
Rising Stars
The black and white furred dragon, Azure, stepped through the door to his home. His younger sister Vera peered over to him from the couch, matching but for added pink spots. As she was about to wave a casual greeting, she noticed that her brother looked especially shaken. His eyes were wide and his ears fell behind his head, tail shaking with his overall form. Her own features instantly grew concerned, her sibling was typically stoic even when seriously distressed, so to see him so shaken unsettled her. 
Vera instantly sat taller, ears and tail showing direct worry. “Azzy? What’s wrong?”
The boy merely stood in abject silence, blue eyes staring through the world itself as his posture was frozen in distress. He slowly brought his hands up to his face, shivering as he stared at them with wavering eyes. “I… I…”
Vera rose from the couch fully, carefully walking up to him, “Azure, what happened? Talk to me. Did… did someone recognize you?”
Azure’s voice was quiet and filled with despair. “W-When I was getting lunch… the waiter t-told me…”
The female sibling also adopted features of terror, the thought that someone near them knew of their living of making incest porn shaking her to her core.
The brother lifted his gaze off his clawed fingertips, horrified eyes meeting hers. “He… told me to enjoy my food. And I… I said… you too.”
Vera was frozen for a moment, before groaning with the fury of a truly annoyed little sister. “Oh my fucking god.” Her head rolled back as her ears folded in disbelief, “I can’t believe you right now.”
Her sibling looked to the ceiling as his pained look increased, voice raising in agony. “Only death can ease my suffering!”
She just pinched the bridge of her muzzle, “Azure, you fuck your sister on stream for a living. How are you like this.”
The boy’s distressed gaze returned to his hands, “The weight of what I have done suffocates me, I cannot go on.”
Vera groaned again. “Look, I picked up a peach pie while you were out today, go have a slice, that should make you stop being an idiot.”
The outward air of unknowable misery remained, though his eyes narrowed and his frightful shivers ceased at once. “…Pie? Peach pie?”
“Ugh. Yes.”
His cautious eyes glanced at the fridge. “Perhaps my sins can be persuaded to postpone my penance.”
Vera dropped her head into her hands. “Jesus, who even are you. How did I fall in love with you?”
The sparsest grin decorated his jaws as he slid past her to begin his trek to the fridge. “Clearly it’s my social skills.” He leaned into her ear as he passed, smirk now devilish. “But I know it’s because I have a huge dick, and you need something to suck on when you’re bored, slut.”
She briskly slapped his jean hidden behind, making him yip slightly, “Go, shoo, eat the fucking pie.” Her irritation held a slight blush under it, a slightly amused exhale leaving her snout as Azure trotted to the fridge, winking at her before rubbing his butt. She looked down, wondering how long until it would be before the wet spot showed up on her crotch. “Goddamn sexy bastard, knows just what to say…” She whispered, debating the worth of changing panties this early in the day.
-
“Oh, uncool man. Uncool.” Vera shot a dirty look across the table, hunched over it as she regarded the new card dropped on its surface.
Azure sat back a bit as he shrugged, having returned to his usual calm and reserved self. “I had to do it to you, you’re close to winning.” He guiltily looked at the accident card he just played on her status pile.
“Fuck, I don’t even have a go card, much less a repair one. Dammit Azure, I only had a hundred more miles left.” 
He rolled his hand in the air, not meeting her intense eyes. “Hence the problem. You have two safety cards, so my options are limited.”
She then met his gaze regardless if he wanted her to as she drew a card, and smiled a bit. “Two is an important number for me, but while I have two titties and two asscheeks, I have more than two brain cells.” She then slapped an ‘out of gas’ card on his progress pile. “I’m not going down without a fight.”
He looked at her new declaration of war, and then glanced at the cards in his hands. He then hunched back to the table, dropping his boxy muzzle into a hand as his brows lowered. “Fuck.” 
The girl chuckled as she leaned back with the air of ease that the lead brought. “What, not expecting your sis to pose a threat? This is best two of three, we each have one. This game decides the miles borne champion of the world. Ain’t gonna be as easy as getting me to shove my tongue up your ass. You know what’s at stake.”
Azure drew a card and sighed. “No, I expected a bitter battle of attrition, it’s just you chose the one fucking stop card that I don’t have the fix for already.” A long moment was spent contemplating his hand as Vera released an evil cackle, which only increased in intensity as he discarded a 75 mile card. 
