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A pair of bright green eyes opened up, looking around the dimly lit room, adjusting to the darkness, the owner listened to the sounds of the house, his ears swivel left and right on the fox like features. His mom and dad was still asleep, obviously still tired from last nights bedroom romp. He giggled as he remembered the noises coming from their room. Then he trained his hearing towards his foster brother’s room, and could hear him snoring away peacefully. Another sound was also picked up, a soft murring whimpering sound, coming from his foster sister. Shi was asleep in hir brothers’ bed, taking solace in his warmth and comfort.

They had been close since shi lost hir parents 2 years ago, and Stephan had taken it upon himself to look out for hir, a kind of guardian bodyguard. This was very strange, for a human to do such a thing.

Yet Stephan was strange, as he had no interest in keeping human company, even at school and high school, he always kept himself surrounded by furs. He thought of himself as a member of the foxtaur clan, doing everything traditionally like a foxtaur. Even participating in the Obligation, when he came of age. Oh sure, he couldn’t bare any offspring, but he was willing to teach the young vixens all about sex. But sadly, no-one took him up on the offer; even had some cold hearted vixens tease and ridicule him, saying that they wouldn’t dare touch him, even with a 20 foot pole.
That seem to strengthen his foster sister’s love and devotion towards him, even so far as to get into fights, which Stephan had to break up, not because he was afraid of hir getting hurt, but because shi was so wild, shi might hurt the other vixens. Always the diplomat never got into fights if he could help it. Stephan always seem too talk reason in almost anyone. Except for the Humans First sympathizers 

The young foxtaur smiled, then roused himself up off the mattress and crept silently out of his room and into the common room, which also served as a lounge. Poking his head through the door, his eyes noticed the new square and rectangular objects underneath the Christmas tree, which was flashing the pretty lights, reflecting from the shiny ornaments. Looking over to the plate where he had left cookies and the glass of milk, he saw that the glass was empty and the plate was nearly void, only a few pieces were left. Smiling, Summerbreeze walked gingerly over to the presents, sorting through them, until he noticed one with a note on it. The note was addressed to him, and the box was the largest one there. Taking the note, he started to read.
Dear Summerbreeze,

                                I know that you are eager to open your presents, and normally you would have to wait for your family to be present before unwrapping the gifts that I have left for you. But as you have been extra good all year long, you may open this one now, I hope you enjoy it. 

Merry Christmas and a Jolly New Year.

Santa Clause.

The young kit gleefully meeped and started tearing the wrapping from the large box, until he finally opened it, to reveal the prize within. His mouth gaped opened and tears started to flow as he carefully and gingerly took the fluffy large chakat plushie robotic doll out of the box. He also noticed the computer DVD as well as instructions and cables. Later on he’ll program the new toy to respond to his voice commands, but for now, he just wanna cuddle it. He started nuzzling the doll, revelling in the feel of the artificial fur, and the plump bosom, which made him blush and giggle softly. Curious, he checked out the other body parts. Tail that was flexible and could bend, or move when activated once it was turned on. Ears and eyes that move and open and close, upper arms that was able to huggle. Summerbreeze blushed when he saw the opening under the tail, a slit. Inserting his finger gently inside, he felt how tight, smooth and clasping the tunnel felt. Looking further along the doll from the ‘vagina’, he saw what was obviously the sheath, and curiosity got the better of him, touching it, he felt something hard and long inside, and pressing the covering down, exposed the tip of a dildo, shaped into that of a human penis. Pressing lower, until the entire length was exposed, he saw that it could be detached. The kit surmised that there could be different kids of attachments you could use and purchase. Giggling and blushing, Summerbreeze carried his new toy and the box and quietly made his way to his room, but was met by his foxtaur herm foster sister Illumanati, who was rubbing hir eyes and yawning as shi was on hirway to the bathroom.

<What do you have there Breezy?> shi asked, using hir telepathic ability to communicate with hir foster brother.

“My new chakat doll sis.” He chirped excitedly.

Suddenly, Illumanati’s interest was aroused, and hir bladder all but forgotten, as shi opened hir sleep eyes to look at the doll, which was 3 times hir size.

<Awwww shi is so adorable, can I hold hir for a bit?> shi pleaded, tail wagging.

“Ummm I don’t know sis, shi’s… ‘Special’… if you know what I mean?” he replied, possessively holding his doll close to his body.

<Oh… in what way?> shi asked, clearly interested now.

