
How exciting it was to be home!

Seth stood outside the family homestead, a reasonably spacious second-story house with a reasonably spacious patio, and it was currently festooned with the trappings of Christmas. Seth liked Christmas, the fact it was a religious human holiday initially, hardly mattered to the flamboyantly pink skunk-boy. 

Seth grew up in this house loving Christmas. Dad always called it Yule, and told Seth about how many humans do it differently. Seth just got back from his first year in college, and he was minoring in theology—so he couldn’t wait to tell Dad about how humans called it Christmas after some “Christ” figure, or that Santa Odin is called Santa Claus, instead. 


But there was something he was looking forward to even more, hoping that this year… he might finally get his Christmas wish. A wish that had been his, well, his whole life!


It was exciting to be home, but Seth still found himself lingering on the patio, reminiscing of the past. He sat down on the swinging bench, snuggling up in his preppy college clothes and thinking to a time when he was a kid again.

So many good memories here, memories of his favorite person in the world, his fox-sister Amberlina. His Christmas wish, is greatest wish really, was about her.


“How long ago was it, when I almost got her?” he asked, counting his fingers.


Yes, he’d probably been about fourteen. He very much a pretty-boy skunk with that pink fur of his, but puberty had been kind enough to grant him a wang that was the envy of gym class. Amberlina, she had been… seven-years, he figured, and he couldn’t imagine what “puberty-proper” would do to her, because even back then, she was so busty she required a bra. It had been a nice summer day, warmth cascaded down from the open sun-lit sky. The two of them were drinking lemonade together, gently swinging, when he’d just blatantly asked her, “Do you want to suck my dick?”

She had been so surprised! “Momma doesn’t want us doing that…”

And he had said, “I know.” And she had such a bad way of saying ‘no’ to Seth, that she’d quietly set aside her drink and crept between his legs. She had started licking his crotch before he’d even gotten his cock out!

“Oh my Gods Amber, you’re the best,” he’d cheered, and had undressed his pants to let her get at him. He’d creamed in her mouth in about under a minute, and then slammed her head against his crotch and hilted her maw. Only fourteen, but his dick had been so big that it throbbed visibly inside her neck.


Once he’d finished, he had pulled out of her mouth, with her gasping for breath, and he told her, “I’m going to try and eat you this time.”

She hadn’t tried to stop him. She’d looked upset, scared, shook her head… but she did not fight him. He’d pointed his dick at her nose, and started slipping her in…


“I’m positive this is it,” he had whispered. “This must really be the time. Hehe, what’s this make it, my tenth attempt?”


She hadn’t answered him. She had just let him cock-swallow. Oh she had tasted so good… Seth, sitting here in the dead of modern-day winter, couldn’t help but whip out his dick and point it at the space in the cold air where he’d remembered her sitting, thinking again on that sensation… of his little fox-sister’s head slipping into his dick.

“Fuck, did she feel amazing,” he said, as he remembered his teenage-self saying, “I love you, Amber.”

And she had said, “I love you too.”


He had not undressed her, and got as far as her knees, his nuts filling with her prepubescent, but cantaloupe-sized tits, and she’d played with his balls!—all until her arms could no longer reach outside his cock… He’d gotten that far, before his mother had burst through the front-door and caught them.


She’d gasped, and Seth had screamed. “Momma?!”

She had stomped her foot! “Seth! For landsakes again?!”


“I can’t help it, Momma, I—“

She wasn’t hearing any of it and grabbed Amberlina by the ankles, and then tugged her straight out of Seth’s nutsac!


He had been so stimulated by this, that he’d orgasmed all over Amberlina on her way out, soaking her white.


Mom put him on trash duty, rolled her eyes, and guided his cum-blinded, shaking sister inside for a hot bath.


And next time Seth had seen her, she was back to her cheerful (if quiet) self, like nothing happened.


“Urg, I’d been so close,” he panted, working himself nearly to climax!


When his mother Cedar pushed through the door. “Seth, is that—oh!”


Once again on this patio, she’d caught him with his wang out, and he grinned at her.


She sighed, “Oh Seth, are you seriously that much of a wanker?” She rolled her eyes. “Put that thing away before you catch a cold dammit. Ugh, some things never change.”


“Yes Momma, sorry about that!” he said while fighting his fumblingly large penis back into his pants.


His vixen mother smiled. “Well I’d have liked a less revealing ‘hello,’ but… welcome home Seth.” She swung back inside the house, announcing “He’s here!”

He blushed, closed his eyes from the chill of embarrassment. ‘I can’t believe I let myself get caught… It’s like that day all over again.’

Seth got up and walked inside. The house began at the dining room, with the living room off to the left. The table was nearly-set, but no one was seated at it yet. Next to the door ahead to the kitchen was a console table with family photos, above which the wall was similarly decorated. He walked over to it briefly and looked at the pictures of everyone, before slowly fixating more on Amberlina than anyone else. He quickly repeated the sequence showing her growing up, while nodding at the part in the time-line where it became unambiguous that the four-year-old girl was developing melons.

And just then, Amberlina herself came through the kitchen door, carrying fancy table napkins.

“Hey.”


She turned, surprised. Her eyes were wide, and he smiled at her, giving a small hands-up.


They considered each other, her tail curling around her leg, as her heart began to pace.


“Seth… you’re um… back…” she panted. She nibbled her lip. She could smell him now. Memories were a strong thing, and she too was prone to strong ones when it came to her brother.


Amberlina’s mind flew back to when Seth was about to leave for college, months back, in this very room. Mom and Dad went upstairs to get their luggage so that they could stay in the big city for a few days as Seth acclimated to the campus. Seth had pushed his junk into her face… And good-sister Amberlina knew exactly what he had wanted.


She had gotten down, rubbed his crotch with her nose, and unzipped him quickly. She’d pulled his wang out of his shorts with her tongue, and engulfed him into her maw. Amberlina had grabbed Seth’s butt, and swallowed his cock down, pulled back, and swallowed him down… She’d gotten him to cream into her stomach in about eight rotations, drained him as quick as she could, and then pulled away with a gasp. He’d just barely gotten his pants re-done by the time their parents came down the stairs to take Seth away.

Amberlina panted, coming out of the memory, her mouth gaping, and her tongue drooling. She stared into his eyes, but she couldn’t help but dart them back down to his crotch.


Seth blushed and rubbed the back of his head. “Something the matter?”


Amberlina shook her head. “No…”


“How’s my little sis?”


“Uh… I’m eleven, I’m not that little,” she said. Her tail swished, and her heart finally started to calm. Yet, she felt breathless. She could smell him… he smelled like he’d been touching himself.


She coughed and started setting napkins down, her breasts threatening to knock silverware to the floor as she worked.


“You got even bigger while I was away,” he laughed. “They’re practically pumpkins!”


“I’m sure Dad would like to see you,” she said, looking at him with blush-fluffed cheeks.


“Goddit,” he said, tugging at his collar for ventilation. It stung a bit to be pushed away by his hottie pre-teen sister after just getting home, but, she was busy. Still, he longed for her…


He sighed and walked toward the living room, when he heard something clatter onto the floor. Then, he turned just in time to catch temptation once more—as Amberlina’s knockers had knocked some silverware to the floor! And Seth had a front-row seat to a new development in his lil sis.


Her buns were giving those Yule-themed yoga pants a real stretch. 


He gasped. “Oh wow, that’s not all that grew either.”


“Dad,” she said.

“Yeah, woops,” he said and grimaced with embarrassment. He headed into the living room, mentally chastising himself.


‘Geez am I really this much of a slut for my little sister?’ He really hoped that didn’t make him basic.

Well, what was the point of the Holidays if not to indulge? Dad sure was. His black-furred skunk father was at a big bowl of egg nog, savoring the smell from a ladle and refilling a well-used glass.


Dad was actually kind of young; he couldn’t have been a full adult himself before he’d sired Seth. As such, he was still a looker, and maintained two jobs, one as an accountant, and the other as a goddamn fucking butt model. Dad only did ass-pinups, but that didn’t stop Dad somehow making pornstar-of-the-year for the city at least once.


So like it or not, Seth found himself checking out his own dad… if for no other reason than this---Amberlina’s butt, he’d noticed… was now even better than their parents.

Seth panted, decomposing himself with the thought.


Dad spotted him, waving. “Seth, your mother said you’d gotten here! Well, come in, have a cookie! We’re almost done with the tree, we actually saved putting up your favorite ornaments.”


“Wow, really?” he laughed. What a strangely specific thing for them to do! He wondered if it was a kind gesture, or as a playful means of making him do some work around here.


He did appreciate it though, it sounded fun. Turned out there were only four of them anyway—and seeing them again, yeah, they were his favorites!

He bonded with Dad for a while, before Amberlina came back into the room, smiling and handing out cocoa.


The kids settled on the couch, Seth’s heart beating faster as he, after months, was finally sitting next to his favorite person. Dad started off on one of his stories, and while Seth enjoyed them, he and Amberlina kept making awkward glances at each other. They’d both heard this story before, about Dad having to evade… fans of his in college. The kids could remember Dad telling this story as far back as eight Christmas’ ago.

Seth and Amberlina started drifting off, remembering what had happened the Christmas eight years ago, when Seth had been ten, and Amberlina only three.

The parents had been cooking in the kitchen, and the kids had finished unwrapping the presents and were playing with their new toys as the TV played Christmas cartoons. Amberlina was playing with a toy bus and putting her little plush-figurines inside, hunched over with her butt sticking out. She’d been an ironing-board back then!


And Seth, standing over her while playing with a new gaming handheld, began to notice just how… plush her butt could be… That was his first, well, he’d ironically already had his vore​-awakening, but this time…

“Oh… Amberlina!” he had gasped. He’d never gotten hard before, not unless he was attempting to, well, eat her, but that was only ever in the middle of doing that. He’d never looked at a girl like this before…

Seth didn’t wasted any time. He had understood what he’d wanted, and peeled her pert ass like a Christmas orange!


And Amberlina remembered being surprised. The eleven-year-old Amberlina stared at Seth and nibbled her knuckle, remembering the sudden chill on her three-year-old ass. She had looked over her shoulder, staring at the young Seth with surprise. She remembered how her child-self had bitten her knuckle, just like this.


She hadn’t said a thing, and neither did he. She remembered him opening the fly of his pajamas, and flopping his dick out between her buns. He humped into her plush cheeks, and the warmth of his penis had been a confusing delight for her young rear. She’d wiggled her hips at him, and her tail had drawn him in close… He hotdogged her for a few minutes, before pulling back…


Seth let out a sigh as he remembered the furnace his younger-self had plunged into. He’d moaned out, unprepared for the pleasure that had awaited his prepubescent cock. Her three-year-old ass practically baked his meat, and he’d loved it then as much as he loves the idea now—the idea of fucking his sister’s ass!


Their parents had caught him and told him to please not fuck his little sister—three times actually. He’d been unable to stop, no toy or game system compared to discovering his sister’s ass. This would become the start of Mom’s “no incest” rule, a rule that hadn’t yet mattered to Amberlina—but she did whine, “Seeeth, I’m trying to play!”

Modern-Amberlina stifled a laugh, as she remembered Seth’s solution. The remote-control! She remembered him whispering in her ears that she could watch whatever she wanted—if he can plug up her butt.


She’d ooo’d and aww’d flipped through the channels—her illiteracy made this an almost occult experience. It had been fun! And modern-Amber could practically feel the semen squirting up into her, her first time feeling Seth climax inside her toddler donk.

Seth had gushed into her four times before their mother had put her foot down, saying that he’d better not still be inside Amberlina when she came out of the kitchen again, or he was going to skip dessert that night!


Seth promised to stay out of her body, pulling out. Amberlina had frowned, looking away with surprise, feeling strangely empty.


And Mom had smiled and walked away, her foxy-tail swishing triumphantly. Seth had then guided his dick to Amberlina’s feet, and began pushing her inside himself…


Present-day Seth squeezed his legs together, pinching his dick between his things. Present-day Amberlina locked her ankles together, remembering how she couldn’t move them once young Seth had slurped them up.

