a lance of warmth exploded in her rear. A spreading molten sensation, she felt the sharp fluid course through her, ass raised and presented, allowing it to sink deep into her bowels with ease.
She quickly lost herself as the tingles and pressure built within her, the piss filling her, making her breathing grow ever so shallow and rapid. “O-Oh god… it’s so warm…” She whimpered into the poofy pillow, comforted by her brother’s warm weight atop her, his dick plugging her asshole, all while the contents of his bladder were flowing freely to her sensitive backside. The piss steadily pumped into her, settled deeper and deeper with its fiery sizzle, rushing through her bends and pipes. At some point she lost direct track of time, her whole world nothing but the feelings inside and around her, enough to make her weak-legged if she were standing. He mouth opened in a limp moan, eyes unfocused as the bliss of a hidden kink washed all other thoughts away.
In this case, the previously present lewdness of the spreader bar limiting even her ecstatic convulsions got her going more. At this moment, she was completely restrained and unable to provide any resistance to having her asshole be used as a urinal. She wouldn’t have resisted of course, this truly a satisfaction of her inner desires, but the physical fact she now couldn’t at all only drove the experience home to the quaking girl. Another aspect of her lust for submission enacted, she was putty to the man pissing up her butt. Each day her fantasies become true, her desires and dreams of degenerate pleasure become real. With every purchase of gear, with every order Azure gave on his own, she took steps closer to being the perfect object for her owner. All as he strode closer to being comfortable in owning her.
It was clear of her devotion to satisfying any and all of his needs, case in point the rush of urine flowing up into her intestines as her rim spasmed around his shaft, mind and voice nothing but blank bliss. Azure’s capacity for silence stunned her, she could barely hold herself together, and that was just getting pissed in. She could only imagine letting one’s bladder loose inside a snug hot hole would be indescribable, and she just didn’t know how he wasn’t a squirming moaning mess like she was. She knew that he was more than capable of being in such a state with how blushy and whiny he got when their mother gave him one of her expert teasing handjobs.
Deep down, the sister liked to think that he kept it together for her. That having him also collapse and go weak with the bliss of pissing up her ass would quite effectively remove the aura of power he had over her. To maintain that illusion, that control, he kept stoically silent as he unloaded his heavy bladder into her guts. But of course, thinking through this only confirmed that this is just how she wanted this to play out, and a sudden intense shudder and stifled shriek coincided with the jet of her fluids rushing to the sheets under her. It was all just too hot, too perfect, too intense for the horny sister.
He chuckled above her, “Damn Vee, I knew you were primed to blow, but from me pissing in you?” His aura wavered, twinges of bemusement mixing with a lust he couldn’t contain. He dropped atop her harsher, making her mewl as his stream blasted harder against her anal walls, rushing through her with more force and volume. “I love having such a kinky pet, you know.” There it was, that near-whisper shuddery moan she gave when he said just the right thing to keep her on that dreamy peak.
A blank incoherent mumble was all Vera could let out as she was bound, held down, filled with her brother’s piss, and then told she was a pet. A good one too. Absolutely all her buttons were being pushed in a single moment, humming low tones of pleasure as her world became the soft warmth above her and the flowing acrid heat within her. It kept pouring through her hole, injecting right to her colon, stuffing and pumping deep within her. She knew his capacity was large, but this was the volume he had when she asked him to hold it for a day. Enough to paunch her middle like a full meal, she was in delight of his own watersports initiative, coming down from her single high-note of orgasm as his jet finally dwindled.
As everything stilled, she was left weakly huffing, unable to pull her tongue back into her mouth. Her brother remained stoic in his presence above her, yet now his molten piss slowed its own journey, settling and packing deep into her guts as her belly gurgled in protest. “D-Damn…” Was all she could vocalize even after a long bout of silent recuperation. Azure shifted, lifting his chest off her back, and tugging his cockhead out of her filled ass, rim puckering before clenching tightly to keep the golden deposit inside. “How… How much did you drink today? It feels like it went all the way to my stomach…”
She stopped focusing on the sensations of her heavy belly, instead yipping as Azure loudly spanked her before his fingers dug back into her pliant flesh to reveal her straining pucker again. As his fingers kneaded her plush flesh with more than a little grip, he smiled out of sight from her. “Just a lot of water really. Started saving it after breakfast. Trust me, I’ve tried holding it for a whole day for you, and it never works.” Vera wasn’t listening to him fully though, as the new cold metal pushing into her clenched anus was the forefront of her mind.
