
The Way
OBLIGATORY CONTENT WARNING: Do people even like these? I know they’re probably completely unnecessary but let us know in the comments if you want to see them continue. Anyway, here’s a story with some BROTHER/SISTER and SISTER/SISTER action, including MUTUAL MASTURBATION, ORAL SEX, and VAGINAL SEX that technically includes VIRGINITY LOSS. If this offends you, yada yada yada, anyway, enjoy.
#
Something wasn’t right in Becky’s mind. She had crushes on her two best friends, and they couldn’t be more different. One crush was on a boy, a cute boy to her even if he wasn’t conventionally attractive. He was chubby and nerdy and she adored him. Her other crush, the forbidden one, the one which ate at her and kept her from this boy… was her crush on another girl.
Prayer hadn’t brought her an answer. Neither had reading the Bible. There were no gay characters there, and several verses that seemed to condemn her feelings. Males who lie with males should be put to death, shame for giving in to lusts for the same sex, that those who did would not inherit the kingdom of God. 
She wanted to be with Robbie because that was the morally correct choice. But her heart wouldn’t let her betray Sophie. Ending her romantic relationship with her felt too much to bear. She loved Sophie.
“You alright, sis?”
Becky was snapped out of her musings by her older sister. She looked around, and realized that they’d gotten to school already.
“Yeah, fine,” Becky said.
Tina patted her knee. “If you’re sure. You know you can talk to me about whatever, right?”
“I know,” Becky said. She sighed. “It’s just… middle school’s rough.”
“I feel you there.” Her sister smiled. “But chin up. You’ll get through it. We all do.”
“I guess.” Becky dragged herself out of her sister’s car. Thankfully, Ross had parked elsewhere, which meant avoiding Harry and Steven. She wasn’t a fan of those particular brothers of hers. They were very much the stereotypical jocks, and kinda jerks besides. She shuddered to think what they would do if they were in the same school as her.
Her older sister slipped around and gave her a hug. “You’ll be fine. Love you, Beckster. See you after school.”
“Yeah, see you,” Becky said.
#
The rabbit made the short walk from the high school parking lot to the middle school and went in. The buses were just pulling up, so she’d be able to catch some of her friends soon. She made her way to her locker and started sorting out her books for her first few periods. No one acknowledged her. Becky wasn’t sure what was worse: the teasing or the complete absence of her friends.
As she finished up, she caught Robbie walking by. “Hey, Robbie.”
The fox raised a paw in greeting. “Hi Becky. Sup?”
Becky forced a giggle. “Oh, same old same old. You?”
Robbie shrugged. “Same I guess. Think I’m gonna invite Sophie to my birthday sleepover this year. And maybe Kendal.”
“Kendal? The cheetah?” Becky asked.
Her friend nodded. “Yeah. It’ll be a bit of a larger crowd this year. I’d invite Tanya if there was any chance her parents would let her come.”
“Invite her anyway,” Becky said. “Ya never know.” She knew with absolute certainty that Tanya’s parents wouldn’t approve. But she also knew that the bat had managed to get to Sophie’s party, so who knows? Maybe she’d find a way to do it.
“I guess,” Robbie said. “I gotta get to my locker. See you at lunch?”
“Yeah, see you,” Becky said.
He was inviting that gay cheetah to his birthday party. Sure, he said he liked girls, too, but he was bringing another gay boy to his party. What if he decided he only wanted to date boys? She’d miss her chance and be forever alone.
“Hi, Becky.”
The rabbit was torn from her existential crisis by Tanya. “Oh, hi Tanya,” Becky said.
“You okay? You sound tense,” Tanya said.
Becky shrugged. “Oh, I’m only losing the only boy who’ll talk to me to other boys. No big deal.”
Tanya frowned. “Becky, I thought you said you liked girls. Why are you-“
“Shh, don’t say that so loud,” Becky said. “I do like girls, but like… I shouldn’t. It’s against the Bible.”
The bat rolled her eyes. “Becky, you’re being ridiculous.” She leaned in and whispered, “You’re dating one of the prettiest girls in school, can’t you just be happy about that?”
“I want to be, but I can’t, Tanya,” Becky said. “If my parents found out, they’d… I don’t know what they would do, but it wouldn’t be good.”