The siblings remembered how Seth had crawled along her as his wang swallowed up toddler-Amberlina. Toddler-Amber had stayed glued to the television, unminding of her brother swallowing her whole. Desite that, both siblings remembered how Amberlina had been panting just like Seth had been. He’d reached her armpits by the time Mom had returned. 


And Cedar had been so mad! “Seth what did I just say?!”


“But I’m not in her butt anymore!” he had said.


“Oh ha ha,” she had spat, and retorted that, for that remark he could skip dessert anyway!


Seth had felt disappointed, but later that night he’d learned to fellate himself and got dessert anyway, so there, Mom! Cedar had made him pull Amber out of his cock, which honestly had disappointed him more than missing cake.


“You kids believe that?” Dad laughed, pulling the kids out of their reverie.

The kids shot upright, nodding. “Yeah Dad!” they chimed.


“You betcha!” Dad said with a snap, “So I then said to the alligator, ‘Buddy, I can put your head up my ass if you want but, you know what happens next? I’ll give you one word baby… exsanguination.’”


“What the fuck Dad,” Seth gawked.


“Right? He had the same visceral reaction,” said their Dad. “Left me alone after that. Lots of folks don’t take being anal-vored as a threat, but mention bloodletting and they’ll just give up! Well, except that vampire-goth human chick, but, that’s another story.”


“For another time?” Seth asked, laughing.


“Not unless you wanna lose your appetite because it totally involves exsanguination!”


“Oh no Dad you didn’t,” Amberlina gasped.


“Not me!” the Dad defended. “It’s a miracle I survived!”


Both kids grimaced. They felt it was a Christmas miracle that their mother came into the living-room to tell them dinner was ready.


The family cheered and made their way to the dining room, taking seats and dishing up. They all took their time, and the siblings drifted off into memories brought on by the smell of food. 


The smell of food is a powerful memory-trigger, and as much as Seth loved Amberlina, the smell of food made him think of her, and the smell of her made him think of food. Amberlina was aware of this, the two of them understood each other, but it never came between the strong undertow of sibling love between them… Yes, he loved his sister, but as he started into his plate he couldn’t help but stare at Amberlina and wish she was the one on this platter, slathered in gravy.

He’d always thought of her as food. He remembered waiting at home for their mother to come home from the delivery-spa. He’d been so excited to meet his new little sister! It had been two hours after Mom went into labor, when she returned home wearing a bathrobe and a bundle in her arms that Seth still felt looked too much like a burrito.


“Back from the delivery-spa! Oh, Seth! Come, meet your new sister!”

“Wow!” Seth had gasped, following Cedar to the dinner table, where, perhaps fatefully, she had placed baby Amberlina on a serving platter and unfolded her blankets. The six-year-old Seth stared in awe.

“Oh, let me get the camera!” Mom said suddenly, and went off to go find it.

Seth had stared at the wiggling ball of activity. She could not yet open her eyes and her little poof of a tail was not yet the monster it would be someday. But, she was already blessed with an attractive set of hips and a pert butt.

Seth had been mesmerized. Maybe it was that plate, but, he’d wanted to open his mouth and take a bite out of her, imagining she’d have cream-filling…

He remembered his loins feeling hot, and he’d felt compelled to pull his huge pink tail over the two of them for privacy, as he pulled down his shorts. He had squeezed his penis, it wasn’t hard but, it had never felt firm like this before. He hadn’t known what he was doing or why, but he flopped his dick down onto the plate, his tip resting at her feet. He suddenly knew what he wanted to do.

Inexperienced, he had to stretch his cum-slit open by hand, before slipping his tip around her wiggling paws. But after that, his dick started doing all the work.

“Unnng… ahhh! She’s really fitting inside… wow!”

He’d gotten her in up to her belly… before his mother yanked his tail away and found him with his dick on the table and the baby in his dick.


Which was when the mother hilariously shouted, “HUBBY your son has his dick on the table and the baby in the dick!”

And Dad had shouted back, “Seth you quit dicken’ around this minute!”

Seth snorted into his egg-nog.

“What’s so funny?” Cedar asked.


“Oh, that,” Seth pointed to one of the pictures on the wall.


Everyone but Amberlina began laughing, while the ‘tween-girl blushed and shrank down into her chair, her breasts pushing against the table.

The picture was taken by Cedar, and it was Seth looking shocked and ashamed at the camera, his penis on the table, Amberlina in his penis.


Seth shouted, “’Hubby your son’s dick’s on the table--!’” he coughed, laughing.


“and the baby in the dick,’” Cedar finished, rolling her eyes, but smiling. “Har har. Goddamn trouble-maker since day one. Well, her day one.” Mom looked at Amberlina, who was still shrinking into her chair.


Amberlina couldn’t even remember that far back! She felt like she could though, with that photo on the wall growing up.


“Speaking of which, Seth, you didn’t, ahh, get any girlfriends this semester,” Cedar asked, “Did you? Perhaps ones that are no… longer with us?”


Seth shook his head incredulously. “No way! I mean I dated a little, but I swear, I’m not like that with girls!”


“What are you talking about?” asked Cedar. “You’ve been like that most your life.”


“Like what?” asked Seth. “Oh… right, no, I uh, I don’t think about that with… other girls.”


“That’s so strange too,” said Dad. “Boys who even try it make it a big part of their lives.”


“Well not me,” said Seth, shaking his head. He corrected his glasses and continued drinking. “I am a little mature, c’mon.”


Cedar rolled her eyes. “Well, let’s start dessert.”


Dessert was served, a collection of four treats—Christmas cookies, pecan pie, pumpkin pie, and bread-pudding.

Amberlina loved bread-pudding! She’d had it for most of her birthdays! Taking a heaping bowl of it, she set to shoveling it into her mouth, the taste bringing her back to the memories she had of Seth attempting to give her his idea of the perfect birthday present!


She could not remember much before her third Christmas, although she’d heard the stories, but she remembered her fourth birthday alright~! Seth had asked her to come to his bedroom for her birthday present. He’d shown her two condoms, one that looked normal, but the other was huge and had a thick wrapper. She was illiterate back then, but the brand-name “Disposalot” was burned into her mind, along with its logo—a knight’s helmet overflowing with semen.


He’d been so excited to try them out! Now that he could become erect with ease, he unsheathed himself and started putting on the condom.


“Thiiis is my birthday present?” she remembered asking. But he’d only smiled and asked her to slip between his legs and open wide. She choked and coughed around his member from her inexperience, but she learned quickly. Ten minutes later he’d filled up his condom and tried to pull out of her throat—only without his condom.

“Gulp! Oops,” Amberlina had burped, frowning.


Seth had smiled at her and ruffled her hair. “That’s okay. Now, would you mind hopping onto the bed?”

She’d complied and he crawled up ontop of her. She’d been nervous and felt so fragile beneath her skunky brother. He flipped her onto her belly and grabbed her ass-cheeks… and moaned out as he plunged himself into her underage-ass!


He’d climaxed twice before he was satisfied, and then crawled off her, panting. He asked her to sit up for him. She obliged, her feet kicking as he got down on his knees. “Okay, I’m going to set you up for the next condom. You’ll need to go in my balls first.”


“What, why?” she had asked, frowning. She was starting to get nervous, and angry. Wasn’t this her birthday?

“I read all about it,” he said. He was a reading prodigy, a droll combination with his needing glasses and his feminine pink-pelt. “It’s called cock-vore!” 

Amberlina remembered a flare of anger. “Nuh uh!” she whined. “Momma already told me what that means! She doesn’t want you doing that, and besides, I’d die, that’s what she said!”

Amberlina giggled into her bread-pudding. This memory amused her now, but four-year-old Amberlina was not impressed with Seth at the time, particularly the way he started funneling her into his slobbering penis anyway.

“I’ll tell,” she had threatened. “Mom will be angry, she said no cock-stuff! You’re gonna get spanked!”

Seth got up to her ass before their snarling mother caught them, yanking Seth off her. “I swear Seth! This time you couldn’t wait a full year before trying again? How many times do I have to tell you ‘no, you may not cock-vore Amberlina!’”


“But, she tastes good,” Seth had whined, and Amberlina’s anger had melted away—she had felt bad for him! Hell she still felt sorry for him. Oh, he’d wanted her in his nuts so bad.

He didn’t even get to use the condom he’d gotten her… As far as she knows, it was still upstairs in his desk drawer, where he’d left it…

For some reason, Seth never tried to eat her on his birthdays… She figured that it was his way of trying to celebrate her.


Her fifth birthday he’d tried to “celebrate her” at the park, inside a tube-slide. She’d slid down feet-first right into his awaiting crotch, where he happily started sucking her in! Another child had gone down in the meantime and knocked them all to the dirt, catching Cedar’s attention.

Sixth birthday was at a pizzeria. At first he’d just talked her into giving him a blowjob while he played a racing game, but soon he was eating her face-first! He’d gotten caught, but, he tried the exact same thing during the fireworks of the Summer Solstice Festival. And again that Halloween, where he’d gotten her entire head into his nutsac before their parents found them in the corn maze.

His fondness for “getting head” continued onto Christmas, where he painted his dick in liquid candy. After she sucked him clean, he tried to suck on her. He’d gotten down to her bulging, prepubescent tits that time. He’d done the same thing with chocolate on his cock for her seventh birthday, and Amberlina still didn’t know how she could have fallen for the same lame trick twice.

Later that summer, she’d had her closest call yet, when he’d been drinking lemonade with her on the patio. She hadn’t been expecting it at all—they’d spent the whole summer training her to stealth-suck him under their parents’ noses, she’d thought he was over it! She’d remembered feeling scared, because she’d slowly realized since becoming a big kid that being cock-vored would basically be the end of her. Why else was Mom getting mad about it?

Amberlina took another spoonful of bread pudding and squirmed. She got fidgety every time she remembered that time on the patio… The feeling of her breasts squeezed so painfully tight, her ass snuggly molded, her entire body encased in big-bro’s meat! She could remember the feeling of her face plunging into a sauna-hot chamber full of his gooey batter. She cried with fear, but lapped-up tonguefuls of cum into her mouth before she was plunged into his hot skunk-nuts.

One of the reasons she loved bread-pudding so much was that, it tasted a lot like Seth’s spunk—he was quite a tasty boy! She licked her lips with the next spoonful, her mind continuing down memory-lane.


After her seventh-Summer and being caught yet again, Seth and Amber were banned from spending any amount of time alone together. Thankfully, Amberlina had mastered stealth-sucking her bro. If she weren’t so shy, she’d be bragging about it at school! Seth had trained her to suck him off in almost under a minute, so the secret-blowjobs became an almost daily ablution for them.

Except when he’d tried to eat her again at Christmas and she cut him off for a week—but with Mom watching them so closely, he didn’t get past her muzzle.


Then, on her Eighth birthday, he finally switched things up—for the worse. It was at the water-park, and Seth tried to cock-vore her out of her inner-tube by swimming up beneath her. Mom and Dad almost didn’t catch him! He had started at her feet, and he breached the surface for air by the time he’d swallowed her foxy ass!


“Hello birthday-girl!” he had said and kissed her.


“Hey, stop that, you can’t eat me on my birthday, it’s my birthday! Also, Mom’s watching!”

“Oh well they seem busy,” laughed Seth, pointing to the zebra that their parents were distracted talking with.

“I don’t care,” Amberlina had fussed. “You should stop; I don’t want to be food!”


“Aww, sis, I’m sorry, would you feel better if I said I love you? I love you sis.”


She had hesitated, blushing. “I love you too, Seth.”

He had kissed her nose, wiggled his at her, and then kissed her on the lips. She pressed back… And then, he began cock-swallowing her again, and she just… let him do it.


“Amber!” Amber’s friends had shouted, returning from a trip to the concessions. They swam toward the siblings and excitedly pulled her away from Seth. They never realized what Seth had been doing; it was just dumb luck they saved her from his penis. She looked at Seth sadly as she was tugged away, because she had seen how crestfallen he’d been to see her go.

“But, we were spending time together,” he’d whimpered.


Amberlina took the last bite of her bread-pudding, licking her chops as she remembered how Seth had tried to turn her into pudding on almost every Christmas, and almost every birthday, catching her in slides, tricking her into thinking he’d found a baby sea-serpent (in his pants) and attempting to “disappear” her in a talent show.