“W-Wha- Mmph~” Her moan increased as the object was gently pushed through her wrinkled ring, Azure watching the tense hole push in before it spread around the bulb of a particularly sizable thickness. Yup, it was a buttplug, it’s shape and size unmistakeable to her experienced behind. As the wider parts went in, Vera cooed, always happy to have something in her ass. “Shh.” Azure said with gentle sternness. “This plug requires an enema for a full effect. I know I’m welcome to use you as a toilet, so I didn’t think you’d have complaints on my choice of enema liquid.”
The silver metal plug fully popped in, her hole snugly closing around the thin base. Azure’s thumb prodded it a few times, making vera puff and mumble before she could respond. “N-No, I don’t mind at all. I’m glad my butt is useful as a toilet for you sir. But I didn’t think a butt plug needed an enema, unless you just wanted me to hold something in for the stream duration.” Her face flushed in the white linen pillowcase. “Which is… pretty hot.”
Plug inserted, Azure’s hand returned to simply fondling his sister’s thick asscheeks, making her sigh with contented intimacy. “A bonus, but not the goal. You’ll see in time, pet.”
She shivered with a playful hum. “You’re really leaning into the titles today, sir.”
“There is a zone I must operate in for the stream. Starting sooner doesn’t hurt.”
“Certainly not. Just makes me wetter if anything.”
“I don’t think you can get wetter. Well, maybe if I pee in there too, but I’m spent.”
“Careful with those words mister, you’re just giving me ideas.”
“I could say the same to you, pet. You’re not in a position to tell me what to do.”
“Hng, fuck you’re getting good.” A kiss was planted on her left cheek, making her blush as she could only stare at the pillow and headboard. But her sibling’s voice was a gentle version of the power in his last remark. “Thanks, you’re a great help.” She could hear the domineering smirk in his next words, “And a great hole too.”
“T-Thanks sir. But, ah, don’t forget. Stream starts at seven, don’t lose track of time.”
“I haven’t.” Then suddenly she was flipping over, landing on her bound arms, body switching from exposed ass to presented breasts splaying to her sides with their weight. She moaned as she was handled, her belly compressed but still bearing a minor roundness that wasn’t there before. “A-Ah! I can feel it… sloshing…”
She could fully see her brother now, kneeling over her with a look of collected arousal, hungry glances sent to her nipples and form. “Good.” Was all he said, almost in a rumble. Then she saw his hand approaching, able to very clearly identify the blindfold he was holding. She only sheepishly blushed as the black leather pressed to her brow, willingly lifting her head a bit so Azure could bring the straps around and buckle them. Tightened perfectly, her vision was gone, just touch-enhancing blackness.
The sound of her own breathing amplified in her senses, until there was a tender caress on her face, making her twitch before leaning into it. “Open your mouth.” A simple, concise command, given with a warm solid voice, and followed without hesitation. Parting her jaws submissively, she closed her eyes behind their thick covering. Everything was felt now, all her nerves primed to the physical sense. Thus, she felt the object being pushed through her split jaws, knowing its shape despite never feeling it before. It landed squarely in her mouth, forcing her muzzle open around it. 
She knew it was a ball gag long before the straps tightened at the corners of her spread mouth, securing behind her head, with more going vertically around her muzzle. Unseen by her, a bright red ball dominated her maw amid black leather straps. A hum of delight was all she could express now. More shuffling and rustling was heard by her heightened senses, Azure no doubt going through the pile he picked out and hid under the blanket. Now she heard the fabric be tossed away, his surprise selections being bared without the risk of her knowing what was in store beyond the basics he conveyed to her.
The girl’s toes quivered with excitement as she imagined what would be applied to her next, ears twitching and flying up as Azure spoke once more. “Well, I probably should have asked before doing the gag, but how do you want the nipple clamps to be? One noise for linked together tightly, two for being linked up to a posture collar.”