“Are you sure about that?” Tanya asked. “Your parents seem pretty chill and accepting. Why would they think any less of you if they knew you liked girls?”
“It’s just… not something I can say to them, okay?” But maybe she was right. They hadn’t been to a proper church in quite a while. Dad said it was important for them to have a personal relationship with God, so they all had their own Bibles to study. Becky had read hers cover to cover twice now, but there was plenty of stuff her parents did that wasn’t in there. Like the nudity at home. That seemed to go against some Bible verses. But they did say that the Old Testament was just that: old. It was more a guideline than hard and fast rules, and Jesus contradicted a good amount of the Old Testament in His teachings.
Tanya shrugged. Clearly the bat wasn’t up for arguing so early in the morning. “I’ll see you in home room,” she said, and walked off.
The rabbit shook her head. Tanya just wouldn’t understand.
Her morning classes flew by in a blur. As had become normal, Sophie got stolen away by the popular girls at lunch, leaving Becky without her supposed girlfriend. She sighed as she took her usual seat with Robbie, Tanya, and Chuck.
“Gee, don’t be so happy to see us, people might think we’re friends,” Robbie said.
Becky shot him a look, then shrugged. “You know you guys are my only friends…”
“What about Sophie and Martin?” Robbie said.
“I guess,” she said.
“Missing your girlfriend?” Tanya asked. She sounded genuinely concerned.
“Kinda,” Becky said. “I just wish we could be open about it.”
“Like with me and my boyfriend,” Robbie said.
The rabbit bit her lip. She eased a footpaw across the table and rubbed it against Robbie’s.
He squeaked and wiggled his toes against her footpaw. “Right, you still like me, don’t you?”
“Wait, since when?” Tanya asked.
“For a while,” Becky said. “But I can’t just… leave my girlfriend for him.”
“Did you try talking to her about polyamory?” Robbie asked.
“I haven’t had a chance,” Becky said. “And besides, last time I even suggested something like it she kinda shut it down.”
The fox nodded. “Well, maybe if she comes to my birthday party you can try to talk to about it there. My parents could help. Their boyfriend and his boyfriend will probably be there, since both my sisters will be there.”
Becky raised an eyebrow. “Since when do you have more than one sister?”
Robbie shrugged. “I guess Ellie and Jamie are twins and my parents’ boyfriend is their dad. Found out last weekend.”
“Whoa,” Tanya said.
Chuck squirmed. “I wish I had a sibling…”
“Do you want one of mine? I’ll give you Adam so I can have my own room again,” Becky said.
“It’s still weird that you share a room with your little brother,” Tanya said.
The rabbit rolled her eyes. “Tell me about it. But he gets bullied by the older boys and he insists he wants to be in my room with me. Some nights he even sneaks into my bed.”
“That’s… a little odd,” Tanya said.
“Ellie sometimes tried to snuggle with me when she was littler,” Robbie said. “Mom and Dad let her but then they’d pick her up once she was asleep and put her back in her own bed. Though if she tried to sleep with them she gets to stay.”
“I-I sometimes s-sleep with I-Isaac,” Chuck muttered.
Robbie chuckled. “Yeah, I used to sometimes sleep with my parents, too. Every now and then if Ellie and Mom go see Grandma and Nana I’ll sleep with Dad. I think they’re going up next month, actually. I might ask Dad about it then.”
“Sleeping with your parents? And you thought my brother sleeping with me was weird,” Becky said.
“I didn’t say it was weird,” Robbie said.
Tanya shuddered. “I wouldn’t wanna sleep with my parents.”
“Your parents are weird, though,” Becky said. “Ugh, can we talk about something else?”
“Oh yeah, Tanya, do you wanna come to my birthday party?” Robbie asked.
The bat squeaked. “O-oh! Umm… I’d love to, but there’s no way my parents would let me… but maybe let me talk to my sister. She might have some ideas how I could do it…”
“Ooooooo, Tanya trying to skirt around the rules. My girl’s getting daring!” Becky said.
“Who else is gonna be there?” Tanya asked.
