For Zac, morning’s never really began properly until he heard the shower in the bathroom kick on. It was still too early for the other kids to be up, although he suspected that the sounds he often heard coming from his dad’s room meant that one of the girls had snuck in for a late night visit that was stretching into the golden glow of morning.
The shower meant that the only person who ever got up so early was prepping for her early morning run through the neighborhood.

Zac slid out of bed, kicking off his pajamas and admired himself in the mirror. He was a stud, he thought to himself. A perfect specimen of lop virility. The image was enhanced by the erection that bobbed up and down as he shook his hips playfully. Satisfied with the image he saw, he scampered off in the direction of the bathroom.

*~*

Mina’s mornings were well regimented and recorded in entries in her training diary on her tablet. After waking up at precisely 5:30 in the morning, she engaged in a series of stretches designed to quickly eliminate any tension from the night before. Once properly limber, she would slip quietly into the bathroom and take a brief, hot shower to soak away any remaining tightness. Then a quick breakfast high in protein and carbs, dressing in her running shirt and shorts, and she would be out the door, breathing in the cool air and listening to the birds as they woke up in the trees throughout the neighborhood.

She stood in the shower, water running down her back and splitting at her tail, then dripping down from the curve of her ass to the tiled floor below. She tilted her neck slightly to the side, sighing with pleasure as she felt the pops of the kinks working themselves out.

The door to the bathroom opened, then closed with a click. Mina rolled her eyes, but a small smile crept across her face and with one of her legs she pushed the door to the shower open, allowing Zac to slide inside.

“Hi!” he said happily, and she looked down to where his little erection was poking against her leg.
“Good morning, Zac.” She replied, turning slightly so she could bend down and kiss him. Her little brother wiggled and grabbed the sides of her face with his paws, pushing his tongue into her mouth. “My, aren’t you aggressive this morning.”

“Let’s fuck!” he said, eyes bright as he bounced slightly, dick bobbing up and down.

Mina laughed. “But then I’ll be too tired for my run!”

Zac pouted but appeared to consider this. Then he grinned. “Okay! I have an idea! Here, move your legs like this.” He slid his legs outward until his paws were pressed against the sides of the shower. Then he stood back up straight and looked at his big sister expectantly.

Mina raised an eyebrow, then did as he had demonstrated, feeling water dripping from the soft, delicate folds of her pussy. She shivered. 

Zac sank down onto his knees and crawled forward slightly between her legs. As his mouth closed around her clit, she let out an entirely involuntary moan.

The thing that most people, apart perhaps from her dad and Zig, didn’t know was that Zac was a TRUE artisan with his tongue. It was perhaps his best quality, whether he was engaged in inane chatter or the far more delicate ministrations of sex. His cock was amazing, but his tongue, now THAT was perhaps his best feature.
Of course he didn’t use it much. His love of sinking his erection into his big sisters pussy, thrusting away with the ragged but enthusiastic motions of youth was easily his favorite activity. The long days of studying she put in towards her secret goal were often made less monotonous with him behind her, squeaking with pleasure as his orgasm rocked his small childish body.

Her paws slid up her stomach, gently feeling her own curves, enjoying the sensations as the gently stroked across her young, soft breasts. She cupped them, squeezing the nipples, gently kneading and massaging while she felt Zac’s tongue slip inside her folds, swirling around the entrance and dipping gently within.

“Oh fuck, Zac… you’re so good at that.”

She could almost feel him grin against her pussy, then he attacked it again with renewed vigor and her legs almost buckled. One of her paws reached out to steady herself against the wall of the shower, chest heaving as she gasped. The water continued to pound against her body, steam rising even as her libido did, her lust coming in waves with each flick and nibble that Zac gave to the small nub of pleasure at the top of her pussy. 

His paws slid up her legs, coming to rest on her butt as he pushed her harder into his little face, eagerly working his tongue around in circles. With one last gasp of pleasure and a thrust of her hips she came hard, sinking down onto her knees next to her brother who nuzzled his head against her breasts.

“How was that?” Zac asked eagerly, and Mina merely gurgled with pleasure. 

“Yay!” he said, kissing her again. After a few seconds Mina reached up and shut off the water, then stood up, just a little bit shaky, reaching down and grabbing her little brothers paw.

“Running can wait. Come on, I’m gonna take care of that.” She said, pointing at his entirely neglected erection. Zac laughed and followed her as she pulled him out of the bathroom and to her bedroom, slamming her door shut behind them before throwing him onto her bed.

He wiggled some more, feet getting tangled up in her sheets before she climbed up onto him, tossing them aside and leaving him naked and aroused beneath her. She licked her lips, then ducked down and without any preamble took his entire cock into her mouth, sucking hard. Zac gasped and thrust his narrow hips up at his sisters face, but she kept a paw on his stomach and pushed down, holding him in place as she bobbed her head up and down, running her tongue around the tip and pushing it ever so slightly into the slit at the end the way she knew he liked. The other paw slipped under Zac’s ass, slowly stroking and massaging the soft globes of his little butt.
He must have been extraordinarily close already, because in a very short time she felt his cock twitch and her mouth was flooded with the sticky, clear liquid of his cum. She swallowed it happily, sucking some more to make sure she had gotten all of it. It was salty and bitter, but it was a taste she knew and loved, because it was HIS taste, the taste of family.

Together they collapsed on the bed in a heap of sweat and sticky cum and slick arousal and nuzzled up together. Zac rested his head between her breasts, and Mina rested a paw on his head, scratching behind his ears.

The run could wait, she decided. At least for another half hour.

