Outfoxed By My Big Brother
Hannah awoke that morning very, very early. She had been plotting this for months. The eleven-year-old slowly crept out of bed and opened her door. She was as sneaky as a fox because, well, she was one. Not even her golden fur gave her away. Her red pajamas might, though, and that’s why she decided to enact her plan early in the morning. It was a simple thing. Open one of her Christmas gifts early, before they all got together. 
Her golden eyes glowed in the dark hallway, illuminated by tree lights wrapped around the banister. “Hehehehe, I’m gonna do it.” Falling to all fours, she snuck across the floor and down the stairs, her shadow following her the entire way, changing color as she went. 
There it was. The payload. Gifts were neatly stacked around the foot of the Christmas tree, decked out with angel and crucifix ornaments. She had to do this. Her one bit of rebellion. All the bible readings and ceremonies that her dad insisted on performing every year drove her nuts. She just wanted to enjoy Christmas as a normal girl, not as a preacher’s child who had to uphold the traditions of the church. It took SO LONG to even get to the gifts, and when she finally did, she HAD to say a polite please and thank you when she was given the gift and after she opened it. This would be the one naughty thing she’d do this year. It was too late for Santa to take her gifts away anyway.
All the gifts were wrapped in the same paper, and she didn’t dare turn on a light to better see the gift tags. Squinting in the golden light of the tree, she thought she had seen her name on a rectangular box. Hannah grabbed it and searched for another one with her brother’s name on it. She’d rope him in, too. There was no way he’d nark on her. He was always so sweet to her, sometimes to lengths, even ordinary brothers would never go. She knew he’d indulge her and help hide the evidence. Finding another one, she tiptoed upstairs and slowly opened her brothers’ door.
“Jay,” Hannah whispered as she opened the door. The lump on the bed didn’t move. She slid inside and shut the door. “Jaaaaaaaay.” She turned on the light. Jay protested by covering his face with the blanket. “Jay, get up.” She hopped on the bed and sat on her knees. “Jay, I have one of your gifts.”
“Wha…” The timberwolf raised his head and barely opened an eye. Hannah sat there with her pajamas that barely covered her body. They were her Christmas pajamas, with candy canes, reindeer, and Santas. She refused to wear these pajamas any other time aside from Christmas, and they had grown much too small for her over a year. Her midriff was showing, and budding breasts peeking out from underneath the thin material. “What?”
“I have one of your gifts.” Hannah held it out to him, the green plaid gift wrap crinkling in her hands. “Let’s open them now.”
He rose, sitting up in bed. “Why?” The light stung his eyes. His mind wasn’t awake yet, so he was running on auto pilot.
“Don’t you hate having to wait through Dad’s retelling of Jesus’s birth every year? I just wanna open one now.”
Even with his current mental state, he couldn’t argue that point. It drove him crazy, too. “Alright, just give it here,” he said, his words mixing together. Hannah didn’t wait to open hers. As soon as she handed his off, she dove into the gift, fragments of paper flying everywhere. His vision was adjusting, and he looked his gift over. Something was wrong. “Wait, Hannah,” he said, looking at the label. “This is Dad’s.”
“What’s this?” She held a white box at arm's length and looked it over. 
Jay immediately woke up. “Oh, no.” He searched around for the gift label from the gift that Hannah had just opened. “Hannah, you grabbed one of Mom’s.” It was a confusion every year. Their parents' names were Jason and Anna. Their dad, as vain as he was, named his first child Jason II. Obviously, this caused confusion, so everyone called him Jay. However, Mom wasn’t as keen on calling her daughter Anna. As a reluctant compromise, mostly for her husband, she named her Hannah. Close enough, she said, and you’re gonna deal with it.
“Oh no.” Hannah forgot for only a second that she was trying to figure out what the gift was. This was Jay’s chance to snag it from her. If public school had taught him anything, it was how to recognize a dildo. When you’re 15 and going through puberty with other boys, you learn sexual things quickly and will go to any lengths to do so. “Hey!”
“This is uh…” He had to think of something. “Not for us to look at.”
“But it looked like a penis.”
Jay froze in shock. “How do you know that?”
“I’m not as stupid as Mom and Dad think.” She crossed her arms in defiance. “I hate how they don’t tell us things, so I look things up when they don’t.”
“And you’re telling me you’ve seen a penis before?” Jay was afraid of her answer.
“Well, not in person. Just in some biology books.” Hannah blushed. “What is that used for?” she asked, trying to distract him from the subject.
“I’m not telling you.” Jay was firm on the point. “You’re too young for that.”
“I’m old enough to know about sex, Jason.” She broke out the real name. Hannah was mad. “I think,” she accented her consonants, “I’m old enough to know what that is for.”
“No,” Jay said in return, “you’re not.” 
“Why not?!”
“BECAUSE I LOVE YOU!” He shot his hands over his mouth. They were gonna wake up mom and dad. 
Hannah clenched her fists. “That’s what Mom and Dad say…” She looked away, hiding her frustration. “‘It’s because I love you that I do this.’ It’s so annoying.” 