“Martin, Becky, Chuck, maybe Sophie, maybe Kendal, and my sisters,” he said. “I still gotta ask Sophie and Kendal, though.”
“Why not go do it now?” Becky said. “I dare you.”
“What? When Kendal’s hanging with the soccer team and Sophie’s with the popular girls? No thanks!” Robbie said.
“You’re no fun,” Becky said. “I swear, I’ll get you for that at our next sleepover.”
The fox groaned. “Fine, whatever.” He got up and walked over to the soccer players’ table.
Becky watched in shocked fascination as the fox walked right up to Kendal. Quite a few heads turned to watch. To her surprise, the cheetah gave him a thumbs up and a fist bump. That was probably an affirmative.
Then he went to the popular girls’ table and asked Sophie. She watched as the girls broke out in laughter, which died almost as quickly as it started. Sophie must have said yes.
Robbie was blushing when he got back to the table. “There. I invited them and they said ‘yes.’ Happy now, Becky?”
“Dang, you’ve got BALLS, I’ll give you that,” Becky said.
Her friend shrugged. “It wasn’t that bad. Kendal’s pretty cool, even invited me to sit with the soccer team sometime at lunch, and Sophie… I guess I can officially call her a friend. Which is weird, but whatever. I guess she’s pretty cool, too.”
Well crap. Now she had no excuse not to try to talk to Sophie. Much as she hated to admit it, the birthday party would be the perfect chance to try.
#
The end of the school day was a relief. Becky had so much to think about. Her two crushes were tearing her apart, and not getting to see Sophie was only making it harder. How was she supposed to feel like the retriever’s girlfriend when they hardly saw each other? And did she even still want that? Sure, Robbie had brought up polyamory again but there’s no way Sophie would go for that, right?
Well of course she WANTED it, but whether she SHOULD was another question entirely. She sighed as she found her sister Tina at the high school and walked with her to her car.
“Beckster, for real, if there’s something bothering you, you can tell me,” Tina said as they climbed into her car. “I promise I’ll keep it quiet if that’s what you want.”
Becky bit her lip as she buckled her seatbelt. Maybe she should at least try talking to her sister. “Tina, what would you do if you were interested in dating… more than one fur?”
Her older sister smirked. “Ooooooh, I see what’s going on. Little sis is starting to get interested in boys, huh?”
“S-something like that,” Becky muttered.
“Yeah, been there, done that,” Tina said. “Honestly I wouldn’t stress it too much. Middle school relationships go by so fast. I must have ‘dated’ half the boys in my grade. It doesn’t mean much.”
That didn’t help at all. “Did you ever date more than one at the same time?” she asked.
“Oh, there were arguments among the boys over who was dating me and who wasn’t. I liked to keep ‘em guessing,” Tina said with a wink.
Again, not helpful. “Do you have a boyfriend now?” Becky asked.
“Now? Nah,” Tina said. “Boys aren’t really my style right now.”
Well that was an interesting way to phrase that. “What about a girlfriend?” Becky asked.
Tina scoffed. “God, I wish. But all the lesbians in the high school are like, either way too butch, or way too girly girl.”
That got the rabbit’s attention. “But you would if you could?”
The teen shrugged. “I dunno. Maybe. Girls are definitely better kissers than boys.”
“And how would you know that?” Becky asked.
“I’ve kissed a couple girls before,” she said. “They taste nicer than boys.” Tina giggled and nudged her sister. “What, is my little sister interested in girls, too?”
Caught. But maybe she could get out of it. “Well, of course not, isn’t that against the Bible?”
“So’s polyester, and we’re wearing it right now,” Tina said. “Besides, slavery’s also in the Bible but that ain’t cool anymore. You gotta focus on Jesus, and Jesus was all about love. He hung out with sinners and whores. I think he’d be pretty chill with lesbians.”
Maybe she had a point. But what did that make her sister? “Are you a lesbian?” Becky asked.
“Me? Nah. I like girls, but I like boys, too. Guess I’m bi,” Tina said. She said it so casually, like it was the most normal thing in the world.
Becky bit her lip, then asked the question burning on her mind. “Do Mom and Dad know?”