Everyone else finished up too and thanked Mom for another wonderful dinner. Cedar smiled smugly, and the family began to clean up.


“Actually Amberlina, why don’t you help your brother get his things from his car, if you would?” asked Cedar.


“Oh, um, sure!” Amberlina nodded.


Seth smiled at her, and they walked out into the night, their faces scrunching against the cold. They put on scarves as they walked down the patio steps, their feet crunching on the fresh snow falling around them.


Amberlina considered her brother’s new car. “You sure got your own fast,” she remarked. “It’s cool!”

“Yeah, it sure is, it’s a—“


He started boring her with car stuff while he popped the back trunk with his fob. She tried to keep up but, she just really didn’t find car-brands interesting, she just helped him gather his cases.


Seth appreciated her asking questions, though, as it kept him from pushing her into the bed of the trunk and driving off with her. It was a tempting idea after watching her bend over, her huge melons dangling into the trunk… Fuck it made him want her in his junk.

He licked his lips, fog pouring out of his mouth and fogging his glasses. “Hrmph,” he fussed and took out his glasses-cloth.


“What’s the matter?” she asked.


“Nothing,” he said. He put his glasses back on. “Better.”


“Uh, um, Seth… your pants…”


He looked down at his obvious, throbbing crotch. He laughed nervously. “Gods, I can’t hide this thing.”


Amberlina sighed, feeling flattered, but exasperated. “It’s alright; I know you have the hots for me. Sometimes kids look at me like that school, but, no one goes nuts for me like you do.”


Amberlina did feel a little envious of the other girls at school. Aside from some mild staring, the only person who just objectified her like a girl should be objectified…? Was her silly brother.


“Sorry,” he said, grimacing. “I know it’s a soft-spot with you.”


“I’m over it now,” she lied, thinking again about sumptuous horse-boys fawning over fawns and not her. “I mean, how egocentric do I need to be?”


“I don’t think it’s egocentric, though,” he said. “I mean, Willen is all about male-domination and female-subjugation culture…”


“Yeah, I know,” she said, wondering where he was going with this.


“Yeah, so,” he bit his lip, heart-thumping a little faster. “Honestly as stacked as you are, you should epitomize what Willen stands for.”


“Oh…” she said sadly. “Doesn’t feel like it. The other girls are jealous of my boobs but guys don’t chase me the same way.”


Seth nodded. “I don’t think they’re jealous because of that. I don’t think looking like a sex-object is enough. I think it is because you’re a sex-object in soul and spirit!”

She blinked, tilting her head. “But I’m not committed,” she said. “I mean, I don’t wear slutty clothes or…”


“No, but, I know what you like to read,” he said, smiling, and playing with his scarf. “Your shelf is full of sex-slave stories, and vixens.”


“… Right,” she said, starting to feel a little… basic. Being predictable was a lame trait to have… “Okay? Soo, what?”


“Well, it’s your soul, right?” he asked, gesturing at her. “I’m… well… I’ll just say it. So obviously Willen doesn’t use ‘em, but you know those License things from those books you’re always reading? The ones that are like some kind of like cosmological hierarchy? Well, don’t you think that, if they exist… that you’d definitely be a Slave-class?”


She blinked, staring. That was a lot to take in all at once, and she’d taken his dick up her ass. She gulped. “O… okay…?”


“So, that’s why you’re flustered that I’m the only guy who likes you enough to, well, act on you,” he said. “Cuz, the metaphysics says you should be getting fucked by every man woman and child from Willen to Mysogycity, but you mostly just get ogled. So that makes you feel—“

“Yeah, left out,” she panted. She stared at the ground, watching the ice on the side of the road flicker in the Christmas lights of all the houses. Gosh, everything was so quiet right now. They were so alone.  It was cold…


She drifted a little closer to him. He wrapped his arms around her and hugged her tight, her tits bulging up between them.


“I promise, you really are a dirty slutty hoe,” he whispered in her ears. “Even if you aren’t sleeping around.”


“You sure…?” she growled, skeptically, tail swaying. It wouldn’t be the first time he’d been wrong about something.


“As sure as bread pudding…”


She pulled away from him, heart hammering, and she looked at him with fear and caution. What the hell did that mean? Was he…?


He was smiling at her, and he looked so sweet and… kind of docile…?, that she wasn’t sure if she wanted to punch him or swear to protect him. They made lingering eye-contact, and she turned away, feeling her chest helium-up with tension.


“You’re planning on trying again Seth? Are you serious?”


“Hey, it’s Christmas Eve!” he said, clapping her on the shoulders. “It’s basically tradition at this point. Besides… I’ll probably get caught again anyway!”


She giggled, feeling reassured. “Well, if you know that for a fact, I guess I shouldn’t worry… it is a tradition now isn’t it? But, I don’t… want to die. So please don’t eat me, okay?”


He leaned in toward her, and she turned her gaze at him. He was looking wistful. “Amberlina… you’re a believer, right? In reincarnation?”



“Yeah?”


“And you also believe the soul has power, right? You told me about it a few times, from those books of yours… I’ve been learning more about it in my theology classes, Narration…”


“That power that kind of acts like fate? But Seth, those are just stories!”

He smiled knowingly. “Well most of the world believes… I think you do too… I’ve heard you, um, pray to the First Slave, the Goddess of Sexecution.”

She cringed. “Oh my gods, you’re not… serious are you?” Her stomach fell... “No no no… are we going to talk about a debauched pagan goddess on Christmas?”


He went in for a quick kiss. “But it’s so cool! I really wish I paid more attention to your faith earlier, sis. I put the pieces together in my theology class… You’d be surprised but, fox, big tits, you’re practically an avatar of the First Slave! I think… the reason no one ogles you is because your Narrative is… is reserving you for someone.”

“Reserved for…?” she asked, lips pursed. “You mean… what, you?”


The front doors opened, and Mom glowered at them from the porch. “What’s taking you so long?”


The two kids parted from each other. Seth waved. The mother raised her shoulders and crossed her arms. Seth laughed nervously. “Well, probably not, considering how often I get stopped… but…” He lifted up some luggage, walking away from her.


“Maybe you’re at least some skunk’s sex-pet and I’m just preparing you for some lucky someone’s collar!”

“Don’t tease your sister,” Mom said, making space in the door way for him to wiggle through. “She’s not even in-puberty yet, boobs or no boobs.”


“Yes ma’am,” laughed Seth, making his way for the living room stairs.


Amberlina paused, considering what he said, and then shook her head. She started carrying Seth’s remaining luggage out of the cold, shutting his car up with her tail.


‘Yeah, but, there are other skunks at my school and they don’t go ballistic for me…’

“Come back downstairs as soon as you are done,” said Cedar. “I’ll be listening for any trouble! Let’s make this the year we break tradition,” she advised.


Amberlina nodded and headed up the stairs.


Seth was pacing in his room, staring thoughtfully at all the things that had been left right where he left them—dusted and cared for, but stationary. He sat down on his bed and sighed. It felt good to be back in his room.


Amberlina came through the door, and he waved her over. “Hey, remember the last time you were in my room?”


“Uhh… yeaaaahhh?” she asked, suspicious. She put his luggage by his bookcase and sat next to him. She left the door open so that Mom could hear them. “It was my eleventh birthday, so that was last winter.”


“Yeah… wow, been a long year hasn’t it?”


She nodded. “I uh… um… still haven’t gotten butt-fucked since then. No one at school—“


“Oh, even this semester?”


She shook her head.


Seth smiled sadly at her. “Aww, I’m sorry.”


She hugged her arm. “Do you really think it’s destiny, I mean, Narration, causing that? Not just my boobs to be huge, but, also, that I’m getting through school without being so much as groped?”


“Maybe, I mean, it isn’t very scientific,” he said, shrugging. “Willen may not recognize the Licenses officially, but, I like the idea.”


“You know, most of the time I am really glad no one is touching me without permission,” Amberlina interrupted with excited breath. “Tt’s nice to just walk around like a ghost. I do like the way I look, I… kind of get off on other girls with my proportions? I like feeling like I can walk around with my own body unnoticed, like I’m carrying this super special secret no one else knows about… Like it’s somehow mine, and mine alone. I mean, it is mine… it’s my body. But thinking that no one else can see the truth of it, how busty I am… It makes me feel like I’m safe, like, pillow-fort safe.”


She leaned against him. “But then I think about you always fondling me like a toy and I start feeling a little miffed that no one else is recognizing me as a sex-toy. And then I just feel like I’m being stupid…”


He scratched her head, and she murred, her ears flicking against his hand.


“I’m telling you, it’s a spiritual problem.”


She snorted and pulled away from him, shaking her head. “And I guess you think me becoming your fucking load is a spiritual problem too.”


He smiled and held up his hands pleadingly. “Well I guess you always got to believe in something.”


“But, you’re my brother, I mean, I’d die. You care about that right?”


“Oh, I get nervous thinking about not having you around anymore,” he said, biting his lip. “I guess I try not to think about it. I’ve felt guilty a few times, but, when I’m pent up, I don’t think about that. I just… think about, how… well…”


He curled his massive, tongue-like skunk-tail around himself, holding and stroking it. “You make me feel good, all the time. Not just physically. I tell you everything and you always listen to me. I know girls are expected to do that, I got an A in my male-chauvinism class after all…! It is more than that, I feel like you really care about what I have to say, so much that sometimes I just forget that I’m supposed to consider you beneath me. So when I let you talk, (and I know I shouldn’t), I like hearing what you have to say… and you never disappoint me…”

“Stop, you’re…” she fussed, and started hugging her tail. “C’mon you’re just lying…”


He took a deep breath. “You’re my favorite person,” he said. “That’s why I want you so bad. And, I can see myself falling head-over-heels from some hot bitch in the future, but, I don’t think I can be… cock-hungry for anyone but you, Amberlina. You’re special…”


Amberlina gaped, staring. Seth smiled and stroked his tail absently. “Maybe this is a bit TMI, but… I’ve had fantasies and wet-dreams about other girls, but it feels lonely. But when I think about you, Amber, I orgasm so easily and I feel so vulnerable and open… When I think about you turning into my intimacy, my pleasure? I—”

He shivered.


Amberlina trembled, her eyes going wide. Was that really how he thought about it, about her? Oh… Oh…

Amberlina felt her panties grow damp. ‘Fuck, holy crap why am I so wet all of a sudden?!’ she thought angrily.


“So, when I think about killing you inside my nuts,” he said, leaning closer to her. She froze, unsure what to do… “I’m really thinking of releasing you… as my desire…!”


She meeped and turned toward his face, their lips pressing together. She moaned and their lips began to slide over and around, their tongues meeting in the middle, their breath mixing.


He reached up to grab her breast, his fist swallowed up by her volume. She whimpered, her ears flickering, as her hand went up to join his.


She gasped suddenly, backing off, her tail fluffing up as if angered. She was blinking fast, feeling guilty, ashamed… and very fucking horny.


“Gods my pants stink!” she panted. “Sorry, shower!”


His eyes shot up. “Sh-shower? You’re going to be naked?”


She ran for the door, half-afraid he was about to grab her and start stuffing her into his pants! “Sorry, I really need one! Cold!”


His ears folded, but he smiled. “Can I think about you and work out some of what I wish you were?”


She stared at him… They considered each other, and what they each wanted.


Amberlina answered him with a shake-and-quake of her big pre-teen booty and then disappeared from the door-frame.


Seth sighed, heart fluttering. “Gods… she’s incredible.”


He fell onto his bed and lifted his pillow up over his head and smooshed it down, thinking of her milkpots. “Mmmm!!”


He pictured her undressing in the bathroom… He could clearly visualize her taking her yoga-pants down, after seeing her bend over tonight he knew the exact shape of her ass, good as naked! Her tits though… Bra and sweater, made it all the better, but how much better he wasn’t sure, wasn’t sure quite how they would look fully exposed…


He exposed himself and decided to just approximate, and began thinking of sneaking up on her in the shower for a triumphant fuck-and-feast.


Their Mom, ever suspicious, bent her head into the room and saw Seth masturbating… but alone. A bit of a perv herself, she stared and appreciated her son’s length, before shrugging.


