
It was a typical Saturday evening. Nothing was on the TV to watch and nothing was going on in town. Drake was bored out of his mind. Usually, the dragon could find somebody to hang out with, but everyone seemed to have their own plans with it being a holiday weekend. Instead, he was fated to play video games he had beaten several times before. He heard a few pops and bangs as fireworks exploded in the distance. He looked at his phone and it read 8:58 pm. Drake stared at the digital numbers and sighed out of sheer boredom when it changed to 59. 

“Nope.” He said to himself and shut down the game system. The dragon was bored to the point that even video games couldn’t help. He laid down on the couch and started to see if any good anime was on FurFlix. There were the usual cheezy transforming robots to save the earth plots.  One had a group of furs living under the ocean where they tried to do some important research on demons from outer space or something.  Drake chuckled at that one. Gotta give them credit for creativity on that one. Drake decided to test his luck and hit the “Play Random” button. 

It took a few seconds to load and the opening theme began to play. He was mildly curious but felt a small pang of hunger so he went to the kitchen for a snack. The dragon rummaged around the pantry and found some Otter Babybacher Popcorn. He could still hear the theme playing peppy rock/pop music and the singers singing in whatever language the anime was in. Just as the song was ending he heard a loud repeated banging sound coming from the living room. 

“Damn fireworks.” Drake thought and pushed the popcorn option on the microwave. It whirred to life as he went back in to watch the show and let the microwave do its thing. The banging sound returned and he realized it was coming from right outside the front door.

“Who the hell could that be this late at night?” He wondered and pushed the blue button on the remote. He had connected all the security cameras to his TV and programmed it to the button on the remote. The anime quickly disappeared and an image of a shorter female pink snow leopard appeared on the screen. Drake didn’t know who this stranger was until he took a closer look.

“No...” He paused and used the remote to zoom in. “It couldn’t be!” The dragon quickly ran to the door and almost tripped over the rug connecting the carpet and hardwood floor. He looked through the small peephole to get a look at her face. There was no doubt now. It WAS her! Drake opened the door and stared in shock at his younger sister. 

“Drake…” She started but then stopped. The snow leopard looked up at him with tears in her eyes. She looked like a mess. Her fur was matted down in places and the usual bright pink color was dulled down. 

“Sasha, What…” He started to ask but couldn’t find the words. It had been over 20 years since they had last seen each other and it hadn’t been a cheerful goodbye. Drake and Sasha were the children of 2 different marriages. Their parents had gotten together when Drake was 8 and Sasha was 6. Immediately they were best friends. Drake, being a dragon, felt a need to always keep Sasha safe and promised during one of their imaginary games of Dragon Knights that he would always be there to protect her as that is what Knights do. Sadly their parent’s marriage didn’t last long as they wanted another kid together but due to medical issues, they weren’t able. Drake’s father, Leon, was very traditional and believed that he must have a child from his wife. Adoption wasn’t an option. Sasha’s mother was a little more relaxed in her beliefs and would have been fine with adopting a newborn but Drake’s father wouldn’t have it. After many tries, and each one failing, Leon had his lawyer draw up the divorce papers. Since Sasha wasn’t related by blood and Leon didn’t want anything to do with such a failure of a marriage, he left with Drake and moved far away. Drake could still remember shouting for Sasha as she cried while they were driving away. He kept shouting for miles until Leon told him to be quiet and forget about them. He was a proud dragon and dragons should only be with those who can give offspring to them. Drake could only nod and stare out the window, missing his best friend. The years went by and eventually, he forgot all about that short period of time. Until now.

“Please,” Sasha begged and hugged the dragon tight. “I have nowhere else to go.” He instinctively hugged her tight back, picking up the different smells around her. The smell of fear and desperation were the strongest but behind all that was the slightest hint of the familiar scent of when they were together. All the memories flooded back into his mind and he started to cry along with her. 

After several minutes of hugging Drake helped her inside the house.  There wasn’t much luggage as she had walked or hitchhiked all the way from wherever she started from and had one suitcase. Judging by the state of the suitcase she had been traveling for a while. The glossy black cover was faded to a pale gray while the golden letters of the brand were faded to a dirty yellow. 

