“Fuck me, lil’ bro, you’re getting big on me…” Jude said, putting a playful growl into her tone as she stroked her younger brother’s admittedly hefty cock. Not that he was really getting that big, but saying that was sure to push his buttons, and there was nothing that the seventeen year old possum liked more than pushing her sibling’s buttons, or just pushing him in general.
Even early on in their childhood she’d been the more precocious of the two, and in spite of only being a year older than Chris she could generally get him to go along with her ideas instead of his best judgment. The dynamic had changed with the beginning of puberty, and the first sexual contact she’d had with her brother was laying hands on him whenever she saw him sporting a boner (and whenever she knew she could get away with it), which had graduated to trying to pull his pants down and expose his pubescent erection.

That had been met with limited success, even though she’d had fun trying, but her real breakthrough had been discovering that she had leverage once here body started to develop subtle but unmistakable signs of femininity. She was still hoping her boobs were due for a belated growth spurt but even when all she had were bumps with puffy nipples it had been enough to draw her sibling’s eye. She’d capitalized that, of course – she’d learned that just a bit of a rub would cause her nipples to stiffen and poke through whatever she was wearing, and on certain occasions she went as far as flashing her little brother her budding mosquito bites. That would make him hard, and being hard would make him embarrassed, which for a while was enough.
But as puberty raged on, her own libido surged and she started thinking about what that thing sticking out of her brother’s crotch could be used for, apart from a few good laughs. The trouble was, Chris definitely had qualms about actually doing something with the sister that obviously turned him on so much. And the more he displayed a reluctance, the more Judith became obsessed with pushing him past that limit. She’d already lost her virginity and it had been quite nice. The guy she was with had been a few years older and had even praised her on how quickly she got into it and how fiercely she came. She didn’t have the heart to tell him that it was because she was imagining he was her brother, reluctantly breeding her own sibling.

But that had gotten her some cred with the older kids, and soon she was getting invited to some interesting parties. It was when she finally dragged Chris to one of them that she’d realized her ambition. Sort of… She’d gotten Chris to try weed, hoping it would lower his inhibitions. It was just a few puffs, but they definitely did the trick – a half hour later she was locked in a spare bathroom with her brother eating her pussy while she leaned back against the sink and enjoyed the view. Once she was good and wet she pulled him up and did her best to get him where he needed to go. 
The problem was that he was high and for some reason insanely horned up. He was trying to sloppily kiss her, which she didn’t mind, but he’d have been better off looking down and helping her aim. She had him in the palm of her hand and was just about to slide her sibling up her slit, but the moment his tip felt bare, wet and steamy skin he lost control. A few jabs was all it took for him to groan into her muzzle, his cock throbbing against her pussy as the tip unloaded against the backs of her thighs. She’d been pissed off at that, especially since she’d been so horny that she was sure that if he had actually gotten his cock in her she would have cum with just a few pumps. But he’d felt bad about the whole thing, and she’d graciously allowed him a repeat performance a few days later, at home.
It had been a long road and she had to drag Chris along the way, but it had ended here - with her once again lying back on his bed, the taste of her brother’s cock lingering on her tongue as her sibling pushed the spit-slicked rod past her lips, his hand shaking a little as he aimed himself in the dim light offered by the bedside lamp. She wasn’t lying - her brother was a pleasantly snug fit as he sank into her dripping pussy, but she always made sure to lay it on thick and lewd. Not because Chris liked her to. In fact he’d probably prefer her to be as quiet as possible, especially with mom sleeping just down the hall and their younger sister across it. But it was the lewd, over-the-top stuff that always worked on her brother, that always got him to go a little further and do things he otherwise wouldn’t but that he wound up enjoying.
Jude was one of those things, and as he brother started doing her she didn’t hide how much she liked it. She liked it even more because it happened when she wanted it to. She’d tease her brother doing the day by means both subtle and unsubtle. Anything from flashing him one or both of her tits, rubbing her slit against his pillow, accidentally dropping a pair of her damp panties into his schoolbag. She’d get him horned up for some incestuous nookie and then she’d lord it over him as she weighed whether or not he deserved release.
Sometimes she had the patience to blue-ball him, but she generally only did that when she had a kinky new idea that she wanted to try and wanted to make sure he went along with it. Most of the time she got as horned up as he did, like right now. Not that her brother realized, even as her pussy squelched once his cock bottomed out in her hot love-tunnel. He paused a little to adjust to her squeezing around him, resting his body gently on top of hers. Jude let her hands slip down his back until she was gripping handfuls of her sibling’s ass.
Puberty hadn’t really burned through all of Chris’s baby fat and the cheeks she was groping were a prime example. She honestly envied her brother his bubble-butt, but was hoping to get a chance to have fun with it one of these days. The boy groaning on top of he didn’t mind her mauling and kneading his buns, and when she let a finger slip between them and against his pucker she felt him twitch inside her. He still wasn’t letting her push in, but she was sure it was only a matter of time until she got her finger in there, and after that she’d introduce her bro to some of the toys she’d outgrown…
“C’mon Chris, fuck me already. Go on, work off some of those calories…” she moaned, smiling as her brother’s ears folded.
“For fuck’s sake Jude, mom’s just down the hall! You can make noise, she might think you’re just…”
“...jilling until my fingers cramp?” Jude suggested as she rolled her hips a little, provoking him to move.
“Yeah, but when you ask your brother to fuck you…”
“So fuck me and I won’t have to ask! Mnhhhyeah, like that…” she said as he sibling began to slide out, her sex pulsing around him as her fingers dug into his cheeks.
She wondered what mom would do if she heard. She was alone in her bedroom, as she often was. Dad was some kind of engineering wiz and his work often required him to spend time on sites all over the world. That left Chris in a household with three females (well, four counting Rosa, the family dog) - a teen boy stuck in a miasma of estrogen. No wonder she’d gotten him to fuck his own sister - that kind of ambiance must have really fucked with her baby brother’s head. Not that she was satisfied being the only one catching her brother’s loads. Just the thought of building Chris a nice little harem had her pussy clenching around the cock now moving smoothly in and out, their juices leaking past her winking pucker, her whip-like tail and all over her brother’s sheets, ensuring he had sweet dreams.

