Confessions of a Teenage Brother-Lover

By Green


“Come on, sis, do you think I’m stupid?” asked Alex Taylor, glaring at his sibling, “Something is obviously bothering you, you’ve been doing kind of a shit job of hiding it.” The red kangaroo may have been angry, but he wasn’t wrong. His older sister Jessica had been avoiding him for several days now, and it didn’t take a genius to figure out that it had something to do with the fact that the two of them had recently started a more intimate relationship than most siblings, having casual sex to help each other work off stress and relax after a hard day, or frankly, when one or both of them just really needed to get laid. But since their most recent tryst, Jessica had been overtly avoiding her brother, leaving the room when he entered and brushing him off if he tried to talk to her. Now he’d cornered her by the front door as she tried to slip out without him noticing, and Jessica was finding it very difficult to ignore the reason for her sudden distance, a secret suspicion she didn’t dare tell him. So she crossed her arms defensively and glared at him, irrationally angry at the boomer for calling her on her strange behaviour. 

“Since when are you Dr. Phil?” she asked, “Your concern is touching, little brother, but I don’t need you to make me feel better!” Alex’s face twitched, going about halfway through the motions of contorting with anger before it suddenly calmed, the ‘roo no doubt putting a tremendous amount of effort into remaining composed.


“Jessica, listen...” he said, his voice tight with stress, “Normally I don’t want to stick my nose in your business, but this is pretty obviously about me, and I just want to see if I can, you know, help you through it.” Jessica averted her eyes, biting her lip and hoping he didn’t notice her blushing. God, when he acted all thoughtful like that, it just made it so, so much worse... She briefly toyed with the idea of confessing everything, pressing herself into his strong, warm arms – and then flinched, getting angry at the circumstances that had lead her to want to do that, taking it out on the convenient target.

“I bet you’re only saying that because you want to get back into my pants!” she snarled, poking him in the chest with a fair deal of force, “Well, if you’re so horny, why don’t you just go stick it to your precious Joanne? Or better yet, just go fuck yourself and leave me alone!” The frustration of the last few days boiled over, and Jessica found herself shoving her brother, hard, her anger suddenly evaporating as Alex stumbled backwards, tripping over the shoes collected at the front entry and whacking his head on one of the dull metal knobs sticking out of the family coat rack. Shocked, Jes covered her mouth with her hands, not having meant to actually hurt her brother, but Alex was clearly too far gone to listen to any apologies, rounding on her with fury in his eyes as he rubbed his head and set his jostled glasses back to the proper angle.


“You bitch!” he hissed in her face, “I try to help you and you crap all over me like it’s my fault, except you won’t even say what I did! You know what, Jes? Fuck you. I don’t need this. And you don’t need to worry about anyone getting into your pants, I’m going out.” With that, the boomer bent down and snatched his shoes off the floor, storming out into the cool autumn day without so much as a sweatshirt on and without pausing to put those shoes on his large, three-toed feet first. As the door slammed shut in her face, Jessica felt herself beginning to tear up. Now not only was she suffering through this secret, but she may have sabotaged her relationship with her brother. She felt like she’d been punched in the stomach, like she was a child who’d been told there would be no more Christmases. And it was that horrible feeling, that profound emptiness in her heart, that finally punched through the denial and forced the flyer to accept the truth that she’d been fighting all week, the truth she had been hoping to ignore long enough to make it simply go away: While their intimate trysts had started as merely ‘siblings with benefits’, somewhere along the way, Jessica Taylor had fallen head over heels in love with her own brother. And now, for all she knew, she’d made him hate her. 


“Oh... oh my God, n-no... No!” she whispered, her voice choked and trembling. Now the tears were really coming, blurring her vision, so that only her years spent growing up in this house allowed her to navigate properly as she fled back to her own bedroom, sobbing, and locked the door behind her, throwing herself on her bed as she reflected on her hideously unfair situation. 

For a long, long time, Jessica just lay there, face buried in a pillow, hugging another one tight against her chest, as she cried and cried, her mind tormenting her with warm, happy memories of time she’d spent with Alex, not just in the throes of passion, but throughout her life. Alex had always looked up to her, practically idolized her as a child, and though they weren’t that far apart in age, she was still proud of the man he’d grown up to become. Now that she’d stopped fighting it, she realized that Alex really did have many of the qualities that she looked for in men, that the warm feeling deep inside her when she cuddled with the boomer after they finished having sex wasn’t just afterglow, that she felt really, truly happy in her little brother’s arms. And speaking of the sex, God, the sex! Alex was more attentive to her needs than any of the other men she’d been with, he usually seemed more interested in making sure she came than in coming himself, and always fretted whenever she talked him into doing it without a condom because she needed it so bad. So far, they’d gotten lucky, though Jes pondered to herself that it would be just her luck to realize the truth just in time to have Alex hate her forever and then find out she was also carrying his child. The worst of it, though, the absolute worst of it was that she couldn’t shake the feeling that he’d stormed off to see this mysterious Joanne, the girl whose date with her brother had caused those angry feelings of jealousy that caused Jessica to suspect the true depths of her feelings in the first place. Here she was, sobbing into her pillow because she was in love with her own brother, and she might have driven him into the arms of another woman. Jes cursed whatever part of her mind was teasing her with the mental image of Alex screwing that bitch right now while she cried her eyes out.
Eventually, all these thoughts stopped, and she just lay there, allowing herself to wallow in self-pity and sorrow, until the flyer had cried herself out. Pulling away from the pillow carefully, as if suspicious that the sobs were trying to lure her into a false sense of security before returning with a vengeance, Jessica sat up and took a deep, shuddery breath, sniffling as she reached for a box of tissues and dabbing at her eyes and nose. Okay, she had had a good cry, and felt in control again, though still miserable. Now what? She sat there for a moment, pondering the question. Looking down at her phone, she considered calling Alex and apologizing... but then remembered the rage in his eyes before he’d stormed out, and that threatened to bring back the tears, so she put her phone away, afraid to find out if he was still mad, and cautiously left her room. She didn’t think she could deal with her parents, especially with the secret she was now carrying, and snuck down to the kitchen. All that crying had worked up an appetite, and after looking through the pantry, the depressed roo just sighed and went for the comfort food, warming up a slice of pie and putting some ice cream on top of it before retreating back to the safety of her room. There, she wrapped herself up in a nice warm blanket and poked disinterestedly at the Internet, trying to catch up on some shows she’d been streaming lately, but her mind kept wandering, so she gave up eventually, since she’d just have to watch them over again anyway to understand the plots. So she resigned herself to trying to keep her spirits up with feral kitten videos and reading inspiring tales of kindness from around the web, taking time now and then to respond to a text from a friend, telling them she wasn’t feeling well tonight and turning down invitations to hang out or join them at various social events. And so it was that the troubled girl found ways to pass the time, her new-found romantic issues never far from her mind. Eventually, as she was poking idly through a Wikipedia article about a movie she’d enjoyed as a child, Jessica’s ear gave a twitch at the distant sound of the front door opening and closing. She immediately leapt to her feet, letting the blanket fall to the floor, but then hesitated. What if Alex was still mad? Worse, what if he’d brought this Joanne girl home with him just to spite her? Oh Christ, if she’d been jealous when she was in denial about her feelings and Alex’s courtship of Joanne was just an idea to her, she’d just die if she saw that bitch making out with Alex now that Jes had admitted to herself that she was in love with him. She whimpered, toying with her hands, and told herself it might not be so bad, that it might not even be Alex. That didn’t really help much, admittedly, as if it was anyone else, she knew she would be disappointed. Still, she couldn’t just stand there in her room indecisively forever, or she’d go insane. So she took a deep, deep breath and hurried out into the hall, heart beating like a jackhammer as she headed towards the stairs.