There was truth to that. Jay hated it at her age, too. He sighed. “Ok,” he looked at his lap, “you really wanna know.” He raised his head and looked her in the eyes. She was looking at him with excited eyes. “It’s for… it’s for… uh…” How was he gonna word this? “It’s for fake sex.”
“Fake?” She crawled closer to him; her ears were perking up. “Ok, I don’t know what sex is. You’ll have to tell me.”
“No, I’ve already said too much.” Thank goodness for his thick blankets. He had a boner the size of a jumbo candy cane. He didn’t know his sister was so curious about this. If he had known, he would have maybe… no. It didn’t matter that he loved her; this wasn’t right. “I shouldn’t have told you.” Her tight top was so alluring. She only got closer. Her perky ass was bulging in her short pajama pants, the outline of her panties totally obvious. Dad would totally make her change later. 
“Tell me, JayJay.” Hannah pressed her nose against his like they used to do when they were kids. She even used his old nickname—dirty trick. Jay’s heart began to race. Her golden eyes gazed into his dark red, peering into his very soul. “Please?”
His voice sputtered, grasping for any words that may form. “Okay.” Wrong words. 
“Yay,” she said in her low, cute voice. “Maybe you can show me too?” She gave him a kiss on the cheek. Jay blushed wildly, the heat flooding his entire body.
There went all his words again. Sex? With his sister? On Christmas?! There’s no way this was happening. Silently, he scooted back, letting his groin and thighs free. There was a massive bulge in his light blue pajama bottoms. “I’ll show you.” He started pulling down his pants. His mind raced. No way this is happening!!!!! Hannah sat back on her legs and watched eagerly as he revealed his fully erect, bright red, and throbbing dick.
“You look nothing like that dildo.” Without asking, she reached out and touched his throbbing member. Her touch was almost enough to make him break through the ceiling. He couldn’t speak. It was happening. The event of his dreams was about to happen. Sex with his sister, whom he loved more than anyone. “If I, like, rubbed it,” she began stroking his dick, “would it feel good?”
“It would feel amazing,” Jay said, trying to keep his cool, but instead, his voice was straining to maintain a regular pitch. “You should keep going.” She nodded and continued. The veins that lined his shaft felt so odd on her hands, like some kind of ergonomic handle to a tool. Pre started leaking from his head. It drew her attention.
“What’s that?” She leaned in, only an inch away from his urethra. The clear, glistening seed began streaming down his shaft and settled in the fur on her hand. “Ew.” She stopped stroking his dick and sniffed her hand. She licked it. “Salty.”
“That’s normal,” Jay said quickly, not wanting her to stop anything. “Boys do that. That’s what makes sex happen.” That was the dumbest excuse he ever said. “Maybe you should, uh, taste it too…”
“Hmm… ok.” She sniffed it, the potent musk of his fap only a few hours ago still lingering in his dick and balls, which she didn’t even bother with earlier. She felt up his ballsack, playing with the small, furry sack that held his family jewels. A nice distraction while she licked his twitching length. The salty taste from his precum coated the entire thing. She licked the entire backside up to the tip as she watched Jay twitch. Was his penis some kind of controller? Did different parts of it make certain parts of his body move, like that one movie with the rat? She tried licking other sides of it, coiling her tongue around his dick. Jay fidgeted this way and that as she stimulated his member. He panted unabashedly, not holding back. He nearly screamed when Hannah stuck the whole thing in her mouth and started giving him a blowjob without any prior knowledge. Oh shit, I’m gonna cum so fast! He clenched the bedsheets, trying not to shoot his seed into her mouth. She already said it was salty, what if it ruined any chances of actual sex? He didn’t dare let his semen fly down her throat! He moaned like he was in pain. The mental stress and anguish of not being able to go all the way with her mouth was nearly more than he could bear. 
Hannah pulled away, letting her drool cover his dick. “Ok, stop making those noises.” She looked at him with distaste. “You still haven’t told me what sex is.” Jay withheld his thoughts. She just performed oral sex! If only she knew.
“Sex is,” he said hesitantly, “when a boy and a girl, uh,” how was he gonna phrase this without the garbage Birds and the Bees wording? “So I basically put my penis in your vagina.” He decided to be blunt.
“That’s it?” Hannah looked disappointed, expecting more.
“Well, there is more.”
“Just show me while we do it then.” She bounced on the bed and up to her feet, quickly pulling down her pants and panties at the same time. Jay’s jaw dropped. “You know I don’t like waiting.” Tossing her pants aside, she pulled off her top as well. Jay’s mind was utterly fried. She was beautiful—her small, budding nipples were begging to be sucked. The tight, untouched pussy that sat between her thin legs practically called to him. She fell back down to her knees, making them both bounce. “What now?”
“You s-s-s-sure you wanna?” Jay gave her one last out.
“Yes. Don’t treat me like Mom and Dad, Jay.”
“Sorry,” he took one last breath. He couldn’t believe this was gonna happen. “If I’m hurting you, and you want me to stop, tell me, okay?” He may have wanted this, but the last thing he wanted was to hurt her.