“Not as big as your father,” she mumbled to herself as she went to the bathroom. She knocked on the door. “I’m in here…” Amberlina said, and Mom checked that the door was indeed locked.


“No funny business with Seth, okay?” she said. “We’re getting through this Christmas without any incidents, understood? Seth’s idea of a white Christmas isn’t gonna happen.”


‘White Christmas…’ Amberlina thought to herself. “Yeah, that isn’t happening Mom!” she shouted. ‘Thanks for putting that phrase in my head…’

“Good!” Mom said, and went back downstairs.


“Huff, white Christmas…” she mumbled to herself. “If it isn’t that, it’ll be white frosting for my birthday-cake. Or something.”


She bit her lip, halfway between washing her snatch, when she switched from gently rinsing herself to… fingering herself. She gingerly smoothed two fingers between her folds, careful to channel her clit between them… it was too sensitive for direct touching! She pulled her lips apart and let them fall together again, and did that a few times before circling her hole with her middle-claw.


She seethed, lifting one of her boobs up and massaging. “I was almost frosting…”


It had been her eleventh birthday, and the most recent attempt on her life. Seth, busy in his bedroom, was currently thinking of iust the saaame thing.


Seth had been severely sick that week, and was still bed-ridden by the time of her birthday. Her parents had taken her to the natural-history museum, which had been incredible, especially the astronomy exhibits. They bought an ice-cream cake and bread pudding, rushing home so that the cake wouldn’t melt.



Seth had been left out, so, Amberlina offered to take birthday-sweets up to his room to make him feel better. Hopefully he could at least eat a little, if he was up to it…


Seth had been feeling much better by that afternoon, and was sitting up in bed reading when she made her way in. He jumped, looking… nervous.


“H-hey lil’ sis!” he’d said. “Heh… uh, what are you… … doing in my room?”

“I’m bringing you this,” she’d said, holding up two bowls.


“Oh… awesome!” he’d said. “Hey, guess that means you’re not going back to your room yet huh!”


She had stared at him, face slowly twisting into suspicion. “Whyyyy?”

“N-no reason.”


She’d taken a deep breath, and then smelled him. A fair amount… “Smells like you were jerking off, a lot… you must be feeling better then!”

“Yeah,” he’d said. “Yeah, that’s… that’s factually correct, also, it’s all there is to know about my activities today. Speaaaaking of activities, tell me about the museum!”

He shifted to face her, and she thought something about the way he was moving was… similar to Mom trying to hide presents? So she shifted sideways to see what the deal was, maybe something for her? Aaand… it was her pillow he was leaning against.


Seth had her pillow.


“Seth why do you have my ‘effin pillow?!”

His face fell, and he began jabbering, “Holy-shit-sis-I-know-I’m-superior-to-you-cuz-I-have-a-dick-and-you-just-have-super-soft-fox-hole-underage-pussy-but-please-please-please-don’t-be-mad-or—”

“What were you doing?” she’d asked, turning her head away from him slightly.


He’d growled and had held up his face to the ceiling, eyes-closed, and sighed. “I perved out while you were gone and took your pillow so I could smell your scent while I jerked off.”

She had blinked at him, her face falling. “Gods… My scent?”

He’d held the blanket up to his mouth to hide, an overwhelming wave of semen-scent washing out from the covers. “It r-really helps… I can just cum so easily while smelling you… And, even more after I… Uh… start… thinking about your scent and my semen smell at the same time, and uh, putting the scents together, and uh…”

“Yeah, then you start thinking of me as spunk,” Amberlina had sighed. “C’mon, you’re sick and it’s my birthday. Ice-cream cake will cheer you up.”



“Cake?” he mewled, ears shooting up. “I do… like cake.”

She had sat next to him.


Right now, just as they had back then, the siblings heartbeats raced together. Now, because the two were remembering what came next, and then, because they were getting close, intimate…


“Your bed squished,” Amberlina had said just after sitting. She’d wiggled her butt, the covers squelching. “Just how much did you jerk off smelling my pillow?”

“I haven’t a fucking clue, honestly,” Seth had said. “I… can definitely say… uhh, less than a hundred?” He grinned sheepishly.

Amberlina had then put a hand to her chest and inhaled. “You’re joking.” Hearing that had almost made her soak her panties (and it wasn’t long before they really were)! A pompous pride filled her, and she suddenly felt like the hottest bitch in town! Nevermind that it was Seth, one-hundred being used as a reference astonishing.


“Wow, you really fucking like me…!” she’d panted.


He had blushed, looking out of the corners of his eyes and sighing. “I… wish I knew why I can’t help myself. I uh… I… confessed to the school counselor about what I’ve tried to do to you.”


“Oh, uh… they’re not going to call the cops are they?”


“No he uh, just said I’ll get you if I try hard enough and to keep trying.”


“Oh… well then,” Amberlina mumbled. Hearing that had probably broken a little something in her, because if a school counselor was going to say that… It was beginning to seem like Mom was the only one stopping Seth.

And then she’d thought to herself, ‘Oh Gods, come to think of it, not even Dad tries to stop Seth, it’s mostly Mom.’

The shower water splattered loudly against the glass door, as present-day Amberlina collapsed onto her fat ass, her legs giving out as her pussy hungrily chewed three of her fingers. “Gods, not even Dad wants to rescue me from Seth’s nuts!” she panted. “Gods, Gods… no… First Slave, am I just food? Please, I want to know… am… am I just nut-sac fodder? Am I food?”


She leaned her head back, tongue lulling, water pooling slightly in her mouth as she masturbated.


Present-day Seth was rolling around over and over in his bed, his fist mashing his penis like it had angered him. “There’s no way I’m wrong… I know the First Slave is real… Sis is right, she’s real, she’s real, and she really really really wants me to gobble Amber up. I promise, I promise, I’ll do it. I’m not leaving this house without melting her down into hot nut! I’m gonna—”

He grunted and started blowing his hot sticky ropes right against the sheets of his bed, drooling onto his pillow as he remembered the wonder that had been getting to smell Amberlina’s pillow for hours.


“Unnng! Siiiiiss!”


Amberlina remembered how she’d handed Seth the bowls, and he’d balked at the ice-cream cake not having frosting. Well, it had chocolate cookie crumbs as a sort of crust, saturated in chilled raspberry sauce… But he insisted it needed a proper cream-cheese frosting!


“Wait, I can make some!” he had said, and while his sister shouted “What?!” he flew his sheets off and swung a cum-soaked leg around her, straddled her, and slapped her face right between his cum-slathered nuts and his dripping, cum-slick cock!


“Ahh, oh gods Seth, gross, gro—“


The smell had overwhelmed her, and like flicking a switch, she’d started cleaning him. Murring, she had licked every inch of his musk-stained genitals…


“Yeah, let’s get you inside birthday-girl, we need frosting before the cake melts!”


“No, stop, you know that Mom—murrrph!!” She cried and began beating meekly on his dick as he pressed her skull completely inside of it, huffing as he gulped her quickly as he could.

“I can do it this time, I can do it, just have to snarf you fast!”


“Dammit Seth stop!” she screamed from within, although Seth only remembered her shouting something he thought was like, “Oh Good Yurrsh!”

Panting, he started engulfing her boobs. “Going to eat you this time, this is your birthday, your special day, I need… I need to show you how much I love you, gods, you make me just want to jiiiizzz~!”

She’d struggled against his penis, had tried to back away, but his cock held her at bay. She had reached up to stretch his cum-slit open and pry herself out, but with a well-timed gulk, he swallowed her wrists! Her tail swept the air in a huff, and she just relaxed and… accepted that this was happening.


“Oh fuck, sis… You’re… going to enjoy my birthday present? I’m…” he wiped his eye, tearing up. “Really glad you like it… I promise, I’ll frost the entire cake with you… and eat every bite! I can’t waste you!”

She had wagged her tail ever faster, swaying her body. Unable to help herself, she had soaked her denim-jeans clean through with pussy-juice, and it dripped down her legs.

Seth had thrown himself back against the bed, cum splatting beneath him. He threw Amberlina’s pillow over his head, inhaling deeply of her scent—all while his cock got to work feasting on the birthday girl!


He thought he’d be able to do it fast… but he’d underestimated how much his little sister’s tits had been growning… He’d not even finished her milkjugs by the time Mom caught them, again.

She’d merely sighed and then pulled Amberlina out of his dick. “Seth, you’re eighteen now. You’re graduating this year. You gotta stop this.”

Amberlina pulled out of her memories as her body shook from climax. She could remember, so clearly, light filling her eyes as she was torn away from Seth, and seeing… all the way down inside his cock. She’d seen the tunnel as far down as the base of his sheath, and watched pre-cum drip from the inner-‘roof’, forming stalactites of desire, inviting her back in.


But without anything to grasp, the penis collapsed to original size, and all she saw was Seth’s… disappointed, pleading face.


“Uung, it wasn’t my fault,” the showering Amberlina panted, licking her lips as her tunnel convulsed on her fingers, pussy squirting thick onto the tiled floor like no human ever could. “It wasn’t my fault Seth, you… would have… haaad meee…”


Her eyes flew open, and she shot up, staring at her reflection in the fogging glass-door. “What the hell is wrong with me… No, I got to stop this. I don’t want to die, if I… I’d die. I’d melt. I’d be digested! It’s a nutsac but I’d be food and I’d be digested like food. It’d be cum, not poop, but it’d be the same!”


‘But cum is so much better,’ she thought to herself, and heel-turned to reprimanding herself.


“Fuck my stupid pervert brain…! Gods, I fucking came so hard too!”


Meanwhile, Seth was cleaning up in his bedroom and getting ready to rejoin the family downstairs. As he wadded up his sheet and put it in his hamper, he grimaced—he never did get to have frosting. He pushed his glasses back up along his muzzle, and stared at his own reflection in the cold window.


“It wasn’t meant to be her birthday, I gotta believe that. It wasn’t meant to be her birthday. I always got distracted because her birthday always made me realize how much I enjoyed her… But you know better now!” He pointed dramatically at his own face. “You, Seth, are a wiser man! Theology had the answer, tonight is a night of miracles! By the grace of the First-Slave, I kidnap Christmas and make it my Cockmas, and I swear on the First-Slave’s chains that I will… definitely put Amberlina in Santa’s sac! My Christmas Day will be my biggest nut-bust! And Amberlina’s Christmas present is the fulfillment of her divine destiny…!”


He smiled triumphantly, and then slowly looked embarrassed with himself. “Her destiny as my… uh… next load. Uh wow I’m fucking weird.”

He shrugged at himself. “Well, if it’s the Goddess’s will then! I’ll know tonight, I guess.”


He ran into Amberlina on the way down the stairs. Merely walking beside his busty pre-teen sister had him throbbing hard in his pants again, and she too felt a trickle of warmth down below. Her hair was still wet, sticking to her sweater, and she’d gotten dressed quickly so her clothes were slightly out of alignment, and it just made her look…


Slutty.

Mouth-wateringly so. And she knew it, and she knew he knew it. It made her warm…


They went down to the living-room, and the family enjoyed each other’s company for a few more hours. They watched A Muppet Christmas Carol, the siblings trying to guess which God was supposed to be blessing everyone as they ate sweets. Then, they started handing out the glistening glossy treasures called presents (although the biggest and bested presents wait until morning!). The shining, bowed boxes smelled and glowed with something the kids almost thought was real magic. But tomorrow, each member would pass out the thing they thought captured their understanding of each other.


If it’s the thought that counts, furs of this world made sure to think hard. A gift was considered thoughtful and excellent if it really captured the bond between the participants, so money was no measure compared to understanding one-another.


That didn’t mean there weren’t risks, Seth’s idea of the perfect “present” could be seen as mostly a gift to himself. In either case his “present” to Amberlina wasn’t “ready” yet, and would have to wait until later. But for now, he set the mood right with his first present, a new smut-novel.


It did not matter that wrapped-thing was small, Amberlina tore it open with excitement, and gasped audibly upon looking at the glossy cover of her new book. She smiled at him and cracked it open, and couldn’t even put it down long enough for Seth to open the smartphone she’d gotten him!

Seth felt pride as he saw her obsess over her new book like he was over the new phone.