“Umm, Are you hungry?” Drake asked while he opened various cabinet doors to see if he had anything to offer. Sadly being a loner meant he shared that status with the pantry. There were a few cans of soup, a jar of peanut butter, and some rather questionable slices of bread. The fridge didn’t yield many offerings either:  A bottle of ketchup, half of a jar of grape jelly, and some sliced cheese. Everything else was well past the expiration date. The dragon noticed the microwave display flashing DONE. 

“OH!” He said and opened up the microwave. “I’ve got some freshly popped popcorn.” Drake offered the bag to Sasha who had been watching him the entire time and came to the same conclusion when Drake did. He had nothing good to offer. However, Sasha smiled and reached into the bag of popcorn, and grabbed a handful. She smiled in thanks as she ate the popped kernels hungrily. 

“I can order something if you want,” Drake said apologetically with a sheepish look. He pulled out a drawer and grabbed several menus of all the places that delivered and laid them out on the counter in front of Sasha. He wasn’t any good at cooking any complex meal but he was a damn pro at ordering food. He had most of the numbers memorized and the others on speed dial. Sasha looked over the menus and picked a pizza menu. She opened it up and began to look over the options. 

“They have pretty good pasta dishes but stay away from the stromboli or calzones. “Drake explained, trying to sound cheery to help put his sister at ease. “They won’t agree with you later on tonight I promise.” Sasha laughed at the joke but still kept rather quiet. 

“Can I have the shrimp alfredo with garlic knots instead of sticks?” Sasha asked in barely a whisper. Another dragon trait that came in handy was that he could hear soft voices easily. 

“Sure!” He said happily and found Pie in the Sky on his phone. The actual name was Sky Pie Pizza but he liked Pie in the Sky better. He tapped the Call Now button and it connected.

“Sky Pie Pizza, Where the food is so good you’ll swear it came from heaven.” A rather high-pitched voice answered the phone. 

“Except for the Calzones and Stromboli.” Drake said and Sasha looked at him in shock. Drake chuckled and winked at Sasha.

“Drake!” The voice squeaked happily. “You haven’t ordered from here in ages!” 

“Yeah, I know, Jamie.” He replied. “Last time I was up all night and couldn’t go 5 feet from the bathroom.” Sasha heard a loud laugh from the other end of the phone. 

“Well, that’s what you get for getting everything in the calzone.” Jamie now poking fun at the dragon. “No one in their right mind puts anchovies in a pineapple hamburger spinach calzone.”

“Hey it was a long night and I may have had too much to drink.” He explained but you could almost hear the eye roll on the other side of the conversation. 

“Well you sound sober so what can I put in the oven for you.” Jamie returned to a slightly more professional tone.

“I’ll have a Large Meat Extreme and a shrimp alfredo pasta with garlic knots instead of the sticks.” A short pause from the other end. 

“Why are you ordering two meals?” Jamie asked. In all the years he had been ordering he never had a second meal.

“It’s a rather interesting story and I will tell you all about it later but for right now that’s my order.” He said in the don’t ask any more questions tone. Jamie took the cue and repeated the order back. 

“That’s a Large Meat Extreme and shrimp alfredo with garlic knots, You’re total is 38.76.”

“Put it on my tab,” Drake replied, knowing that was more than he planned to spend but it was a special occasion. 

“We’ll see you in about an hour,” Jamie informed him in a cheery voice and hung up. Drake turned to Sasha who was still looking at him rather confused. 

“That was Jamie.” He tried explaining but realized that didn’t mean anything right now. “She is a friend of mine from when I first moved here after college. 

“A…Girlfriend?” Sasha asked, embarrassed. The dragon looked shocked but started to laugh.

“Who? Jamie?” Drake kept laughing but Sasha was still confused as to why this was funny. 

“No,” He answered and calmed down some. “Jamie is not a girlfriend.” He explained and Sasha just kept looking at him. “You see…” He started and paused to figure out how to explain the situation. “I'm not all that interested in her.” 