Humming first of contemplation, she sighed, and gave one grunt. The posture collar was hot as hell, but if she was restrained on a bed, she would like to comfortably rest her head and neck on the pillows like she was now. Vera greatly appreciated the choice though. “Alright, now do you want the clamps to be the spiky ones, or the vibrating ones?” Using the same method, she made two quick noises, and Azure nodded beyond her sight.
“Good choice.” Suddenly there was a firm hand grabbing her left breast, the gasp quickly shifting to a measured exhaling sigh past her big gag, her cute dark bud being rubbed by fingers. There was a slickness to the fingers though, a cool substance being spread around her areola, teasing and making her flush anew as her gag blocked debased noises. The wet fingers left before she felt a tight pinching on her sensitive nipple, the sudden and sharp mix of stimulation and discomforting pain making her toes curl with a brief exclamation coming from her blocked mouth.
Though Azure’s hand quickly left, the tight grip on her bud remained as the process repeated with her other teat, legs stretching and tensing with the sensation of the gentle slick massage before the stinging clamp. “I’ll leave the vibrators off for now, I know your nips are sensitive. And you did just cum without permission.”
An attempted apology was mumbled, but she was silenced with the sudden tugging of her onyx nipples. She couldn’t see it, but they were now lifted higher on her chest, no longer drooping slightly to the sides with gravity thanks to the extremely short pretty silver chain holding the two erect protrusions nearly against each other, squishing the boobs to themselves. Vera was already pleasantly perky despite her larger size on the spectrum, and with D’s as perfect as hers, not something you see every day. This artificial lifting squeeze that also tugged oh-so-delightfully on her buds only made them better as her breathing took a new husky tone with the constant sensation.
“Damn sis, I didn’t think your tits could get better. Alright girl, let’s get to the good stuff.” She instantly tensed her whole body as that slightly slick touch suddenly rolled her clit between the fingers. Quickly after she gave a heated huff, a similar snug pinch latched perfectly onto her vulnerable bud, an exclamatory moan slipping out of her wide gag. She tried to stabilize her breathing as fingers once more began exploring her slit, spreading her open with tortuous teasing motions before she felt the cool caress of tape pin her little lips apart. She could feel the air on her inner portion, breezing over her moist entrance as she stared at the pitch black oblivion of pleasure.
She was most certainly unable to contain the excessive tensing and needy noises as an object was pushed into her vagina, also chilly metal like her buttplug. It was phallic shaped, though more akin to a simple rounded cylinder, but still perfectly capable of spreading her walls around it as it delved deep. New shudders came as it bottomed out, tip impacting her cervix with care. Huffs turned to pants as all her orifices were filled, until a thumb landed on the stretched rim of her pussy, grinding into her tight urethra.
“One day, this too will be plugged.” His words were that confident calmness, promising her of her future. He spoke a fact, not a possibility. She was unable to shout how much she loved him past her gag, settling for a low whimper as he took his hand away. There was more rustling, the touches ceased, allowing Vera to feel the new equipment on her body. The stimulating tugs on her nipples were making it hard to think, the dildo and plug now pinching her lining wonderfully, all while her little button was clamped with a perfect level of nerve-firing pain. It was going to be a good night.
Then it got better, Azure’s hands suddenly targeting specific points of her body to touch and grope. Paws sliding and rubbing over her fur, he still had that curious substance on his fingers, working it into her dark lush pink-spotted pelt. The black fur grew matte and an even more pitch black, while her ivory underbelly and forelimbs gained a touch of lower brightness. These spots were sporadic, everywhere, but symmetrical, only further confusing Vera to their purpose. Then she felt the pads. Sticky, small rectangles with rounded edges, plastered to her body one by one.
Each one was placed on a damp spot, secured to the girl, wires running out of every one of them to lead to a control box on the bed she couldn’t see. As the pads were placed, she figured out what was going on, and she now realized just what she was in for. They were electro stimulation pads. The stuff Azure rubbed into her was an electrolytic gel that diminished her skin’s resistance to the current. Both things she bought. Vera began holding her breath as more and more of the rectangular pads were placed, also concluding that Azure was going to be using the entire set on her first time. She'd be lying if she didn’t say there was a new edge of anticipation buzzing in her already.