“Nhhyeah, there! C’mon bro, practice for your –mpfh!- girlfriend… any luck finding one? Are you even trying?” she teased, with Chris staying quiet and trying to fuck her hard enough to leave her out of breath. “Bet you’re not even looking! You fucking perv, you like fucking your big sister’s pussy…. Mhhhh, and you know I wouldn’t give you any if it wasn’t for the thought of you sitting all alone in your little room…”

She was getting off on every teasing remark she threw at him, but she couldn’t help but notice that they were no longer having much of an effect on Chris. Not too long ago, remarks like that would have him torn between the shame of what he was doing and his body’s desperate need for him to keep doing it. As he pumped away on top of her, he was hitting all the right spots on his sibling’s slick cunny even though her barbs were having little effect. He’s gotten used to them by now. I’ll have to up the ante one of these days…

Still, Jude was in no rush. Even if he ignored her, the little monologues were enough to get her pulse racing. Pushing her lil’ bro further down the road to depravity was a psychological thrill, but there was something to be said for physical ones, like a nice hard teen trapped in her slippery young cleft, grunting and groaning with every eager hump.
“Mhhhh, harder lil’ bro, I’m not made of glass… Come on, fuck me like a man - hold me down and breed me like a bitch in heat!” she husked, planting a seed she was hoping would take root soon enough.
“Not gonna work Jude… I know you’re on the pill…” he said between grunts. He was fucking her just fine, but Jude liked nothing better than spurring him on.
“I was... but maybe I skipped them. Wouldn’t it be thrilling - not knowing if your sister was fertile while you were fucking her brains out…”
“If you keep that up I’ll just pull out when I’m close…” he threatened, and Jude responded by gripping his ass tighter and wrapping her toned legs around her sibling.
“If big sis lets you…maybe you’d pull it off. But maybe my clock started ticking, maybe I want you to knock me up. Maybe I’m sick of walking around in a B-cup. You see what three kids left mom with? Fuck, I want to have mom’s tits sooo bad!” she crooned, throwing her head back and smiling as her sibling twitching inside her.
“You want them to? Well come on-nnghh… bro! Just cream my steamy little pie and in a matter of months you can have some proper mommy-milkies to play with…”
She was, of course, fucking with him even as she fucked him. There was no way she was getting knocked up, an especially not by her younger brother. If he really wanted mommy-milkies to play with, there was a mom nearby. Not that Jude ever expected she’d get either their mom or her brother to go that far, even though it would be hot as fuck to be there when Chris became a literal motherfucker. No, Jude had her eyes on some lower-hanging fruit…
For now though, she was happy to be the one catching her brother’s loads. Incest was a nice bit of kinkiness, but the real turn on was that she’d driven Chris to fucking his own sister on a fairly regular basis. It had taken work to get him from mutual flashing to intimate touches, and he’d caved easily enough when it came to trading oral, or even letting her sit on his face. But getting him to fuck her bareback was a triumph, and now she could get him to practically beg or it if she blue-balled him enough. Which was a sure sign it was time to up the stakes. It wasn’t about giving her baby bro what he wanted, it was about pushing him to do things he didn’t think he wanted and getting him hooked on increasingly depraved sex acts.
“Mnnnhhh, I’m close Chris… c’mon baby-bro, give it to me! Nghhh wanna feel you breed me while I cum. Come on you bastard, make me squeal!” she panted, laying it on thick. And it worked.
Chris wasn’t worrying about being overheard as he grunted while bucking hard enough to make the bed creak and groan along with the two of them. She teased him but in truth she liked the way his weight fell when he rested it on her like this. She felt the sack that had been slapping her cheeks pull up. She slid a hand between them and a squeeze of her clit was enough to get her there.
Her tail tried to whip even though it was pinned under her, her young body writhing under her sibling as she buried her muzzle in his tongue to muffle her cry. Chris didn’t last long after that, of course. Having his sister’s face buried against his throat as her pussy tried to choke his cock made the hard length twitch and release spurt after thick spurt of incestuous spunk into her. Perfectly safe, of course, but she loved the sweet delight of fucking with her brother’s mind by hinting that she was fertile. He deserved to mount a bitch in heat, but Jude had someone else in mind or the role…
*******
As she moaned around her brother’s cock, Jude didn’t have o fake her enthusiasm or the length of masculine flesh sliding in and out of her muzzle. One was that she genuinely enjoyed the taste and feel of her sibling in her mouth and n her tongue. The other was that the thought of what she was getting him ready for was making her pussy practically drip. Chris still had no idea of course, but she knew he’d be into it.
She’d made sure by teasing the fuck out of her brother for a whole week. Not a long time for a teen his age to spend without sex, but it was torture for someone living with a girl who usually puts out for him any chance they got. She was sure he was stroking himself, but that couldn’t compare to a warm, tight pussy, a skilled muzzle and a slender body writhing against his during the mad movements of hard-core incestuous sex.
She could hear it in the way he was groaning above her, and the hard fulness of the sack resting on her palm. Whenever that sack pulled up it was her cue to let lil’ bro slip from her muzzle. She’d spend a minute just licking up and down and letting his wet cock bob against her muzzle, her whiskers serving to tease him but deny him release. She’d been at it for nearly half an hour, a personal record before Chris spoke up.
“Jude, will you please just… I need to…” he panted, still a little too bashful to ask his big sis to suck him dry or to lift her tail and let him mount her.
“You need to cum, don’t you lil’ bro? You need to shove this thick, hard cock somewhere nice and tight, thrust and hump until these swollen balls drain away?” she asked, rising to her feet slowly and moving her muzzle up her sibling’s tummy, his chest until she was whispering into his ear as she cupped his erection. “And you need someone to take your load, don’t you? An eager, wet bitch?” she said, putting such an emphasis on the last word that even her own tail lashed. The flex of her brother’s cock answered her before he did.
“Y-yes…” he said, no doubt expecting her to get on his bed. Instead Jude opened the door.
“Rosa! Here girl!” she called sweetly, immediately hearing the scramble of claws on wood as the family dog made her way up the stairs. She smiled as the German shepherd entered the room, panting and wagging her tail as she raised her muzzle to catch the interesting smells filling the room.
“Oh, very funny Jude…” Chris said as his sister left his side to pet and scratch behind the dog’s ears.