Everyone lingered a little longer, chatting, while Amberlina sat to herself, fidgeting and reading, looking up only occasionally.


The parents got tired soon, with Mom looking at Amberlina suspiciously. “What’re you reading anyway.”


“Uh…”


“Seth what kind of smutty pulp did you buy her, the cover looks like…”


He whistled to himself and tried to play coy. “I just thought the title sounded neat, ‘Cum What May’, sounded neat.”

“Seth… that girl is being cock-vored on the goddamn cover,” Mom sighed. “Oh, if only I had the foresight to buy you a shock collar instead of those car accessories.”


He blushed, looking ashamed. “Well, it won awards so, it’s good. Not just the smutty awards either, they’re saying it’s a really good thriller in general.”


“The investigator,” beamed Amberlina, “is a woman named May with a Consent-License, and she’s chasing a serial-killer in a Consent-License dominant country who is cock-voring women by the dozens,” said Amberlina. “It’s a detective-thriller.”


The mother blinked. “Licenses? Oh, so it’s set abroad. Ugh, that’s stupid, a Consent-License means you can’t do shit to them without their permission, right? Like some kind of Divine taboo?”


“Well I’m pretty sure the killer’s actually a Lord and is above-and-outside the class system so,” Amber mumbled.


“Did you turn to the ending?” Seth barked.


“Oh so you read it,” the mother smirked, and Seth blanched, shaking his head. “Liar,” she sighed.


“Actually it should be obvious,” said Amberlina, brow furrowed. “I’ll be more surprised if the predator isn’t a Lord.”


“C’mon, let’s not talk about Lords,” said Dad. “That’s the stuff for Halloween, and besides, it is almost bedtime.”


“Oh gods that sounds lovely,” the mother sighed, leaning back. “Long day. Alright, Amberlina, lock your room, don’t trust Seth.”


“Mom you wound me,” Seth blushed.


“I’m serious, lock… your… door…” she said, pointing a finger at Amberlina.


Amberlina nodded, not looking up from her book, as the investigator came onto a classic “locked-room-murder” scenario, except with dozens of condoms filled with goo. “Lock my door, got it.”


“Alright let’s all get to bed,” said Dad, clapping his hands. “And your Mom and I are going to, uh, be busy, so make sure you’ve got no need for us ‘cuz we’re going to be tigers and don’t want to be disturbed.”


“Your father discovered cock-slapping,” Mom said, rolling her eyes. “I could almost call him a virgin.”

“Oh the wonders I missed,” Dad laughed. “To the breeding grounds!”


“Can I have some egg-nog?” Amberlina sneaked in.


“Yeah sure whatever,” Dad said hoisting Cedar into his arms, making her wail with laughter. He then Pe-Pe le Pieu’d down the goddamn hallway.


Seth stared at Amberlina, bouncing his eyebrows.


“GO TO YOUR ROOM AMBER, LOCK THE DOOR!” the mother screamed from down the bottom-floor hallway.


Amberlina eeped, closed her book, stole some egg-nog, and fired up to her room.


Seth sighed, playing with his tail. “Parents ever vigilant, my staff must once again go unused. How will I ever build up my family jewels, if I am not allowed to put the greatest treasure of all into my pining treasure chests?”


He gazed at the Christmas tree, sighing. “Okay, whoever is listening… I know it’s not you Jesus ‘cuz you’re probably crying on the floor right now. But, anyone else, First Slave or Watchtowers or whatever. Or hell, Santa. I have just one Christmas wish. And you… probably know what I want, cuz I’m basic.”


He shrugged. “Wow, my first prayer sucked. So much for theory…” He sighed and headed up to bed.


He was too restless; he simply lay there watching his clock for some time. Soon he was pacing his room, rubbing at his crotch and thinking about a pamphlet he’d received before he left home for the holidays. 

The pamphlet had come from a campus chapter of the First-Slave Society, whiiich was pretty much a cult. But, he’d been covering their beliefs in his theology classes, and recognized the bas-relief depicting their Goddess on the pamphlet. He wasn’t sure if the First Slave is always depicted as a fox, but, she was here, and inside the first page was a color-pencil print depicting a large breasted fox getting cock-vored by a white-furred person that could be either a mink, a skunk.

He’d convinced himself that the picture was for him and his sister, like all those studies had been a part of this, that this was a sign!


And now Seth’s determination ebbed. He felt so sure the sign was real, but, it was almost midnight, and he still had no foxy-sister melting in his sac… How was he supposed to get at her with Mom always catching them? Should he give up? Was he unworthy of such a miracle? It really felt like he needed one tonight…


‘I can’t just keep giving up…’ he thought.


All this time, Amberlina had been locked in her room, cradled up in her bed, and feeling the weight of her comforters. She kept thinking about the squishy, thick weight she’d felt so many times in her life, the feeling of her brother’s penis swallowing her…


Why did she feel this way? She bit her knuckle, trying to figure out what was wrong with her. She couldn’t possibly want to die, right? She felt mostly blah about life… she had no ambitions or goals. She felt boring, unmotivated. But was that the same as wanting to perish?


Or maybe that wasn’t the issue… She’d spent her entire life in this house, growing up with a photo of her brother’s penis eating her… and occasionally seeing the image come to new life with Seth’s consecutive attempts. It had happened so many times… it had felt almost natural each time.


She had fought him sometimes, because Momma told her to. She’d gotten scared of what would happen if she couldn’t get back out, but the feeling of his cum sticking to her fur just makes her shiver. Even now she panted at the thought, of being completely submerged in his nutsac, heart-hammering with that dreaded feeling of anticipation from knowing her time in there would be short.

She couldn’t focus, she needed a distraction. She grunted and got out of bed, fetched her book, and thought about trying to read downstairs by the Christmas tree… She won’t get many opportunities with the Holidays ending soon.

‘But, what if Mom catches me out of my room and gets mad, or what if Seth finds me?’

She didn’t want to think about how Mom would react if she caught her out of bed. But, she did know what might happen if Seth caught her… Sniffing the fresh smell off her new novel, that depicted a woman being cock-swallowed on the front cover, Amberlina made her decision.

‘I can’t just keep running away,’ she thought to herself. ‘And besides probably nothing will happen.’

She opened her door and slowly tried sneaking past Seth’s room.


A moment later, Seth opened his door and tip-toed toward Amberlina’s room, thinking that, if he could just try to talk to her, butter her up a bit…


He found that her door was actually ajar, and a peek inside revealed she was not there.


‘The bathroom?’ he wondered and went to check, but, it was unlocked and empty…


Curious, he wondered if she tried to go for a walk, and headed downstairs…


Amberlina had cozied up on the couch near the Christmas tree. The room was warm, but she still had a blanket. She had pulled it over herself and was rubbing at her panties while she read her book. She trying to imagine what thoughts ran through the cock-vore victims heads, what hidden, intimate thoughts they must have had as they were… digested. She panted, her tongue hanging out of her mouth…

“Hey.”


She eeped, closing her book and looking up. Her heart raced… Seth… was in the room with her.


He smiled and sat down with her. “Couldn’t sleep?”


Her heart faster and she could feel it in her ears… it was even hard to hear him over how anxious she was. She could hear their parents from down the hall, and they seemed to have some mood music going… unless Amberlina fought to make a scene, there might be no Mom coming this time, not without dumb luck. Her life might hang in the balance, all on her ability to say no… and actually mean it. She’d spent her entire life trying to demurely dissuade him from eating her, but she’d never given it her all.

Tonight, she needed to make a choice about whether she’d try to keep herself out of her brother’s sac… or make sure he got the Christmas present he really wanted…


“Hey…” she said, waving at him. “Uh…”


He smiled, adjusting his glasses, and scooted near her, his broad, tongue-like tail wrapping, or perhaps licking at her legs.


“You doing anything funny under there?” he asked. “You smell a little pent up.”


She cringed. He’d noticed so fast, it embarrassed her to be figured out so plainly. She nodded her head. “I’m… enjoying the book you gave me.”


He smiled, tilting his head. “So glad! You’re very welcome.”


She looked him in the eyes. He started blushing, and his nervousness mounted with hers. This could be the perfect moment for him, but… he was suddenly hesitant.


He hadn’t spent a night in this house for months, and been apart from her for so long… He’d used to beg her for oral sex until she’d gotten so good at it that she could suck him off in plain sight without being caught. He’d attempted to eat her each year of her life. Sitting next to her on the Eve, he couldn’t help but think about how he’d objectified her her entire life…


He sighed… “Amberlina… I want to, um… apologize, for how I’ve treated you.”


Amberlina felt her heat start to relax. “You… want to… apologize?”


He nodded. “I’m not going to use an excuse like, how school always taught me to think of girls as sex-objects. It’s probably the moral thing to do, but, I still… feel guilty, about how I’ve treated you all this time. I just wanted to put that aside for a moment… and just say that you’re my best friend… You’ve always been my best friend. You’re not just my baby-sister; you’re the… person I trust most.”

“Oh… Seth… yikes,” she sighed, playing with her hair. She set her book down and put her feet on the floor. “That’s… really nice of you. I uh… am just kind of blown away; I have no idea what to say to that.”


“I don’t know either,” he said, rubbing his neck. “I don’t think you should forgive me for how I’ve treated you, even if it is how we were raised. I really just don’t know. I just wanted you to know that, even though I acted like that, I trust you, I… uh, well, you know… love you.”


She pressed her knuckle against her lip, her tongue sticking out slightly. She started to feel warm inside, warm and dark… like a candle glowing secretly in a hidden chamber, a place where any secret could be told and be safe.


She looked at the tree, looking around at the candy-canes… She took one off, opened it, and began sucking it.


The symbology was lost on Seth, he didn’t ogle this and instead just felt… calm and happy to be with her. “Looks like it is snowing outside.”


“We’ll stay warm, I’m sure” she said. “Uh, Seth?”


“Yeah?”


“So, before you left, I uh… did the thing? And, I just want you to know…”


He looked at her sharply, ears perking and his breath growing hot enough to mist his glasses. “Yes??”


“I’ve practiced,” she said, and without warning slid between his legs. Her mouth watered as she anticipated his musky scent in her mouth, the smell of his crotch-fur in her nose…


Seth clenched his legs and braced himself for her humid maw.


She opened his pants as easily as opening a soda can. She’d been practicing on a dildo and a jury-rigged system of pants and other objects, timing herself. She knew how fast she’d gotten.


She could get his penis out in less than a second… She licked his tip and immediately swallowed him to the hilt… His dick throbbed deep down inside her, near her stomach.


“Unng!” he seethed, feeling his dick strain to harden while trapped in her hot esophagus.


Amberlina inhaled, soaking her lungs in his musk. She pulled off of his dick, until a thick streamer of drool hung from his glans to her lips.


Two seconds.


Her mouth darted forward again, and she hilted. She fucked him with her throat, and before five seconds had passed, she could feel his salty, creamy load spilling inside her mouth! She gulped his length down and let him spill away as much as he wanted to, directly into her stomach. She drained him for a few seconds, and then pulled him out. Her mouth had cleaned him completely of cum, and then she packed him back into his pants and stood up.

“Ten seconds,” she said with a wink. “I can get you off in ten seconds and no one would be the wiser.”


Seth, his glasses completely fogged over, and his pants straining against his recently imprisoned (and ravaged) penis, merely stared at her with disbelief. He gasped for breath.


“How about another?” she asked, and it was a good thing that Seth was keeping himself quiet and capable of multiple male-orgasms, because the second go had his wang milked and re-packaged in only eight seconds.


Gasping for air, Seth felt Amberlina sit next to him and start snuggling him, while he tried to find the words. “Oh… oh… Amberlina, that was… amazing… You just stealth-sucked me twice in like, a half-a-minute!”


“It helps that you’re honestly really easy to please,” she said and kissed him on the cheek. He giggled and started hugging her, causing them to roll back… She felt her heart hammering again as she became acutely aware of how… big he was… He was a full-grown adult now, and she was a pre-teen whose face couldn’t reach his abs standing up.


He floated atop her sizeable chest. His massive dick throbbed in his pants, her pussy protected only by a thin-layer of yoga pants. He was pressing right on her mound, and she couldn’t help but think about what his huge wang was capable of…


Seth panted against her face, and began licking her lips. She started licking back… He nibbled her tongue and kissed her nose. “I love you, sis.”