“She seems interested in you,” Sasha said and Drake nodded with that observation. “She is and probably wishes she was my girlfriend but that ain’t gonna happen.” 

“But why?” Sasha asked. The dragon figured it was best to get it out in the open like ripping a bandaid off.

“Because I’m into guys more than I am into girls.” Drake answered and let the meaning of that statement sink in. As soon as he said that Sasha’s eyes went wide in shock and her mouth dropped open.

“Really?!” She asked. This type of revelation wasn’t anything new to her. In fact several of her old friends had come out to her It was just that she remembered how Leon was and that this was definitely something he wouldn’t approve of. “But your father…” She stopped quickly after seeing the expression on Drake’s face. He sighed and nodded.

“I haven’t seen that bastard in years. He only contacts me through email or regular snail mail to wish me a happy birthday if he remembers.” Drake said while looking down at the countertop. He did buy this house for me though but I think that was a hail-mary effort for me to get married and have children.” Sasha just nodded and remembered the fights between Leon and her mother over not being able to have children.

“Well he’s out of my life so good riddance,” Drake said and raised a glass of water to toast to it. 

“Have you been seeing anyone then?” Sasha asked and the dragon found her innocence in the question assuring. There was no hint of disgust in her tone. She was actually curious and just wanted to know how he was doing. 

“Not really,” Drake replied, sipping on the glass bored. “There have been some here and there but nothing serious.” Sasha nodded and smiled.

“I’m glad you were able to find others to have fun with and figure yourself out.” That statement caught Drake off guard some. If he didn’t know any better it sounded like she was longing for the same thing. But that was impossible. He was sure someone as beautiful as her, would have plenty of others begging for her to love them as much as they loved her. Even he had to admit he had always found her kinda cute as kids and now that she was fully grown he would definitely have given her a shot if she wasn’t his sister.

 Well, technically you’re not related so…Where the fuck did that idea come from? Admittedly he did find incest rather hot, sibling incest even more so, but that was all just fantasy. In the real world that was just wrong. No matter how much you find her attractive, and love her, and want to keep her safe forever. Drake slammed down the glass angrily at his own thoughts. Sasha flinched at the loud sound of glass hitting the hard marble countertop. He noticed.

“Sorry,” Drake apologized and placed the glass into the sink. “I need to uhh…go to the bathroom right quick. I’ll be back” He ran up the stairs into the hallway bathroom and shut the door. 
“Get a hold of yourself,” He said to his reflection in the mirror. “You can’t be thinking like that.”

And why not? The other voice in his head was loud and clear.


“Because it’s wrong and,”


Who said it was wrong?


“She’s my sister! I couldn’t possibly,”


She is not your sister. You aren’t related by blood.

“But that doesn’t matter. It’s still wrong and besides, I’m into guys remember?”

Oh, I know you are but I also know that deep down you never forgot about her and how cute she was. You’ve been with a few girls before and enjoyed it to some extent.  The voice wasn’t lying. He had been with a few females and it was fun to fool around but he never could bring himself to have any serious relations with them. He definitely enjoyed the company of males more. They had more in common and he enjoyed sucking a nice huge cock. But then why was he all of a sudden having this weird mental image of him and Sasha snuggling on the couch naked? They had snuggled naked as children too but there was absolutely nothing sexual about that. That was kids being kids.

But now those kids are grown up and she’s turned into a beautiful woman. 

“Yes, I won’t deny that she’s beautiful but I’m not gonna do anything so fuck off!” Drake turned on the water faucet and splashed the cold water over his eyes and snout. It felt refreshing and helped quiet the other voice. The dragon turned the water off and grabbed a nearby towel, patting his face dry and looking at his reflection. He could have sworn his reflection was smirking back. Drake turned around quickly and headed back downstairs. Sasha was sitting on one of the barstools in the kitchen, staring down at the random marble pattern of the countertop. Her ears twitched when Drake entered the kitchen and she jumped up from her stool, almost falling into the taller sibling as she hugged him tightly. She was literally clinging on to him and then burst into tears.

