
Showmanship
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Stepping off the bus, Azure walked towards his family’s home after a long day of exams. The backpack he wore seemed to grow twenty times heavier by the time he turned in the last test. Even the usual feeling of respite as he grew nearer to the front door faded, his mind not letting him forget that exams would not end until the day after tomorrow, with the worst ones to come.
Swinging the door open, he did not bother to announce his presence, knowing that only his sister would be home by this time. She heard the door regardless, sitting on the couch in the living room, placing her close to the entrance. She craned her neck around to peer over at Azure as he closed the door behind him. “Hey,” she greeted nonchalantly.
The blue eyed, primarily black furred drake padded over to the living room and dropped his backpack off with a heavy thud on the coffee table. “Sup.” Following the drop of his bag, he plopped down into the cushy embrace of the sofa, sighing loudly as he reclined. His white forelimbs and underbelly on display in his collared short-sleeve shirt he wore.
Vera looked over to him from her phone, seeing the tension in his shoulders not going away despite the relaxation. Her own pelt matched his but with added pink spots strewn about her form, wearing a casual t-shirt and tight jeans.
Her green eyes tried to read her sibling. “Finals stressing you out?” She asked. 
“You know it. The machine learning one is tomorrow and it’s gonna suck.” He started nervously fiddling with his claws. “I’m definitely bombing it, which might fail me.”
She met his anxious glance with sympathy. “Come on, you’re blowing it out of proportion. You’re smart, you always get worked up over finals and then do fine. I’m sure you’ve got a better grasp on it than you think. Can’t be that tough for you, tech is your jam.”
“How much data modeling have you done?” Azure shot back stubbornly.
Vera gave her brother a soft smile, “What matters is how much you’ve done, and I think it’s more than you give yourself credit for.” 
He was silent for a moment before sighing again. Closing his eyes and trying to focus on the present he gave in, “Yeah. But you know how these things are, sis. Finals stress is a bitch.” Vera gave an affirmative hum before looking back to her phone. The two continued to sit there as Vera answered texts and looked at social media, while Azure sat there and did a pseudo-meditation to try and loosen up. 
Vera kept noticing Azure fidget out the corner of her eyes, brows knitted and shoulders tight. The stress was clearly eating him alive. Time for her to step in and hopefully alleviate some of his tension. “Hey, you know if you need anything from me, you can ask.” She put her hands under her breasts and hefted them slightly. Azure turned to look at her, looking a little surprised to be pulled out of his thoughts. “I can get you some ice cream or give you a massage too, just let me help you relax, doesn’t have to be sex.”
Azure stared at her, then past her as a contemplative look took over his face, a quiet thoughtful hum escaping his throat. His ears perked with an idea, though his other features kept their casual stoicalness. “Actually, could you rim me for a few hours? That would really help me loosen up.”
With a loving smile, Vera nodded. “Sure! I’m happy to do whatever you need me to.” She leaned in to give him a quick kiss on the nose before looking around. “Hmmm. We need a comfortable place if we’re going to do it for awhile. Here-“ She stood up and started to take the thick cushions off the couch, shooing Azure off of the one he sat upon. With four big cushions, she dropped them on an open space on the floor, double stacking them to create a soft rectangle. “Go lie down on that.”
With a short affirmative nod, Azure got undressed and went over to drop down onto the impromptu massage table face down. He folded his arms and rested his chin on them, spreading his legs and putting his hips near the edge. His knees and paws were the only things to touch the floor as Vera sat cross legged behind him inbetween his splayed limbs and presented rear. 
Azure lifted his tail as he felt his sister tenderly grab his cheeks, giving her an encouraging full access view. She kneaded his fuzzy glutes for a moment as she prepped herself to dive into that onyx pucker.
“I can see why you like asses so much. It’s beautiful.” Contentedly smiling, she leaned in, panting towards her brothers tailhole, watching it clench with every breath of air on it. With no hesitation she shoved her snout right in, sealing her lips around his wrinkled ring and quickly smothering it with her tongue. 