“What’s funny?” she asked playing dumb.
“When you asked if I wanted a bitch I thought…”
“You thought I meant me? Is that how you think of your sister? Chris, I’m hurt…” she said, which of course he wasn’t buying. “Sorry lil’ bro, but I’m just not feeling the need, y’know? But I know you’re pent up, and poor Rosa here is in heat. So I decided to play match-maker and help you both out!” she said, letting her hands roam the happy dog’s body.
“You can’t… you want me to…”
“Pound some puppy pussy? Yes, and while I watch. I wanna make sure you don’t hurt my special little girl, after all…” she cooed, with Rosa picking up on her tone and lovingly licking her mistress’ face.
“You’re fucking with me…” Chris said, but remained hard despite his protestations.
“You wish. Anyway, you’re free to leave if you want. Me and Rosa can just play with each other…” she said, igniting her brother’s imagination.
In truth Jude had spent the loyal canine’s last two heats experimenting, testing to see if the shepherdess would be receptive. She’d been bred once, which not only gave her some MILF points but had also left her with an appetite for sex during these times when instinct kicked in and her spade swelled. Jude had started slow, just toying with the soft and thrillingly hot fortune-cookie, and adding a finger and then two when the wagging tail sent her a clear signal.
Playing with her doggy was fun and all, but the real thrill had always been the knowledge that as long as Rosa was up for it, she could get her and Chris to actually mate. The thrill had been enough to make her pump the puppy-pussy and after Rosa had pushed her muzzle between the possum girl’s thighs to reciprocate in like fashion. For someone who could eat herself out whenever she wanted, the bitch had loved having her mistress push her face and tongue into her sex, and after she’d slurped the dog out Judith figured they were intimate enough to share some of her toys. That was why she knew the shepherdess could handle Chris, if only she could get him to mount.
“Jude, what you’re asking… it’s…”
“What? Perverted? Sick? Is that what you were gonna say while staring at your sister’s pussy, hoping she would let you in? C’mon, just try it once. Neither of us is gonna judge you. Just look at how cute Rosa is…” she said, rubbing under the bitch’s chin and getting her to lit her muzzle and expose her neck to as much rubs as she could. With her other hand, Jude reached out and smeared some of the pre leaking from her sibling’s lip across her palm and fingers. The moment she brought her paw to Rosa’s muzzle her nostrils flared and her tongue began to bathe her mistress hand.
Chris just stood frozen, watching, and remained frozen when the family dog went for the source of the pleasant taste. Jude didn’t miss the way his fists clenched when the huffs and puffs of a sniffing muzzle gave way to long, loving licks that had his erection bobbing up and down and bumping against the bridge of Rosa’s muzzle. Jude took the opportunity to get Rosa ready, locking eyes with her brother as she played around with the doggy-spade. He couldn’t see what she was doing, but once her fingers pushed in and she started to pump the puppy, it became obvious. And considering how far Rosa was hiking her tail, it was obvious she was liking it.
Chris seemed reluctant to actually take hold of their dog’s muzzle and pump away at it, even though it was obviously what he needed. Rosa’s licks had him on the edge but would take a while to push him over, which suited his sister just fine. Jude kept her eyes on his as she knelt behind the bitch, her head disappearing as she rested her hands on the canine rump. She moaned low and slow as her tongue pierced Rosa’s spade, savoring both the feel of the peculiar cunny clenching around her and the knowledge that she was filling her brother’s mind with the most delightfully twisted thoughts. 
The idea that she needed to get Rosa ready were quite frankly absurd. She wasn’t a virgin, and her pussy was meant to take everything a German shepherd could give, and from what she remembered of her one and only ‘boyfriend’ that was more than her brother was packing. As always heat made her puffy spade even softer, wetter and so warm to the touch that Jude regretted not having an actual cock to stick into the steamy bitch. Once she was sure that both her pets were desperate to mate, she stopped what she was doing and pulled the eager botch away from her bone.
“W-what are you… fuck Jude, I was close…”
“Yeah, that’s why I did it. What, did you just want to use Rosa’s tongue to get off without bothering with her needs? Come on, you’re better than that. Rosa, come here girl, forget about him and give me a kiss…” she said, and fascinated as the bitch had been about a hard possum cock, she couldn’t resist her mistress offer. Jude actually opened her mouth and gave Chris a proper girl-on-girl tongue wrestling show before speaking up.
“See that? Wet, tight and unbelievably hot! Go on lil’ bro, we won’t judge…” she purred. Rosa had done her work well and Chris was too horned up to leave and finish with his hand. He squatted behind the bitch, placing one paw on the rear that was wagging along with the big bushy tail, while the other one aimed his tip. It seemed to take him a while to find his mark on the distended canine spade, but Judith could tell the exact moment when the family dog spread around her sibling’s cock. Rosa let out an eager whine, confused by the slow sheathing of something her body desperately needed but remained perfectly still - the posture of an experienced bitch waiting to be bred.
“Come on Chris, pump some puppies in your bitch…” Jude husked, scratching Rosa’s ears as she urged her sibling to fuck her like the bitch she was.
Chris groaned as he sank in, his eyes losing focus and his hands wrapped firmly around the canine haunches. She had to admit a little envy, since the sigh of her little brother actually going through with this had her practically leaking. With a twinkle in her eyes the slender possum rose, exposing her wet young pussy to the bitch who knew exactly what to do. Since Chris was still barely moving around back there Rosa wasn’t exactly panting, and the bitch had no problem digging her long tongue into her mistress, her slurps and Judith’s moans filling the room and no doubt her brother’s ears.
“Fuck, she’s… I… I’m…” Chris grunted, gripping Rosa hard as he groaned and started grinding against her rump. Jude couldn’t help but grin.
“Wait are you… holy fuck! Rosa you minx, you’re too much bitch for my little bro to handle!” she cooed, patting the head of the dog still devoutly eating her pussy out. It was with some reluctance that she pulled away to move next to her sibling, just in time to see the base of his cock throb, sending the last of his seed into the hot snug body of the family dog. “Damn Chris, you really were pent up… “ cooed the girl who’d done everything she could to get him that way. “You know, most people would have tried to find a new girl once their regular booty all stopped putting out, but you just screwed the literal pooch…” she said, placing a hand on her brother’s bubble-butt once he stated pulling out.