Blushing, the foxtaur looked down, then whispered softly. 
“Shi has both boy and girl parts…. And boobies too.” He added, the redness showing through his fur.

Illumanati gasped then blushed hirself.

<Can I see, please?> shi begged, giving him the cutest puppy dog eyes look, with hir right golden eye and left green eye.

Sighing, Summerbreeze relented, but decided not to do it in the hall, instead opted to do it in his room.

“Ok, but lets go to my room, so we don’t get caught out here. Wouldn’t want out parents or Stephan to see us play with the doll bits, would we?” he said, giggling.

Illumanati also giggled and blushed and nodded.

So following hir brother to his room, shi padded over to mattress, then stopped.

“What’s the matter?” he asked.

<I forgot, I was on my way to use the toilet before, be right back soon.> shi said, scurrying out of Summerbreeze’s bedroom and made hirway to the facilities.

While shi was gone, Summer hoped on the mattress and placed the doll on its side, so he could see its nether regions much better. Looking at the slit, he started feeling something between his legs. A growing heat and swellness. Looking down at his own sheath, he saw the tip of his penis emerging. 
Oh No! he thought, panicking. Not now, not with my sister about to come back.

Quickly, he grabbed his blanket and covered his erection, trying to hide his arousal before his foster sister walked in.

At which point shi did, drying hir paws on a small towel. Then shi hopped on the mattress beside hir brother.

Seeing the position of the doll, Illumanati giggled and ran hir fingers over the sheath and vagina, feeling and touching the sex organs. Summerbreeze watched this, trying not to moan and shifting uncomfortably as his erection grew even more.
<Hmmm nice flower, love the petals.> shi replied, opening the vaginal flaps on the doll, and spent a few minutes sliding hir fingers in and out of the tunnel, softly churring to hirself.

Summerbreeze was in agony, he wanted so much to paw off, but was too embarrassed to do so, especially in front of his sister. Sure, shi was not flesh and blood, but that didn’t stop him from thinking of hir as his own sibling. Pre started to stain the blanket, as the material rubbed against his cock tip, causing excruciating pain and pleasure to build up.
Ohhh God, any more of this, and I’m going to blow. Summerbreeze thought, as he watched his herm sister start playing with the sheath, exposing it, then covering it up, making it looking like shi was giving the doll a hand job.

<Hmmm nice piston, bet it needs lots of oil to make it slick?> shi said, in a naughty sultry voice, which made Summerbreeze whine and whimper, as he fought the urge to start masturbating to his sisters sexual references and fondling of the dolls genitals.
Noticing and seeing hir brother squirming and panting, his hips wiggling under the blanket, shi quickly pulled the covers off, exposing his throbbing erection, slick with pre, which was still splurting.

<Ohhh My…. You have a stiffy Breezy…> shi exclaimed, watching the pre slick cock bobbing up and down with each of his pants and moans.

Summerbreeze quickly covered his member, eliciting a shudder and a moan as his soft paw hands touched the sensitive member.
“Nati… can I have some privacy, pwease.” He whimpered, blushing brightly and looking at hir with pleading eyes.

Giggling, Nati started licking hir fingers, then leaned down and started licking the dolls vaginal opening, getting it slick and moist.
“Wha… whatcha doing sis?” he exclaimed, penis throbbing as he watched hir sexual act on the doll.

<Getting your GF ready, you hunky tod.> shi smiled, winking.

Summer blushed even more, as pre had now soaked the sheets and his fur. Seeing his younger foster sister being so naughty and sexual was a surprise to him.
Finally, shi had finished, and looked at him.

<So, what’s hir name?> shi asked.

“Eh?” he murmured, watching hir saliva oozing out of the opening of the doll’s tight vulva.

<A name for your chakat girlfriend, what name will you give hir?> shi asked, getting his attention.

“Umm I’m not sure… you give hir a name.” he said, naughty erotic thoughts going through his mind about his sister, as he softly petted the dolls femsex, feeling how slick and moist it is now.

<Ok… what about Mistlepaw?> shi asked

“Mistlepaw, sounds nice, I like that.” He said, slowly stroking his member, ignoring that his sister was watching.
<Ok, what position would you like Mistlepaw to be in when you mate with hir?> shi asked, murring softly.

Summerbreeze blushed and position the doll on hir legs, which was strong enough to support his weight, and then he proceeded to mount the doll, grabbing his erection and rubbing it on the opening, his pre and Nati’s saliva mixing together. Realizing that he was feeling hir juices on his penis, even if they came from hir maw, was making him even more horny, and naughty. 