As Jessica reached the main floor, she glanced to the side just long enough to acknowledge that there was no one in the kitchen before she turned all of her attention towards the front entry, and felt her heart give a little flutter as she saw her brother there, by himself, kicking his shoes off (and wearing an unfamiliar sweatshirt, curiously). She hurried up to him, practically whimpering with the strength of the feelings inside her now that she wasn’t fighting them anymore. Alex turned to see her and grinned weakly.

“Oh, Jes, good, I was hoping to see you,” he said, sounding a little bit on edge, before starting with something that sounded to Jessica like a speech he’d rehearsed. 


“Listen, I understand that something’s happening, and maybe you’re not – mmph!” At the moment, the flyer wasn’t interested in her little brother’s speech, and Alex was taken by surprise as she walked right up to him, throwing her hands behind his head, and kissed him a little roughly, right there in the front entryway. 

After that first startled noise, Alex just stood there passively, stupefied, his hands automatically going to his sister’s side as her tongue pushed into his mouth, pushing his own around like it owned the place. Whether or not he would have kissed her back or pushed her away or any other reaction soon became a moot point; after only a few seconds, Jessica leaned back, leaving her hands on her brother’s nape.


“Jesus Christ, Jes, seems like you’re in a better mood,” he whispered, blushing fiercely, “Aren’t you – you know, worried someone might catch us?” 


“Not really,” she said, a little too quickly, finding herself smiling for no reason now that she was in close proximity to the boomer again, “Mom and Dad went to Costco, so they’ll be out for hours. And I just needed to say I’m sorry, God, I’m so, so sorry, Alex, for avoiding you, and for taking all this stress out on you, and, and everything.” He looked at her blankly for a few seconds, apparently a little overwhelmed, and then he started a little and blushed, no doubt finally realizing she was waiting for a response.

“Oh, uh, right, it’s fine, sis, I’m glad to hear you’re feeling better.” Smiling back at him, Jessica hugged her brother tight, swallowing another whimper as she felt her heart swell at the feeling of Alex’s embrace, his warmth against her. But she was still curious about the shirt, she had to admit, it had the faintest traces of an unfamiliar scent on it, like it was worn so regularly by someone else that even a good washing didn’t mask it entirely. 


“So, where’d you get this?” she asked quietly, one finger toying at the drawstrings for the hood. Alex blushed a little harder and cleared his throat, nervously adjusting his glasses as he replied.

“Oh, uh, I kinda left in my T-shirt when I ran out earlier,” he mumbled, averting his eyes, “and it’s gotten really cold out, so S-Silver let me borrow it.” Jessica grinned. It was really cute how embarrassed he was over something as simple as forgetting to dress warmly.


“...So you’ve been at Silver’s place, then?” she asked, “You didn’t go see Joanne?” She cringed slightly at that, not having meant to be so direct about that question. Alex didn’t seem to notice, though, and thankfully, he wasn’t looking her in the eyes when she winced. 

“No, no, just been hanging out with Silver, no girls involved at all...” Normally, Jes might have wondered why he bothered to add that last bit, and thought he was being defensive, trying to cover up a secret meeting with some femme, but she was currently still embarrassed about tipping her hand regarding Joanne, so she just nodded. 


“Okay. Ah, Alex?” she said, once he made eye contact again, “I know you just got back, but... we really need to talk.” The boomer nodded, clearly having expected this.


“Agreed,” he said, before one of his ears twitched and he added “Uh, can we talk in my room? I know we’ve got the house to ourselves, but I’ll feel a lot better talking about, you know, us, if we’ve got some privacy.” Jessica was okay with that, so the siblings broke off their embrace and started walking to the stairs. And if Jes hadn’t been so focused on her own thoughts, she might have noticed that Alex lightly whacked himself in the forehead, cringing even harder than she had after her slip-up.
Soon, the ‘roos were securely ensconced in Alex’s room, and Jessica made herself comfortable sitting on his bed. She thought he was going to turn his desk chair around to face her, but instead he sat down right next to her; if the resulting blush and the warmth she felt was any indication, that wouldn’t exactly make it easier to collect her thoughts. Alex just sat there quietly, letting her get ready on her own time, part of the courteousness that was just one of the things she loved about him. 


“Okay, um, I’ve been doing a lot of thinking lately...” she began, before taking a deep breath – and getting thoroughly distracted by the strength of her little brother’s scent in his room, feeling an entirely different kind of warmth flutter through her body... and feeling wetness seep into the inner walls of her vagina. 


Oh screw it, this is going to be impossible if I’m horny, she thought, before turning to her brother, blushing. 


“...and I want to tell you all about it, tell you what’s been bothering me, but I’ve had a really shitty day,” she continued, “so do you think you could... be with me first?” Alex seemed taken aback, surprised certainly, but definitely interested. His ears perked right up and he blushed as he regarded her.

“R-really? Right now?” he asked, uncharacteristically uncertain.


“Mmm-hmm. Right here, right now,” the flyer confirmed, “What’s the matter? You’re never reluctant about it. Look, I promise I’ll tell you everything afterwards, but right now, I just really need to get fucked.” Grinning coquettishly, Jessica pulled her legs up onto the bed and faced her sibling as she started unbuttoning her shirt, licking her lips as her eyes roamed Alex’s body.


“I’m getting so wet just thinking about it, Alex, please?” she asked, in a low, breathy voice, “Don’t you want to fuck your big sister?” Alex swallowed audibly as she pulled her shirt open, exposing the tight bra that kept her breasts in check, as well as the opening of her pouch down below, an almost-as-enticing sight for any warm-blooded ‘roo man. 

Well, almost any boomer... she corrected herself, remembering that her brother’s friend Silver was openly gay, and would be about as turned on by her pouch, or the rest of her naked body for that matter, as he would be by a loaf of bread. Alex, on the other hand, was staring at her wide-eyed, biting his lip, as he overcame whatever issues had kept him from just jumping on her at the first moment she offered.


“Oh – oh God yes,” he finally admitted, his ears lowering in submission, “Jesus you’re beautiful...” Jessica giggled at the touch of awe in his voice as he said that, as if he was legitimately having trouble believing how good she looked, and spread her arms wide to welcome him into her loving embrace as he crawled towards her. 
Soon, the siblings were kissing passionately, their hands roaming each others’ bodies, and feeling the heat building up within them. Jessica felt her brother’s hands unlatch her bra, felt it fall away from her chest as her breasts sank down ever-so-slightly in reverence to the power of gravity, but was so okay with her lover taking this initiative without asking that she didn’t even break off the kiss. Alex did it himself a few moments later, leaning back as his hands took firm hold of those firm, round teats, letting out a sound about halfway between sigh and moan. 