”I’m so, so sorry,” She cried and sobbed into his chest. This kind of emotional outburst was not one he was used to. All he could do was wrap his arms around her and hug her tight back. After a few minutes, she seemed to calm down but still was holding on tight. Drake never could figure out what drove him to do it, but he gently tilted her back some and with one smooth sweep of his arm he scooped her up into his arms and walked slowly to the couch. He sat down and placed Sasha’s head in his lap as he gently ran his talon along the top of her head fur. She gave a small purr of appreciation and turned onto her side, facing the TV. 

Drake just kept stroking her head softly as he resumed the show that was playing before his surprise visit. Both of them didn’t move for the entire episode. Only Sasha’s tail curled up around Drake’s leg softly. The show ended but neither one could have told you what happened in the episode as Sasha had fallen asleep and Drake’s mind was racing over 100mph with questions and thoughts. After hitting dead end after dead end of countless thoughts he sighed and gave up. It was late and figured that both of them needed some sleep and Sasha was already passed out. He managed to ease out from under her head and stand up. She instinctively curled up into a ball on the couch. Drake thought she looked so cute and innocent and didn’t want to disturb her but that couch was not comfortable to sleep on at all. He had passed out a few times on it and always felt stiff the next day. 

He gently placed his arms under her as she slowly uncurled at his touch. Whether she was awake or this was subconsciously he didn’t know and didn’t care. It helped with the transition as he picked her up and held her like a toddler against his shoulder. She purred louder but didn’t say or do anything else except nuzzle into Drake’s neck as he carried her upstairs. The floors creaked and squeaked under the added weight but Sasha didn’t even twitch. He finally made it to the bedroom and gently moved her from his shoulder to the bed. She still had her clothes on but he didn’t care. It was about time to wash the sheets anyway. He gently pulled the covers over her which she grabbed and curled up under them.

Drake stepped into the bathroom connected to the bedroom and closed the door. He didn’t close it all the way because it was a habit as the doorknob was broken and wouldn’t open easily. Normally he would just leave it open but he didn’t want to disturb his sleeping sister with the light. The dragon turned on the water in the shower. He reached in and felt the temperature slowly rise as the hot water finally decided to show up. Once the temperature was perfect he stripped out of his clothes and stepped inside the shower. The thoughts of his previous conversation were still running through his mind. He was so focused on trying to figure out what to do that he didn’t hear someone come in or notice that he wasn’t alone in the shower.

“What the?!” He yelled and turned around when he felt the soft paws slide around his waist and hug him. Sasha was standing in front of him now, pressing her body against his. She gently nuzzled into his chest and held him tight. “Sasha! W-What are you?” He stuttered and tried to move away but there was no room and he slipped on the wet floor. There was a loud THUD as he fell and landed right on his ass. This brought down Sasha as well but her reflexes let her straddle the big dragon and she felt herself lean forward and kiss him right on the lips. Drake didn’t know if it was the kiss or the pain from the fall that was more shocking. This wasn’t right! He had to stop this. She was his sister. She was… He just stared at her face, with her eyes closed, and said fuck it. He kissed her back.

After the kiss, they both smiled at each other and hugged again. This time Drake grabbed a cloth and lathered it up with soap. He began to wash her pink fur and started to see the color brighten to the original bright pink again. He noticed she really enjoyed getting her ears scrubbed and was rewarded with a very loud purring. The dragon chuckled and gently rubbed her ears for a few more minutes but had to move on to other parts of her body. When he got to her shoulders she slowly turned around and pressed her back to his chest. He rubbed the washcloth all along her front and paid extra attention to her breasts. Sasha let out a small mewl of pleasure as the cloth brushed over each nipple. They started to harden at the rough touch of the soapy cloth. Drake grinned and decided to ditch the washcloth for now and use his hands. 

Sasha’s breasts were nice and firm yet felt soft to his touch. He began to squeeze and knead them as he nuzzled into the back of Sasha’s head and nibble on her ears. This had an immediate effect.  Her nipples hardened in an instant and the smell of her arousal mixed with the steam of the shower. Drake pinched each nipple with each of his hands and gently tugged on them. The smell of her arousal was getting stronger. His tugging grew a little harder and harder as he realized this was turning her on a lot. It wasn’t long before he was tugging on them as if he was trying to milk her like a cow. She had no objection and was loving every second of it. It wasn’t long before she felt something in her breasts and knew it wouldn’t be long now.