While he tensed and sucked in a breath with the new contact of her wet tongue on his hole, it quickly faded with a soothed exhale. She wasted no time in swirling her slick muscle around his rim, coating every millimeter in soothingly warm viscous saliva. Vera sat there gently sucking and slurping on his asshole for a good half hour before she knew it, Azure sinking into the throes of pleasured relaxation. 
She did her duty with a serene expression, snout buried in buttcheeks with mouth attached to tailhole. Methodical was her style, a steady rhythm of licks and swirls were given to her sibling’s ass, ensuring he was well taken care of. As she reached forty five minutes of dutiful rimming, Vera moved to the next phase. 
With the copious amount of spit collected in her maw, she pushed her tongue forwards, breaking into his depths. He murmured as he felt her taped organ prod into him, gently and faintly. She used this new avenue sparingly, keeping herself shallow and returning to generous licks around him. Periodically she would re-enter him, digging a little deeper each time as his entire body relaxed from the service.
She continued her work for a long stretch of time before Azure fully loosened up. With a long rumbling hum, Vera could feel every muscle in his body release their tension at once, all from the tongue buried in his ass. By now she was sending her full seven inch length of slick organ into him, keeping it deep in him now that true rim-job given nirvana had been achieved. With delectable wiggles and targeted pokes against his prostrate, she slowly soothed his world-weariness with a good old fashioned butt sucking. 
She had spent over an hour with her lips securely plastered under his tail, had touched everything she could reach with her tongue, but she was nowhere near done yet. He had only just truly relaxed. With a renewed vigor, she carefully maintained his pleasure. Vera expertly kept him just shy of being fully aroused, where the need to get off would draw his mind away from this little internal massage she was giving him. He was supposed to relax, not get even more worked up with a trip to pound town. 
Time passed even faster now that she focused on giving him a continuous low level stimulation, her tongue’s measured swirling motions perfect for cleaning his rectum, thankfull it didn’t need it. Seems like he might have been planning for this to happen at some point today. She happily welcomed his cleaned taste, basking in it for the past hour and for much more to come.
In a way, this deeply relaxed her as well. She was sitting cross legged, already near a meditative stance, just with her face in her brother’s ass. To the both of them, the world faded away into blissful sensation. Vera had nothing to think or worry about besides passionately making out with Azure’s tailhole, while he could let everything go except the warm wetness around and inside him, gently squirming through his depths in a surprisingly soothing way. 
As Vera expertly performed her ministrations, Azure was shocked that getting his ass eaten could be more relaxing than a professional massage. He was perfectly content to simply lie there and let his sister go to town, almost as if she was sucking his tension and anxiety out from his tailhole. 
As he focused more and more on the sensual movements within him, he found it harder to focus on anything else. He was sent into a deep reverie, consciousness dropping to relaxed low level brainwaves, reducing his awareness of the world beyond the calming motions inside him. 
He sighed dreamily, eyes closed and fully loosened up, both muscles and tailhole. He was receiving the most intimate massage, applied directly to his backdoor and his prostrate with nice slow movements, enough to turn his brain off, but still low enough to avoid excessive stimulation. 
His member was free of his sheath, yet not steeled and leaky. It pointed backwards, flopping over the side of the cushions he lay upon, gently twitching at the sister nuzzling into his rear. She couldn’t see it of course, her entire vision was the soft fuzz of his ass, but she could tell. 
She ate his ass for a considerable amount of time, imbuing herself with every facet of him, his taste, his smell, his texture, all would be memorized and cherished after this ‘deep tissue’ massage. Rimming wasn’t her favorite thing to do, it left a sour taste in her mouth, sometimes quite literally, but as long as she knew the taste was of her brother she would dedicate her all to making out with his rear. 
These were the interactions she lived for, getting on her knees and doing something so dirty while getting nothing for herself but the gratification of making her brother happy. She would do anything for him, she already goes above and beyond to sate his needs, lets him fuck her ass for hours, sucks him off during homework. Her life was perfect except for the fact that they had to hide and force themselves to live normal lives outside of home.