The glares and cold determined stares continued, card after card being laid into the discard pile, the game progressing as both parties were locked at a standstill. Then it happened, as if destiny, Azure drew the fuel card. With a triumphant slap, a knowing grin, he fixed his ailment, and watched his sister eye him even harder with competitive anger.
She drew, she discarded, a grumpy huff leading to growl as Azure drew and slapped a go card down. Further frustration came as his smile grew, as her immediate deployment of a flat tire was repaired instantly, followed by Azure drawing the accident safety card. As the sister grew more agitated, she grew more defeated, until finally Azure set down one final 100 mile card and was deemed the victor.
Vera simply sighed as Azure took in the win with silence. He looked at her and waggled his brows with a smug grin, the sibling across from him gracefully accepting defeat. “Fiiiine. I’ll go put the maid costume on.”
-
“Ohhhh fuck, that’s it.” Azure groaned as his head lolled back, seated on the soft couch with dropped pants as his sister kneeled between his spread legs. His hands grabbed the leathery material in clumps as her muzzle bobbed on his large shaft, neck poking out when she reached halfway down his length.
She kept her proud eyes locked to his face, moaning and gagging for him as she gently blew him, slurping and swallowing around his onyx flesh. Her hands were lovingly lifting and holding his heavy balls, fingers relishing the soft white fur on the sack as they clenched with his own arousal. She loved feeling and seeing the results of her efforts, the look of bliss on his muzzle, his splayed ears, the quickening throbs of his dick as it squirted pre right to the back of her mouth.
Each addition of sticky flavor to her mouth made her hum with delight, truly loving getting on her knees and making her brother feel good, even if it was a bit silly to do it in a skimpy maid outfit. Unlike when he was in charge of using her mouth, she focused on specialized sucking, only able to take half his solid ten inches before her throat started to protest. She could take him, and has had him knot her mouth before, which really did lock a too-big cock in her neck, but while that was special, it never lasted more than that one lone insertion.
Facefucking was not entirely able to be done, Azure bigger than her, with a massive dick, and her lungs could only hold out so long. So instead, she dropped her lips around him, jaws spreading as his member delved over her swirling tongue. If she only took half of him, she could really work over the length she could take. And work it she did, twisting her head, hollowing her cheeks and making full use of drake’s long tongues.
Vera could feel the shivers of delight as she gave him one of her well-practiced blowjobs, truly sending him to another level as she dropped her face on his length again, pleasantly choking as his tip became outlined in her neck. Azure was content to sit back and let her work, feeling her wet mouth swirl around him, already removing much of his capacity to think as he grunted and moaned, encouraging his sister with his noises.
She was encouraged alright, her own fire building under her panties as her sibling’s malehood became her focus, world nothing but his cock and balls, his pleasured face and his sexual musk. New noises came from him, eyes tearing away from their trance to meet her own.
“Ah… Vee, I’m close, get ready.” He whispered, breath short. Then after she smiled around his girth and pulled back such that just the tip was past her lips, she took a deep breath and nodded, wiggling his jet-black cock. He braced himself, then reached to grab her head, a few fingers caressing an ear. They were practicing, training her for more intense oral, longer oral. It was rough, but she loved every moment.
He shoved her down, not all the way, her lips kissing his semi-inflated knot, but her neck showed his tip bulging far deeper in her gullet than any object should be. She choked, body rolling with a suppressed heave as she gurgled from the thick meat stretching her gullet open, keeping her jaws spread wide as she was tugged to his base. Her eyes rolled up, hands continuing to encouragingly knead his full balls as he speared into her face.
Azure grunted, growled, a long exhaling rumbling moan as his body tightened in release, hips jerking to punch his knot to her stretched lips as it grew twice in size outside her snout. She collapsed into nothing more than a head supported by the rod in her neck, hot shots of cum being expressly delivered to her stomach as she shuddered. 
With one last act of pleasure, she lifted one ball-holding hand to instead grab his wide knot, and harshly squeeze it, emulating a snug hole, clicking that primal instinct for impregnation. Instantly Azure went rigid, the next blast of seed in her throat imbued with much more power as her brother melted in her grasp, both beyond reality.