The scent changed drastically as the first shot of milk squirted out from her nipples. Drake immediately picked up the sweet scent of something creamy and looked down. He saw a white liquid mix with the water running down both of them and realized she was lactating. Without thinking, he quickly turned her around and latched onto one of her nipples, sucking hard on it to get at the precious milk within. He was immediately rewarded with the wonderful thick cream and drank it down like a newborn. His other hand was milking the other nipple and squirting the milk all over his face but he didn’t care. Several minutes went by and eventually, he was full. He let go of the wonderful milk supplier and kissed Sasha again with a mouth full of her milk. They both shared the heavy cream in the kiss as Drake’s hand rubbed along her chest, to her belly, and then to her crotch. He felt the milk in their muzzle force its way into his mouth as she let out a loud moan of pleasure. The dragon quickly gulped down the milk and broke the kiss. He focused on her ears again as he rubbed over her soft pussy lips and then found her clit. He knew he had found his target when she tensed up from the sudden touch.  He didn’t stop there though. He slipped the last three of his fingers into her wet slit as he kept pinching and rolling her clit with his thumb and finger. She was a mewling mess now as she was twitching and writhing in pleasure. Using his tail, he shut off the water for now so they could enjoy each other for a bit. His fingers were getting coated in her natural lubricant as he kept a steady pace of pushing and pulling his fingers in and out of her cunt. The smell of sex was starting to get stronger as both of their scents were filling up the confined space. Logic was gone and both were running on one thing now, instincts. 

Drake quickly removed his fingers and pulled Sasha down and closer to his now rock-hard cock. She didn’t make any attempt to resist. She wanted it and knew he did too. The sound of her moaning was music to his ears as his cock parted her tight slit and slid right in. It took only a few seconds before he bottomed out in her and let out a groan himself. She was so tight and it felt so hot. Sasha threw her head back and grabbed his hands to put at her waist. She wanted him to fuck her. Drake picked up on the hint and did just that. He grabbed her sides and lifted her all the way up until just his tip was in before slamming her down hard, his shaft spreading her wide open before the tip stops at her cervix. Over and over again he lifts her to where his cock is almost out only to ram it back in.  

Sasha moans and starts to breathe heavily as her pleasure builds from not only getting stuffed by a huge dragon cock but also from her brother. After a few minutes, she starts to move on her own and Drake took the opportunity to reach back to her breasts and start squeezing them again. He was enjoying everything up to now but as soon as her milk started squirting all over him it just made him go fuck wild. Nothing could stop him now as he thrust hard into his sister’s pussy. The only thing on his mind was to rut and breed. The wet sounds of his cock slurping inside of her cunt drove them on more. Breed her. Breed her. BREED HER! Was the only thought going through his head and he obeyed. With a final thrust and roar, his cock punched through her cervix, flexed, and pumped her pussy full of hot cum. Sasha squealed in ecstasy as her body tensed up and twitched in a fulfilling orgasm. The hot thick cum rushing and flooding her womb was enough to send her into climax over and over again but he wasn’t done. Drake resumed thrusting again but this time it was faster and harder than before. He was in full beast mode and was going to claim her womb, even if it took all night. 

The dragon realized the shower didn’t have enough room. With his cock still buried deep into his sister’s cunt, he walked out of the bathroom and laid down on the bed with Sasha underneath him. His powerful arms lifted her legs and spread them wide before using as much power as he could to slam his cock inside her. Over and over again he could feel his cock tip bust through her innermost barrier and have free access to her already full womb. He was getting close again and wanted to make sure there was no empty space inside. With another final thrust, he gave it everything he had and pumped shot after shot of cum in her. He could see the outline of his cock bulging through her stomach and saw the small bulges of his cum squirt out. With a loud sigh, he collapsed on top of her and passed out, his cock still emptying his ball’s contents in her.