“God, Jes,” he whispered, “I thought – I thought you’d been all distant lately because you regretted what we did... I thought you were about to tell me you never wanted this again...” Whimpering with need, she pressed her hands against his, holding them there against her breasts. 

“Nnnngh, no, I’m so glad we started this,” she insisted, leaning in to kiss and nip at his neck, just wanting more contact with the boomer who had stolen her heart, “Oh, little brother, I never want to stop, never...” If Alex read anything into this, he didn’t say anything, though to be fair, he seemed rather distracted by the partially-clothed girl in his arms. As Jessica nuzzled against her brother’s neck, she inhaled deeply of his scent, and giggled, giving his fur a playful lick.

“Mmm, you smell good,” she murmured, “but now I’m all curious why you had a shower at Silver’s place.” Alex’s hands, which had been squeezing and kneading her breasts, suddenly froze as his entire body tensed up against her for a moment.


“Wh-what?” he asked, eyes wide, seemingly not noticing his glasses, which he tended to leave on during sex, slanting to one side, the look on his face making her giggle again.


“Come on, little brother,” Jes said, nuzzling against him again, “I’m no bloodhound, but you still smell like soap and shampoo. Smells good, too, Silver has good taste.” The boomer slowly relaxed again, but he still seemed uncomfortable. So uncomfortable, in fact, that for a moment, Jes suddenly found herself worrying that he had lied to her, and that he and Silver had picked up some girls, that his shower was to cover up the evidence. She whimpered out loud, unaware she was doing it, but he cleared his throat and answered. 


“O-okay, look, Silver and I went to this gym near his place, try and help me work off some stress, see since we’d been fighting,” he said, blushing hard, “and I – I didn’t want to talk about it because the showers were just a big open area with no privacy and I think Silver kept, you know, checking me out from the corner of his eye. I know he looked at my sheath when he passed me his pelt wash, I sure as hell didn’t have any with me...” Jessica grinned at that, feeling intense relief. 


“Well... It’s like I said,” she replied, after a moment, “Silver has good taste.”

Alex made a bad joke about finding out if she had a good taste too, and then broke off the embrace, hands sliding down to open his sister’s skirt as she moved to make herself comfortable lying back against some pillows. Jessica watched, heart beating in her ears, as the boomer settled down between her legs, running his hands softly over her thighs to do a little teasing instead of diving right in. She liked that about him, that he took his time with foreplay. But as he began to trail his fingers over her panties, tracing the cleft between her legs, she began to feel the burning need to pleasure him. 

“W-wait, Alex, how about, uhh – do you want to sixty-nine?” Her smile widened as her lover’s ears perked up, his eyes twinkling with excitement. 


“Oh man, do I?” he asked, grinning from ear to ear, “God, I was about to take my pants off anyway, I’m getting so hard it’s uncomfortable...” Alex got back up on his knees, and as he pulled his shirt up and off, Jessica made short work of his belt buckle, quickly opening his fly and letting his pants sag down. She was distracted from the task of removing those jeans as she saw that Alex was indeed pitching a most impressive tent, and bent down playfully to lick at his erection through his boxers, mouthing that warm, rigid flesh through the thin fabric and earning herself a moan from above. As she dallied along his shaft, she enjoyed the feeling of her brother’s prick pulsing against her lips, watched a dark spot form at the tip of his erection, moved her nose there to breathe deep of the scent of his arousal. Before too long, though, Alex groaned with need and pulled back, yanking his boxers down and freeing his genitals completely. 

“God, that’s better...” he muttered to himself, while Jessica approvingly took in the sight before her. She’d had sex with him enough that she thought she was familiar with Alex’s body, comfortable in the details, but now that she was admitting to herself that she wanted him for more than a good dicking, it all seemed new and exciting again. He’d barely touched her, and her pussy was sopping wet already! Reaching forward, she gently took hold of Alex’s penis; just like their feral progenitors, Alex’s manhood was long, slender, and tapered, with no interruptions like a canine knot, feline barbs, or even the separation under a human’s crown. Of course, having traditional genitals also meant that Alex’s scrotum and testicles rested on top of his penis instead of hanging down beneath it, but as a ‘roo lass herself, Jessica didn’t find this the slightest bit weird, being so used to her own kind by now that she didn’t even actively think about it as she leaned in to give his cock a quick lick, dragging her tongue from the base of his shaft (which she had unfettered access to, thanks to the positioning of his sac) all the way to the tip, just in time to catch the drop of pre his body rewarded her with as Alex grunted, trying to hide the strength of his pleasure as he throbbed helplessly in her grip.
Jessica toyed with the idea of spending some time just teasing her brother, getting him really hot and bothered, but she needed some attention of her own, and it wouldn’t do to get him right on the edge so that he came before she wanted him to later on. So she let go of his prick and swung her legs around, slipping off the bed while Alex squirmed and discarded his boxers. The flyer paused a moment, waiting until she was sure her brother’s legs were free, and his attention was on her, and then, looking forward to hide her smile, she released the clip that held her underwear in place around her tail, and slowly, slowly, dragged her panties down her muscular thighs, keeping her knees straight and bending over in order to keep going. The lower she bent, the higher she raised her tail; not flagging up obviously like she wanted him to jump her, just high enough that Alex wouldn’t have to lean too far in order to get a good look at the treasures the meaty appendage normally kept hidden from view. She could practically feel his gaze on her, running shamelessly over her nude form, and it turned her on so much she feared that her juices might start running down her thighs and spoil the game. When the panties finally reached her ankles and she languidly lifted one foot, then the other, out of them, she turned, as if casually, and smiled from ear to ear (metaphorically speaking of course, given that they were on the very top of her head) at the look of total veneration on her brother’s face, like she was a goddess who had stepped out of the heavens to grace him with her presence. Stepping forward, she gently placed her hands on his shoulders, maintaining eye contact and a soft smile – and then gave him a shove, so that he fell onto his back. The ‘rooess lifted her brother’s ankles, not-so-subtly encouraging him to lift his feet onto the bed and adjust his position, and then, once he was lying comfortably, Jessica climbed up onto the mattress with him, and casually threw one leg over Alex’s form as she turned around, arranging herself with her knees on either side of the boomer’s shoulders, her glistening slit directly above his awestruck face.
Normally, Jes would have hovered there, built up the anticipation as Alex stared at her, but tonight, she was horny enough that she really couldn’t stand to wait any longer, and besides that, she’d already done quite enough to build up her brother’s anticipation, really. So, the flyer lowered herself into position, coming to gently rest on Alex’s warm body, supporting her weight with her elbows and knees so she didn’t weigh uncomfortably on him. While she took hold of her brother’s rigid prick, the boomer wasted no time, reaching up to grab her shapely rear with both hands and burying his muzzle between her legs, hungrily lapping at her cleft with gusto. Jessica let out a sigh of relief as she finally felt that wonderful tongue teasing at her entrance, and then got to work herself, trailing her tongue along that stiff flesh again and again, until that beautiful dick glistened with her saliva. Then, leaning in still closer, she parted her lips and took her brother’s penis into her mouth, immediately beginning to lick and suckle, her tongue teasing along the sensitive underside and coaxing his pre-come to begin to flow. As the warmth of her muzzle engulfed his prick, Alex tensed up beneath Jessica, pulling his mouth away from her pussy just long enough to moan softly before pressing back against his sister’s soft folds, suckling directly on her swollen clit for a moment before returning to licking and kissing and nipping ever-so-lightly at her labia. She shivered, her toes curling up; he was just so damned good at that, better than any of the other guys she’d been with. Or maybe, she thought after a moment, it was just his enthusiasm; most of the boyfriends who’d gone down on her had been a little reluctant, doing so only begrudgingly or because they felt it was the fair thing to do after she’d sucked them off first. By contrast, Alex seemed to love eating his big sister out, and took great care to make sure she was really enjoying herself as he did so. As if to emphasize this point, the boomer made a noise that sounded an awful lot like mmmmm, as if he were savouring the taste of her nectar the way that a sommelier savours a fine wine. Jessica allowed herself to indulge in the idea that Alex’s skills were ‘self-taught’, and that he had saved this special treatment just for her, as opposed to any of the girls he’d been with, because he loved her forbidden flavour so much more. Getting really turned on now, by all the stimulation she was enjoying and by the fantasies she was concocting of Alex needing her just as badly as she needed him, the flyer moaned around her mouthful, the vibrations tweaking her brother’s pleasure and making him throb. As she licked the salty drop of pre off his tip, Jes closed her eyes, to better lose herself in the moment, and lifted an arm from the bed, sliding it down between their bodies and slipping it into her pouch, where it tweaked and stroked along her hidden nipples there, beginning to squirm and press herself back against her brother’s ministrations. 