Or did they? With this new enlightened state from tonguing her sibling’s ass, she began to think. Incest was not illegal, it was not something that was prosecuted, just heavily frowned upon. Your life would be ruined in every sense but legally. But that didn’t stop people, the siblings knew damn well how much real incest porn was out on the web, so if those couples could not only embrace their life, but also make a living off of it…
With about another hour of pondering, she disconnected her lips from his rim with an audible pop, swallowing some spit before pushing her nose to the loose wet hole adoringly. She leaned her face into one of his cheeks while she huffed his butt. She was becoming more and more dedicated to his rear, almost because it wasn’t her favorite. “Hey Azure… I’ve been thinking…”
A low, querying hmmm sounded from the near comatose brother, shivering from her cold nose pressing to his rim. He had never felt someone straight up sniff his asshole before. It was weird and strange, but far more satisfying than uncomfortable.
“What do you want to do with your life?” Vera asked out of the blue.
Azure paused for a moment, not expecting that kind of question to be asked while she was buried under his tail. “Uhhh. The usual? Get a job, house, money. Live life and stuff.”
Now Vera hummed. “Something is missing from the ‘usual’ though. What about a wife and kids? A family?”
His tail flicked over her head, felt through the base laid over her skull. A shrug. “I guess. That’s usually a bridge you cross when you find someone though.”
She sighed into his taint, “But you’ve already found someone, haven’t you…”
His response was silence, as expected. 
“What kind of job do you want then?”
“Probably something with databases or networking. Nothing concrete yet though, still just curious about all of computer science. Except hardware, fuck that.” His answer came much quicker this time.
The sister chuckled deep into his butt-fuzz. “What if we could do something together? Still live in the same house?”
He snorted, “Sure, soon as you come up with a good reason to live alone with your sister, let me know. I’ll definitely have to move to a more urban area to get my foot in the door, and I’m not sure its fair to make you come along.”
“Let me tell you my idea then.”
He propped himself up on his elbows, twisting his torso to peer at the face between his cheeks. “What… do you mean?”
He could only barely see the smirk show up on her muzzle, thanks to her being in his crack. “You remember when we found those cheetah twins that did the live-cam stuff?”
His eyes narrowed with recollection and suspicion. “Yeah? Best incest porn we’ve seen, even paid for their videos and shit. Still got some saved.”
Vera’s tone grew smug, “And you remember how we watched them move up and up? Moving to a new house, flaunting their degeneracy-gained wealth? We only stopped watching them because we wanted to tone our relationship down, and our weekly twin-porn watch-together was not helping in that regard. I wonder where they are now? Probably set for life…” She let that sink in. “Such is the demand for ‘wrong’ and ‘immoral’ acts. And with our added tastes, we will definitely have a niche for us.”
The brother stared at his sibling incredulously. “Wait… you aren’t saying…”
“We could stream, or start with some videos, and sell those. Maybe you could make a website, or some kind of service for us and others.”
“Thats not-“
“Think about it! We’d be working from home, nobody in town would have to know unless they’re into it, we could do whatever we want!”
“Vera, please consider-“ He was silenced by Vera suddenly tonguefucking his asshole, making him grit his teeth in sudden pleasure.
With his dissent being quieted by sexual feelings, she gave him the pitch. “Look, let’s just… make some videos, ok? We can blur faces and put it up on a porn site. Let’s find out our chances before we commit to either side of this. I understand this is a pretty far-fetched and difficult idea, but I think we should try.”
Azure switched through a few faces before settling on unsure curiosity with a sigh. “Alright, it would be stupid not to give it a shot. But… I’m not sure about putting ourselves online like that. What if someone we know sees it?”
“How would they see it unless they look for it?”
“Maybe we make front page or something? People go to porn sites for more than a single fetish, the popular pages don’t filter out by kink.”
“Black and white furred dragons aren’t exactly a commodity, and the sheer probability of someone we know finding our test videos is pretty low.” She pulled her nose out of his rim, rubbing her arm over her snout to wipe away the juices from their contact. Azure spun around, sitting cross legged on the pillows and facing his sitting sister. He studied her, looking at her confidence and determination. Much as how Vera would do anything for him, he would anything for her.
