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	Micah never understood why the gym was bigger than the rest of the school building. Two floors were all that they had to fit in science, history, literature, the arts, and all the other important subjects. Yet, the gym, which only housed something he considered to be quite inane, got a staggering five floors. Five floors that could have been used to educate his peers were instead being used to make the meatheads that couldn't add two and two together feel special.
	It didn't matter to him. The teachers never paid any attention to the kids, so he always snuck out into the stairwell to wait for the gym period to end. He loathed it. He hated being stuck around his larger, sweatier classmates as they ran circles around him. He hated how they mocked him, picked on him for not wanting to participate.
	So he stood in the stairwell, looking out of the window, ignored by the rest of the class. He was on the top floor, since that's where the boys went for their gym period. Looking out the window gave him a wonderful view of the school yard. His stomach growled a little bit, the sight of the play equipment making him crave lunch. He frowned and looked at his gut. "Shut up, you. We have two periods to go."
	He heard a giggle from behind him. "Hungry?"
	His ears flickered a little bit as he turned to look. "Yes, Ki'Taye," he said. "It's what I get for looking outside." He smirked and leaned on the windowsill to face his sister. She was wearing a white, puffy blouse and a blue skirt that came to her knees. "You just love teasing me with that outfit."
	She giggled and kissed his cheek. "I know you like it. S'why I wear it." She wrapped her arms around her brother's neck and gave him a hug.
	"You're so sweet." He kissed the tip of her nose and watched her step back. "So, not doin' the gym thing as well? I thought you liked gymnastics."
	"I do...but we have a sub today, and he's talking all sorts of hippy nonsense. So I snuck out. Knew you hang out here during gym."
	Micah chuckled. "EVERYONE knows I hang out here. Surprised I haven't failed because of it."
	"Well, let's spend the period together. Maybe even help you with your growly belly there."
	He shook his head. "Don't think you can. They don't let us have food outside of the lunch room, remember?" She grinned wildly, which only confused him. "Ki?"
	She reached behind her back and pulled her panties out from under her skirt. "That's not what I meant, brother. There's nobody down in the pool right now, since the team is out at a swim meet."
	He loved the smell of the pool. It was even better when the girls were swimming, as he also had a bit of a show. It was quiet today, though, and that was good for what they were up to. He pressed his sister's back against the stairwell, a deep kiss pressed to her lips. His hand slipped under her skirt, caressing the exposed lips beneath. She let out a soft moan and pressed herself against him and his hand. His fingers worked along her folds, teasing her rapidly moistening slit and her clit. Her scent mixed with the scent of the pool, and caused him to heave a happy sigh.
	After a few moments, Ki'Taye put her hands on his chest and pushed him back. "Well, I think your snack is ready." She lifted her skirt, presenting him with a view of that soaked pussy of hers, a perfect sight in his eyes. He knelt down and nuzzled just above it, breathing deep and murring. She giggled and tossed the skirt over his head. "Get to licking," she ordered.
	"Yes, sister..." He lowered his head and rubbed his nose against her clit. She moaned softly and started to undo her blouse. She tucked her hand in, caressing one of her nipples. She moaned softly at the combined feelings. "Ready, Ki?"
	"R-ready..." She gasped and leaned forward as his tongue suddenly darted out and sampled her flavor. He brushed along her pussy with broad, loving strokes. She reached down and rested her free hand on the back of his head. "Y-yes...right there." She pressed his head against her, lifting her hips forward and giving him more to lick. "Yes..."
	He reached up with one hand and cupped her rear end, giving it a playful squeeze. She squeaked softly and rubbed herself against his nose in protest. She pulled the skirt up again and looked down to see him undoing his pants and sliding out his dick. She blushed a little bit as he began to stroke himself, his eyes shut as he hungrily lapped up her juices. She quivered at the sight and the sensations. She shut her eyes and leaned her head back, letting him do as he pleased.
	Her scent was invigorating. Each and every lap sent more juices down his throat, her flavor lingering long enough to make him want more. He buried himself in his sister's pussy, nuzzling and licking so tenderly, entrancing himself even further. His hand started to move by itself, making sure his own needs were taken care of. He shivered as he lightly dragged his claws along the sensitive skin of his shaft. He became lost within the moment, completely oblivious to what was going on around him.
	At least, that was, until he felt her foot on his chest, shoving him down onto his back. He yelped as he looked up at his sister. "Ki'Taye! What are-?"
	She silenced him by placing her big toe on his lips. "No more."
	He frowned, laying there with his dick out. "So we're done?"
	She shook her head. "Oh no." She turned around, bending over and lifting her skirt with her tail. "You're going to put that in here, and you're not taking it out until you've left a sticky mess." She looked over her shoulder. "Get to work."
	He picked himself up and stepped right behind her. She shivered as he stroked the tip of his cock against her slit. "We're going to get into serious trouble if they catch us."
	"And that's what makes it fun. Now, are you going to whine like a little girl or are y-" She gasped, her sentence being cut off by the sudden introduction of his cock into her pussy. He buried himself in her so hard, she found herself pressed up against the wall. "Right. Never mocking you again." She began to pant heavily as he started to thrust against her. "And...if you could...mind playing...with my nipples?"
	He grinned and slid his hand down between her legs. "No." His fingers eased along her clit, making her yelp. "I'm in charge now, and I say...you want a mess, you get a mess."
	She whined and bucked her hips against him. "Nooo...I'm in charge!"
	He thrust hard against her, pushing deeper into her young pussy. "No, I am."
	She made sure she was balanced with one hand on the wall before reaching between her legs to caress his sack. "No. I am."
	He shivered and grunted. "You're going to make this hard, aren't you?" He gripped her hip with his free hand. "Well, then, I'm not going to let you win." He exaggerated his thrusts, trying his best to keep her hand away from his balls.
	"No...you don't..." She pressed into each thrust, gracing his balls each time. Her legs trembled, however. She knew that she wasn't going to make it very far. He'd been really good with his tongue, and she knew that, with this fervor...
	At the same time, she could hear his breathing. His thrusting was starting to become sloppy. He was starting to lean over her. She smiled and pressed up against him. She tried to get him in as deep as she could. She cooed needily at him. He pulled his hand away from between her legs and steadied her hips. "Oh...Ki...taye..."
	She sighed happily as he gave his final thrust. "Micah..." She rested her head on the wall as she felt the warm rush fill her nethers. She scratched at the wall, trying to stave her own orgasm, but she, too, felt her legs give.

	They cuddled together on the floor, sister burying her muzzle into her brother's neck and under his chin. He held her close, breathing heavily. "Than...thank whatever's out there that the swim team's out at a meet." He kissed the top of her head.
	She shivered and snuggled in closer. "That? That's what sibling rivalry should be." She looked up at him and smiled. "Wish that could be your gym class?"
	"Oh hell yes." He rubbed her arm gently, enjoying the moment. "Love you, Ki'Taye."
	"Love you, Micah." She shut her eyes and relaxed.
	...at least until the bell rang. "Shit." Micah suddenly sprung to his feet. "Next class!" He hastily pulled up his pants and started for the stairs. "See ya at lunch?"
	She giggled at his rush. "You'll have enough time to get to class, Panicky Pete. Relax. They'll be suspicious." She started to put her panties on. "I'll see you at lunch." She laughed a little bit as her brother bumbled up the stairs, and shivered once more. She could feel her brother's load swishing around inside of her. That, she felt, was going to be a distraction for the rest of the day.
	At least until lunch, she told herself. She was, after all, going to make him clean it up.
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