Finally, Alex had had enough of just licking her slit, and, without warning, pressed his lips against her opening and buried his tongue between her folds. Tensing up atop him, Jessica shuddered, feeling that hot, wet, and oh-so-manoeuvrable tongue probing within her, licking at her inner walls, tracing its tip along her textures and poking teasingly at her most sensitive spots. Moaning again, Jessica realized she had unconsciously flagged her tail high into the air, as if making more room for his dalliances within her. Blushing, as if she didn’t already have her sibling’s cock in her mouth, she forced that tail down to a semblance of control, though honestly she didn’t think he’d noticed. Stepping up her game herself, she began to bob her muzzle up and down along that slightly curved, achingly stiff length, which was now drooling a semi-constant stream of flavourful pre-come. She felt fingertips teasing along her clitoris and knew that Alex had dedicated a hand to playing with her love button now that his tongue was busy inside her, and she decided to continue this delicious game of escalation they were playing, opening her eyes, pleased to see Alex’s legs twitching as she pleasured him... and as he arched slightly beneath her, she caught sight of the tight pink rosebud of his anus, since his balls weren’t in the way of her view of his butt. If her lips hadn’t been otherwise occupied, she would have grinned devilishly. Slipping her hand out of her pouch, the flyer slowly, casually moved it up the bed, pressing it under one of his legs as if just supporting it, and left it there a moment as she distracted him from it by moving her other hand to the base of his cock, so she could bob a little more vigorously on it. Then, when her sense of mischief refused to be denied for one moment longer, Jes let her hand slip out from under her lover’s thigh and pressed it against his buttock from below. He began to stir behind her, no doubt wondering about this, but it was too late. Eyes twinkling merrily, Jessica pressed a finger against her brother’s anus and pushed it inside before he could react; Alex made a wordless alarmed noise directly into her pussy and stiffened beneath her as that naughty digit probed around in the tight channel below his tail. 
Pulling his mouth away from her heated mound, the boomer protested this new stimulation.

“Wh-what are you doing?!” he asked, dismay obvious in his voice. Continuing to work her finger around inside him, Jessica let his member slip out of her mouth, taking to stroking it with her other hand to keep his arousal level nice and high, and chuckled to herself. 


“What does it feel like I’m doing, little brother?” she responded, mischievously, “I’m playing with your butt.” Underlining her statement, the ‘rooess pushed her finger into his rear to the knuckle, despite the best efforts of his clenching muscles to resist her. Squirming beneath her, yet not put off quite enough to physically push her off him, Alex let out a noise that sounded suspiciously like a whimper. 

“C-c’mon, Jes, that’s n-nasty, quit it...” he murmured; she could practically hear him blush. As her finger explored her brother’s rear, Jessica pressed down on a random spot and was rewarded by Alex tensing up beneath her, his toes curling up as he inhaled sharply. The flyer giggled, delighted by this reaction.

“You know, Alex,” she teased, “you’re not trying very hard to make this stop...” Experimentally rubbing her finger against the very same spot inside her lover’s backside, Jes giggled again, more excitedly, as she got the same reaction, this time watching with delight as her brother’s penis throbbed hard in her grip and drooled pre onto her hand. As he sank back against the sheets, Alex moaned softly, and the flyer looked over her shoulder triumphantly. 


“You like this, don’t you, Alex?” she asked softly, delight evident in her every syllable, “You like it when your big sister fingers your butt, you big pervert.” 
Pulling her finger almost all the way out and then pushing it back in, watching his tail tremble, Jessica put on a thoughtful tone. 


“Mmm, you know what?” she teased, “It was actually pretty easy for me to get my finger in here, little brother, didn’t have to force it at all and I’m not using lube or anything...” She began to push her finger in and out of his rear in an unceasing rhythm, and Alex whimpered again. 

“I – I don’t know what you’re getting at...” he mumbled, sounding more subdued than usual. 


“Ohhhh, I think you do, Alex,” Jes laughed, “You know what I think?” She could practically hear him holding his breath as he waited for her answer. After letting him sweat for a few seconds, Jessica ran her tongue around the tip of the boomer’s prick, pressing the pre this earned her against the roof of her mouth, as if spreading the flavour around. 

“I think you’ve done this before!” she finally declared, “Admit it, Alex; you like to play with your butt.” The other ‘roo let out a sigh, though if Jessica didn’t know better, she’d think it sounded like relief, not resignation. 


“F-fine...” he admitted, “I – I totally p-play with my ass when I’m jerking off sometimes, it just, you know, gets me so damned hot...” She giggled triumphantly, rewarding him with several seconds of just rubbing against that special spot inside him.


“There, doesn’t it feel better to tell the truth?” she teased, “...You big pervert.”


“Hey, shut up,” replied the embarrassed boomer, “You’re one to talk, playing with your own brother’s dick and ass... I just – it’s not like you can just ask a girl to go under your tail, you know! Once word gets out that that’s your thing, you don’t get to have another thing!” Gently patting Alex’s cock the way she would pet a beloved feral, Jessica cooed softly to her lover, taking a moment to further her own agenda while she was at it.