“Jude, what are you doing? You got your show, didn’t you?” Chris asked, guessing in his post-coital clarity what his sibling had been after.
“Yeah, you got me. I got mine, you got yours, but what about poor Rosa? Barely a few humps, and you’re just gonna leave her like that. Well I’m not letting you, so be a good boy and stay!” she said, pushing him back against the happily panting bitch.
“Jude, how do you expect to… nghhh fuck!” Chris grunted as Judith knelt down and brought her muzzle close to the scene of the crime.
Rosa’s spade looked cute wrapped tight around the base of her sibling’s cock, and she guessed that the grip would serve to keep Chris from getting soft on her, especially with a little help. She pushed her muzzle closer and stared lapping away at everything within reach - the puppy-pussy clenching around her lil’ bro’s shaft, the inch or so of possum-meat sticking out, and her sibling’s still heavy sack.
Even though Chris didn’t have a knot, Rosa was doing a good job of gripping him and there wasn’t a single milky drop escaping her snug sex. Which meant that by the time Chris was ready to continue, he’d be churning up his own mess before he made it bigger. The thought of watching him pull out and leaving the family dog gushing his cum almost made Judith cum right then and there. Fucking her brother was nice and all, but it was this that turned her on more than anything - pushing Chris past his limits, getting him to do whatever kinky stuff her brain came up with.
She’d done this sort of thing to Rosa with a dildo planted in the bitch’s fortune-cookie, but it was much more thrilling to listen to both the dog and her brother whimper as her tongue teased a heat-swollen vulva, a glistening shaft or juggled the hefty nuts hanging just behind it. When her brother started moving and those nuts began banging against her nose, it was her hint that she’d done her job and that her two pets were ready to take it from there.
“That’s it bro, go on and give it to her. Hump her like a feral mutt and make your bitch go ‘awooo’!” she teased, taking position behind him and pressing her perky tits against his back as her hands roamed his chest. Chris made no reply, choosing instead to pant along with Rosa.
“There you go Chris, you dirty little dog-fucker. If you’re gonna stick your cock into the family pet, at least get your new girlfriend off. Plant your puppies in there, you perv...” she cooed, her muzzle brushing against her sibling’s ear.
She figured Rosa must really be a hot bitch since Chris wasn’t balking at anything she said, no matter how dirty it got. Even cumming once hadn’t cleared his mind, and it showed in the way he was gripping the dog’s hips as he did his best to piston his cock in and out of a tight spade clenched so hard around him that it clung snug around his shaft no matter what he did. Looking over his shoulder, Judith had the perfect view of the bestial coupling she’d made happen, her fingers playing with Chris’ nipples as her own hot, hard nubs poked against his back.
Her sibling had demonstrated pretty good stamina this time around, and she was sure Rosa had cum at least once by the time he was ready to tap out. He pulled her back against him and his stroked got shorter and shorter until he was really humping against her like a dog who’d managed to get his knot in and tie. She reached down between his legs and cupped his sack, either timing it perfectly or pushing her sibling over the edge. She clung to him and ground her wet slit against the base of his tail as he drained the nuts resting in her hand into a bitch happily panting as her tongue lolled from her muzzle. When he pulled out, the white mess dribbling from Rosa’s spade didn’t disappoint. Clean dog that she was, the bitch immediately turned to clean herself up.
“Rosa, don’t bother with that! I’ve trained this one to clean up his own mess…” she said, giving her sibling a paring pat on his ass as she reminded him of the cream-pies he’d slurped from her still twitching pussy.
“Well since she’s got it covered, I think I’ll pass…” Chris said, getting dressed and almost leaving he room when he was stopped by the sight of his sister kneeling and pushing her muzzle into the puppy-pussy he’d just flooded with two loads of teen spunk. After giving the family dog a good cleaning, she got up and gave him a look he didn’t read in time. By the time her hands were around his neck and her lips pressed against his, it was too late to stop the cum-smeared tongue, or the thick, bitter goo his sister was sharing with him.
*******
“Hey Abby, why don’t you show Chris what you showed me this morning? You know, what you learned in PE the other day?” Jude said, giving her young sister a little wink. Abby had no idea why Jude wanted her help teasing their brother but she thought the world of her cool older sister and was always eager to go along with whatever she had in mind.
“Oh, yeah! Chris, check this out!” the eight year old possum squeaked, laying down on the floor, putting her hands against her lower back and pushing until her legs were sticking out like a needle straight up in the air.
“Oh, very nice Abby…” Chris said, giving the grinning Judith a glance, wondering what she had in mind.
“Wait, it gets better!” the little girl piped and carefully spread her legs in a perfect split. It had also served to make the tank-dress she was wearing to ride up past her skinny thighs, bunching around her narrow hips and exposing a pair of white and pink striped panties. The cotton was clinging to a chubby young slit that was on full display, leaving Chris with no doubt that this was what Jude had been hoping would happen.
“Limber little thing, isn’t she? Just imagine the shapes she could twist herself into…” Jude purred, and as if on a signal Abby let her tush drop and her legs close, not bothering to pull down her dress before bending her back until her feet and hands were touching he floor and her belly arched up at the ceiling. Whether by chance or intent, her young pussy was aimed at the two people sitting on the couch, one of who was getting a little hot under the collar at the sight.
“Ta-da!” Abby cried, managing a sort of crabwalk as her hair brushed the carpet before she finally allowed herself to collapse.
“Good girl Abby. Look, your brother is giving your routine a standing ovation!” Jude said, gesturing with her eyes to a tent Chris hadn’t realized he was sporting and was too slow to hide. Abby was hiding her muzzle with a dainty little paw, giggling as the other pointed. “Big bro got a boner!”
“Why yes, he did. You know what it’s called?” Jude asked, wondering where her sister had picked the term up.
“Uu-huh. Big boys get them sometimes, and they hurt a lot and they need a girl’s help to get them to go down.”
“Abby, I don’t think… Chris began, but Judith cut him off.
“No Chris, she’s right. And when did my little sister get so smart when it comes to boys?” Jude asked, genuinely curious and sensing her chance.
“Chris taught me. A month ago you were teasing him and left him with a huge boner. I came in to see if he was okay ‘cause he was making funny noises while stroking it, and he taught me how I can help!”