By the end of the application, she was covered. There were four pads per breast, a pseudo-X-shape past her areola, before four for her midriff. The extent of the placement made anxiety clash harshly with fantasizing, with two placed on each of her inner thighs before two were placed lower towards her butt, bordering her vagina. The two on her arms and shoulders felt insignificant compared to the one close to her knee and countered by the one on the underside of her thigh, all before there was one placed on her paw-pad even. Suffice to say, there was going to be electric love from head to toe later. As if saving the best for last, he put a total of four smaller pads on her puffy mound, bordering her taped open passage, two for each side.
Vera barely realized that her clit and nipple clamps were wired up too, plus both the plugs in her holes. Forgive the unthinkably horny girl for forgetting exactly what she ordered a month ago. In fact, she was in for quite the surprise when the one in her ass would also disperse the gentle shocks to the urine in her belly, expanding its reach to tickle her core even. It could be argued that the restrained, blindfolded, gagged, plugged girl had no idea just what she was in for. All to Azure’s design. It was a rare occasion that he would set up something so elaborate while still keeping his sister in the dark about details, but seeing all the implements spread out on the table this morning inspired him. When he stared at them, he knew that they were all at his disposal, at any time.
He didn’t want to admit it, but that prospect was… invigorating, to say the least. So he sat back on the bed with his displayed naked sister, eyeing his handiwork while she lustfully huffed. Her body was already beautiful, shapely, large in the right places, curves as elegant proportion transitions. But something about the metal bar holding her legs permanently open, for him, roused him. Seeing her arms hidden behind her back, cuffed tighter before being bound in snug restrictive latex, spurred him, for now she was at his mercy. Her plugs reminded him that she was his to use, before the shockingly pleasing look of her blindfolded, gagged face enraptured him. She loved every second of this.
The items didn’t enhance her face’s attraction, they in fact hid it, but the sublime aesthetic of the purposefully depriving garments filled him with a sense of purpose to use his sister’s body in ways he hadn’t imagined. She couldn’t see, only feel. She couldn’t talk, only accept. She couldn’t resist, merely squirm. His cock was throbbing at full strength in the open air, the naked brother not even realizing it was out of his sheath before he felt an instinctive pulse roll through it as Vera pathetically moaned in her restraints.
“Fuck. Vera…” He said, voice no longer in his dominant character. “I think I’m into BDSM.”
Her brows furrowed, Azure barely able to see them move under the blindfold as her ears perked and canted. A silent ‘Really? Just now?’
“I am so fucking turned on from seeing you like this. I think I get it.” He almost chuckled, revelations flying through his hungry mind. “The porn, it just doesn’t give the full picture. Sure, you can see a girl tied up, getting plowed while moaning into a gag. But this… this is for me. You, right now, are submitting to me. I can do anything I want to you. You’re…” His smile returned as the possessively dominant tone returned. “You’re mine.”
He growled then, something rare even in character, but there was a degree of that acting missing this time. Vera shivered, ears folding back as she felt a new odd heat consuming her. That she was bound and presented for his use. And for once, he would use her. Truly, her submission at this moment was genuine, not a play, an act. There was nothing stopping him from taking what he wanted, no petty concerns like ‘respect’ and ‘conscience’ at play within his mind.
She couldn’t see it, but his grin was almost sinister. “I think…. I think we’re ready for the stream to start.” She felt the mattress move under his weight as he got up and left, walking to the desk that housed their main computer, primed and ready. He sat in the blue gaming chair after pushing the pink one off camera, doing a quick once over of his own naked body in the camera preview. Confirming that he was presentable, and honestly too worked up and in a good mood to care, he let his sharp smile dominate the frame, moving the camera to focus on his face. 
A click, and the stream went live, displaying a timer as he ran through a final checklist. Vera breathed huskily on the bed, frozen in her display of her alluringly restrained form, blinded by blackness and lust. Chest heaving, wobbling her breasts ever so slightly, it only made her breath deeper from the movement shifting the chain holding her nipple clamps closer, tugging and pulling tantalizingly. She could hear her sibling shift at the desk, getting the stream ready. She let her mind wander in what he would do to her for all to see, how long he would take in his use of her.