Tina shrugged. “I dunno. We’ve never talked about it. I bet they suspect something, but they’ve never asked, and I’ve never told. Don’t see a reason for them to need to know. Like, if I get a girlfriend I might tell ‘em, but until that happens I don’t think they need to know, ya know?”
If she got a girlfriend. But Becky already had a girlfriend. “What do you think they’d say if they knew?”
“Probably something about how Jesus put us here to love who we were meant to love,” Tina said. “You’re crushing on a girl, aren’t you?”
“What? No!” Becky said. “Maybe? Don’t tell Mom and Dad…”
Tina laughed. “Don’t worry, lil sis, your secret’s safe with me. But yeah, that can get complicated. Not a lotta furs wanna be out at your age, and if you aren’t sure if she likes girls, then that can be rough. Don’t wanna hit on a straight girl, they’re bitches.”
They both shared a little giggled, both for her use of the word, and for just how accurate they both knew it to be.
When they got home, Becky went straight to her room, deftly bypassing her littlest sisters. She immediately undressed and flopped down on her bed. Her sister’s words were rattling around her head, about Jesus and love and Mom and Dad.
“Hey, big sis.”
Ugh. Adam. Adam wasn’t helping matters at all. Ever since their little play time, he’d been more clingy. She loved him, but not like she loved Robbie or Sophie.
“Hey, little bro,” Becky muttered.
“H-how was school?” he asked.
Becky shrugged. “Since when do you care?”
Her brother seemed hurt. “What, I’m not allowed to ask about my sister’s day?”
The rabbit girl sighed. “Sorry, I just… I had a rough day.”
“Oh.” Adam sat down on the edge of her bed. “Do you wanna talk about it?”
How to respond? She didn’t want to break his little heart, but she knew he wouldn’t understand. “Just crushes and stuff.”
“Ooooooooh,” Adam said. “Boy stuff?”
“Yeah, boy stuff,” Becky half-lied.
“Boys can be pretty mean. Like Harry and Steven,” he said. “But I guess girls are okay… I started talking to Jamie and Ellie last week. They’re pretty cool.”
Ellie. That name got the rabbit’s attention. “Heh… see? I can put in a good word with Ellie next time I’m at Robbie’s. Might help you get friendly with her.”
“You’d do that?” Adam said.
“Well, yeah. Gotta look out for my little bro, after all.”
He hugged her. She could feel that he had gotten naked, too. “Thanks, sis!”
Becky smirked. “You just wanna see her brother naked, don’t you?”
“What! No!” Adam said. “Well, maybe… you said his penis is like mine, yeah? And so’s Jamie’s?”
“Yup,” Becky said. “They’re pretty cute, just like yours.”
Adam blushed and squirmed. “Siiiiis…”
“What? It’s true!” She had to admit, her little brother was pretty cute. Not as cute as Robbie, but cute enough. She squirmed a little. Thinking about Robbie was getting her excited. “Hey, uh… would you mind giving me a little privacy? Just for like, half an hour?”
Her brother nodded. “Yeah, I guess.” He hugged her again. “Love you, sis.”
She kissed his forehead as he retreated. “Love you too, little bro.” At least he didn’t ask WHY she wanted privacy. He even shut the door behind him as he went.
Becky closed her eyes and let her paw wander between her legs. If she couldn’t sort out her feelings through her heart or prayer, maybe listening to her body would help.
Her fingers sought out her clit, rubbing in little circles. She tried to think about Robbie, but that didn’t feel quite right, though it would be nice to at least try with him. She’d only touched her brother. Maybe having more intimate contact with Robbie would help her feel more attracted to him than to Sophie.
Sophie. The pup’s image came unbidden into Becky’s mind. She imagined kissing the golden retriever, and thought about what her fingers and mouth could do. She was definitely a good kisser, and tasted delicious. What might her pussy taste like? Oh God, Sophie…
#
“Oooooo, who’s Sophie?”
Becky’s eyes shot open. Had she said Sophie’s name out loud? And more importantly, how had she missed one of her siblings sneaking in? She sat bolt upright and looked around, locking eyes with her little sister. “Lilly! What are you doing in here? How long have you been watching?”