“Abby!” Chris hissed, a look of confusion crossing the little girl’s muzzle before her paws flew up to cover it, as if it wasn’t too late.

“S-sorry, Chris! That… that was supposed to be a secret…” she said, looking contrite as her brother slapped his forehead.

“Really?” Judith asked, swiveling her face and boring her eyes into her brother who couldn’t find the strength to meet her gaze. “Well, be that as it may, it’s getting kind of late for you sweetie, so why don’t you get ready for bed and I’ll smooth things with Chris. I’ll make sure he’s not angry with you for spilling the beans, and then I’ll come tuck you in and we can have a little talk.”
“Okay…” Abby said, glad to be off the hook. Jude watched her run up the stairs before turning to look at her sibling. This had to be played just right…

“Ohhh you sick, sick little fucker…”

“It’s not what you think…” Chris protested, but weakly. She knew she had him.

“What I think is that fucking your own sister wasn’t enough for a perv like you, so you decided to go full-on pedo. Fuck Chris, she’s eight! You aren’t exactly hung like a stallion, but you’re not a tween either…”
“Just calm down for… look, she walked in on me and you know how she is when she gets curious. I didn’t want to shout at her to get out and get her upset because she would have ran and cried to mom the moment she got back, so I let her in. I figured she’d decide that pee-pees are gross or something and just leave, but she got… curious… and wanted to touch… it.”

“And you – sick sister-humping pedo- let her…” Jude said, trying to sound outraged and to keep her thighs from rubbing together at the thought of her little sis following in her footsteps and corrupting their brother.

“Well you were in one of your moods and left me with a bad case of blue balls. I didn’t care who was touching it as long as it got touched…”

*******

“Eeeewwww, Chris, are you peeing?” Abby said, yanking her hands back from her brother’s cock as if it had suddenly caught flame.

“I’m not peeing, that’s called precum. Before I… before it goes down it’s gonna leak this stuff, then squirt… squirt some white liquid, and then it will go soft and stop hurting.”
“White… like milk?” she asked.

“Y-yeah, kinda…”

“But boys don’t make milk. And milk comes from boobies!”

“I didn’t say it was milk, just looks a little like it. Now can… can you touch it like you were doing just then?” he asked, since his erection still seemed to fascinate his little sister, even though she was looking at it skeptically.

“But I don’t wanna touch it if it’s covered in pee…” she said. He’d had to insist he’d washed it before starting just to get her to touch it the first time.

“It’s not… look, I’ll prove it…” he said, dabbing one finger against his slit and licking it clean. “See? It’s not gross or dirty.”

His hopes rose and his cock twitched as little Abby repeated what he did, rubbing her fingers together and noticing that this stuff seemed slick and just a little gooey. She even licked her fingers clean and seemed to agree that it wasn’t yucky, stinky pee that she’d just tasted. That was enough for her to wrap her tiny paws around him, smiling a little as her grip made Chris’ cock flex in response. Her hands were amazingly soft, and the sight of her working two of them up and down his erection made the young possum feel like a stallion.

The girl was kneeling between his thighs and staring at the long pink length she was polishing, a job that was getting easier now that Chris was leaking like a faucet. As she rubbed it over his cock he could see Abby’s little nostrils flaring as she took in an unfamiliar scent, the musk of a young horny male seeming to connect with something in her prepubescent brain as she slowly leaned forward until her muzzle was an inch or so away from her lips. Chris watched slack-jawed and mute, worried that any sound he made would snap his sibling out of this strange trance. He only groaned after Abby’s tongue slipped out from her dainty little muzzle and stroked along the underside of his tip.

“Did that hurt?” she asked, keeping her hands on her new toy.

“No, t-that felt great. Y-you can keep going, if you want…” he said, trying to be tactful. He was torn between the desire to either beg his sister for more or to push her face down on his cock, anything that would let him feel her tongue against him and let him watch the cute little eight-year-old get her first taste of cock.