“Hnng- FUCK! That’s it girl, squee-eheheeez-“ Azure put out between orgasmic groans, delving deep into the pleasure brought from his sister’s lovely hands and throat. She could only make less noises, guttural glucks.
He pumped copious cum down her neck, her primal gargled swallows keeping up with the pace as he throbbed throughout her face, her own blanked in unabashed bliss, moaning around his dick like the slut she was. Halfway through his explosive load, he grabbed her hair and tugged her head off him a few inches, cum and spit slicked member squelching out of her stretched lips as his tip left her throat, allowing her to breathe while truly chugging his seed.
Her lustful face switched from its look of lost in pleasure to one of exertion, a true challenge to keep up with his balls unloading. He grunted and panted above, adding to sounds of activity as she happily struggled to drink his cum and hold his nuts, encouraging out every drop. Mouth full from a half-sheathed dick, she sucked and swallowed with that sense of duty and pride that filled her every time she blew her brother, servicing him to no gain but his own.
Azure’s blasts of seed grew sparse, dribbling out onto her tongue as it greedily lavished his sensitive shaft with licks, Vera never wanting the taste of her sibling’s cock to leave her mouth. Her brother began relaxing slowly, gently returning from the ecstatic tenseness of orgasm, leaning back to the cushions as the hands on her head loosened their grip.
A happy sigh came from the drake, staring at the ceiling with eyes closed as Vera still diligently suckled him, muted throbs pushing him against the inside of her mouth as she submissively looked up at him, smiling around his cock what little she could. She loved seeing him in pleasure, loved making him cum. He gave her so much, and always looked after her own pleasure when they were together. When she could truly just sit down and blow him to climax, she was overjoyed. While loving his dedication to her own pleasure, being a subby slut had her wanting him to use her more than make love to her.
But he did that perfectly as well. Kind and reserved, though happy to fuck, she had been coaching him on a domineering act for over a year, and he could truly utilize her fantasies now. Even before she truly tried teaching him, he was the only one she informed and allowed her kinks to be done with, having gotten involved while she was a senior in highschool, and he was in college with a two year difference.
Though he had been capable of giving her what she wanted, that being taking what he wanted from her, he was a worthy dom now. It had expedited his process when they had uploaded a video of them to a porn site to test the waters. Almost a year later, they were some of the premier adult streamers on that platform, and their obviously true incest coupled with a multitude of other kinks provided them with a niche that offered a quick and fervent following.
Six months in is when they truly started streaming, focusing on making videos before expanding as more and more money came in from their brand of familial degeneracy. Azure had visibly shifted as time went on, fulfilling his role to his sister better and better with every video and stream. 
The boy was a capable partner and hit all his marks on even their first video, but a clear influx of confidence and experience soon joined his loving passion for Vera in his character. Though he was still her somewhat dorky big brother that would make her dinner and eat her out before sex, on camera he was a different beast. Especially the streams.
Vera being able to cum was a stream reward now, so until someone donated for that, she would be edged on stream days. Whether by machine or her siblings’ touch, it was just as vicious. Though the audience certainly never complained when she cums without permission, resulting in her laying over Azure’s knees while he spanked her to the number of donations.
Needless to say, money was coming in nicely. Much like how Azure was still gently drooling cum into her mouth, and Vera was sucking it down as her mind tried to rise over the haze of sucking cock. Her brother’s taste couple with his smell, and the cum warming her belly while his shaft spread her lips, it all made for a potent concoction to her sex-addled mind. The thin black panties under the frilly slutty maid uniform were already soaked, but Vera knew better than to touch herself when servicing him.
A fresh sigh came from him as he fully collapsed back to the couch, breathing deep as he climbed down his release, a satisfied look decorated his features that perked his ears forward. The drake looked down at the sister still worshipping his cock, then reaffirmed his grip to her hair, gently pulling her off the whole way.
Breaking free from her sucking lips, his sharp tip popped free as Vera whined sadly, her treat taken away. Before his shaft settled, he pulled her back again, shoving her nose to his ballsack as his dick flopped back to lay over her snout, running past her entire head’s length.
Though he wasn’t in her mouth anymore, a shame to the girl, she was happy to nuzzle her nostrils to the point between his dick and sack, feeling his ivory fuzz brush her fur as his wet sloppy member rubbed it’s coating into her hair and face, the weight of it comforting. Azure let some time pass with her buried into a central zone of musk while his dick lay atop her flushed face, catching his breath as she caught a whiff.