The six year old grinned. “I got here a couple minutes ago. I wanted to ask you ta play but you were playin’ with yurself and I jus’ wanted to watch.” She had a paw between her own legs. “Isn’t Sophie that golden retriever friend of yours? Why were ya thinkin’ ‘bout her while touchin’ yourself? Do you liiiiiiike her?”
“What? NO, of course not!” Becky said. “And how do you even know about that?”
Lilly giggled. “I caught Tina touchin’ herself a few weeks ago, and Ross a couple weeks ago. They told me that furs touch ‘emselves when thinkin’ ‘bout furs they like ‘cause it makes ‘em feel good! I jus’ do it ‘cause it feels nice ‘cause I don’t really like any other furs yet but sounds like yooooou doooooo!”
Guh. That sister of hers. It made sense that she’d walked in on their older siblings touching themselves, but it was the worst that she had done it with her. “Please don’t tell anyfur,” Becky said.
“I won’t!” Lilly said. “Do you wanna touch ourselves together? Tina says it’s more fun with a friend buh she didn’t wanna do it with me, and neither did Ross.”
“Well, duh. It’s not something you do with family,” Becky said. But then, hadn’t she played around with Adam? What difference did it make if she played with Lilly?
“Pleeeeeeease? I wanna try it with another fur!” Lilly said. “I promise I won’t tell.”
Becky bit her lip. On the one paw, she REALLY wanted her private time. On the other, though, playing with a girl could be helpful too in sorting out if she was more into girls or boys… and Lilly was available and willing.
She sighed. “Fine. Come here.”
“Yay!” Lilly leapt into her older sister’s bed and hugged her.
The eleven year old hugged her little sister back, then booped her nose. “Alright, sis, sit next to me and we can touch each other.”
Lilly’s eyes practically sparkled. “We can touch each other?! Yay!”
“Shhhhh, keep it down,” Becky said. “We don’t wanna get interrupted… again.”
Her little sister giggled and nodded. “Okay,” she whispered.
The six year old squirmed excitedly next to her big sister as Becky brought a paw between her legs, slipping past her little tutu. God, her sister seemed so innocent with her little princess crown and tutu, it seemed wild that she not only knew about this kind of thing but wanted to do it.
Before she’d even registered it, Lilly had a paw between her legs and was rubbing around her vulva. It was some very unfocused rubbing.
“Here, try rubbing here,” Becky whispered as she guided her sister’s paw to her clit.
“Ooooooo,” Lilly whispered. She followed her sister’s instructions, rubbing her clit like she showed.
With that out of the way, the older girl sought out her little sister’s button and started rubbing in circles over it. The actions earned some giggly moans from the six year old. God, why was this so hot?
She panted softly as her little sister’s fingers worked inexpertly but enthusiastically over her clit. Her sister was clearly trying to copy what she was doing, and while it wasn’t the best, it was certainly getting the job done. She could feel her pleasure on a crescendo. Little waves of pleasure rippled through her body, making her tingle from head to toe. Her stomach fluttered. Playing with Adam hadn’t felt nearly this good…
Next to her, Lilly clamped her legs around Becky’s paw. She squirmed against her sibling’s fingers, grinding against them.
“Ooooo… it really IS more fun with another fur,” Lilly whispered.
“Isn’t it? Especially one who knows just how to touch a girl,” Becky whispered back.
The older girl smirked as she eased a finger down towards the younger girl’s vaginal entrance. She gave a gentle poke, then eased her digit in.
Lilly gasped. “Big siiiiiis,” she whined softly.
“If it’s too much, you can ask me to stop,” Becky whispered. “But this can feel really good, too…”
Her little sister nodded and squirmed, squeezing her legs around Becky’s paw. “I like it… don’t stop,” Lilly whispered.
More thoughts came unbidden into Becky’s mind. She’d yet to taste a girl. Maybe trying with her sister would tell her something about her sexuality.
“Hey, sis… wanna try something else?” Becky whispered.
Lilly looked up at her big sister. “Ooooo, like what?”
“Open your legs and I’ll show you,” Becky said.
Her little sister obediently opened her legs. Becky slipped down and pulled her finger from Lilly’s vagina, then got down on her knees between her sister’s legs. She leaned in and pressed a kiss to her vulva, then gave it a lick.