Abby’s hair fell down and framed her young face as she bent over her brother’s leaky tip, settling for just flicking her tongue against the slit and eagerly lapping up what she had been grossed out by seconds ago. As she gripped him in her little paws there was no evidence of actual sexual excitement, but he was surprised just how much conventional childish curiosity was compensating for it.
“You… jus can try suckling the tip, if you want. Just watch the teeth!”

His little sister proved amenable to the idea, opening her little muzzle wide and pushing her lips over her teeth before sliding them down. Chris was used to getting blowjobs from Jude who by now had an amazing technique and loved nothing better than to put on a lewd show for him, no doubt compensating for the fact that she couldn’t tease him with his cock half-way to her throat. Abby, on the other hand had no real idea what she was doing or how to do it, as evidenced by the quizzical look she was giving him as she gazed up from her mouthful. But her tiny muzzle looked so hot wrapped around him that he didn’t mind that she couldn’t manage more than two or three inches.

“That’s good Abby… now just move your hands up and down while you do that… Ngghhh, like that. I’ll tell you when I’m close…”

In retrospect he realized Abby had no idea what he’d meant by that, and his little sister seemed to like having his cock in her muzzle too much to spit her big brother out and ask for clarification. She was a little awkward as she let her paws glide up and down, polishing the shaft that had been glistening well before she started swallowing everything his cock managed to leak out. Looking down he could see his own chest swell and fall and past it the determined expression on little Abby’s face as she worked hard to get her brother well again.
“Aughh, fuck! Abby, I’m coming!” he groaned, forgetting that the girl had no idea what that meant exactly, or what she was supposed to do. 

She might have even been shocked by hearing her brother use the F-word in front of her, but definitely not as shocked as when the tip she’d been nursing on throbbed, pulsed and finally released a torrent of spunk down her throat. It had been his older sister who’d caused the build-up by teasing him every chance she got and leaving him high and dry, but it was his much younger sibling struggling not to gag and choke as thick, warm possum-spunk shot in sticky ropes down her little gullet. She was obviously trying to swallow, but having been caught off guard wound up pulling her lips off her brother’s erection, gasping and coughing as thick ropes of salty white cum arced and landed all across her muzzle and her whiskers.

By the time he managed to get his eyes to focus he caught sight of her still holding his cock as her tongue worked to lick her muzzle clean. She looked confused because the white stuff definitely didn’t taste like milk, but didn’t seem to mind the flavor. All in all, she looked remarkably innocent for an eight year old girl who’d just given her first blowjob, and to her older brother to boot.

“Hey, look! It’s going soft!” she said as the cock she was gripping started to shrink, giving it a few shakes and noticing that it was now almost flopping around. “Does that mean it doesn’t hurt anymore?”

“Y-yeah, Abby. You did an awesome job.” He panted out, noticing the way his little sister positively beamed with pride and self-satisfaction.

“Glad to be of help! And if you’re in pain again, just call on nurse Abby!” 

*******
“You dirty fucker… so was that it? Did you ever call on nurse Abby again?”
“Well, you remember you spent this year’s spring break with your friend Sharon and her older sister at her house on the lake?”

“Yeah?”

“Well, you weren’t here to… so I…”
“So you used your little baby sister’s muzzle like a fleshlight?” Jude said in an accusatory tone, even though she could feel the crotch of her panties soaking enough for the material to cling to her lips.

“Not…not just like her muzzle. Eventually I had to kind of explain sex to her and what boys and girls did. At first she thought it was gross, but I guess I kinda fucked up by telling her how great it felt, and then she wouldn’t shut up about trying it with me.”

“Yeah, I bet she had to really try hard to talk you into hat you sick little perv. For fucks sake, I leave you alone for two weeks and you bust our little Abby’s cherry. What if I’d taken her with me? Would you have jumped mom and given the three of us a new sibling?” she said, wondering if Chris would take the bait and confess to doing something with their mom. If he did, Judith was sure she would cum on the spot just hearing it.

“I didn’t… she’s still a virgin. She could just about take my tip, but when it started to hurt she got nervous and teary eyed, so we didn’t go further than that. She was thrilled just to have two inches in her, and she was so tight that I could just stroke what was left outside. Since she’s so young I just came inside her and that got her feeling like a big girl and it was easy to get her to go along with it again. She was still too scared to actually have me break her hymen, and when I kinda let it slip that her ass might be able to take me more easily…” he said, lowering his head sheepishly.
“You sick little… and did it?”

“Actually, yeah. Not all the way but I could slip in enough to sort of… move around.”

“Fuck, that girl’s lucky she can walk! And she didn’t tell mom anything?”

“Are you kidding? If she had I’d have been neutered.”

“Yeah, for self-defense. The three of us sleeping under the same roof with a sex-maniac like you…”

“Yeah? Well if I’m the monster than you’re Frankenstein…”

“So you’re still hitting that?”

“Well… only when you won’t give me any.” He admitted as he averted his gaze.

“When I don’t ‘give you any’ you should be wondering if you’ve deserved any, not shoving your cock as deep as you can get it in cherry pre-teen pussy. Now I’m not gonna tell mom about this, so don’t worry, but I’m not gonna leave my little sister at the mercy of your perverted urges. If you’ll excuse me, I’m going to tuck Abby in and have some long-overdue girl-talk with her…” she said, leaving Chris to squirm as she pondered whether to change out of her wet undies before talking to her little sister.

She was awed by what Chris had told her, and even though she was irked at her brother for proceeding down the path to depravity without her to guide and push him along, she was at least vindicated by the fact that he couldn’t manage to do it right without her. Now she was going to get Abby’s side of the story, and once she did, she could make an informed decision on how to best escalate things between her siblings.
*******
“Chris, would you mind coming up here?” she called out, reminding her little sister to put on and keep a serious face.