“Don’t worry, sweetie,” she said, “as long as you’re with me, you’ll never have to ask your big sister to play with your butt, and I promise I won’t tell a soul...” She had been about to make another playful remark, but it was interrupted when she felt one of Alex’s fingers press between her labia and into her warmth, only to pull back out again after hilting itself in her a single time... and then press itself against her anus, mirroring her teasing by burying itself in the surprised girl’s rump. She gasped out loud, shocked; this was kind of new to her, and she quietly appreciated Alex using her own juices as lube. 

“What’s the matter, big sister?” he asked, semi-mockingly, “What’s good for the gander must be good for the goose!” 
Chuckling, Alex leaned back up and returned his tongue to her pussy, picking up where he’d left off, this time continuing to tease her virgin backside, too. The conversation apparently over, Jessica shuddered, taking a moment to just experience the unfamiliar sensations of her lover’s digit feeling around in her rear before she leaned in without a word to take his prick back into her muzzle. If it had been anyone else, she would have been royally pissed, hypocritical or not, but because it was Alex, there was something about the new act that really turned her on... At least she didn’t have to worry about embarrassing herself the same way as him; she didn’t have a prostate. Closing her eyes, the flyer swallowed a moan and ran her tongue along her brother’s cock, savouring the taste of his sweat and arousal, getting back to the wonderful task of pleasuring the man she loved.
A few minutes passed like this, in silence and warmth and lust, the only noises in the room being the occasional soft slurp as the siblings tended to each others’ needs, along with a sigh or muffled moan here and there. Jessica had long since started to grind against her brother’s face, feeling her arousal slowly building to a peak inside her, and Alex’s hips had begun to twitch, involuntarily humping upwards towards those soft lips and skilled tongue. He confessed first, pulling away from her pussy with a moan.


“Goddamn, big sister,” he whimpered, “I’m g-getting so close... p-please finish me off, I p-promise I’ll get you off too, but I – I need to come so bad...” Ten minutes earlier, she would have teased him without mercy, made him beg for his climax, but Jessica was so horny she could barely think by this point, so she just released his cock long enough to agree.


“Yesss...” she hissed, “Don’t hold back, little brother, show me what you’ve got!” With that, she closed her muzzle around that trembling dick and suckled for all she was worth, abandoning the teasing her finger was doing and unabashedly focusing on rubbing that sweet spot in Alex’s rear. He gasped, loudly, his whole body writhing beneath her in pleasure, which was only right, considering every thought in his lover’s head was dedicated to the goal of bringing him the orgasm he deserved. Finally, he stiffened beneath her, arching his back hard enough to lift her up a little ways, throwing his head back and moaning with pure release as her lips and tongue worked to pull him past the point of no return with reckless abandon. Jessica moved back so that only the very tip of Alex’s penis was in her mouth, stroking him fast and hard with her hand as he began to throb in her grip, and the girl let out a muffled moan of her own as she finally, finally, got the forbidden treat she’d been aching for all this time; as Alex grunted and moaned, his prick throbbed against Jessica’s lips, and the flyer felt him release spurt after hot, gooey spurt of delicious kangaroo semen against her tongue. He’d shoved a pair of fingers into her tight pussy when he had to pull his mouth away in his pleasure, and at the first taste of her brother’s come, she felt a burst of pleasure of her own, her inner walls clenching down hard against his fingers, immensely turned on that she had brought her own little brother to the climax they’d both wanted him to reach so very badly. As she gulped down the first mouthful of his seed, Jessica thought to herself that if she had her way, from now on, this beautifully unique flavour would be reserved for her and her alone. 
As Alex slumped to the bed with a groan, Jessica carefully pulled away so that she didn’t spill a drop of her brother’s warm semen as his penis slipped out of her mouth. Closing her eyes to savour the moment and the flavour, the flyer played her tongue around inside her mouth, clenching down on the fingers buried inside her again, before she finally swallowed the remaining come, feeling especially naughty as she did so. It was a good thing, she did, though, for no sooner had she gulped it down, shivering as she felt the warmth all the way down, when Alex leaned up, still panting, and closed his lips around her clitoris, sucking hard and attacking it with his tongue while his fingers went to work thrusting into her tight channel. 

“Oh! Oh f-fuck!” she gasped, accidentally bopping her lover on the top of the head with her tail and knocking his glasses half-off, “Jesus, little brother, you’re... you’re really into this...” Alex relented the merciless attack on her love button only long enough to set his spectacles back in place and crank up her arousal with his words.


“That was so good, Jes, it’s like you read my mind and knew just how to make it perfect for me...” he murmured, “I’m gonna make you come just as hard, I promise... you mean so much to me, big sister.” As the boomer resumed licking and suckling on her profoundly sensitive flesh, Jessica moaned again and lay down on top of her brother; one hand went to her chest, to squeeze and fondle her long-neglected breasts, the other back into her pouch, to pinch and stroke her hidden nipples. She lay her cheek against Alex’s thigh as she did so, and this conveniently placed her muzzle just next to his package; nuzzling her nose against his scrotum, the ‘rooess breathed deep, filling her lungs with the oh-so-masculine scent of her brother’s musk, imagining herself as his mate, the only one in the world with the privilege of experiencing it. With this imagery in her mind, and her brother working adoringly on her cleft, it didn’t take long before Jessica’s arousal was brought to a boiling point, but she couldn’t help but fight it, wanted to feel this way as long as she could. Finally, with a whimper, she closed her eyes and just let go, submitting to the pleasure her brother had fought so hard to bring her, and moaned out loud as her orgasm expanded outwards to fill her body, setting her entire nervous system a-flutter as she came and came, her honey spilling onto Alex’s muzzle, her clitoris throbbing hard against his tongue, and her pussy suddenly achingly aware of its own emptiness as her inner walls clenched and squeezed rhythmically against a penis that wasn’t there, the fingers pressed a few inches into her channel a poor substitute for her little brother’s rock-hard dick. 
When the flyer came back to her senses, she blushed, finding her tongue extended and realizing that she’d subconsciously been gently licking her brother’s testicles. Not mentioning it, she pushed herself off him, still trembling with aftershocks, and dragged her body up the bed so she could spoon up against him. Alex immediately turned to her and leaned in for a kiss, and Jessica eagerly accepted, a naughty thrill running down her spine all the way to the tip of her tail as she tasted her own pussy on her lover’s tongue. When they broke it off, she hugged him tight, resting her chin on his shoulder so he wouldn’t see the look in her eyes when she uttered the words she so desperately needed to say.

“I love you, little brother.” She felt Alex gently patting her back, and heard him say the words she would die for, but knew deep down that his response was automatic, instinctive, that he didn’t yet understand the depth of her feelings.


“I love you too, Jes.” The flyer snuggled against him in silence for a while longer, content to play those words endlessly in her head and pretend. They kissed, and they cuddled, and they enjoyed each other’s warmth. Eventually, Jessica leaned back and regarded her sibling with a soft smile.