The rabbit’s heart leapt, and her genitals throbbed. Girls tasted GOOD. She was sweet and a little musky. Even the vague taste of pee didn’t deter the rabbit. Pussy was delicious. She licked again, and again, tasting all of her sister’s vulva, even sneaking her tongue inside her vagina. The sweetness was a little more pronounced here.
“Oh sis,” Lilly moaned.
She kept up her licking as she brought a paw between her legs, slipping two digits into her vagina and pumping them in and out. That wasn’t quite as good as playing with her clit, so she withdrew those digits and rubbed there instead. God, why did her little sister have to taste so good? She’d have to try tasting Sophie next time they were together. When would that be? Probably at Robbie’s birthday party...
Becky trembled as her fingers brought her to orgasm. She let out a soft moan, stifled by her sister’s vulva in her face.
“Ngh… b-big sis,” Lilly muttered. “I… I think I gotta pee!”
Much to Becky’s surprise, she didn’t find that idea off-putting. She focused her tongue work around her sister’s clit, keeping her mouth close to her sister’s sex.
“S-siiiiis,” Lilly whined.
Her little sister’s body trembled. Sure enough, a little pee did come out, warm and lightly salty. Becky caught it in her mouth, unthinkingly swallowing it down. It wasn’t really that bad. Oh God, was she into that? She had a lot more to figure out.
She kept up her licks until her sister squirmed away, panting softly.
Becky smiled nervously up at her little sister and crawled up to hug her. “H-how was that?” Becky asked.
Lilly trembled in her arms but hugged her back. “That… that felt real nice,” she whispered. “C-can we do it again sometime?”
“I… I’d like that,” Becky whispered.
Her little sister grinned and squeezed her. “Yay! Play time with big sis!”
The older rabbit rolled her eyes. “Sure, we can call it that. Whenever you want, just come get me. I can ask Adam to give us privacy for it.”
Lilly nodded and nuzzled her sister. “Wait… did you drink my pee?” she asked.
A blush spread across Becky’s muzzle. “Y-yeah… it… wasn’t bad.”
Her sister giggled. “That’s weird, but okay,” she said.
Becky wiggled and kissed her sister’s cheek. “I think I need a shower…”
“Oooooo! Can I come?” Lilly asked.
The older rabbit thought about that for a second. “Uh… oh sure, why not?”
The two girls set off for a shower together. What had Becky started?
#
Their shower together was surprisingly chaste. They washed themselves down, and Lilly didn’t even try to touch herself, or Becky. The older rabbit should’ve expected that. Her sister was only six, after all, a few years out from when her hormones would start raging.
Sure, Becky had had a great time playing with Lilly, and had even gotten to try something new. But that could just be the novelty. How could she know if she preferred girls to boys if she didn’t try playing with a boy? And she knew just the boy to go to…
She spent the afternoon plotting how to go about asking Adam to play with her. Admittedly, they’d already done it once before. Maybe if she proposed the game again.
Once the family was all in bed, she decided to make her move. “Hey, Adam. You still awake?” Becky whispered.
Her little brother rolled over to face her from his bed. “Yeah. Why?”
“Do you want to play Moms and Dads again?” Becky asked.
Adam’s ears perked up. “S-sure.” He slipped out of bed and crossed over to hers. She eased herself back to make room for him. Like her, he slept naked, so there were no silly clothes to get in the way.
Becky smiled at her little brother and kissed his forehead. “We can use our paws again, or we can try something else,” she whispered.
He looked up at her curiously. “Like what?”
The rabbit girl grinned. “I could try using my mouth on you…”
His eyes widened. “B-but I pee from there!” he protested.
“Yeah, but it can also feel really good,” Becky whispered. “Adults do it all the time.”
“They do?” Adam asked. “Well… I guess if adults do it, we can try…”
Becky grinned and crawled down on her bed. “It’ll be fun, I promise,” she whispered.
Her brother’s penis was still soft, but she knew that wouldn’t last for long. She gave it a kiss, then took it into her mouth and swirled her tongue around it.
It didn’t take long for her little brother to get stiff. It felt weird in her mouth if she was being honest. It didn’t have the same appeal as licking Lilly had. But she was determined to try. She stated bobbing he muzzle along it, bringing a paw to hold the base and help her roll his foreskin back and forth.