“I love you too,” she mewled, huddling her wrists against her thick bosom.


He smiled at her, licked her forehead, and pulled himself up as to take in her full form… Eleven years old… but with boobs so big they dwarfed watermelons. She was a beautiful vixen, sweet, kind of demure, but with a strange conviction about right and wrong. She had a huge tail… and a huge butt. She was so gorgeous he couldn’t see anyone being able to resist her, and on top of that?

She was eleven… She wasn’t even a teenager yet… She’d not had her true puberty yet… She was an eleven-year-old sex-bomb… And he’d gotten to be her older brother, the big bro of the biggest boobied bimbo to ever have boobs in Elementary school. 


“Gosh, I can’t… believe how young you are sometimes,” he panted. “I… I’m such a perv. You’re not even in Junior-High and your tits just drive me crazy, Amber… I just want to fuck your ass so bad…!”


Amberlina blushed, her tail rapping against the floor. “You’re embarrassing me…”


“I mean it, I’m not sure what makes me hornier, how sluttingly huge your tits and ass are, how young you are, or that you’re my sister…! I just, everything about you makes me want you…”


“I thought you were feeling guilty that you objectify me,” she teased.


“I… well, but, I mean… my sister is a big-boobed eleven-year-old. I…”


She leaned up and kissed him on the mouth, making him shut his mouth. He recoiled slightly, and she used it as a chance to spin underneath him. She planted her ass against his crotch and locked her arms around his and forced his hands against her breasts.


“Do you want my butt?” she asked.


Starting to pant harder, Seth nodded violently. If there was anything he loved more than her figure, it was her. It was her insight, her earnestness, her connection with him… It was her ability to tease like a girl twice her age! “Oh gods, I want your pre-pubescent ass so bad…!”


He manipulated her pants with his tail and they worked together to fight their clothes off while keeping his flopping, eager dick as close to her ass as possible. He started hot-dogging her, the two siblings panting as Seth prepared to rut his blood-sibling’s underage tailhole.

He bit her ears and licked her neck while he felt his dick sliding between her thick, silky buns. “Gosh you’re so big, and yet your core-body is so small and young.”


Amberlina felt like she could just melt into the couch, giggling and leaning her head up to grant him more of her to lick. “You’re just saying that because I’m your sister, c’mon.”


“No, gods, you should have every man woman herm and everyone else lining up across the country for a chance at your ass,” he panted. “But you’re mine now… This could be our private moment to really enjoy this. Gods, I’m glad I know you’re a Slave-License, no wonder your ass is… so easy to fuck.”


“Huh?” she mewled, and squinted as she felt his glans fighting her tailhole. “M-m-my button…”


Seth bit her cheek and kissed down her neck. “Someone who is born to be a sex-slave, it is no wonder your ass is so juicy that you don’t even need lube… I could just…”


“Nnnng!”


“Slip right inside,” he moaned, and felt himself inching into her hot, living depths.


The two siblings moaned in unison, Amberlina from feeling the fullness and strangely completing sensation of the void in her ass find occupancy… And Seth from feeling Amberlina’s clean little button kissing and nibbling at his sheath while his dick throbbed in her oven-hot tunnel.


They panted into each other’s breath, and licked at each other’s tongues, soaking in the moment… Before Seth began to raise and lower into her plush ass.


“F-f…fuuuck,” he panted.


“Fuck my ass…” she pleaded.


“Oh Amberlina…!”


“Seth, fuck your little sister’s ass, please!” she mewled.


He wrapped his arms as far as they would go around her jiggling tits, and nuzzled into her neck. He moved his knees up along her body to give him more leverage, and began attacking her rectum! They couldn’t keep quiet, their tails dancing around each other while Seth rammed down on inside his sister!

“I can’t… take it,” he gasped, and felt himself cumming early.


“It’s okay,” she moaned, looking at him with one eye closed, and salivated onto the couch as she felt him flood her. But climax didn’t stop him, and he rammed his cum down her tunnels even as he sprayed within. She could feel it, the stickiness and warmth of it… “Oh Seth…”


“I have more,” he promised her.


“I know… Oh Seth, keep going, I want… my butt wants you.”


“Nng, butt-sex for big bro? I can’t say no to that,” he laughed, and lingered for a moment to collect his stamina, and then resumed ass-fucking her. “Oh Gods, all the semen is making this even slicker…”


“It feels unbelievable,” she mewled, wiggling her ass against his pistoning hips. Her participation almost made him cream again. 


They huddled, just breathing on each other while Seth worked her insides. The heavy slap of him striking her fat foxy-buttocks, the sound of their thighs meeting, the wet, lewd squelch of semen spurting out of her button-hole… They let their teen-and-‘tween lust make their own love-music, the ambience to which Seth could pound grade-schooler ass to, and the ambience to which Amberlina could let herself be a passive sex-object.

Amberlina smiled as the two of them jiggled ontop of her huge tits, and she felt amazingly complete. Each thrust sent a wave of pleasure up her spine and through her ass, and she felt it mostly as a tingle in her mind, as the knowing was what pleased her the most… knowing that she was being ass-fucked so thoroughly by her obsessed brother.


But it felt great too! The feeling of him inside her was comparable to how it felt to rub her clit through her panties, but distributed all along the inside of her ass, invisible and hard to picture in her minds-eye, and yet so very real… right down there, beneath Seth’s pounding hips.


Every thrust sent her lurching forwards a foot, before rocking back again. Her tits were getting sore from the rough treatment, but shuffling around on top of her own girls was awful fun~!


He seethed as he climaxed again, but he was far from done.


“Aww, cutie cock is cumming again?”


“I can’t stop,” he panted. “You’re too hot in there.”


She giggled, and worked a hand down to her pussy to begin playing with her lips. She pressed her hand down on her mound and spread herself, circling her dripping hole with her finger, teasing herself.


“I love you Seth…”


“I love you too pudding-tits,” he chuckled, and started pinching her nipples.


She nuzzled against his rocking body. “Seth… Are you… going to cock-vore me?”


He slowed down… but, he kept going. “I… was planning on it, yeah…”


Amberlina squirmed her head, pressing her face between her cleavage and curling her tail around his, waggling her ass for him.


“Nng!” he panted and resumed his previous tempo. “I don’t think I can help it, I’m so sorry Amber, but, the instant I pull my dick out of your ass, your ass is going in… You’re going to die in my balls tonight.”


“I guess that makes my ass your Christmas present,” she mewled, starting to dip a finger into her pussy. Oh Gods, she was so furiously wet, and her pussy felt so empty as soon as that first finger was in, ung, her muscles just craved to squeeze something thick and hard!


How could she be so wet? Wasn’t her pussy listening? Her brother is going to eat her alive… And yet her loins drool.


She clenched her teeth and pushed another finger in, using the knuckle of her ring-finger to press against the side of her clit. “Seth, I’m you’re sister, but, you’re ass-fucking me and planning to digest me alive in your balls…! Isn’t… isn’t that weird?”

He lapped at the back of her head. “I’m a little scared too. I don’t want you gone, but… I can’t even look at you anymore without wondering what you’re going to feel like sitting complete, and vulnerable, inside my cock… Amber, I know you are only eleven, but, I can’t imagine my life without having your butt digest completely away in my sac… I need you to be my cream… I can’t… I can’t live without you in my nuts.”


Amberlina’s eyes trembled, blinking away a tear… He wanted her this bad? He really felt this strongly about her?


She reached for his groping hands and held tight, while her fingers started trying to pry her pussy-hole as open as it would go. Her scent paraded out into the air, while her honey pooled onto the couch.


“I should be scared, why am I not scared?” she whined. “I should feel betrayed… but instead I feel like you worship me… You want me to die in your nuts, but, my stupid crazy brain just thinks that makes me sound important, valuable… what’s wrong with me?”


“Amber, you are valuable, that’s why I need you to melt inside me!” he pleaded. “I promise Amberlina, I promise you are important. You’re a crown jewel I need to hide in my family jewels, I need to make you mine, I need to make you my cum… I need to turn you into the same sticky goo I’m pumping your ass full of… Every time your intestines squish around my dick and glide along my member, you can feel it, right? That hot sticky seed… I need to melt you into that… I need you in my balls… I need you…”


Amberlina started swearing under her breath. She positioned her thumb to apply constant pressure on her clit, her fingers alternated from dipping into her pre-teen hole or pinching her netherlips. She could only maintain that for a few seconds at a time before needing to rub her entire palm along her slickened mound, as if to wipe away that incessant burning itch of lust. Gods, she was getting real damn close…


“My little-girl ass… in your cock, sliding down…” she panted. “And soon I’m nothing but seed.”


“Hmmm hmmm,” Seth moaned. “A… gooey, hot… white Christmas… I… love you but, you’re not going to be my sister after tonight… You’re going to be cum…”


“Seth… are we sure this is a good idea? I’m just eleven. I… I don’t know what I’m capable of yet… What I could grow up to be. I don’t have any ambitions but… if I just worked hard, I don’t know what I could do. If you eat me, that… my future…”

“Your future…”


“My future will disappear, and, you’ll never see me again,” she panted, staring at him from around her shoulder. “I mean, you get that right? You’ll get older, but, I’ll be gone. I’ll be… be jizz.”


He licked her, and she calmed down a moment. He tried to think about it… He’d have to spend his entire life without seeing her smile again, no more little-sis stealth-sucking him, no more plush fox-ass to fuck, and no more of his best-friend who understood him more than anyone else ever has…


‘No,’ he thought to himself. ‘That isn’t true. I am not just cock-voring my sister. I’m cock-voring her entire future! I’ll cock-vore all of her, everything she could be burbling away in my semen-pits. I’ll cock-vore every year of her life away, every possible version of her from every Christmas to come kissing the inside of my balls. An entire universe of Amberlinas and all their love and understanding and talent and gifts, would end up dripping from the walls of my balls… all digesting inside me. I’ll be cock-voring her entire future…’

“I wouldn’t have it any other way, Amberlina,” he sighed and nuzzled her, and she felt a wave of loving euphoria go through her… as her pussy clenched in seething, steaming climax. She wailed and convulsed beneath him, his dick ravaging her ass, while he sunk his teeth into her sensitive, vulnerable neck.


“You’re my cum, Amberlina, my cock-food,” he whispered to his climaxing little-sister. “I wouldn’t have it any other way… I want… every last piece of you in my nuts… I don’t just want your body, your tits, your ass, your tail… Your cute face. I want your future in my nuts. I want your entire history. I want your destiny… I want it all to slide down my dick and melt away into another of my orgasms. I know I’ve cum a lot in my life but, now I’m going to take my little sister and churn you up into a part of my legacy as a wanker. I can’t let you get any older Amberlina, your huge tits and ass, and your entire history… is going to be my next wank!”


“Seth… Seth…” she sobbed, rubbing her tears into her cleavage. “Eat me up… Eat me with your dick… I want… I want to be your cock-food.”


He panted, smiling. “You mean it? You’ll die in my nuts so that I can wank?”


She nodded, gripping his hand while honey gushed down her arm. “I mean it, Seth. I love you so much, everything you’re saying is just beautiful… I’m… I’m not prepared to face the rest of my life if it isn’t as your next orgasm… I want to be your cream…”


She pressed up against him, lifting him up with surprising strength and determination. Her eyes shining, she smiled at him and licked her lips. “You’ve been trying to eat me my whole life! But tonight, I’ll be your Christmas present… I’ll be your cock-snack!”


Seth murred and snuggled her, and began moaning as he started pounding her ass as fast as he could, and arched his back as he climaxed one final time inside his prepubescent vixen-sister.


The two siblings panted and collapsed in a heap. “Gods, you’re such a turn on, lil’ sis,” Seth panted. “I could just… fuck your ass forever… but, I know what we need to do now…”


She pulled his groping-hand to her mouth and kissed it. “Yep… Well, you’ll have to find the strength to pull out of my little butt if you’re going to do that.”


“Yeah, I guess so…”


He grunted and eased his throbbing cock out of her cum-soaked ass. He just about lost it as he saw his glans part ways from her button and saw the glowering anus bubbling and overflowing with his jizz.