“Whew. You feel so good Vera.” He said after a while, now just tenderly caressing a long oval ear as she made happy little noises into his groin. “That was a really good blowjob.”
Though she was more so displaying her needy lust, Vera spoke with some disappointed fear. “Do… Do I give bad blowjobs?”
The boy looked down at her with a bit of confusion, remembering she would still be in full submissive mode while she was huffing his scent and blanketed by dick. He rushed out an apology, “Oh, no, you know I never dislike a moment with you. Just saying you really did good. That halfway point gets you still, but we’re making progress in turning your throat into a cock-holster.”
She knew he was quickly reverting to his normal self after cumming, with no reason to keep the persona up as his mind went to post-nut contemplation. But she knew what she wanted, and he was still giving some of it to her. “Can you say it then? Please?”
Azure did not sigh with judgment, eye her down, anything, except happily nod. “Thanks for the blowjob sis. Such a good girl.”
His sibling hummed with quiet joy and shivered between his knees, face showing even more pure arousal than when cum was pouring down her gullet. He smirked a bit, knowing she was making a puddle between them with no release of her own. “Hold out a bit longer girl, I’m sure a donator will let you cum soon.”
Then his eyes shot open, quickly grabbing his phone beside him. “Shit we go live in ten minutes.”
Though it was clear she didn’t want to, blinks of awareness filtered through the girl. “Wait, really? Damn, today is gaming day, and we didn’t pick a new one after beating the one on last week’s game day.” She almost jumped up, but remembered her manners, “May I take my face away from your balls, sir?”
Azure was already getting up, “Yeah, yeah, sure, go fire up the computer. Seriously, drop all the sub stuff when we’re gonna be late, please.”
Then with that, she switched to a determined sister, and went to go prepare the stream.
-
Vera’s bedroom, now joint streaming room, was a sight to behold. If you were a completely average person, that just liked to watch porn. The walls were a basic white, but they had strung up some linear strings of multicolor LEDs that whisked color around the room. Some posters decorated the walls, though mostly printed out pinups of Vera, to match their set design. Her bed was big and puffy, pink and white with little hearts on the fabric, the overall appearance of the room being cutesy indie porn streaming if there was a way to convey it.
But now there were two siblings rushing around the room like mad, tossing clothes into the closet to clean the set, waiting for a big showy LED infused computer to kick on as the time grew short. It finally let them log in as Azure dragged the extra gaming chair over to be beside his sister’s, the two specializing in retro couch co-op games on their gaming stream day, but with themselves being added adult content.
The clock ticked down, the two rushing to set up, turning on cameras, pulling up windows, checking cables and batteries. Two minutes remained, the pair sitting in their respective chairs, a countdown on the computer screen. They hadn’t chosen a game yet. Their heads turned, eyes locking. A nod in unison, the unspoken default, their favorite game.
“Rush?” Azure asked, stating the obvious.
Vera smoothed out the maid dress frills, seeing the apron-like front barely went high enough to cover her nipples, cleavage on clear display while alluringly holding her D cups higher. Her evergreen irises locked to his own vibrant sapphire. “Rush.”
Azure sat back in the chair and washed the time-sensitive anxiety and stage fright off his face to show a collected smile, looking more at the skimpy girl beside him than the camera, while she turned to a giddy lewd rainbow. A click was heard, a quick check that they were live, then a happy “Hello everyone! It’s your favorite sexy siblings, welcome to our throwback Thursday game stream. We’ll be playing another classic game from our childhood, and as usual, you all in chat have the power to donate and change-“
She eyed the scrolling chat, almost a hundred views before the stream really started, a good turnout already. But what got her attention was the flashing alert gif on the stream, a nice animation of two big boobies flopping around. The text below read: ‘BitchTiddies redeemed ’TITS OUT’ for 2000 points!” Vera blinked in mild shock, though was not annoyed, happy to stream in such ways, but she was impressed by their drive. “Damn, tits out already? Don’t you guys know anything about foreplay?”