“...I’m not gonna lie, little brother, I’m still pretty horny. What do you think, Alex?” she asked, “Think you can get it up for me again?” He bit his lip, eyes darting back and forth between hers like he was looking for something before he finally sucked in a breath, apparently unaware that he had been holding it, and blushed as he nodded.

“Fucking A, big sister,” he breathed, “for you I’d make it happen if it hurt.” Jessica giggled and leaned in to kiss him again, her hand trailing down his stomach to take hold of his flaccid manhood before it slipped back into its sheath. 

“That’s exactly what I was hoping you were going to say...”

Soon, the siblings were kissing and fondling each other with the kind of hunger that forbidden lust brings. Jessica felt her brother’s fingers teasing against her slit and broke off the kiss to whisper ‘Yes, yes!’, spreading her thighs to give that hand better access to her nethers, moaning into Alex’s lips as he pushed his fingers inside, cupping his palm over her clit and rubbing it back and forth to give it maddeningly mild stimulation. Meanwhile, a part of her mind knew that it was unfair to judge him this way since he had just ejaculated, but Jes needed a good old fashioned dicking and she needed it now, so she was most displeased with the slow progress he was making towards reaching erection again. As one hand continued to squeeze and massage his exhausted flesh, the other snaked around his back, and as he made a dismayed noise, the look in his eyes as clear as if a cartoon thought balloon reading “Not this again!” had appeared over his head, Jessica returned her finger to his backside, easily defeating the tired ring of muscle after the solid workout it had been given earlier. Wasting no time with teasing and misdirection, she made a beeline for that ‘weak spot’ she’d discovered earlier, feeling around with the tip of her finger until Alex moaned in defeat before beginning to massage the soft flesh right there. The boomer immediately began to squirm on the bed, and every time he tensed up with a whimper, his cock gave a hard throb and grew a little stiffer. Breaking off the kiss for a moment, Jessica giggled in triumph and licked her brother’s nose, noting how cute he looked with his ears down submissively.

“Mmm, I’m going to have to remember this recovery technique,” she teased, “Seems very useful...” Alex swallowed audibly, looking as though he wasn’t sure whether he was embarrassed or delighted about this (Jes’ personal theory was that he was embarrassed how delighted he was).

“W-wait, Jes, you don’t – mmph...” She cut off his protest with another kiss, and he didn’t press the issue. 

Jessica lost track of time, entirely focused on the lust burning inside her and the warm naked man in her arms. Her eyes snapped back open when she felt Alex gripping her wrist rather firmly, pulling her finger out of his rump. She realized that her brother’s dick was rock-hard in her hand and she’d failed to notice.


“Th-that’s quite enough of that,” he said, his voice low with raw need, “If I have to wait one second longer before I get to fuck you, big sister, I’ll... actually, I take that back, hold that thought...” Suddenly letting go of her entirely, making the horny ‘rooess whimper with need without realizing it, Alex hurried to the other side of the bed and retrieved the borrowed hoodie, pulling a small box out of the central pouch for keeping one’s hands warm. When he turned around, he looked a little embarrassed. It was a carton of condoms.


“Uh, let me preface this by saying that I wasn’t assuming you’d want some tonight when I bought this,” he said, blushing and rubbing the back of his neck, “I didn’t even know if you’d ever want me again... It’s just, you know, a bad idea for a guy to go around without wrapping his dick up in general, so...” Reaching over, she mercifully cut off his stammering by placing one hand over his. 


“It’s okay, Alex,” she whispered, “I’m not mad. Actually, it’s kind of a relief, I can finally fuck you again without worrying about getting knocked up by my own brother.” She meant every word, but strangely, even as she said that, something was nagging at her, an odd feeling of disappointment. She brushed it off as her sibling opened the box and retrieved one of the individually-wrapped rubbers, wondering if she was developing a ‘creampie’ fetish or something.
Soon, Alex had slipped on the condom, specially shaped and designed to work well with a marsupial penis, and turned back to his sister, who giggled with delight when he suddenly swept her up into his arms, leaning in to lick and nip at her sensitive neck, one hand none-too-subtly rubbing along her shapely rear, before gently laying her down on the bed and standing up, then pausing a moment as if he wanted to memorize the sight of her lying there nude and waiting for him. Just as she was about to ask him to, Alex climbed onto the bed and crawled over her, a relaxed smile on his face, though Jessica was more interested in staring at the latex-wrapped penis pointing up at her. She pulled her knees up and spread her legs, eagerly inviting Alex into her embrace, and as he leaned in to kiss her gently, he used one hand to line himself up with the flyer’s glistening slit. Then, with the very tip of his prick just inside her, Alex made eye contact, looking his big sister in the eye and winking before he shoved his hips forward, pushing boldly into her tight, wet channel like he owned the place. As the siblings moaned as one, Jessica realized that as far as she was concerned, he did. She didn’t want any other man, not anymore, she just wanted to be with her brother. So as he began to thrust into her, she raised her legs and wrapped them around Alex’s waist, making sure the ‘roo who had stolen her heart was in no danger of slipping out. Once he’d found a stable rhythm, Alex pushed his arms under Jessica’s body, so that he could hold her close as he made love to her, while still bracing his weight on his forearms. His thrusts were much slower than usual, each one feeling deeper, each one seeming to carry more meaning in the girl’s newly-opened eyes. Reaching up and wrapping her own arms around his shoulders, Jes whimpered.


“God... oh God, Alex, it’s so good...” she moaned, gripping the short fur on his back as if he were her only anchor for this universe, “D-don’t stop, don’t ever stop, little brother!” As that beautiful prick drove itself into her again and again, as his fuzzy scrotum brushed and tickled against her clitoris on every stroke (one of the reasons Jessica preferred their traditional anatomy), the flyer gazed lovingly at the man in her arms, shuddering from head to toe as she was struck, once again, by the knowledge that she was making love to her own brother, that it was Alex’s penis rubbing against her inner walls, bringing her so much pleasure, and that it was her sweet little brother whom she now wanted, more than anything in the world, to be her mate, to spend her life with him and raise a family together – 

Er, maybe not that far... she thought, blushing. Okay, so maybe the pleasure had her getting ahead of herself. It was hard to be all that embarrassed about it when she still felt so goddamned good. 

The Taylor siblings kept at it for quite a while, coupling slowly, almost romantically, their movements so sweet one would think them soulmates and not siblings, with an energy that belied the fact that they’d both come pretty hard within the last twenty minutes. As they continued to make passionate love, they kissed and licked at each other, occasionally breaking off to whisper sweet nothings or encouragement in each others’ ears. For the last little while, though, Alex had taken to just moaning ‘Oh, big sister...’ to himself, and the idea that their relationship turned him on the same way it turned her on made Jessica so horny she could barely stand it. She tightened her legs around the boomer’s waist for a moment, preventing him from pulling out and keeping the full length of his prick sheathed inside her. Smiling as her clitoris was nuzzled by his sac as he squirmed above her, Jessica leaned in to kiss her brother chastely on the cheek.