He nodded slowly, “Well… okay. I’m down.”
Vera let out a happy little squee as she jumped to her paws and flung herself to Azure, wrapping him in a big hug. “Thank you! It’ll be fun even if it doesn’t work out!”
The brother half laughed and half yelped as he was toppled back a bit from her weight, returning her embrace. “Thanks for that under-the-tail massage, that tongue does wonders to my anxiety.”
She purr-hummed into his fur, pushing her head up under his chin. “Anytime, just let me know whenever you want a good long rimming.”
He rubbed his muzzled over her, “You bet. If this is actually happening, I think that would be a really good way to put away some stage fright.” Vera just sighed dreamily, cherishing her sibling. They held each other until their mother got home, finally untangling with Azure putting his pants back on to help with dinner before the day continued as usual. 
— 2 —
Azure fiddled with the bendy-leg phone tripod, trying to get the phone’s camera a good view of the bed. His hands were a bit shaky, finding the optimal spot giving him some trouble. Vera was reclining casually on the bed, but she got up to walk over to him near the dresser in his room that the tripod was on. He looked back at the footsteps, seeing his naked sister approaching. He took a quick glance at her swaying rack before looking back to the device. 
“You seem a bit on edge.” She said, standing beside him, Azure equally naked. They both stood before the mid-height furniture, Vera gently reaching out to grab his wrists. “Here, let me get it set up.”
Azure briskly nodded. “T-Thanks. Nerves are just a bit frazzled.”
The sister turned to look at him warmly. “Of course. You’re a pretty shy guy already, asking you to star in a video is rough without it even being adult in nature. It’s perfectly fine to be a bit nervous in your first porno shoot Azzy.”
He let out a shaky sigh and nodded in return, crossing his arms in an attempt to stop his fidgeting. “Yeah…”
Vera reached out and patted him on the back. “Why don’t you go sit on the bed, and let me take care of this.” Azure gave another brisk nod, padding over to sit on the edge of the bed, hands clasped together as his tail thrashed about in anxiety behind him. His posture was slouched and his head down, ears folded. She looked at her twin with a sympathetic look and small chuckle. “Try to relax though, it’s just a typical buttfuck on the bed, now with a camera pointed at us. Don’t look so glum, you’re much cuter when you smile.”
Azure’s gaze was torn from his paws to peer at his sister. He gave a bit of a strained smile, with a tenuous chuckle. “I-I know, but I can’t help it. It’s like that dread right before giving a class presentation, but times a hundred. I’m sure it’ll pass once we start.”
The pink-speckled twin twinged her brows up. “You sure? We can postpone if you want. You aren’t really good with public speaking either, so if this is too much…”
Azure’s smile grew more genuine as he let out a sardonic laugh. “Actually, I’m really good at it, just hate it. I got a 96 in my public speaking class and a personal commendation from the professor.”
Vera’s eyes turned bewildered. “Wait, when did you take a public speaking class?”
Azure suddenly looked even more sheepish. “Oh. Uhhh.” He rubbed the back of his head, hissing a bit when his hand initially swung up only to be poked by his horns. “It was two years ago, I took it sophomore year, just after transferring out of community college.”
The sister suddenly grew intrigued, a loving smile splitting her lips. “And why didn’t you tell us? That’s so great that you took it, and aced it!” She chuckled. “Maybe there’s hope for your social life yet brother.”
His ears flattened again. “I didn’t say anything because the class was recommended by the professor of… my…” He looked down awkwardly, his voice petering out. “…My i-inter-personal communication class.” Azure never liked admitting that he took a class on how to talk to people.
Vera stood indignantly and crossed her arms, breasts smushing against them. “And what, did you think that I would see you as lame for taking a class for that? Azure, I know more than well that communication isn’t your strong suit, and I am so happy and proud that you took a class to help you. That’s why they exist.”
He sighed and looked back down. “Yeah… It just always sounded… silly in my head and all.” 