She gave a lusty smile to the camera as Azure lightly chuckled, the girl sticking her tongue out cutely as she hooked her thumb in the maid uniform’s boob-window and yanked it down that last bit to free her enticing breasts. Putting her palms under the swells, she lifted them a bit, eyeing the camera with both pupils and nipples. “There you go, ya filthy animals. The girls are free, and on display for your viewing pleasure for the rest of the night. Enjoy~”
Her tone was teasing, her features alluring, putting on the role of sexual performer quite effectively. Azure had been leaning over to use the mouse and keyboard as she did this, setting up the emulator for their console of pastimes. When he heard the rustle and flop of tits cease, and his sister suspiciously giggling, he looked over. The chat was coursing with messages of ‘equals’ and ‘someone’s gotta get them even’.
Then it happened, a stream alert popping up much like the animated boobs, now a dick growing from a sheath with the announcement that a viewer had redeemed the cock-cam. Vera shot a sidelong look of hunger at him, never a limit to her desire for him despite his cum still sitting in her belly.
But no shame or irritation came over the drake brother’s features, his ears stood tall, tail still with prime posture. He held up his hands in mock defeat. “Alright, I’m not surprised that some of you sluts can’t bear to go without seeing my dick. Honestly, it should have been redeemed first.” He stood from the blue highlighted chair, the snap of a button and the zip of a fly being undone, before the pants dropped, no underwear worn. What once was an eye-catching bulge was set loose, large nuts churning as they refilled, spilling out to the chair as a half-mast cock flopped free, a handful even when not fully hard. 
The black flesh shone under the bright lights of their setup, pointed tip flexing up as the ridged member had its fire stoked once more, Azure reaching down to gently squeeze his knot to increase the rate of arousal. He had just cum from their blowjob, thus his ‘easy one’ already spent, allowing him to remain hard for a long show. He reached the full imposing near eleven inches, chat of course remarking about either the bountiful rack freshly on display, or the thick cock now throbbing hard, growing before the audience’s eyes.
Vera handed him something from their desk, a ring, and Azure wasted no time in dragging it down his length, slightly elastic as it stretched over his burgeoning knot to tighten around his near-hidden base and almost out of sight. He grunted with it, baring some teeth as the vibrator kicked in, a terse exhale coming as his most sensitive half-inch was directly stimulated. He kept his composure as he sat back down, tugging his shirt off as well, lean body and dick on full display, chat going wild as his knot now exploded into an apple sized bulb.
He gestured to the slightly buzzing mast of steeled dick, eyes meeting the camera, “Take a good look, because only my bitches get to worship it like it deserves.” Then he reached down to turn on the small camera mounted to the chair seat, on a stick that came out from the middle, duct taped to the chair’s underside to make a sort of selfie-stick contraption to hold a camera in perfect angle between his legs to see his tall cock. A new window came up on the stream overlay, this new view of his gleaming shaft from down under fitting into a slot beside the sibling’s cam.
One of the great things of being such a duo in their media, was that they could pull either side of their dynamic. Plenty of people came for Vera getting bossed around by her brother and chat, while others came to see Azure and suggest what they wanted him to do to them in their own submissive fantasies. Azure knew that there were people like him in the chat, and people like Vera, so he made sure to respond to the audience in ways that kept with the dominant character, even if he felt silly as hell sometimes.
It seemed to work, with a stream of lewd emotes scrolling by and many calling attention to their new view of his manhood, almost drowning out those drooling over the fat tits in the open. With this, Vera met her sibling’s unabashed eyes with a submission-quirked flush of her own, flicking between his powerful gaze and the camera. “What do we say everyone?”
She paused, letting the stream lag pass before she spoke as the chat all repeated the same thing with her. “Thank you sir.” Much of the chat used daddy instead, but Vera didn’t like calling her brother daddy. That thought did break her heated mind away from his length, stifling a giggle as he subtly raised a brow to her. She was sure he already felt silly enough from being called daddy, so she tried to keep her amusement locked down.
Then as if on cue, he clicked the mouse, the sibling’s camera and his dick shifted to the side as the main gameplay window took precedence. Any mysteries to what they were going to play were erased as the loudest sound of a car revving came through before equally explosively voiced text came onto the screen declaring the game’s name; RUSH 2049.
The boisterous nature of not only a racing game, but a racing game made for arcades took over from the sexually charged air. Throughout their playing Azure’s cock would stay proudly twitching with knot prominently bloated, and Vera would have a constant heated blush as her boobs swayed in the open air, glances shared between either, the game could do nothing to overpower the building scent of arousal, or let them focus the slightest on their performance.