They’d had a meaningful talk that night and kept up appearances until Thursday. It was their mother’s book club night and this time it was being hosted elsewhere, leaving the three youngsters (two of whom were considered responsible) alone. They had made it a point to act normally around their brother, and also to deny him the services of either his long-time booty call, or ‘nurse Abby’. Predictably, it didn’t take him long to drag his bubble-butt upstairs, and neither sister was surprised that he was sporting a tent by the time he did. He, on the other hand was surprised to see the girls sitting on Abby’s bed and looking quite serious as he stood in the doorway.
“Chris, Abby had something she’d like to say to you. Go ahead Abby…” Jude said, every inch the responsible older sibling that she was not.

“Chris, the other day Jude told me she’d talked to you and that she wanted to hear me explain everything. And I did, and then she told me lotsa stuff about how sex is supposed to work. She told me that no boy should ever have an ogr… orgasm, without giving the girl one. At first I didn’t know what she was talking about, and I explained how I was helping you because your stiffies hurt, and how can you help me back when I don’t get stiffies, and then she took out a little buzzy egg thing and she showed me what you felt like every time you squirted… and you never made me feel all tingly like that! Whenever we did it, it just felt nice for me but it felt amazing for you, and I never even knew!” the petulant preteen whined, and Chris would have felt bad for her if Jude hadn’t picked that moment to whisper something into Abby’s big round ear.

“I’m sorry Abby, I guess… I wasn’t even sure you were old enough to have an orgasm.”

“That’s because you’re always treating me like a baby! But Judith doesn’t and she made me cum even though she didn’t hafta! She just did it because she’s cool!” she said, and if Jude was upset by the sour look her brother was giving her, her smug smile didn’t show it. “So, we… I feel that in the interest of recipie…recip…”

“…reciprocity…” Judith quipped.

“…reciprocity, that you should finally give me what a man is supposed to give a woman.” She finished.
“And I’ll be right along your side to make sure he doesn’t cheat you again.” The older sister added, looking pointedly at her brother.

“Jude, are you really seriously suggesting…”
“… that you make a woman out of our little Abby? Yes, I am. You’ve taken her innocence anyway, she deserves something in return. And a nice, thick cock driving her to heaven and back might just do the trick.”

“But sis said she knows how to do it so it won’t hurt… right?” Abby said, playing with the tip of her tail nervously as she gave Jude a plaintive look.

“Of course. We’re gonna play around a little and I’m gonna make sure you’re good and ready. And as punishment for being greedy, Chris can just stand there and watch while we have fun without him.” She said, her glee quickly infecting the little girl who hold Judith in such high regard.

Jude was out of her clothes with practiced ease, but took special care to artfully strip her little sister while Chris watched. The pixie-like body was cute but the sight of her little sister naked wasn’t what was getting Jude wet. It was the knowledge that this was a little further than her brother was willing to go with the darling little Abby. He’d probably rationalized what he was doing by telling himself it was fine as long as he didn’t take her cherry, but now that she’d gotten the girl horned up enough to demand he take it, he wasn’t leaving this room until both sisters got what they wanted.
“Okay, now Abby you just lay down on top of me with your tush in my face…” she said once she was on her back in the little girl’s bed. Abby clambered up in an instant, bringing Judith face to slit with her sibling’s chubby pussy.

“What do I hafta do?”

“Well you don’t have to get me ready, so you can just poke around there at whatever looks interesting. And if you want, you can try doing what I’m doing to you…” she said, using her thumbs to pry the plump preteen labia open and expose the cute pink flower hidden between them.
“What are y-eeEeeehhhh!” the girl squeaked, tensing up and curling up her tail as her sister’s tongue swiped across her delicate and barely explored inner petals.
Jude didn’t have much experience when it came to eating girls out, and the last time she’d done it was to thank Sharon’s sister for having her over at her house. Her sister was a push-over by comparison, and she had no doubt that she’d have the girl horned up and desperate to feel her big brother sheathe himself into her snug young slit. Foreplay was important to a girl who was looking to bite off more than she could chew, something that Chris didn’t really realize because by the time she was willing to let him stick it in she was always horny and wet from teasing him.

She could feel her sister’s breath against her smooth mound, but the girl was too overcome to actually dig her muzzle into the teen cleft. To her credit she had both little paws between Jude’s thighs, soft little fingers rubbing and poking without a clue but not without success. She glanced at Chris out of the corner of one eye before returning her attention to the quivering tush pointed at her face. She could feel her nipples stiffening and was certain Abby could feel them poking into her belly as she fought the urge to squirm on top of her older sibling’s lithe body. 

She slurped away at the little girl’s quim, trying to be as messy as possible. At her age, Abby wasn’t really getting wet, even though every sound the girl made left no doubt she was teetering on the edge of her first climax. She was tempted not to push her over and leave her begging for Chris to shove his cock in her plump little twat, but she didn’t have the heart to tease the little girl like that. That sort of sadism she preferred to save for her male sibling, even now watching mesmerized at his sisters sixty-nineing. If it wasn’t for the squeal, she would have known Abby was cumming by the winking of her little pink pucker, yet another gem her brother had taken without her permission. Once the girl’s body stopped quaking she gently rolled Abby over.
She spread the girls legs, showing Chris the good job she’d done getting their little sister messy, but she knew Abby would still need a little help. She reached under her pillow for the little tube she’d stashed there and squeezed out a nice big glob of lube to help her sister take what Chris was desperate to give her. Abby gasped when the cold goo touched a cunny that was now practically steaming, the nipples on her flat chest stiffening as two fingers worked the slick mess as deep into her as Jude could reach.

“You ready baby? Ready to have your big bro make you a big girl?” she husked, looking at Chris out of the corner of her eye.

“Uhhh-huhh…” Abby panted. Just like Judith expected, the notion of her first time hurting didn’t concern her now that she knew what she could expect form sex. 