She heard a little ‘Ah-ha!’ from him, a vital piece of software needed for his plans passing the digital test. “This is going to be a lot of fun sis. I hope you’re ready for tonight.” He chuckled, a foreboding sound. “Because I don’t think you are.”
While yes, this was her first time in true bondage, and her first time with e-stim, she was sure she could handle it. Well, handle it as in get overwhelmed with pleasure, but that was the entire idea behind this. Right? She heard that heavy click, and knew the stream started before Azure even spoke. Briefly, she wondered how it would go. She usually did the talking, Azure was still a bit too nervous to take a major speaking role, despite his dominant character.
His voice made it clear that it was character no more. “Is this thing on? Yes? Good. Alright boy and girls, do I have a treat for you! So starting off, special announcement. Today is usually our chill lovey dovey stream, but we’re swapping to do a game day tonight instead.” He let chat catch up, hearing the news as Vera turned to hear better, confusion tilting her ears. Azure’s laugh was genuine, a near bark that settled to a bassy rumble. “Yes, I am already naked. My treat to all the loyal viewers disappointed that it’s just me tonight.”
A creak as he settled back, placing his hands behind his head casually as he beamed at the camera. “So. I think I’m gonna play Minecraft. You guys seeing the capture window good?” Vera’s entire head tilted now as Azure let chat answer. “Good. The usual game stuff applies, the only difference is that it’s just gonna be me playing. I’m still gonna go to ten o’clock, you can still claim rewards for cock-cam and stuff that relates to me. As for-”
Vera couldn’t take it anymore. “Mhg?” She mumbled out through her gag, Azure pausing as it seemed the stream picked it up, albeit barely. His voice didn’t assure her, but it did somehow make her wetter. “Don’t mind the noise, let’s get back to gaming!” He paused reading chat’s swarming questions. “Where exactly is Vee? Oh don’t worry, she’s fine, she’s just lost her co-host privileges. Don’t tell her, but this is her punishment for stopping mid-blowjob without my permission.”
“Mph?” The girl whimpered past the big ball holding her muzzle open, realization settling in.
“I should add, that she also came without permission, so her punishment was elevated beyond sitting a stream out. So that means- Yes chat, see? You guys understand that my fucktoy was a bad girl, and has to be punished, you all sound like wonderful reasonable people. So, that means on top of taking a backseat to the stream, donations will affect her directly. Not just like the cock-cam and tits-out, as we’re already naked, but I have rigged a system so a dollar donation is ten seconds of interaction with my lovely little sister. Whom-“
He stood, the rustling and chair sound letting her know he was turning on the second bed-focused camera for their intercourse streams, revealing the pink and white bed adorned with a BDSM-ified Vera atop it, frozen posture showing confusion. Legs spread, limbs adorned with thick belted cuffs, restrained and plugged, all with a shit ton of e-stim pads all over her, wires and cables sprawling out from each black rectangular patch, with loose ones sent to her three clamps and dual plugs. Her gagged and blinded face was cute in how she didn’t know what was going on, looking around aimlessly.
“-Whom is currently in time-out on the bed. As I said, she was a bad toy, so now she gets to sit the stream out.” He turned to look at her before facing the camera again with the new look of pure domination. As the silence grew, she gave a weak, unsure, “mmmph?” 
His grin sharpened, “And as punishment for cumming just from me filling her asshole with piss, there are three classes of donations now. Two new ones, added just tonight. Donating to ‘good vibes’ activates the vibrators in her butt, pussy, and on her nipples and clit. One dollar is ten seconds. ‘Electric avenue’ will activate the full body e-stim I’ve placed on her, while her holes also send a lesser shock, on top of being able to vibrate. She still has my piss in her butt, so it should be… effective, in tingling those hard to reach places.” He casually glanced at the cameras directly, “Working titles, by the way. I just got the program started five minutes ago.”
A near-quiet “Hmmg,” came from the girl lying on the bed, head propped up on the backboard and a mound of pillows to sit up a bit. 