“Jessica? Wh-what are you doing?” he asked, looking decidedly confused, “Did you want to stop, or...” She interrupted him by placing a finger over his lips (thankfully not the one that had been under his tail earlier), playfully licking his nose and winking.


“Relax, little brother,” she said, softly, “I’m just playing with you, wanted to see if you were paying attention. If I wanted this to stop, you would know about it.” Internally, she pouted at his reaction, as her actual motivations had been simpler: she wanted to take a moment to savour the sensation of her pussy being filled so deliciously by her brother’s hard cock. 

Why can’t we just stay like this forever? she wondered, slightly put off, I’d be okay with never leaving this room as long as you were inside me... Truth be told, though, she was astonishingly horny by this point, and started revising her complaint as she realized that if he never moved from being fully buried in her love tunnel, she might never get to come. With that, she loosened her grip, allowed Alex to start moving again, and closed her eyes, biting her lip at the wonderfully lewd sound of their bodies gently bumping together. It was such a wet sound this time that she pictured her juices trickling out of her cleft to soak into Alex’s sheets, and then smiled as she imagined that the lingering pheromones would ensure him a night of unspeakably erotic dreams about her.


“Ohhh, God, big sister,” Alex moaned, “it’s so much better with you... I’m not exactly – nngh – not exactly Casanova or anything, but still... you’re the best girl I’ve ever been with...” Swallowing, feeling nervous with him for the first time since, well, their first time together, Jes whispered her response to him, ears lowering slightly.

“D-do you mean that, little brother?” she asked, “You’re not, uhh, you’re not just saying that to make me hot?” Alex’s reaction was instantaneous, shaking his head vigorously.


“N-no! You’re so soft and g-gentle and tender and, um, undemanding,” he blurted, “I would give up all of them if it meant I could replace them with more time with you!” 
Jessica almost came on the spot. Alex, though, seemed embarrassed by his outburst, perhaps having revealed more than he’d intended to, and blushed, averting his eyes as he continued to push into her.
Perhaps tweaked by this revelation, it was only a few minutes later that the shapely flyer felt her pleasure coming to a boil. She didn’t want the loving to end, but was determined to at least go out enjoying herself.


“Ohhh...” she sighed, “I’m – I’m so close, little b-brother... kiss me!” Alex shivered against her, only too happy to comply, leaning in share in the moment. Jessica held on tight, whimpering with need every time their bodies bumped and rubbed together, feeling her climax getting closer and closer, almost within reach... and then, suddenly, Alex broke off their kiss, arching his back with a long, sustained moan, and hilted himself in her one last time. 


“B-big sister!” he managed to cry, his voice strangled by his own orgasm, which was upon him without warning. Jessica closed her legs around him tighter than ever, waiting for his climax to trigger her own, as she so dearly loved when that happened – and then realized, to her horror, that she couldn’t feel Alex’s release with that condom keeping his seed contained. Desperately, she reached down and frigged her clit, closing her eyes and imagining her brother’s dick, snugly gripped by her vagina, throbbing and pulsing, spurting copious amounts of hot, gooey come into her tight channel, painting her inner walls with his sperm and threatening to knock her up, to get her pregnant with her own brother’s child. 


Hey wait – 
But there was no time to think about the direction her fantasy had taken, for it had done its job, and Jes tensed up, only a few seconds late joining her lover in orgasm. As her inner walls rippled and squeezed along the boomer’s cock, ‘milking’ his erection and dragging out his pleasure, Jessica moaned and managed to force out two words herself, finding it only appropriate.


“Little b-broooother!”
Somewhere between a few moments and an eternity later, the siblings were, at last, completely, utterly spent. Alex had collapsed atop his sister, but she didn’t mind the weight, gently stroking his back while they recovered their breath. She felt... well, a little off, actually. She’d expected that sleeping with Alex after admitting her true feelings to herself would be the best sex she’d ever had, and yet that orgasm had been... she wouldn’t exactly use the word ‘lacking’, but it wasn’t the strongest she’d ever had, something had felt missing. Maybe she really did have a thing for creampies, for having her lover come inside her. She would have to look into getting on the pill or something, but even that thought made something itch at the back of her mind, like there was something she wasn’t seeing. For now, she was content to just cuddle with her brother and not analyze her problems in detail, though, so she just lay there and pushed that feeling away. After a few moments, Alex pushed himself up a little bit with a grunt, moving as if he was going to get off her, but then they made eye contact and... and the world just seemed to stop. There wasn’t exactly much going on inside Alex’s bedroom, but the movement of his fan, the distant noise of cars on the road, everything, everything slowed to a crawl as the siblings stared into each others’ eyes with the kind of intensity that suggested they could see into their lover’s very soul. 
Fingers trembling, Alex pulled his hand out from under Jessica’s body and brushed a stray bang out of her eyes, as if wanting to see them better. Jes’ lips moved, as if she was trying to say something, but she couldn’t conjure up a single syllable. Finally, overwhelmed by the moment, the flyer gave in to her instincts and leaned up to kiss him, placing her hands on the back of his head, her legs tightening around his waist again. As their lips parted and their tongues touched, rubbing against each other tenderly, Jessica felt her heartbeat beginning to quicken again; her sex drive was still completely satisfied, but she’d never felt this close to her brother, and suddenly, it felt like if she didn’t tell him how she really felt right now, she would just explode. Leaning back, Jessica looked into her brother’s eyes, biting her lip.


“A-Alex? Do you remember how I said we need to talk?” she asked, not waiting for a response before continuing, “Well, uh, it’s more like there’s something I really need to get off my chest...” Alex nodded, a little uncertain, but clearly trying to look supportive.


“Okay... what is it, sis?” he asked, smiling slightly. Jessica took a deep breath, caught between the conflicting feelings of how desperately she needed to say this and how hard it was to actually get the words out.


“I... We...” she started, before swallowing and trying again, “Oh God, Alex, I – I’m not sure when it happened, but since we started this whole thing...” She looked deep into his eyes again, trembling as she forced herself to finish. 


“I’ve fallen for you real, real hard, little brother,” she whispered, “No, no, that’s not strong enough... I’ve fallen in love with you, as really and truly as any woman’s ever loved a man before, I want us to be more than just siblings with benefits, I want you to be my – my mate.” She felt that was pretty damned clear, and judging by the look on her brother’s face, the message was received, but there was no way she could make this confession without saying the words.


“That’s why I’ve been so distant, because I didn’t want to admit it, b-but I can’t ignore it any longer... I love you, Alex. And I’ve got to know... do – do you love me too?”
Jessica found herself blushing for forcing it all out like that. She hadn’t planned to do that before they got dressed again, much less while Alex’s slowly deflating prick was still buried inside her, but there it was, the words were out and all she could do was wait for her brother’s reaction. Speaking of which, he seemed pretty shocked by her revelation; his ears were flat against his skull, his eyes were wide, and his jaw had actually dropped open, though he quickly closed his mouth, staring at her in silence while he processed her words. When he finally spoke again, the boomer’s words didn’t exactly fill her with confidence. 