Vera matched his sigh and gave a reassuring smile. “Well I don’t think it’s silly at all. Now come on, I got the camera set up. Get my phone ready, and do whatever you need to do to psych yourself up for this. Did you do some prep strategies in your class?”
The shy brother gave her a joking look, “Oh yeah, all the time. She had us get into a big circle and read children stories to each other. Though, I’m not sure that experience will do much to prepare me for fucking my sister on camera. The two scenarios are a bit different if you ask me.”
She gave his humor the giggle it requested and turned back to the impromptu phone camera setup. “You don’t say. Well alright then. I assume I should handle the intro and do the talking on the first one?”
“Please.”
“You got it big brother.” She said while looking back with a silly grin, highlighting the bad-porno tone of names.
“Just don’t tell me you want me to call you little sister.” He said back with equal exaggeration. 
Vera laughed warmly. “Nah, not the entire thing, sis works fine. But you should, as people no doubt like the constant reinforcement, and I don’t think you want to use our names.”
Azure gave a sage nod. “Ah, yeah good call… sis.” He hesitated on the last word.
The younger drake girl chuckled a bit at that. “Oh come on, we’ve called each other bro and sis before, how is it weird now?”
“Cuz’ it’s… different like this. Totally changes the meaning when it’s said in porn.” Azure said with a shrug.
“Sure, sure. Okay, let’s get this party started. You all good with what we’re doing, and how I’m gonna intro it?”
“Go for it.”
She grinned happily. “Just remember to smile for the camera!”
He snorted, “We’re blurring the faces on this one though.”
Vera turned to the phone. “Yeah, but mom might want an unedited version.”
Azure appeared thoughtful before smiling a touch. “True.” He then fixed his posture, straitening his back and ears, setting his hands behind him on the bed and leaning back against them while crossing his legs. Showing his body, but not the goods. 
Such a tease, he was going to get the hang of this real quick. He tossed Vera’s phone over to her. The tripod phone, Azure’s, would be the static wide-shot while Vera’s served as the more dynamic handheld camera.
She took a deep breath and pressed the button on the standing device, then quickly held up the one in her hands, starting the recording as soon as she raised it to look at her upper body. The focus of the frame was indeed her tits, with a bit of her head. Go time, dive right in with introductions, get straight to the point. 
“Heya! I’m a slutty little sister who loves getting nailed up the ass!” She then flipped the phone around in her hand to face Azure reclining casually on the bedside. “And that’s my amazing big brother who’s gonna fuck my butt tonight!” She made sure to tilt the camera around to show off his handsome-yet-cute slender-yet-average body, giving the audience a full introduction.
She padded over, sitting beside him, flipping the phone around to show both siblings in a selfie style angle. It was lower than usual, their faces barely making it in while their bodies took the center stage. Vera’s nice boobs and curves complimented Azure’s more lithe frame, a swimmer’s body in everything but the muscle. 
“We like to to think we’re a bit of a special couple, as I’m pretty sure most aren’t brother and sister. But we’ve been going steady for awhile, and I can guarantee you that nobody fucks you like your brother can.”
She leaned on his side, resting the side of her head on his shoulder lovingly. “He’s also just a great guy in general. And on top of that, guess what else about him is great?” A warm smile spilled over her features, turning back to address the camera. “He’s fucking huge.”
She dropped a hand to the thigh of his crossed leg, angling the phone down to watch her push it away, Azure setting it back down as his turgid draconic pillar of ebony flesh flopped up with its newfound freedom. He wasn’t fully hard yet, his knot barely registering at his base while he wasn’t completely solidified to his ten inches yet. Regardless, it was a sight to behold. A prodigal size for drakes, only surpassed by the naturally larger species.
Vera gave an appreciative hum as she drank in the imposing dick, making sure the camera could capture Azure in all his glory. “That thing just stretches me out in the best ways. And he knows just the right thrusting angle to make my legs numb.” The pink spotted sibling said with a lust in her voice. 