The girl’s toes were still curling and uncurling by the time she slipped her fingers out, holding Abby’s hand as she patted her lubed and licked sex. Chris must have set a new record taking his clothes off, his cock leaking as he crawled up the bed and got the tip closer to his little sister’s quim. Jude grabbed hold of it, cradling the hot, hard shaft and aiming it once her sibling got close enough to Abby’s slit.

“You better make it good for her lil’ bro, ‘cause I’m not gonna put out for some looser who can’t even satisfy an eight year old.” She said, gleefully reminding Chris just how young Abby was even as she brought his tip to the little possum’s slick sex.

She was willing to bet Abby never looked or sounded like this during their little sessions where he’d practically used the ignorant girl as a masturbatory aid. She watched the girl wriggle as two nice, fat inches splayed her open, their sibling stopping only when he felt the resistance of her soon to be busted hymen.
“Come on, you perv – do it!” she said, bending over to plant a deep kiss on Abby’s lips just as Chris yielded to her urging and pushed his cock almost half-way into the squealing girl under him.

She saw Abby’s back arch until nothing but her shoulders and her tush were touching the mattress, the little paw gripping hers tight as the girl squealed into their kiss. She pulled her lips off and let her sister have some air, a glance at the waif’s face letting her know she’d been right. After her first orgasm the flash of pain was nothing compared to the now familiar tingling building in her as her freshly deflowered sex pulsed around her brother’s cock. Chris was doing the sensible thing and letting her adjust, or maybe he was doing it for his own sake. He’d had both Abby’s ass and her own, but it looks like the thrill of a fresh young pussy gripping him had her brother close to blowing.
“Is she too much for you lil’ bro? Is it the tightness of her pussy, or the knowledge that you’ve just taken your baby sister’s cherry?” she said, leaning down to plant another kiss and the blushing girl’s parted lips. They smooched a little, tongue wrestled, and before raising her head Jude took the moment to whisper something into one of Abby’s big round ears.

“Come on you perv, you’ve gone this far. She wants it, so give it to her. Treat her right and she’ll be your slut every time your big sis has something better to do…” she said, smiling at the way Chris’ ears folded at her language. He must have assumed that she’d tone her usual tone and vocabulary down while Abby was in the room.

“F-fuck me Chris! Fuck muh…my pussy…” Abby cooed, her flat chest rising and falling with every ragged breath.

Judith barely managed to keep a straight face once she saw the expression on her brother’s. She’d schooled Abby on how to talk to get their brother hot and horny, and was glad that this time, unlike their rehearsals, the girl had managed to deliver her line without giggling at the naughty words. And they worked too, the same mixture of arousal and shame evident in Chris’ body language as he began to hump into the pixie-like body under him.

Once he’d worked himself all the way in, Jude moved Abby’s little hand to her tit, moaning as her baby sister groped the perky mound while her own hand dug deep into the steamy mess between her thighs. Chris might have fooled around with her and played some little pseudo-sex games, but this was the real deal – he’d taken their sibling’s virginity and was about to give her at least one mind-blowing orgasm in return before he painted her prepubescent womb with his spunk.

“There you go, you perv. Fucking your big sis wasn’t enough now you’re balls deep in little Abby. At least you don’t have to worry about knocking her up, huh?” she said, and acting on inspiration pulled her soaked fingers and brought them to the girl’s muzzle. Even though it wasn’t in the script, Abby didn’t disappoint. He tongue lolled out of her mouth, licking up her sister’s honey as her eyes took on a glazed look.

Chris seemed hesitant to lay his body on top of Abby, so he knelt there and held her hips up as he worked his cock in and out of a plump young cunny straining to hold it. Jude had one hand knuckle-deep in her own pussy while the other teased and tweaked the stiff little nipples on her sister’s flat chest. She was tempted to let her hand slip lower, since she was sure one tiny rub of Abby’s barely visible hood would push the girl over, but as much as she wanted her sibling to cum her little brains out she didn’t feel the need to make Chris’ job easier after he tried to move in on her without Jude’s consent.
She wound up cumming before either of the two lovers did, but her hand didn’t slow even when her pussy tried to clamp down on her fingers. Chris had stuffed so much of himself into her that any lube that didn’t get pushed into Abby’s immature womb was sluicing around the pink shaft and making a slick, shiny mess of her crotch.

“Fuuuuh…fuhhc…muuuuh-meee…” she crooned, her weak, ragged voice shaking as her body was jostled back and forth. 

There was no mistaking the moment the little girl came. She’d let out a whimper so high that Jude doubted anyone other than a dog could have caught the end of it, the little layer of baby-fat on her tummy failing to mask the quivering and clenching of her pussy as it milked it’s very first cock. That proved too much for Chris, and her brother pulled Abby close to him and held himself still. Jude put her hand on the girl’s tummy, imagining she could feel the flow of seed into a womb still way too small to hold a horny teen’s load. Still, her brother was thick enough to keep anything from leaking out until he pulled out, and it was only her fast paw clamping the slippery labia shut that prevented an awkward stain on an eight year old girl’s bed.

“Congrats Abby, you’re a big girl now…” she crooned, smiling as the face of the little girl lit up adoringly. “Mmmmmhhh, feel that? You made Chris so horny that he made a huge mess in your cute little pussy…” she said, making Abby gasp and giggle as she pushed a finger in to stir the tight, cummy quim. “Now, do you think it’s fair for the two of us to clean a mess he made?”

“Nu-huh…” the girl said with a shake of her head.

“Okay Chris, you heard her – lie down right here while I help Abby up.”

“Jude, what are you…”

“What, you thought you’d just get off and bail? Not a chance perv. Now lay there and open your mouth while Abby gets her first lesson in face-sitting. Hope it’s not too bitter, you kiddie-diddling freak…” she said sweetly as she removed her hand just as Abby aimed her slit as her brother’s muzzle.