They would start fairly chill, booting up the practice mode to warm themselves up to the controls with some shortcut-searching and coin-gathering. They then moved on to the true event, the stunt mode. Being a racing game set in 2049, it should come to no surprise that the cars featured wings to control aerial movement, leading to a shockingly competitive stunt game mode. The usually bold and sultry voices used for these streams and videos paved way for fraternal banter and frustrations. Loud shouts as the points overtook the other on every trick completed, until the final timer beeped its end.
With hands in the air, and the not so subtle cracks in the smug calmness of his domination, Azure celebrated. “Woooo! Bam! You think you can best me?”
Vera was taking it well, slouching back in her chair with forced dismissal, flattering tits flopping to her sides before resting enticingly. “Yeah, yeah, if you hadn’t got that partial wings bonus on the last one, I would have won.”
Noticing his explosion, Azure settled a bit, returning to the lower voice and collectedness he was supposed to be exuding. “But I did get it. Don’t worry sis, there’s nothing wrong with losing, you’re better at some things that I’m not.”
Her eyes narrowed, yet her ears were forward in amusement. “I swear, if you say sucking dick-“
“Nah, I mean other things like…” He played up a pause of thought, “-fitness.”
Vera had been calming herself by peeking at his still skyward shaft, focusing on the cool air on her nipples to distract herself. That remark had fully caught her off guard though. “…fitness? Sure, I like to stay in shape, but of all the things, fitness?”
An all too casual shrug preceded a shit eating grin, a trap laid and so easily fallen for. “Yeah, you know, fit’n dis’ dick in your mouth.”
A wave of emotions flew over the girl’s face, while chat scrolled at light speed. It all ended in satisfied defeat, a little giggle coming from her as Azure struggled to contain himself. “Well, you got me, that’s for sure. I am pretty good at that.” Reading the list of the donations while they had been in their match, revealing something that made her smile at her brother, with a more heated look.
“But you don’t make it easy. Sucking your cock is quite the challenge at times, so how about we work on that? We’ve had a few redemptions of the throat training reward.” Reaching under the desk with her frilled arm-length maid sleeve, she retrieved a bright pink dildo, holding it upright beside her head as she swiveled to look at her sibling with a lusty smile.
There was a moment as Azure switched his gaze from her exposed chest to the toy. It was draconic, quite similar to his shape, but a middle size between average and the beast he packed, still stiff and proud for the stream. The smile that came next was certainly genuine, no acting or playing up involved, the gleam of his teeth came purely from his desire to get her able to be facefucked. A noble goal, and one he took great pride in.
He scooted the chair back, clearing some space before the desk, yet the view of his dick on screen was unchanged, the camera on the chair. He then patted his lap, and gave her a look of subtle determination. “Here, pet. Time to practice, you know what to do.”
Knowing what to do didn’t cover her thoughts on the situation. Equally desiring to have the capacity to be throat fucked with his full length and knot, the mix of both practiced ease and fluttering anticipation filled her, quickly finalizing the lust building as hundreds of people watched her play a game with nothing covering her luscious tits.
“Yes sir.” Replied the girl, finding herself breathing a bit faster while holding the dildo tighter, eyes locked to her sibling’s. She stood from her fancy gaming chair, kicking it off the side a bit to declutter their view, while stepping gently to stand in front of Azure. Calmly holding a hand out, Vera deposited the toy into his grasp, clawed fingers curling around it and holding it away as the pink-spotted sister turned around, her backside now facing him. At this point, she clicked the straps on her outfit and the lower half of the maid costume dropped around her ankles.
Slow, careful, yet excited. That is how Vera sat upon her brother’s open lap, biting a lip as she took it easy enough to ensure his tip met her slit, pushed her lips apart and found her entrance. As she lowered her round behind to his thighs, his impressive cock explored the depths of her passage, until the sister was seated, both inside and out. A sigh, half a moan, eyes lidded and looking aimless as her lower lips came to rest on his knot, his pointed tip hitting her cervix.