She reached a hand out to gently grab it, fingers wrapping snugly over the firm, sheath-juice slicked member. His heartbeat pulsed under his skin, rapid and anxious, divergent from his casually smiling face and relaxed posture. She gave him an appreciative look, seeing him really giving the camera his all.
She grinned devilishly to the phone, “This bad-boy is the primary reason I’m an anal girl, it’s so big that taking it normally is a bit tough. But my backdoor is much more accommodating once I got it broken in.” Vera turned to redirect her visage to her brother. “Though we still do vanilla, I’m starting to like the pain.” Drop hints of kinks, tease future content, build interest. She was checking every box. Azure matched her grin as the camera panned over to him, equaling her nonchalant confidence in fucking their sibling. 
He was being the man who knew all too well how good an asshole felt, and was proud he knew every inch of his sister’s. The prideful smirk he made was a knowing one, that he was making someone in the world jealous right now, having a personal buttslut was rare enough, being his sister was just an added bonus.
She leaned her torso over his legs, bringing her head close to his pulsing tip, held tenderly in her grasp. She pulled the phone close, getting a close up of her happy face just a few inches from his length, able to see the small bead of pre welling up from his cockhead. “And he tastes delicious.” 
She maneuvered her fingers so that her thumb and index finger were making a ring around his girth, showing they couldn’t fully wrap around. “He can really stretch my throat out too.” She made sure the video got the shiver she made. “And feeling him just plug my neck up when he knots my face…” Her lustful remembrance with half lidded eyes ended and she looked back up to the camera. “Just indescribable.”
Vera looked back to the gently twitching shaft in her hands, staring at it in a bit of a trance. Then she had to loose a quick bemused huff. “Sorry, I get a little dizzy when his cock is in my face.” She pulled he torso away, back to sitting up straight. “Besides, that’s not what we’re here for anyways.” 
She sent a hand down to tap an outstretched pointer finger to his bubbling tip, it drawing back with a thin clear line connecting them until it snapped. Vera brought the finger to her lips and licked it, “What we’re doing today is just a good old fashioned butt fucking. He’s gonna pound me so good that I won’t be able to feel my legs and I’ll be farting cum for hours.”
Azure scoffed with a bit of tsk, his first sounds on camera. “Jeez sis, no need to be so graphic. You’ll gross them out.”
She gave a hearty giggle in response. “Well if they can’t handle that, they won’t be able to handle our more extreme sides.” Pitch the potential, allude to something more, rev up both desire and curiosity. Vera had read up on how to maximize a video like this. She went ahead and clambered fully onto the sheets, plopping down on her back and spreading her legs. Azure’s head swiveled to keep track of her, following her every movement. Both the camera and Vera could see the hunger building in his eyes. 
He climbed atop the mattress in suit, crawling up to her on hands and knees, dick swaying about with faint thwaps of it hitting his thighs. He stopped once he was above her, his head smiling down at hers. She held the phone off to the side, hoping they were in a good shot. “Shall we?” Vera asked sultrily.
Azure rumbled with desire. “How do you want it?”
“Rough.”
Both of them matched in grins. “Atta’ girl.” He leaned back and dropped a big glob of spit on his tip, then firmly pressed it to her nestled backdoor. He rocked his hips around, grinding his pointed head into her nice and slowly, letter her feel herself spread open and be invaded. Once he coaxed out a needy moan from her, he shoved himself in hard, making her tense up and gasp with sensation. 
He wasn’t all the way in, barely half vanishing into the spread rim snug to his onyx flesh. He moved a pillow under the arm she was using to hold the phone, giving it stable support while her body shivered from the sudden and harsh insertion.
He gave her a moment for her to adjust to him being lodged under her tail, their minimal lube of some spit and the thin natural juice from his sheath gave their joining delightful friction, just on the border of being painful. Perfection. She was already taking deep breaths as she relaxed her passage, Azure slowly sinking farther in, inch by inch. 
The wide-shot should be getting a pretty good view of the actual insertion if they set everything up right. They didn’t really care though, as now they were in the moment. Vera couldn’t wait to get fucked, while Azure let himself be swept up in the act of fucking her, cameras be damned. 