‘That entire ass is going to be my jizz soon,’ he thought with a fluttering heart.


“Hey… Actually, I want to remember this… I’m going to go get a cam-corder, I want to be able to wack off to this again later!”

She made a frumpy face. “Really? Now? Hurry, Mom will catch us and we’re already being reckless…!”


He gulped and hoisted himself away from her, stumbling with exhaustion, his dick slapping against his thighs. “I promise the climax is going to be killer.”


“Harr harr,” she sighed.


He rubbed his neck, smiling. “Oh, I have faith that tonight I’m definitely going to climax, and it is going to kill you.”


Amberlina closed her eyes and anxiously awaited his return. Seth licked his lips eagerly as he fetched his camera from his luggage, and then snuck back downstairs.

By the sound of their parent’s bedroom, they won’t be disturbed—it sounded like they’d keep it up through an earthquake, or cause one themselves.

Seth set up and made sure the camera was working, biting his lip, he looked at her sheepishly. “Well, did you decide how you want to be… I mean, where I should start eating from?”


“Wait, I choose?” she frowned. “Uhh…”


Seth smiled and winked at her, working his dick in his hand and letting it drool on the floor. Amberlina watched the Christmas lights flicker off each drop. Seth felt actual real hunger in his nuts, the same bitter bite of wanting to be filled. His balls growled audibly, and Amberlina trembled to the sound. He wasn’t just horny, his dick truly was desperate to wolf down the blood-born-sister vixen sitting naked for him on the couch. His sister, his lover… his prey.

She nodded. “It’s gotta be your favorite, right? I mean… our whole lives, it’s almost been face first… Uh, but, I guess, getting to look into your eyes as I vanish would be lovely.”

Seth nibbled his finger. “Yeah, but, face first… I’ll get to spank your ass on the way down.”


Amberlina gulped. “Sold.”

Gasping now, she let her tongue lull and bunched up her wrists against her chest, pleading. “I want to suck you and kiss your slit! Yeah, face-first into your bread-pudding mixers, I wanna see what I’m fated to be before my butt-fucked ass is even done being gobbled up!”

Seth gulped, his glasses fogging slightly. “Wow… yeah, you bet!” Grinning, he sauntered over to the couch and sat down next to her. He tilted himself, and she slipped to the ground. Making sure that they were both visible on the camera’s preview-screen, he patted her head and pointed his throbbing, swollen dick at her nose.


Time for Christmas Dinner.


He licked his lips and smiled. And little-sis Amber smiled back, her teeth showing slightly. “Okay, Seth, this is it, time to get your Christmas present!”


She closed her eyes, her tears twinkling with the Christmas lights, as her smiling lips curled around his dick and suckled. She dipped her tongue into his cum-slit, testing its ability to take her in—and it was effortless. She murred as she made-out with his slit, nibbling his tip. He grunted and gasped, tail curling around her and patting her on her cum-slathered ass.


Amberlina pulled back, a trail of drool connecting her tongue to her predator’s penis… and it was about time to reverse her relationship with it, from sucking… to being sucked.


Amberlina closed her eyes for what might be the last time on the outside world, and lowered her nose down onto his tip…


Gulp.

The two gasped together in joyous ecstasy as Amberlina’s muzzle slipped down into his cock. The glans rapidly swelled and seemed to ‘nom’ on her face, pulling her in deeper. Whimpering, the fox’s tail swept the floor in curious wags, while Seth lurched forward and curled his fingers into her hair. He humped, trying to pace himself, but desperate to eat her. All his past failures were telling him he had to act fast, but… he wanted this to mean the world to the two of them.


He had to try and go slow.


Seth barred his teeth as the next swallow took in her head… it felt mesmerizing! In one instant he saw his swollen glans clutch over her shoulders, and her entire head bulging out inside his penis. That was his sister’s face in there…


Panting, he rubbed his nuts, nuzzling the little digestive sacs. “You’ll be fed soon, don’t worry, little-sis is on her way to help at last!”


Humping and gulping, he continued his meal, while Amberlina felt her face sliding deeper and deeper inside. The familiar sound of his penis glutting on her flesh was strangely relaxing. There was a haunting familiarity in the way the flesh gripped her, the way his penis smelled… the musk was inviting her in deeper, even without the swallowing. She could almost sense the thousands of orgasms that had passed through this tube, and how she’ll be yet another one… The most important orgasm yet, and still, just one of thousands her brother would ever have.

“Murph!” she cried, body shaking as she felt her sensitive mounds compressed against her. His cock was eating her tits, and soon his glans was swollen with them.


‘My boobs are going to be melted…’ she thought. ‘I’m going to be dick food. Dick food for Seth…’

It was strangely humbling, to think that her entire destiny her whole life had been to belong in Seth’s humid, horny penis. Clutching her hands together as if in prayer, she wedged herself up into his penis, and the next gulp took in everything but her elbows and stomach. She screamed out inside, the tightness on her poor breasts was almost too much. And those slick walls on her nipples, my gods! Her watermelon-sized tits, a meal unto themselves, slid deeper along his length, and her face inched ever closer to his hips.


Seth rocked the couch, tail swatting the floor as his loins burned with pleasure. Gasping and fogging his glasses ever further, his penis drooled over his sister like the meat she was. His stomach churned with strange emotions, memories of them laughing and playing together mixing with all the lust and hunger. He watched her ass getting closer to his glans, and anticipated the pleasure he’d get from it, her ass’s second gift to him tonight!

Bracing himself, he scooted along the couch and thrust down on her, sucking in her belly. He grunted, feeling her head starting to enter his loins. Her nose was so close to where his prostate was that her breath, despite being separated by tube and flesh, seemed to tickle him as if by magic!


With the next swallow, both siblings whimpered, their tails finding one another and wrapping up. Amberlina gasped for breath inside him, letting out little puffs from her nose. The humid ‘air’ within was practically suffocating her. Her chest burned, and it ached as tits larger than her torso were crushed against her ribs. Her tears were wiped away by the walls as quickly as she could shed them, and she wasn’t sure if she was tasting more the pre or her own snot as the smooshing urethra-turned-esophagus smeared everything slick and slippery back against her face.


It was heavenly! If only because she was used to it by now. His pre, salty thought it was, still had this sweet, bread-pudding taste, a hint of things to cum. Amberlina’s head disappeared into his crotch, his hips bulging from the intrusion, while pre ran down along her body and into her butt-crack.


‘He’s so horny, so freaking horny!’ she thought. Her used tail-hole puckered as she felt his hot pre washing over it. ‘So close, so close to being food.’

She tried to pull her shoulders in along of her own accord. It was difficult, not just from the tightness, but each movement caused her bullet-hard nipples to slide along the slick insides. She cried in pleasure from each cock-swallow, the penis massaging into every contour. Her ass was being groped, drooled on, and swallowed, and all she could really do was take the pleasure.


All she could do was docilely allow herself to slide down into his balls. At first it felt almost like she was being pushed through a funnel, but then she felt like she was being pulled up from behind, so that she could slide down a straighter trajectory…

Seth grunted and hugged his dick, lifting it and her with it. He adjusted on the couch, legs sprawled and nuts ready to spill out in front of the couch with their meal. He smiled over at the camera—clearly amateurish but also clearly in focus!

Seth tilted his head, smiling. “It’s almost over, oh Amber, this is what I’ve wanted since I first saw you… Gods, maybe the wait was worth it, you’re so fat and soft and tasty now…!”

He exhaled and braced himself. Well, as nice as it was to savor, it was time to give his food the tenderizing she’d asked for. He grinned and gave her jiggly ass a great swak, the pre-teen inside his dick flinching with shock. Smirking, Seth set to work abusing his poor sister’s ass.


“Mmph mmph! Mrrff!!” Seth’s ears flickered as if tickled as he listened to his sister moaning out from inside him. Her legs kicked and her tail swept the air, threatening his precious camera, as he slapped and massaged her ass. Each swat made her butt ripple, only for him to knead her pudgy doughy mounds like bread. He dug his claws into the meaty glutes, toying with her crack and kissing her on each cheek.

“Are you having fun?” he whispered to her butt.


“Fuck, Seth! Stooop!” Amberlina screamed inside him, her pussy quivering and her nipples throbbing. Her skin was one giant wave of A-S-M-R, particularly in her glutes. Her rear tensed and her tailhole puckered with each spank and loving squeeze, and soon she was drooling inside him with an open mouth. Her eyes were held tight, but she felt them ache from rolling in her skull. Soon the fire in her loins spread up her spine and exploded in her brain, making her whole body spasm.


Seth’s loins reacted too, and the room echoed with a deep, gutteral gulk. The resounding gulp made Seth dart his eyes down the hall toward their parents’ room.

“Oh crap, did they hear that?”


No reaction, except for the steady rhythm of their squeaking bed.


Seth sighed and returned his attention to his Christmas Dinner. He licked his lips and admired the sight of Amber’s thighs sticking out of his wang, admired her huge underage ass bulging out his glans. It was going to be an easier meal past this point…


Waves of euphoria coursed down Amberlina’s extremities, like gusts of spring air. Despite disappearing into a flesh prison, her body felt light and free, and it was all thanks to that huge penis-tip chewing on her buns—her ass had been swallowed whole by that last convulsion, and she sensed she was an inch at most from her white Christmas.


Seth stroked and fondled her ass for the rest of its journey, eyes following this gorgeous girl as she slipped into his balls. Just when he’d thought nothing could be cuter than her foxy-face slipping through his cock, her muzzle poked ‘hello’ into his nuts. 


“Ohhhh cripes!” Seth moaned, shuddering as he felt the pressure-pot of forces building up in his loins build, and fall—releasing Amberlina’s jiggling massive tits. His hips felt a cooling sense of relief as those huge boobs departed for roomier accommodations, spilling his prey into his balls. His nuts quaked as her tits dropped into the batter, his balls jiggling and feeling like they’d just been stuffed with gelatin.


Amberlina squealed as she felt his musk blast her nose, and then all at once she felt warm, doughy cum splatter across her face. Her head slid into his nuts, and she felt the familiar sensation that was like having her face pressed against a silk-sleeping bag slathered in warm lotion. The experience had become foreign and strange, however… She’d been in his penis loads of times, but her face had only gotten to his balls maybe twice before this…!


She tried to pull her face away from the walls of his sac, finding strangely more room in here the moment she was actually in there. Cum gurgled and oozed over her ears and face, filling her senses.


‘This is my white Christmas…’ she thought to herself. ‘I’m almost home.’

She nuzzled against the sac-walls as she felt her shoulders slip inside. She tried to pull in her arms in after her, but it was too tight just yet. She was at the mercy of his orbs, up until her tits spilled in after her, squishing around her head.


‘Oof, girls, you’re making it crowded in here!’ she thought. Struggling to breathe, her pants churned and frothed the cum around her, blowing thick bubbles up along her cleavage. It tickled!

His nuts were filling up with more cum all the while, submerging her. Lungs burning, she managed to pull her arms into his nuts. She felt her brother grunt and moan, his body wiggling. Amberlina propped herself up and tucked her breasts under herself with their full volume, and used her arms to help keep her above the surface of the cum-pool, even as more dripped down over her head and eyes.

Panting, Amberlina couldn’t help but lap up some of his semen, getting a small energy spike. Licking her lips and feeling like she had fresh air in her lungs (somehow), Amberlina was getting a bit of her senses back. Her ass was somewhere inside his dick, and the feeling on her butt and pussy was incredible.


“Nnnnff… nnnnfff!”


Amberlina struggled against her own libido, cumming from being eaten was embarrassing enough the first time, but each gulp nearly sent her over the edge again! The tube was so tight, and form-fitting that it was grazing her cunny as if rubbed by hand. The urethral-lining was even catching her sensitive nub! Each cock-swallow pressed hard on her labia, as hard as Amberlina could.

And as much as she loved the feeling on her pussy, it was just as amazing on her ass, and she was certain Seth was playing with her cheeks even now.


“Seth eat me, eat me up…!” she mewled, and found herself pushing against something solid again… More of her spilled into his nuts, like some kind of messy hammock.

Amberlina, angled donward, her ass somewhere up in the air, knew there was no way to keep herself above the murky surface of the pool of cum bubbling up over her tits.

