Shower
Shortie by Micah Weil


There were many things young Micah could count on. For example, he was in honors classes in school, which meant that he was always going to be bogged down with homework, right up to the very end. The weather was starting to get warmer, so he knew that the weather was going to be miserable. It also meant that, as the temperature went up, his mother was more likely to head out and go hang out with friends out at the local park.


To a twelve year old raccoon, his parents being out of the house was the greatest feeling in the world. He had the house, more or less, to himself. He could do anything he wanted.


So, naturally, he sat himself in his room, right in front of his television, playing video games. It wasn't what he wanted to do; if the house was completely empty, there would be an appointment with the porn folder on his computer and a bottle of lotion. He wasn't alone, though. His mother was down at the park, his father was at work, and his sister was taking a shower. There was no way he was going to slap it that night.


Video games, however, were good enough for him. 


The dragon battle was not going well at all. It was his third swing at it this week, and once again, his strategies to take it down were failing. It was quite annoying, enough that, once his party was dead - again - he dropped the controller and grumbled. His ringed tail flitted back and forth, echoing the angry sound escaping his chest. If anyone had asked, they would have described the scene as adorable.


"Still having problems?"


He recognized the voice and turned to look at the door. "I thought you were taking a shower."


His sister, Ki'Taye, was his twin, born only a minute or so after he was. He hair was a little longer than his, going past her shoulders. She stood in the doorway, wrapped in a towel. "I was," she said coyly. "But then I heard the door close. Did ma go to the park?"


"Mmhmm," he said. "Got the house to ourselves." He shifted on the chair, trying to make himself a little more comfortable. For most people, the sight of their sister in nothing but a towel would be enough to make them demand that clothing be put on. 


Micah and Ki'Taye were not such people.


She smirked and sauntered over to his bed. "Well, she's probably not going to be home for a while..."


"Don't sit on the bed," he said. "I don't want it getting wet."


She giggled. "Silly Micah..." She opened the towel and laid it down on the bed. Her fur was nice and dry, as if she had never stepped foot in the shower. 


He blushed furiously. "You planned this, didn't you?"


She smiled and sat down, spreading her legs enticingly for her brother. "Mmhmm. I can't remember the last time we had the house to ourselves." She ran her fingers up her leg and spread her lips. "I wanna have fun with my brother again."


His blush faded. He got up, hooking his fingers into the waistband of his shorts. "Oh?"


She smirked. "Get over here and fuck me."


It's something they'd been doing since they were eight, when Micah accidentally found his father's stash. They knew what they were doing by this point. The young raccoon stepped out of his shorts and knelt between his sister's spread legs. He spread her legs a little more and looked up at her. She knew that was his way of asking if she was ready. Her way of saying "yes" was to grab him by the back of his head and press his muzzle into her pussy. She moaned as his tongue graced her young flesh, unafraid of anyone hearing them. The taste of his sister rolled across his tongue, causing his tail to flit once more. His tongue brushed up her slit numerous times, desperate to taste her some more. She grabbed the back of his head and pushed him closer. "Hey!" he grunted. "Careful..."

"I'm sorry," she said. "It just feels to good." She leaned herself back. "Tongue goes in?" He smirked, and ran his paws up to her folds. His thumbs spread them, revealing that entry he'd plundered numerous times. He licked his lips and pressed his muzzle against her. She cried out happily as his nose brushed her clit, only to go silent as his tongue invaded her depths. They never understood why she couldn't make a sound whenever he did so. His tongue poked around within her warmth, no indication of whether or not his work was appreciated.


At least, that's how it was until she grabbed him by the shoulders and pulled him up. Her breathing was heavy as she laid on her back. "You know what comes next, Micah." She reached over with her feet, running her toes along the sensitive flesh of his dick. "Don't leave me wanting."


He smirked a bit and pressed himeslf against her moist folds. "Blow my load on your belly this time," he growled playfully. "Give ya a reason to take that shower." She wrapped her legs around him and gave him a squeeze. She didn't want to talk anymore. He adjusted himself just a little bit before easing himself into her depths.


The raccoon twins had done this so many times, in so many ways. He knew how to get his sister off. He pressed himself as deep as he could get, his hips pressing against hers. She squeaked, bringing a finger up to bite upon as he eased himself out. "God...keep it slow," she whimpered. "Don't pound me until you're ready to blow your load." He grabbed her hips, which caused her to place her hands atop his, as he glided in and out of her. 


His young body shivered. Sure, they'd done this numerous times, but he was still inexperienced. His body was still learning. Each thrust was a hair quicker than the last, and a tad bit rougher on his sister. Happy moans melted into squeaks as his pace shifted. His hips slammed against hers with a furor that only came with a nearing orgasm. "Ready to...to..." She whimpered, her little body trembling. "...make me all sticky?" He bit his lip and nodded, getting ready to pull away. "Good." She wrapped her legs around his waist and pulled him against her. "I wanna feel it inside of me..."


He squirmed against her legs. "But...I wanna cum on you..." he whined, struggling to keep himself from going off.


"I know." She reached up and grabbed his shoulders. "This is what I want." She pulled him down and pressed her lips to his, an act that sent a jolt of energy through his body. He slammed himself deep within her, as deep as he could go, before coating her pussy with his silky, white seed.


He flopped down beside her, panting heavily, his lap a complete and utter mess. She rolled over, draping an arm across him and smiling. A soft little kiss was planted on his cheek. "Mmm...I've been wanting that for a long while," she whispered into his ear. "Thank you."


"Y-you're welcome, sis," he said, wrapping his arms around her and giving her a sweet kiss. "But why-?"


She moaned softly and pressed herself against his body. "Because I love the feeling." She smiled and ran her fingers through his hair. "Ya know, you're a mess now."

"Mmhmm. Gonna have to take a shower after you now." He smiled and nuzzled into her neck.


"Why wait? Mom's not going to be home for a while." She pulled herself from his grasp and stood up. "Might even let ya cum on my belly this time." She offered him her hand and giggled. "Join me."


He smirked and took the hand. "Sure."

END