Azure’s casualness and matter-of-fact attitude is what sold the domination that day, not the content. It was new, exciting, and most importantly; engaging. But many still thought it was just some made up context, that Vera knew exactly what was planned. But as time went on, the genuineness of Azure’s power in his attitude bled through the limited viewing experience of the stream. Especially when he casually spun around to focus on the computer again to start generating a new world in Minecraft, the game window a small corner compared to his face on one side while the rest was a close up of the disbelievingly limp but still achingly shivering sister. He actually had a hard time not laughing, getting a real kick out the mundaneness of playing such a game while his sister was in such a predicament.
He read chat for a bit, getting a feel, seeing how it was going. So far, nothing but excitement. “So for the entire night, feel free to drop a bunch of money to turn on her vibrators and e-stim pads. You’re helping the channel, and you get to watch her squirm while I mine for diamonds.” A sly grin decorated his features as he played up the motions of remembering something important. “The timer stacks, by the way.” He coughed, attitude devilish. “And there’s no cap.”
That got a loud “MMGHM?” from Vera, head instantly swiveling to the sound of his voice.
He only bared more teeth in the sinister grin. “That’s right. Allllll night. I’m gonna play till ten. The stream won’t end when I leave.”
“Mmmmmph!”
He turned to see Vera wiggling a bit, trying to signify her surprise. Azure barely glanced at her. “Hey, settle down there toy, the only noises I want to hear from you are moans.”
And moan she did, a quick and loud one, drawn out as she got louder and louder. She shuddered over the sheets, feeling sensations she had never felt, nor truly even dreamed of, a whole new world. Azure however, cooly smiled at the camera. “Hey, thanks for the hundred dollars towards e-stim ‘Step-porn-sux’!”
Already her skin buzzed, muscles tensed and contracted, as all her nerves were set alight with an overwhelming sensation that wasn’t stopping. Her moan only ended when her lungs ran out, head rolling back as her knees tried to come together only to be held apart. Body convulsing in new bliss, she set into new pleasured cries as soon as she had the air, the vibration-like shocks coursing through what felt like her entire body. There were targeted points of focus, her breasts imbued with a heightened buzz as her nipples felt a jolt through their core, as her pussy spasmed around the metal dildo-rod inserted to the hilt.
She barely heard the “Oh, thanks for the fifty dollars of even more e-stim ‘SexualSuperNova’, I’m sure my toy is loving it right now, and you’re helping make sure the fun never stops!” Vera never had a chance to settle into the sensations, soon becoming a puddle of fluids and sweat as her body was mercilessly stimulated and teased in a constant state. There wasn’t much time before the vibrators on her buds and clit, as well as inside her, kicked on to only further send her into a strenuous haze of ecstasy that lasted far longer than she could be truly aware of. 
Her world melted to harsh pleasure, and nothing was known beyond her jolting overstimulated body, and her endless orgasms. Her gagged whines and howls made a good backdrop to the otherwise innocuous game of blocks and building that Azure focused on. This would end up being a record setting night, for obvious reasons. One for the ages, and the front page of their main site for times to come.
-
No matter how long passed, Vera couldn’t think, or do much of anything besides lay there in weak shivers and twitches of stimulation. With no sight, and hearing lost to the droning buzz all around and within her, fogged with bliss, she didn’t exist for anything but the things she felt. Azure found her in a true puddle, eyes distant and glazed under her leather blindfold, but shaped with content and bliss. Her taxed, sweaty body stilled beside the quivers as the electro-stim pads continued to buzz well into the night, their timer still not over. Vibes roared on her nipples, rattling away inside her pussy as well to make it look puffy and heated. Those delicious feeling tingles and sparks of joyous and strenuous pleasure were all she knew, her entire world those sensations.
“Vera?” He called, hearing no reply but her usual weak breaths of stimulation. She didn’t even feel the dildo slide out of her soaked slit, hole gaping, clenching around an object that it had grown so used to that was no longer there. It was replaced quickly, the girl lightly gasping as her twitching passage was spread open a new girth. It was hot, wet, pulsing and thick, pushing into her with little to no resistance other than her electrified spasms.
Azure hilted her with ease, pushing up until his knot was all that remained, tip strongly pushing against her cervix with a force of pure need. His own huffs were gentle, silent compared to her exhausted gasps with every throb moving her walls from the inside. His hands were beside her, close but not touching, ensuring that all she felt of him now was his dick.