He wouldn’t be going any deeper unless she wanted to truly fucked with some pain, so instead Vera looked at the beating bulb of flesh kissing her mound, betraying just how much was already inside and filling her to the brim as her fluids leaked onto the onyx knot. At this stage, her abdomen did bulge out from his thickness inside her, but it was a faint outline, barely perceptible in her white belly fuzz. She settled against him gently, every movement explosive in her depths, every millimeter moved resonating with a fat cockhead mashing to her womb, shifting in ways that would make her lose control if she wasn’t on stream.
Her back came to rest on his slim but firm chest, head nestling up under his chin, one of his arms wrapping around her middle before the hand made its way to a tenderly grab the swell of a breast. Fingers clasped tightly, the soft mammary squishing through the gaps of his grip, he made sure she was stuffed to brim while sitting comfortably, and within easy groping range.
“All settled?” He asked with a knowing look to her and a hearty squeeze to her chest.
She could only hum out an affirmative before it shifted to a gentle moan, the fat tip pulsing against her cervix lighting her world up with pleasure.
“Good, now open wide.”
Vera’s face parted with a submissive happy face, accentuated by a harsh flushing of her cheeks, jaws parting wide with a “Mwah~.” Until it was a “HGLrk!” as the dildo was shoved into her neck, straining her lips open and jaws apart with a sudden mouthful of silicon cock that made Vera gag and sputter around the thick protrusion in her neck. Eyes went wide while muscles tensed, the dual penetration doubling down on the sister’s mind as the challenge of oral struck deep.
Then it was out, pink dragon cock shiny with spit and strands leading to her now gasping mouth, the dildo held just outside her jaws by a confidently- and now quite lustfully- smirking Azure. “Keep that mouth open.” He stated with that calm official tone, authority established as Vera squirmed while speared atop his cock, breathing raggedly. This was perfect for the stream, Azure glancing at the chat out of the corner of his eye, but it only further reinforced that this was a performance.
That order was given to allow his sister time to breathe, a subtle tap of her fingers on his thighs, and then he was pushing that slick faux shaft to her lips once more, but now her mouth parted willingly, tongue reaching out to hang as a red-carpet for the toy. Welcoming moans and huffs met the bright toy’s tip as it moved forwards once more, steadily spreading her lips open before hitting the back of her mouth, before forcing into her neck with a wet ‘ghlk’ from the newly deepthroated girl.
As soon as the dildo reached an impressive depth inside Vera’s face, it was tugged out, dragging spit and gags out with it, until it was plunged back in, settling into a terse toy facefuck. Azure crammed the toy into her throat with a stern force, but not excessively so, holding his sister right and looking over her shoulder as he sent the dildo to its sloppy moaning home.
She was held in place by his free arm, hugging her back to his chest, all while his real immense shaft throbbed through her pussy, no small amount of her liquid arousal seeping out of her stretched slit, resting just above the bump of his knot. This dual sided penetration made her shiver with delight as she felt both of her brother’s implements strike deep within her holes, one unmoving with stoic pulses of pleasure, the other jackhammering through her jaws in a test of her oral ability.
She passed. The toy was pushed deeper and deeper within her skull on every push, until soon Azure’s fingers gripping the base kissed her messy snout, the faux knot popping between her cheeks for the brief moment it remained hilted in her shuddering straining esophagus. Though his face remained that collected persona of dominant arousal, Azure was beyond impressed, Vera had to have been practicing in her off time, the tip hitting her throat usually gave her more trouble.
So in order to reward her diligence in reaching the point where he could facefuck her personally, he kept up the measured pace for far longer than their usual stream training bits. The soft schlicks turned to full slurps as spittle built up and drooled, face quickly becoming a mess of tears and oral abuse as her neck bulged every second, the base being firmly shoved against her wide lips as she struggled not to gag.
She was able to watch this with perfect clarity, her dildo-choking face directly in the middle of the camera, and their feed taking up the entire stream. Every thrust she saw the base fly to her muzzle, every bulge of her neck as the pointy tip forced inside her esophagus, the look of strain in her eyebrows as her head shuddered on a full hilting.
Mixing moans and groans of pleasured struggle, the dildo came fully free with a vocal exclamation from the girl’s clear windpipes. “Ah! Ha-ahhhh” was her slow exhale, smiling with matted facial fur, sinking deeper to her brother’s touch as she felt him prod her inner entrance with contained need, yet his arms held her with nothing but care. Coughs and hacks came as the disheveled throat fucked sister came down her straining high, a new puddle soaking Azure’s groin and chair, a flow of need yet to be fully released.
