DOING RESEARCH


Lily Halstead bit her lip and glanced nervously at the bedroom door. The six-year-old bat pup had snuck into her brother Toby’s bedroom to use his computer, and she was sure he was going to come home early at any moment and yell at her for using the big fancy gaming PC Grandpa Clive had gotten him for Christmas last year. Toby was four years older and very protective of his computer.


But Lily wasn’t playing games on it. She was doing research!


One paw moved the mouse while the other was up to her charcoal-furred face, jamming her thumb in her mouth. Mommy constantly chided her for it, saying she was too old to still be sucking her thumb, she’d have teeth problems if she kept it up. But sometimes it just felt nice, especially when she was stressed or nervous--which she was right now, for sure, and not just because she wasn’t supposed to be on Toby’s computer.


Mommy and Daddy had been fighting again. They were quieter this time, but she still heard their furtive voices through their bedroom door, and while they weren’t yelling, she could tell their voices were angry. She didn’t really understand what they were talking about, but it seemed to have something to do with Grandpa Clive, her mommy’s daddy. Lily liked Grandpa Clive. He told silly jokes and smelled like aftershave, and he never said mean things to Lily about her lisp. Grandma Sasha, her daddy’s mommy, said she was doing it “for attention.” Lily hated her lisp, and she hated Grandma Sasha. She was mean to everybody, especially Mommy.


She couldn’t tell what the argument had been about exactly, but Lily’s daddy used a word she’d never heard before: “incest.” It sounded funny, and it seemed to have gotten Mommy really angry, so she wanted to look it up, but she didn’t have a phone like Toby. He used to have a boring old brick, but recently he got a fancy smartphone from Grandpa Clive and Grandma Tracey. Lily had been super jealous--she didn’t even get Toby’s old phone! Daddy said she was still too young. So, she’d waited until her big brother went off to play with his friends, and Daddy was at work, and Mommy was busy in the kitchen making dinner. She was making risotto by hand, and it kept her busy, so now was her chance.


Lily typed in “insest” on the search bar. Google gave a little notification: Showing results for “incest.” Lily stuck her tongue out at the screen. Close enough! She clicked on the first result from Dictionary.com.

She struggled to read the word’s definition. Reading was still relatively new to her and she had trouble with a lot of the words. “Sex...ual,” she murmured aloud, tracing along the words with her finger. “Sexual. Like sex?” She’d done sex before, with Toby! In the bathroom. He put his thingy in her and it kind of hurt but kind of felt good too. So that part wasn’t so bad. The next word was bigger and harder to understand. “In… Introcurse? Intocourse? What’s dat?” She frowned. That hadn’t really helped.


So Lily clicked on some more search results, looking for something a little more… well, she didn’t know exactly. She just knew she needed more than some lame dictionary site with big words that were hard to read. Maybe pictures? She liked things with pictures. She felt a tingling down below as she clicked on links, probably from thinking about her time in the bathroom with Toby. The feeling was uncomfortable, but also not bad. Sometimes she put a paw down her panties when no one was looking and touched herself. It felt good, but she knew she wasn’t supposed to do it because Mommy caught her once and yelled at her for it. But nobody was here now, just her. It was probably safe, right?


As she clicked on a few links leading to nothing interesting--mostly news articles--her paw lifted up her frilly pink skirt and touched her cunny through the soft fabric of her white-and-pink polka-dot panties. It sent a little shiver up her spine, and she breathed out a little whimper. She glanced again at the closed door, but nobody came in.


She returned her attention to the web browser. After scrolling through a couple pages and finding nothing else interesting, her eye drifted up to the top of the browser. There, a little toggle was marked “SafeSearch ON.” She cocked her head at it. Safe? Safe how? Would the computer break if it wasn’t on? But then, why have it at all? Maybe it couldn’t hurt to turn it off and see what happened…?


She clicked the toggle off, and the search results refreshed. Now there were even more search results, and some of them looked different. They were… videos? Excited at her new discovery, Lily clicked on the first one, and gasped.


Two cubs about her brother’s age were lying in bed together naked, a boy and a girl, both leopards, but not snow leopards like Toby’s girlfriend. They had yellow fur that was almost golden, spotted with dark ringlets, and bright brown eyes. It was kind of hard to read the title, but it said they were twins, she could understand that much. They kissed a lot, and that looked like fun.


Her paw drifted back down to her crotch and snaked its way under her skirt to gently caress her slit through her little panties. She whimpered again--touching wasn’t enough. She used her other paw to pull her panties open so she could slide her fingers down inside. Once they’d been given access to her soft folds, that paw slid under her spaghetti strap top to rub one of her small, pebbly nipples. She really wanted boobs like Mommy had, they looked so big and round and soft, but Mommy said she was too young to think about that. She didn’t understand why. Was there an age limit on boobs? That was dumb.


Lily felt a tingling warmth spread through her crotch as her nubby little fingers rubbed the outside of her kitty. Her breathing became heavier and more ragged as she watched the leopard twins kiss. The boy lifted his sister’s leg and slid his hard little thingy into his sister’s crotch. She moaned loudly, startling Lily. She quickly pulled her paw out of her shirt and turned the volume all the way down. She paused to listen for Mommy’s footsteps, but she heard her humming in the kitchen. Relieved, she turned back to the video.


The leopard cubs were grinding hard against each other, sticking their tongues in each other’s mouths. One little finger slipped past the soft folds of Lily’s folds and immediately became soaked in the juices gathering in there. Lily whimpered again and slipped a second finger in. Ever since she’d had the nightmares about the demon lady, she found she could fit more fingers inside herself when she played with her kitty. The dreams had been really scary, but she liked this part, at least.