She felt that shaft well, a fresh new whimper leaving her gagged drooling mouth as he pulled out slowly, letting him drag his flesh against her inner skin in a display of torturous intercourse to the oversensitive girl. The hours of endless stimulation and climax left her a shuddering mess, wiggling, hips bucking with diminished energy as her hole was taken by the large shaft. His next calm yet powerful bottoming out sent her into another wave of orgasmic shudders, head dropping down to spill spit past her gagged maw as an incoherent noise filtered past.
His strokes within her were surprisingly restrained, her body on a constant edge, and being thrown off it with every movement. Her covered face only showed a fraction of the bottomless pit of lust she was drowning in, being finally taken by real cock after the brutal sexual stimming over the last six hours. At 1 am, Azure had returned to lovingly fuck her current-wracked body, ending her night in one final burst of unfathomable pleasure, nerves purified of any sensation beyond ecstasy. 
His sharp cockhead battered her inner hole on each routine thrust, crown dragging through her clenching slick orifice, her own grip strong yet weak as he retreated once more. His time spent fucking her was brief, all things considered, ten minutes at most. In the buildup to his own release, she likely had twenty from his penetration alone, perhaps her entire night had been one single unending peak. At this point, neither would know, Vera too lost to her sensations to remember anything beyond the pure overtaking of her body with pleasure.
She did however cry out best she could as his crown harshly broke into her womb, body tensing what little it could as he pushed his first few inches past an invaded cervix. New space opened, his shaft delving as Vera truly convulsed, subtle pain mixing potently with her buzzing pads and toys to form a cocktail able to render her near-unconscious as she gave a final gush around his knot as it stretched her hole open before it sealed around his thin base. With his full virile length being milked by her quivering walls, everything pulsed, her lips around him, his cock, even the little poking tent in her belly began to bounce with every heavy jet of cum being lovingly slammed into her womb.
Her mound puffed out more as it held the expansive bulb, gripping him and only imparting a mere taste of the pleasure she had been living through nonstop during the night. Azure grit his teeth in the dimly lit room, growling as he deposited his seed right into her most sacred place, large balls clenching with purpose as the rest against her plugged asshole. The rumble from the male drake shifted gradually, subsiding to a long sigh as his balls were finally clear of pent up seed. 
He looked back at the bed-camera on its tripod, light red, and smiled as he resisted collapsing atop his sister’s warm body as her pussy continued to milk his shaft. “Thanks for watching, everyone. But… I think it’s time my toy got some rest.” He reached over to his phone, and hit a button, the camera’s light fading as the dimmed screen of the desktop showed their page’s offline status, chat still scrolling.
The sigh he emitted was different, reaching up quickly to undo the straps laced around Vera’s face. Clicks came before a wet slurp as he gently tugged the gag, a tried muted mumble while blindfold off, Vera not even blinking with dilated pupils still in the dim light. Her murmurs and garbled noises of taxing satisfaction grew somewhat louder, jaw hanging slack as her muzzle-loop no longer held it closed. He saw the pleased distance in her eyes, tired but feeling wonderful, body ceasing it’s shudders as Azure switched off all the implements adorning her.
Azure’s face was of care, love, and a lurking joy of his use of her as he grabbed the water bottle he brought, uncapping it and holding it to her open lips as she tightened her snatch’s grip on his knot, making him grunt. “Easy Vera, here; water. Drink.” He tilted the bottle gently, letting a tickle run out into her mouth. She gently sputtered on the liquid, before a strained gulp came, her face finally moving beyond limp pleasure.
“Buh…” She smacked her lips, eyes still unfocused. “Guh…”
“Shh. Drink. It’s water. You need to get some water, then you can rest. Alright?”
A feeble nod, ‘out of it’ not coming close to describing the girl. But she drank, spilling a lot, but more went down her throat than not. Coughs came as the bottle emptied, groans of tiredness next, all as she gripped the full length of his dick with her walls, cum still drooling into her womb. She wasn’t able to register the unsealing of the latex around her arms, wrists being separated as Azure pulled her numb fingers into his.
His last act was a kiss. On her nose, quick and tender, before he settled over her naked body, joined and knotted, and followed her in the act of sleep with his balls happily drained. “Good night Vera, you did great. I love you.”