Seth hardly needed to swallow anymore, and let his dripping dick slurp her down by gravity for a while, at least until her knees were slipping into his slit.

“This is as far as I’ve ever gotten…” he whispered, licking his lips while stroking her ass. “It’s do or die… or, it’s die and do. Let’s make sure this is your last night, my little wank-sis…”


He shivered and closed his eyes. He hesitated, before powerful loin-swallows guided Amberlina down his length. Gulk, gulk glorp, gulp! Each gulp took easy-inches of Amberlina into his peen, and he got to watch her flexing, little paws racing toward the finish!


“I’m really about to do it!” he whimpered. “This is it! Amber, you’re the best!”


He smiled and his body quaked, pre spurting up around her toes… and then, gulp!

No more sis! Only food now, weighing down his nuts… no more fox, only food. No more future, only a white Christmas…

Panting, crying, and his dick throbbing with arousal, Seth stared back at himself from the camera’s preview-screen, the damning evidence of what he’d done. He stared at himself in disbelief, watching his sister curl up inside his sac.


“Holy geez, I can see like, every detail on her body,” he panted. He smiled and waved at the camera. “Say hi Amber! Say hi to future me!  He’s wanking to you in there, so say hi!”


Amberlina squealed as she felt her ass and legs make the triumphant splash into big-bro’s balls. Her heart raced with the crash, her mind blaring with danger! This was long since past the point of no-return, and she’d realized only too late to appreciate the gravity of having gone further than ever before… It was done before she was aware it was done, curling up and hugging herself, eyes blinking with worry.


“I’m… done? I’m in…! I’ve… I’ve been sw-sw-sw-swallowed! Oh my gods, I’ve been eaten alive.”


She was… going to die. She was going to be digested. And not as part of some circle of life, not because a predator has got to eat too. And not from some indifferent force out in nature. Seth did it, her brother did it, and he ate her because he wanted to masturbate to it. She was better off dying to make him wank, than she was to him alive…

And he loved her.

Amberlina placed her fingers on her lips, gasping, crying. “Seth… I… I love you so fucking much.”


She rubbed the tears of fatal catharsis from her eyes, smiling up at the dark ceiling of her tomb. She smiled and kissed the entrance to his nuts, nuzzling there with her face. “Merry Christmas Seth.”


She felt him pat his nuts, and could hear him talking. He wanted her to wave.


Oh, right, the camera! Yes, she still had a duty to her brother! If he wanted to get off on her digesting inside his balls, she should make a show of it!


Eager to please, Amberlina twisted herself to try and face where she felt the camera was, and started fingering herself, hoping that the tightness of his balls would make her working hands plainly visible. She rubbed at the walls, trying to show she was here.


Seth squealed with delight as he saw his sister actually do it. She waved hello for the camera! And it looked like she was still getting off.


“Oh Amber, I love you so much,” he sighed and hugged as much of his orbs as he could, kissing his nuts. He felt her kiss him back from inside, followed by a muffled cry. He smiled. “Thank you so much Amber… I hope you have fun melting in there… I’ll see you later then…”


He yawned, taking his glasses off and rubbing his eyes. Blood rushed to his nuts to begin processing his food-sis. All was left to do now was sleep, and let the camera catch all the good bits. Santa Odin doesn’t come to naughty children who stay up too late to try and see him, after all.


“Thank you for the best Christmas ever,” Seth said, and reclined deep into the couch, falling asleep almost immediately.


The camera kept on recording, diligently catching everything, even hours past when there was nothing left to catch. It was sure to provide Seth with years of entertainment.


Amberlina got off four more times before she was too exhausted to go on. Cum bubbled around her, the surface just barely exposing the tops of her tits (for now), like some giant lewd Jacuzzi. All the cold of winter was forgotten in here, somewhere between the heat of a sauna, the humidity of a steam-room, and the deep-bone soaking warmth of a hot-tub. The bubbling, lotion-thick spunk lulled her senses, but she felt strangely soft and slick herself.

“I’m… digesting…” she mewled, fingers too tired to keep going. She pulled her hand out from her legs to look at them. It was too dark to see well but… well, her hand didn’t look normal. “Oh… Oh…”


She shivered. “That’s okay…” She smiled and tried wiggling her tail, but couldn’t feel it. She felt lighter too. She shuffled around on her butt, and the cum sloshed up around her face—there was more of it now. Her chest felt lighter… felt lighter.


“How much of me is gone?” she wondered. Rubbing her tits and finding that they smeared around between her fingers like clumps of unwhisked pancake batter, Amberlina realized with a heavy heart that even if Mom found them like this now, she’d only be hurting Amberlina by stopping this now.


Alive, thinking, and feeling, Amberlina knew she was as good as cum already. She closed her eyes, grinning wide and sliding down into Seth’s orbs until she was completely submerged.


‘Seth… Seth…’

It had taken her entire life, in more than one way… but she’d gotten to be a part of a Christmas miracle… and the child felt blessed.


“SETH YOU GODDAMN PIECE OF SHIT!”


“WAH?!” Seth jumped awake, drool sticking to his lips as his arms fanned out for his glasses. “Mom?!”


He blinked, vision swimming into focus as his spectacles were returned. Stomping her foot, Cedar stood in front of him, glaring, and holding a wooden spoon.

“And just where did these new testicles of yours come from, son?”


“What?” Seth noticed the camera, and then looked down at his bulging, groaning, smooth round balls. With a gasp and a realization, he stood up and smiled brightly. “I did it! Ha-ha! Holy crow, I did it! I—!”


WHACK!


“Ow!”


Cedar raised her spoon to smack him again. “I could beat you! I told you your entire life not to cock-vore your sister and what do you do?”


“Ooow Mom geez that really hurt!” Seth whined.


“What did you do to my daughter?!” Cedar yelled.


“I-I-I… uhh, okay, you told me not to cock-vore my sister…”


“And what did you do?”


“Uh… I cock-vored my sister,” Seth sighed.


WHACK!


“Ow, hey, Mom quit it!”


“Ugh!” Cedar snarled and stomped away, rubbing her nose. “Honey talk to your son!”


Dad caught up with them, barely finishing pulling up his pants. “Eh what’s all this commotion—oooh! Heeey, lookin’ good son! Finally got yourself some action?”


“Honey he ate Amberlina!” Cedar shouted, pointing at him with his spoon.


“He, ooooh,” Dad snorted, looking at his son’s swollen balls with newfound understanding. “Well… But hey, on the other hand, my son got laaaid. Ha-ha, you go tiger! And on Christmas no less! Hey look at all that snow, hmm is the egg-nog still good?”


“Honey!” Cedar shouted. “Take this seriously! Seth you’re in trouble mister! You’re doing all the dishes while you’re here!”


Seth held back a snicker. Was that it? “Geez, I’m sorry Mom. I won’t do it again, I promise.”


“You better, I expect you to keep that promise!” Cedar shouted and stormed into the kitchen.


Seth and Dad looked at each other, and snickered. Just who wasn’t taking this seriously enough?


Seth had trouble moving in his condition, so he sat back down and the family had breakfast in the living room. Cedar calmed down, when Dad excitedly suggested they finally open the big presents.


“That’s a good idea, it’ll get my mind off… that…” Cedar groaned. “Oh, but, what do we do with… well good thing I kept the receipts.”

With a missing member of the family, the last of the Christmas gifts went by quickly. Seth enjoyed his presents, but, soon, he had to excuse himself from the family.


“I have one more present I need to give to Amberlina,” he said cheekily.


“Oh, and how are you going to do that,” Cedar grunted, sipping coffee.


“Oh, it’s a surprise!” Seth giggled. “Well, I better go… do that. I’ll be back soon.”


Seth grunted as he wobbled for the stairs and up to his room.


“Don’t clog the toilet!” Dad laughed after him.


“Honey our daughter is dead!” Cedar snarled, but Dad only laughed.


Seth sighed with pride and excitement as he marched into his room and opened up one of his luggage-cases. “Are you excited Amberlina? Your religion believes in life-after-death, but I have my own way to immortalize you… Look at this…!”


He unfurled a long, red body-pillow, covered in realistic, but artificial red-fur. There was a slit in it, more towards the bottom, where a built-in flesh-light rested.


Seth smiled. He tucked it around his neck like a scarf, and then waddled… for her room.


Her scent blasted him as he opened the door, his dick hardened stiff. He breathed deep, whimpering. “Amber, oh Amber…”


He panted as he tossed himself onto her bed, smelling her pillow and moaning into it. “Oh, my delicious sis… You’re in my nuts, nothing but splooge, nothing but nut-sauce… Oh fuck, I’m so freaking hard…”


It was time to show her her new present—who needs a doll dream-house, the only dream-house she needs now is this one! His cock dripping pre like a drooling dog, Seth unfurled the strange daki-pillow out beneath him, straddling it.

It looked like a flattened, crumby pillow, bulging where the flesh-light was. He licked his lips and aimed his cock.


“Fill ‘er up, every… last drop.”


Seth seethed as he dived inside. “Amber… Oh Amber, I’ll never forget you, not with this…”


Yes, his “Santa gift” to Amberlina was really another gift to himself, just like eating her was. He groaned as he pistoned his hips, the flesh-light growing slicker as his dick leaked into it like a faucet. His balls groaned and churned, somewhere between sounding like a stomach, and that sound water makes when swirling within a big metal bowl. His butt tightened with every dip of his hips, his great big tail shaking like a palm-leaf. His back arched with every thrust, and his claws slowly dug into Amberlina’s bed.


“Haahh! Sis, oh my gods, this feels so good… And, and once I’m done, this will be even better the next time! Oh sis we’re going to be so happy together! I’ll never leave you!”


Teeth clenched, body shaking, breath hissing… Seth began to climax. “AMBEERRR!”


The squealing only-child plunged his cock deep into the flesh-light, his cock gushing. His prick should have overloaded the flesh-light with the first rope of cum… but no backwash occurred at all. Instead…


The body-pillow began to inflate. It was a body-bag, a gigantic furry condom (not unlike his sister was when alive!), inflatable and capable of preserving cum indefinitely. A brand-new invention from Disposalot, the eco-conscious, family-friendly condom company! This condom for sentimental predators was just what the doctor ordered.


Seth cried and pulled the daki close against himself, purring and moaning as his gushing cock throbbed with pleasure. The sweet taste of his sister coursed through his cock in body-shaking waves, his heaving balls slowly unloading into the body-pillow condom. Seth slowly rose off Amberlina’s bed as the pillow inflated beneath him. As his balls drained of Amberlina’s digested body, her warm-fuzzy sarcophagus filled with her remains.


And with a deep, lung-filling sniff, Seth drew her scent out of the daki, smelling like a mixture of the sweet, little fox smell she had on her neck, and the smell of just straight jizz. Well, as often as he made her suck his dick, that smelled just like her.

He cried as he came, overcome by the pleasure and the deep pure smell of his sister wafting out of his new daki-pillow. He’d always have her now, would always be able to smell her, talk to her… and with the flesh-light… fuck her!


“Amberlina, sis, oh…” he whimpered, his balls eliciting louder and louder splutting sounds as he splutted his slut into her new home, all until his balls were drained of every last drop. His raw, throbbing, spent cock grew soft inside the cum-slick flesh-light, but Seth refused to pull out just yet. He just lay there, squishing the body pillow, hugging the used-remains inside, and smelling Amberlina clear as day off the surface of his new toy.


He calmed himself, sniffling, and kissed “Amberlina.”


“Thank you for everything sis… I love you more than you’ll ever know.” He laughed, pulled out of the toy, and then gave the pillow a swat where he imagined Amberlina’s ass should be. “You’re going to college early aren’t you? Yeah you’re coming back with me! Oh I can’t wait to fuck you between classes, and every night, and morning and… oh gosh we’re going to have so much fun Amber! You’re so much better like this! I’ll miss talking, but… Oohh I’m so excited! I hope you are too, I hope you love the present I got you.”


He nuzzled the pillow. “I know I loved mine. Well, I better get downstairs. I’ll see you again soon, okay?”


He stood up and blew a kiss at the pillow. “Merry Christmas, Amberlina. Merry Christmas!”