On the video, the leopard girl pushed her brother onto his back and straddled his crotch, sitting herself down directly on his stiffy. Lily gasped. Didn’t that hurt?? Was she okay? But the girl threw her head back and moaned silently, rubbing her brother’s chest as she moved her hips back and forth. She would have stopped if it felt bad, Lily supposed. Or maybe it hurt, but kind of good? That’s how she’d felt with Toe-beans when he put his thing inside her. Maybe that’s how the leopard girl felt, too.


As she watched the sister grind against her brother’s stiffy, Lily unconsciously began to mimic the movement, pushing her eager crotch against her cum-slicked fingers. Glancing down, she groaned when she saw the big dark stain on her undies. Mommy was going to think she wet herself. She was gonna get in so much trouble! She pulled her fingers out of herself so she could wiggle out of her soaked panties. She draped them over the back of the computer chair, behind her head, so they could dry out. Her butt fur slid against the fake leather of the chair, squeaking a little as she moved around on it. With her panties out of the way, she stuck her two fingers back into her pussy and kept going.


She felt her juices drip down her thigh fur and onto the chair as she pumped her little fingers in and out of her soaked cunny, whimpering a little louder and thrusting her narrow hips forward against her fingers. On the video, the camera zoomed in on the sister’s butt as her brother thrust in and out of her. She bit down on her tail to keep it out of the way of the shot, leaving a clear view of her pink tailhole just above the action. Suddenly her brother stopped thrusting, legs twitching, paws grasping his sister’s little hips, and something white and gooey started dripping out of her kitty around his stiffy. Lily remembered that! She thought about when her brother had done that to her, and her fingers pumped faster as a tight heat spread out from her little kitty through her belly. The muscles in her tummy tensed as a wave washed over her, eradicating thought and making her dizzy with pleasure. Her cunny practically gushed juices all over the chair as Lily gasped frantically, fingers still ablaze with movement. She couldn’t stop herself now, she had to keep going, it was the only thought left in her head. Pump, pump, pump…


When her brain fog cleared, she sat slumped in her brother’s computer chair, soft furry butt creaking against the leather, panting heavily. Her two fingers and her entire crotch were soaking wet. She idly wondered if moisture was bad for leather. That led to a slightly more panicked thought: what if she ruined Toe-bean’s chair and he got mad? Despite being tired and a little achy from giving her arm a workout, she frantically scrambled off the chair and looked at the little puddle of herself pooling on the seat cushion.


Lily sucked on a finger absently as she wondered what to do, inadvertently discovering what her kitty juices tasted like. Sweet, and a little musky. The bat pup eagerly popped the other finger in her mouth and sucked it clean. That was kinda tasty! She turned back and considered the cum on the chair for another moment. Maybe she could…?


Without giving it another thought, she leaned down to the cushion and began lapping up the puddle her little pussy had made, slurping loudly as she drank up her flavor. She wondered if all girls’ kitty cum tasted this good, or if it was just her. She ran her small pink tongue along the seams of the leather cushion, trying to snatch up every drop she’d squirted during the video. She lost herself in the act, her brain almost going blank again with the sheer pleasure of it. She couldn’t help but slip her fingers back between her legs as she worked. She wanted to make more kitty juice to lick up…


She found that tension building in her tummy again as she rubbed the outside of her tight cunny. It felt especially good when she passed her fingers over the little nub at the top of her lips, so she focused on rubbing that. Immediately the sensation made her gasp and whine, lapping faster at her mess, legs trembling with the intensity of it. Within moments, she had to stop her cleanup and fall to the floor on her knees, legs shivering violently as her young body was wracked with another powerful orgasm.


In the dim recesses of her pleasure-soaked brain, she realized she heard footsteps in the hall. Panic cut through the fog of sex and she leaped to her feet, paw darting up to the mouse. Not thinking, she opened another tab so the incest video couldn’t be seen, and scrambled awkwardly to her feet. Her legs could barely hold her weight, they were trembling so hard. She wobbled in place, but managed to stand upright, paws behind her back, eyes wide and innocent as the door opened and Toby Halstead walked into his bedroom.


The ten-year-old bat pup stopped in place and stared in surprise at his little sister, his big ears swiveling in her direction. “Lily? What are you doing in my room?”


“N-nuffing!” she gulped. “I wanted ta wook sumfin’ up, but I don’ have a compewder.”


Toe-beans scowled at her. “Then go ask Mom to look it up for you. Stay out of my room, dude!”


Lily bit her lip, trying not to cry. It really felt like Toby hated her these days. What had she done wrong to make her big brother not like her anymore?


Toby seemed to realize she was upset because he sighed and walked over to her, wrapping his gangly arms around Lily and squeezing gently. “Alright, don’t cry, sis. It’s no biggie. Just ask next time, okay?”


“Okie,” she sniffled, nuzzling her tiny brown nose into his shirt. He smelled like they’d both smelled after having sex in the bathroom. What the heck did he do with those friends of his? She suddenly felt a pang of jealousy, and held her brother even tighter.


“Alright, squirt,” he said, finally extricating himself from her grip. “Mom said dinner’s almost ready.”


“Okie!” she chirped, and hurried out of the room to get ready for dinner. She should probably wash her paws before din-din.


It wasn’t until mid-dinner, when Toe-beans was giving her funny looks over his vegetarian meatloaf, that Lily realized she’d left her soaked panties on the back of his computer chair. She grinned at her brother from across the table and sipped her milk. That was okay, he could have them. It was a good trade for getting to use his computer.

END