There was a faint noise as his thighs finally impacted with her cheeks, her legs now locked around his back. He lowered himself close to her, captivated by the warm velvet walls pulsing around almost his entire length. He had that last little bit to go, the remaining few inches that needed a little extra push to slip in thanks to them impacting the back of her rectum. “Hold on sis, I just… gotta… get it…” He moved his pelvis around, trying to change the angle of penetration inside her, sending his length rubbing around her entire passage.
There it was, she scrunched her face in bliss, an exclamatory “Ah!” uttered as Azure slammed his hips fully to her groin, his cockhead blowing past the bend in her colon to burrow into the deep guts. Now he was completely sheathed, a small pointed protrusion poking out of her lower abdomen, his tip protruding from her bowels. 
Seeing that bulge always brought a satisfied smile to his lips, directly being able to view himself shifting inside her, his pulses bumping that skin up with it. Groaning with delight, he closed his eyes and settled atop her, basking in her quaking body against and around him while she recovered from the initial insertion. 
Once her breathing steadied, he got to work. Pulling out partially and then slowly but firmly sending it back home, Azure steadily fucked his sister’s brains out. It reached the point where he was more aware of the cameras, not from anxiety, but rather he had to take over as cameraman thanks to Vera being reduced to a moaning mess clinging to him with every limb. He allowed himself to internally laugh, this video was going to be great. 
It didn’t take long for his arm to grow tired of holding the phone, so he left it propped against the pillow. He set it just in time for one of his harsher thrusts to push Vera over the edge, face contorting in pleasure as she shivered and moaned. Her empty slit ran wet while she tensely shuddered, holding him close. He grinned devilishly and tossed her hands away, yanking himself free of the lock her legs had on his back. With this new freedom he rolled her still-climaxing body to her side, facing the cameras. 
He grabbed her top leg and held it to his chest, pointing her paw to the sky as the limb lay straight against him. Her other leg lay between his knees, the sight of his black shiny flesh delving into her snug hole now being bared to the cameras. Her quivering pussy was presented to the audience, gushing and empty while her ass was reamed with deep rapid thrusts. In holding her leg to him, he lifted her hips slightly, bringing her hole to a better angle for him to spear into, making her writhe and gasp with unending sensation. 
He never let her ride her climax out, only slamming to her plush cheeks harder, lurching her body forward with every hilting, tenting her belly in the slightest while he pulled her back to him with his grip on her raised limb. She melted onto the sheets, unable to make coherent sounds as she was taken in a position that had his tip scrape her insides in a way that blinded her to any other feeling besides his length forcing its way into her guts. 
With no rest coming to the pink spotted sister, she let herself become nothing more than a moaning mess, accepting her brother’s brutal pace and the low stinging under her tail it brought. Such pain only heightened her ecstasy however, making her bite the nearest pillow as she whined.
His smile turned to bared teeth, pleasured rumbles shifted to growls when he took her this way, able to feel her tensing leg on his chest while her paw curled tight in the air next to his head. He wasn’t just fucking her now, it was clear in his eyes that he was using her. 
Yet much to her enjoyment and dismay, he expertly held off sending himself to orgasm, taking measured slower withdrawals to curb his twitching length’s impending release. His addition of copious precum had her ass producing it’s own lubricant, his bucks into her now brought wet smacks while his shaft moved with slicked slurps inside her. 
Vera’s voice grew weak as she hit another spasming peak, mouth open with incoherent huffs while she drooled onto the pillow. Like the good little sister she was, she never even thought to drop her hand to her needy slit, as she knew she didn’t need it to cum, as evidenced already. The sodden onyx vent was shown off to the camera with its disuse, evidencing her love for anal without her even uttering a word. 
Then the way she didn’t even try to move her limp body as Azure nearly pulled all the way out, knot popping free sloppily, ramming forward while tugging her back hard with her leg to cram in every millimeter as far into her ass as it would go showed she had no inhibitions with being claimed by her sibling. 