With the dildo set on the chair, and Azure reaching around to hug his sister with compassion and pride at her progress, he made sure the outward appearance was possessive and smug, grabbing his big tittied, gushing horny sister to his own needy body with a smirk of contentment. “Good girl.” Was all he said as he closed his own eyes, taking a moment to just feel her ragged but stabilizing breathing against him, her husky pants and barely noticeable whines of need.
A hand drifted from full embrace to lewdly grope a perky heavy breast, a happy handful taken as the flesh smushed softly, and the girl tensed with a whining lip-bite given to the camera. It was a good show, but Azure wanted more, the hand quickly shifting atop her teat to slide her nipple between his thumb and index finger. A strong but reserved tug and pinch came, with a true moan joint the wave of sensation lighting up on Vera’s features.
Gentle gropes, heavy breathing, little pants and whimpering whispers made up the next segment. Azure would both tease and comfort her while her throat took a break from the less than gentle training, though the results were impressive. When enough joyous touch had occurred, and the sibling’s made a concentrated effort to once more stream during their stream, the two parted.
Many people clipped the chair close up of Vera lifting off the drake’s prodigal manhood, the somewhat gaped opening revealing his shaft looking even harder and bigger after being massaged by inner walls for half an hour, shiny with his sister’s own apparent enjoyment of the time spent within her. Both returned to their own chairs, though noticeably more worked up, glances shot around, though they tried to hide the obvious evidence of how thoroughly they were falling for each other right then, needing some semblance of that measured sub/dom act they based their entire brand on.
It was a great struggle to keep it up for the rest of the stream, many words of both tender and commanding encouragement for Vera to be a good girl and bend over for her master to fuck her, while others pleaded with Azure to be a kind master and give the poor slut the dicking she needed. Unfortunately, nobody ponied up the fairly high sum for live intercourse, so they would say their goodbyes and farewells with an unfulfilled hard dick and gushing snatch begging to be filled. 
Just after they finished showing off their bodies to the camera one last time, re-highlighting those who paid for their exposure in the first place, and the stream ended, they looked at each other with a rapid unspoken conversation. Nods, steps taken toward another, arms flung about the other as heads leaned in to lock in a kiss. Fingers rubbed lower, feet stepped closer, hips pressed together, all culminating in… a knock at the door.
Their mother’s head popped in, getting evil eyes from the mid-kiss locked duo, Halcyon’s white fur shining in the pink neon of Vera’s room. “Hey you two! Great stream tonight, just wanted to say dinner’s ready, okay? I’m not saying you can’t fuck really quick, but I know you two have trouble understanding what a ‘quickie’ is and your food will get cold fast, okay?”
The mother’s truly jovial and warm face countered drastically to the now scowling pair untangling their tongues in a chorus of groans.
“Oh hush you two, it’s lasagna, it’s nothing to fuss about putting off your boning. You can have as much sex as you want after, I’m just giving you fair shot at a warm dinner.”
Grumbles shifting to hums of contemplation, the silent ‘we’ll allow it’ glance was shared between brother and sister, and they walked to the door, not even bothering to change. Azure still had his dick out, and Vera was only partially wearing an already slutty maid costume. But then they both got an eyeful of Halcyon’s big matronly curves, ivory and slate fur on display as her own milk-broadened areola and nipples were on display, a mound with an enticing button and a glimpse of lips coming through the mother’s own complete lack of clothes.
Yet the sibling’s didn’t even raise a brow, though they did steal some hungry glances. “Why are you naked mom?” Was a simple nonchalant question pitched by Azure.
“Oh that stream of yours really got me fucking wet while cooking, then it just got too hot for clothes when you started shoving the dildo into your sister’s face. I have to say girl, you’re getting pretty good at deepthroating. The day you get knotfucked will be one for the ages.”
It happened once again, the matron stole the show with a statement that made both sex-crazed siblings blush and look away, while Halcyon politely refrained from her villainous cackle as they got their food and sat down for a nice family dinner. She always got the last laugh, no matter how lewd or vulgar she had to be, yet it was all underlaid by love, smiling at her kids with radiating warmth as the atmosphere settled to the closest thing of ‘normal’ this family got.