The bare head of his penis felt a little nicer. It was lightly textured, and each swipe of her tongue earned a little gasp and buck of her brother’s hips.
She eased her muzzle back and looked up at him. “How’s it feel?” she whispered.
“Y-you’re right, it does feel good,” he whispered. “B-but do you like it? You keep making funny faces…”
“Am I?” she asked. She rubbed her chin. Okay, maybe sucking dick wasn’t her thing. But there was one more thing she could try… “Hang on, then…”
Becky climbed up and straddled her little brother’s hips. He looked up at her curiously.
“W-what are you gonna do?” Adam asked.
“You’ll see,” Becky said. She reached a paw down between her legs and gave her pussy a little rub. She was a little moist, but not as much as usual. Maybe if she rubbed herself against him…
She lowered her hips and started grinding her vulva against Adam’s penis. Okay, that felt… pretty nice, actually. Her brother squirmed underneath her.
“How’s this feel?” Becky asked.
“W-weird, but good,” Adam said. He grabbed onto her hips and grinded up against her. God, feeling him getting excited was getting her excited.
“Wait till we try this,” Becky whispered. She leaned down and gave her brother a quick peck on the lips, then lifted her hips enough to get her paw down and grab Adam’s erection. She guided his little penis into her vagina and eased herself back down, sealing their connection.
Both rabbits gasped. They were well and truly mated now. Their bodies trembled as they took in all of the new sensations.
Warmth emanated out from Becky’s vulva. It felt… so good having a real penis inside her, certainly better than her experiments with her fingers. She could feel him throbbing inside, and his foreskin tickled her pleasantly as it rolled back. Maybe boys were pretty good, too.
Adam’s hips bucked. His paws squeezed her hips as instinct drove him on, the eight year old gasping and panting as he pumped his penis in and out of his big sister’s warm, welcoming vagina.
This was it. Becky was really mating with her brother. Well, not really MATING, he was too young to get her pregnant, but they were having real, honest to God sex. And it felt… pretty good. Not amazing, but very good. This was definitely something she couldn’t do with a girl.
She started rocking her hips to greet her little brother’s thrusts, grinding her clit down against his groin as he pumped into her. Yeah, she could get off to riding her brother.
He trembled under her. “Oh sis, I… nya!” He gripped her tight and pressed his hips hard against her, keeping himself buried inside. Must be his orgasm inside her. Okay, maybe she wouldn’t have time to cum from riding him.
Curiously, though, he started thrusting again, even as he squirmed under her. If he was gonna keep thrusting, she’d keep up grinding on him until she got her satisfaction, too. Still, it wasn’t as good as with Sophie, or even with Lilly.
What was wrong with her? She was having sex with a real boy and still wasn’t wholly into it. Was it because she was with her brother? But that felt really good, too, despite the taboo. Maybe because of the taboo. She’d have to try with Robbie to be sure, but how to bring it up with Sophie…
She put that thought out of her mind and focused on her little brother thrusting inside her. It did feel good, even if it wasn’t as good as her own masturbation sessions. It was getting her somewhere, at least. Plus, he was smaller than Robbie. Maybe a bigger penis would be better.
They kept up their illicit mating for several minutes. The more he humped, the better he got. Maybe it was just inexperience on both their parts. She did love her little brother, even if he was annoying. And it was nice playing with him like this. She sucked in a breath as her orgasm eased its way in, not the tsunami of their first play time, but a more gradual incoming tide. She trembled, grinding her way through her orgasm.
“S-sis,” Adam whispered. He yawned. Her brother must be spent.
Becky climbed off her little brother and pulled him in for a hug. “That… was kinda nice,” she whispered. “Did you like it?”
“Uh huuuuuh,” Adam whispered. He nuzzled against her chest and smiled up at her. “C-can we play this game again sometime?”
The rabbit girl smiled. “Yeah… I’d like that,” she said. She wasn’t entirely convinced that she did, but she needed to try again, and her brother was cute, if she was honest with herself. At least there was that.
But she still had Sophie on her mind. Was that the way she was meant to go?
* * *