“W-wow... I – I don’t know what to say, Jes... You mean you... you love me love me?” To his credit, that seemed to be a rhetorical question, as he didn’t wait for a response to that before continuing. 


“I – I had no idea, I didn’t think that could happen between us, I... ummm, can I get up first? This isn’t the best place to do any thinking...” Blushing, Jessica nodded, letting go of her brother and letting him sit up, his mostly flaccid penis slipping out of her easily. After removing the condom and dropping it in the trash next to his desk, Alex came back and sat on the edge of the bed, next to his sister, who stared down at her characteristically large ‘roo feet, feeling awfully self-conscious. They just sat there like that, in outer silence and inner turmoil, until Alex spoke up again.

“This kinda came out of nowhere, Jes, I never thought you would fall for me like that...” he whispered, “I guess I don’t need to remind you that I’m your brother... It’s crazy. You know that, right?” 

Jessica took a small amount of pride that she didn’t whimper, but as tears formed in the corners of her eyes, it didn’t help much, for the rest of her heart was dedicating itself to a deep, cold ache, like someone had driven an icicle into her soul. Then she felt Alex take hold of her hand and give it a squeeze.


“...It’s a really good thing for you, then, that over the years, I’ve learned to trust my big sister unquestionably.” Daring to look up, the tears falling away, Jes took in a deep, ragged breath, unable to hide the sound of being pulled away from the brink of sobbing. Suddenly that icicle had been replaced by a tiny light, a sliver of hope that was very small, but whose radiance blinded her to everything else. Alex looked almost as nervous as she did. 


“I mean that, Jes, I’ve always trusted you, even when it didn’t seem like a good idea to me, I would believe, deep down, that you knew better,” he whispered, closing his other hand around hers, “I – I keep thinking to myself ‘this is insane, it’ll never work, even if it’s real, there’s no way this could possibly be anything long-term’... but then, I think about you... and I think of the way I think about you...” One of his hands left hers and travelled up to her cheek, and the ‘rooess instinctively nuzzled into it. 


“Honestly, sis, I don’t know how I feel about you, I never even considered this idea before,” he admitted, “but the more I think about it, the more I do know that this... whatever this is... is something I never want to lose.” He swallowed, looking genuinely nervous, then managed a smile.

“Jessica... if you think there can be something more between us... well, I’m not sure, but I’m more than willing to try... with you,” he breathed, “I do love you, I’ve always known that, but if you can be so certain about your feelings... maybe that love doesn’t have to stay just the love a brother has for his sister...” The boomer began to lean in, his intentions clear. 


“...And maybe it was never just that to begin with...” Jessica couldn’t help but whimper this time, tears of joy, not sorrow, running down her cheeks as she kissed her brother, her lover, softly, passionately, no longer fighting her feelings. 
A few minutes later, the ‘roos lay on the bed, side by side, just holding each other. There had been no words between them after the kiss, only warmth and intimacy and their hands seeking each other out. When Jessica finally raised her voice, she almost blushed, scarcely able to believe the words coming out of her mouth.


“You know, little brother, if we’re going to be trying this thing, uh, for real, I don’t want you seeing any other girls on the side, okay?” she said, tracing a finger through his fur, “You’re gonna have to let Joanne off easy.” Alex brushed a deep crimson and coughed before he answered.


“No other girls, huh?” he asked, quietly, adjusting his glasses nervously as he did so, “...I think I can handle that.” Clearing his throat, the boomer changed the subject to something a bit more immediately important.

“Uh, I also want to point out that if we’re going to be, you know, going at it a lot more regularly,” he started, “we should really make a point of getting more condoms, every time you talk me into going bareback I have trouble sleeping at night, keep dreaming of you all big and talking about ‘our baby’...” At that, Jessica inhaled sharply, and she felt her pussy clench down on itself reflexively. That was a curious reaction, and one she’d rather not dwell upon at the moment, all things considered, as she had more than enough to focus on right now. But it also brought with it that same empty feeling from before, something much more difficult to ignore, and she found her own hand running along her flat, smooth belly. Moving her hand away, she shoved all such thoughts out of her mind and took a deep breath. 


“Ok-kay,” she said, keeping her voice neutral, “that’s a good idea, wouldn’t want that to happen...”  After a moment, Alex grinned and let go of her, placing his hands on his sister’s shoulders and gently rolling her over so she was facing away from him. The amused flyer played along and let him do this, her smile widening as he spooned up to her from behind, his hands slipping around in front of her, one taking hold of one of hers, and the other disappearing into her pouch; not exactly teasing and stimulating her nipples, just... being there, surrounded by the warmth of her body, like it belonged there. As she sighed happily, placing her free hand on his arm, Jessica couldn’t really argue with that. 
After a few minutes of warm, quiet cuddles, interspersed with giggles as Alex laid kisses along his lover’s sensitive neck, Jessica raised her head and looked back at her brother.

“Hey, if we're really ‘together’ now, then we can do all the official couple things,” she said, “You know, take me to a movie, buy me dinner, drag me into the bathroom for a quick shag...” Alex churred quietly, pressing his nose against the nape of her neck and inhaling deeply of her scent before he replied.


“Mmmm, I really like this idea,” he whispered, “I mean, a public bathroom isn’t exactly the most romantic place I can think of to do The Deed, but you’re the hottest girl who’s ever let me kiss her, what am I going to do, say no?” Jes giggled, but continued to press the point.


“I meant all that, you know...” she muttered, “How about this weekend? We’ll go catch a flick, get something nice to eat...” Alex chuckled behind her.

“And I assume I’m going to be footing the bill?” Looking over her shoulder, Jessica batted her eyes at the boomer. 


“Well, naturally!” she teased, “Not only are you the boyfriend, you’re also the younger sibling! Don’t worry, I put out.” At that, Alex laughed pretty hard, hugging her tight against his warm, fuzzy body.


“At least I’ve got that going for me. Alright, it’s a date,” he said, “but let’s stay here for a bit before we figure out the details... or put our pants back on.” Jessica couldn’t argue with naked snuggling, so she nodded and put her head back on the pillow. But after only a few moments, she closed her eyes, trailed her hand down into her own pouch, and laced her fingers through her brother’s.


“Alex?” she asked, softly, “I – I know you aren’t sure yet, and I don’t want to pressure you or anything... but could you please, you know... say the words? Just this once?” She thought she would have to elaborate, but after only a few seconds, the boomer kissed her just behind the ear, and then whispered directly into it.


“I love you, big sister.”

And so, Jessica Taylor found herself lying in the arms of the man she loved, who hadn’t quite reached the same stage, but was so open to the idea of trying for it, she couldn’t help but feel hopeful. They even had plans as a couple now, as simple as they were, and she was already looking forward to the following weekend almost as much as she wanted to just lie here in her little brother’s embrace forever. It hadn’t been that long ago that she’d been weeping into a pillow, convinced her heart would be broken forever. Now? Now she didn’t feel the need to worry about what might happen or what troubles might come up. Jessica’s future was full of warmth and intimacy and love, and that was more than enough to keep the ‘roo girl happy for a long, long time to come.