His grunt turned to a deep rumble as he saw more of himself outline in her abdomen than usual, then he scrunched his face in tense euphoria. The oblong shape in her guts pulsed through her pelt, bringing a sharp inhale to the girl while he growled from her clenching behind his knot. 
With what little mobility their locked hips had, Azure ground his sheath against her, shifting his bulge inside her visibly while she gasped and melted anew from his internal rubbing. Her exclamatory yips were quickly replaced with an exhaling moan from feeling him erupt deep inside her bowels. Strong jets of cum pierced her insides, filling her with molten seed on every hearty throb of his cock cemented under her tail.
Then he dropped a hand behind him, leaning back on it and his shins while he caught his breath, panting up at the ceiling. He kept a loose grip on Vera’s now totally limp leg, it bending at the knee to flop over his shoulder as she let the soft embrace of the bed consume her. 
They took a few minutes minutes for any kind of significant movement to occur, Azure breathing heavily into the open air while his sister just left her face drown in the poofy pillow. He took the ankle from her held leg at that point, then bent it up to her head, making Vera groan with limbering exertion. Her legs were essentially pushed to a bedside split, one held near her skull while her other lay limp under Azure from her side-lain form. 
This gave the wide shot an absolutely wonderful view of her nethers glued to his juice-soaked groin. Every person who would watch this video could see him tugging himself out her, his tip wobbling in her belly while her anus pulled outward from being too snug around his base, not allowing his knot to go free. 
Then it gradually began to part, opening around the bulb of flesh straining her ass before popping out with momentum and a hiss from Vera. Azure kept pulling out until his pointed cockhead slid free with a wet slurp, her hole winking and frozen open for a few moments. He let got of her ankle, it flying back to some normalcy of positioning as she began the long mental process of recovering after having her brains fucked out.
She never got the chance as the brother smirked anew, shuffling upwards on his knees to perch over her, bringing his freshly freed dick to slap over her face. “Be a good sister and clean up after yourself.” 
His overtly sexual aroma hit her hard, taking a moment to enjoy his malehood draped across her muzzle before parting it. She wrapped her lips around him as best she could and began gently bobbing and licking over his enveloped length. He made sure to pick up the phone placed agains the pillow and hold it over her, getting the birds eye view of their after-sex cleanup. She couldn’t get all of him without fully repositioning to allow his cock entry to her neck, but she could lick the rest, and did so with a smile and a recording lens. 
When the cameras were stopped and Azure stood next to his sisters prone form, they both had stupid smiles. “So how was that?” He asked, Vera laying face down with her ass in the air, trying to stop the cum from leaking out.
“S’good.” She mumbled, mind still hazy from the show.
“Great, I’m going to go move the videos to my computer. I’ll edit them tomorrow. Then I think I’ll end the day by standing awkwardly in the shower for a bit and try not think about how people might be watching us. Maybe some staring into the void after that, I’m not sure, my schedule is pretty up in the air.”
She huffed amusedly as he walked away, leaving her and her worn out body on her bed, unable to truly move yet. 
“So uh, Vera… a lot of people liked it.” Azure said a bit sheepishly, sitting at his computer desk, Vera intently looking at the screen from her chair next to his.
“Like… how many?”
He opened the video up, the view-count on display. She was silent.
Azure continued, “Compared to other real siblings videos that were posted before ours, I think we classify as a hit.”
As the number wormed its value into her mind, a broad grin split over her jaws. She faced her incredulous brother, “Well, that is far above the view amount we agreed to do another one.”
Slowly looking back to the screen, Azure sighed. “So it is.”
Her face grew close to his, a sly smile adorning it. “It even went past the amount where you said you’d buy a better camera to start streaming.”
There was dread under Azure’s dull look. “Mhm.”
“In only one month even.”
Azure leaned back into his chair. “Yup.”
She looked at him lecherously. “Sooooo. We need more videos to pad out the time before getting our streaming setup. You could monetize them now too, have everything pay for itself.” A nod was Azure’s only reply, letting out another sigh when he saw Vera pull out her phone. “Take those pants off brother, it’s going to be a very busy weekend.”