<Ohhh Breezy, yes… mate with me you sexy tod.> Nati whispered in his head with a sultry voice.

“What are you doing sis?” he asked, confused.

<I’m doing the voice of your GF big bro, it’s no fun rutting an inanimate object, is there?> shi replied, winking.
Summer blushed and nodded murring and shuddering as he slipped his erection inside the slippery wet dolls vagina, gripping the rump of the chakat as he moaned and panted with desire. 
Oh the maker, this feel so good… he thought, as the tunnel rippled along his member, as he felt a rough spot inside the walls, which made him splurt more pre inside, adding to the wetness.
“Ohhhh Mistlepaw you feel so good, would you like my seed to make a cub?” he moaned, thrusting in and out slowly, gyrating his groin, feeling the walls ribbed surface as he rutted.

<Hmmm sexy tod, make me feel good, make my flower blossom and bloom. Plant your seed pollen inside my honey nectar sac.> Nati murred in Summers mind, trying not too laugh or giggle at how corny shi sounded. But soon, shi started feeling hot as well, as the sound and sight of hir brother rutting away, caressing his doll with love, was making hir feel  ‘naughty’ and ‘sexy’. Soon, shi started rubbing hir own nether region, especially hir femsex, feeling the moisture flowing out and soaking hir paw.
“Ohhhh Mistlepaw my seed is yours my sweet, you’re my hunni kitty.” Summer growled, as the pleasure started to build, his toes was tingling, his tailhole clenched and unclenched as his started the piston in and out faster and harder, tail swishing back and forth happily as he stroked the dolls fur with love, from the head and ears to hir tail base. The squelching and slurping noises made Nati even more randy, and shi started rubbing hir sheath and slit faster, both sexes throbbing with need, that hir 9 year old mind was learning to comprehend. Hir thoughts strayed to hir older and larger foster brother Stephan, strong, kind, fit body. And apparently a very large penis. Shi went faster with hir ministrations at the thought of his male shaft and balls. 
<Ohhhh hunni, hunni…. Yes…. Faster…. Deeper…. Harder….> shi whined and panted, as shi felt hir duel climax approaching, hir penis fully engorged and throbbing, as shi delved two fingers in and out of hir flower, rubbing that sweet spot that made hir shake and quiver and hir eyes flutter, and hir hips buck.

Summerbreeze was also caught up in his pleasure, as he heard his sister moan and pant and whimper in his mind, as he imagined it was shi he was mating with, although he wouldn’t do that. But the thought was enough to get him going, trembling as he felt the pressure build and the churning in his testicles as he was close to cumming.
“Sweet Mistlepaw, receive my seed, bare my kits, as I look after you both within the security of our family.” He cried, biting the neck of the doll gently, as his throbbing fox-hood erupted and shot rope after rope of hot thick creamy seed deep within the dolls vulva, and into the womb, where it might impregnate the plush doll, if shi was flesh and blood.
Illumanati shuddered and shook, as hir murring pants echoed in hir brothers' mind as shi reached hir peak, as hir male penis jerked and shi had hir dry orgasm while hir femsex juices started leaking out as hir vaginal muscles undulate and clenches around hir fingers, leaving a sweet smelling puddle on the covers. Panting and quivering, the nine year old foxtaur herm looked at hir brother with a dreamy glazed stare, as shi snuggled up to him and his chakat love doll.
As he was clutching the object of his sexual release, Summerbreeze meeped and murred with content, shuddering as another mini orgasmic quake went through his body, as another small splurt of fox seed mixed with the already deposited lifeseed.
Both feeling tired, brother and sister cuddled the doll together, Summerbreeze was still hard and impaled inside the doll, but as his penis soften and slipped back inside his sheath, the juices started too leak out. But he didn’t mind.

“Furry Christmas sis.” He yawned.

<Furry Christmas bro.> Nati murred, giving him a soft kisslick on his cheek, making him blush but smile.

Unbeknownst to the both of them, Stephan had watched and listened to his siblings first sexual experience. Smiling, he closed the bedroom door softly and crept back to his bed, empty without his bed companion, but happy with the knowledge that his present was appreciated by his brother.
Ohhhh, just wait until it’s operational. He thought, with a chuckle.

Snuggling in under the blanket, he giggled to himself at the fun the doll will entice from the rest of the household, not just from his brother.

THE END…. OF CHAPTER ONE.