“I will, jeez.” 
“Turn around and show me your vagina.” He didn’t want to start using slang with her. What if she used it around their parents? They would get suspicious quickly. She shuffled on the bed and presented her rear end. God, her cheeks were so soft! How did such a cutie like her have such a nice ass?! Her tail was upright, not hiding anything. “Alright. I don’t have any lube.” He thought of something and grabbed the dildo box. Opening it, he checked inside. Sure enough, there was a small packet of lubricant about the size of a mayonnaise packet from a cafeteria. “Alright.” He re-explained sex to her. “Sex is when the man puts his penis inside the woman and tries to impregnate her.”
“Oh,” Hannah said with realization. “Are you gonna do that? Give me a baby?”
Thoughts of Hannah with a colossal belly flashed in Jay’s mind. His dick only got harder. “No. That’s not for me to do.” He opened the lube and poured some on his dick, catching the excess with his hand. “This is a first time for me, too, so we’ll both be doing it for the first time.”
“That’s fun.” Hannah looked back and smiled. “I miss playing with you. It’s like old times.”
“Yeah…” Jay blushed. “Like old times.” He grabbed Hannah’s thin hips and readied himself. “Here goes.” He aligned his tapered dick with her pussy, just poking the head in. Hannah yipped for a split second. Jay ignored her and continued, slowly penetrating her virgin pussy. It was so tight! He didn’t know if he was gonna fit. The soft, fleshy insides were almost too much, and he nearly came on the spot, but he held back. Blood dripped from her pussy as he popped her cherry. “Are you okay?”
“Yeah,” her voice quivered. “Keep going.”
Jay didn’t reply. Already halfway, he wanted to get it over with. One thrust, and he was to his knot. Hannah moaned. That was enough to send him over the moon. His carnal instincts kicked in. He could smell her pheromones. He had jump-started her. “I’m gonna thrust.” He didn’t wait for a reply. He pulled back, then thrust his dick back inside—another yipp from Hannah, but no plea to stop. Oh god, this is happening! He continued with reckless abandon. The plap plap plap of his pelvis against her ass was intoxicating to his developing mind. He picked up the pace, doubling the amount of thrusts, but it didn’t last long. As soon as he felt his spooge escaping his dick, he pulled out immediately. His cum began spewing over Hannah’s ass, coating it and claiming her as his own. “That was close!”
“Oh, why didn’t you do that inside me?” Hannah turned around, looking disappointed.
Jay couldn’t believe she just said that. “Because I don’t wanna get you pregnant? We’re siblings and shouldn’t be doing this anyway?”
“So?” It seemed her rebellious streak had continued and spread into taboo territory. “Go ahead.”
“Oh, dear god.” Jay didn’t hesitate. His dick didn’t either, already up and ready for action once more. “If that’s what you want.” He grasped her hips and flipped her over onto her back. “Let’s try this now.” Plunging his dick into her pussy again, he started thrusting faster than before. Hadn’t losing her virginity hurt? Didn’t she care? It wasn’t his problem anymore. “I’m gonna, try and, go for the, knot.”
“Do it, Jay!” Her face was beet red as she savored the feeling of a dick inside of her. The little rebel had gotten a taste and only wanted more. Her small breasts jiggled around as he plunged in and out of her. Mouth agape, she let small moans free, careful not to be too loud. They only imagined the anger and shock of their parents if they came in and found them like this. To Jay, that was only a turn-on. His rebellious streak had been ongoing, and this was a radical step. 
He leaned forward, reaching for her breasts. She let him touch her, wanting more of this wondrous feeling. He pulled at her puffy nipples, twisting and pinching them. Every yipp for her was another victory for Jay. He licked her other nipple, knowing full well that milk wouldn’t come from them, but, oh, what if? Maybe they would if he got her pregnant. Then, he could taste the milk from the only girl he ever loved. That settled it. He was gonna make her pregnant. Fuck Mom and Dad. This was his big rebellion, too! The siblings fell deeper and deeper into depravity, no longer caring if Mom and Dad heard them. Hannah let her moans escape. Jay slammed into her body harder and faster. “Hannah,” this as good a time as any for him to tell her. “I love you. I’ve always loved you.” She opened an eye and looked at him. “More than any brother should. I’m so sorry!”
Hannah’s arms shot around his neck, pulling him closer to her. “That’s ok.” The two fell victim to passion. Hannah opened her maw and kissed him. Jay’s tongue met hers, and they frenched like there was no tomorrow. She tasted like candy canes and dick, presumably his. Hannah was sure that if Mom and Dad found them like this, they’d both be sent away to a camp, but that was fine. She did love her brother. Maybe it was the heat of the moment, but she did. 
Jay felt his second orgasm coming but was unable to tell her. He let it happen. With powerful thrusts, he spread her out wide enough to work his knot inside of her. She screamed into his mouth as he went all the way in. Now they were stuck like this. She could feel his hot sperm flowing into her body, and that was enough to send her over the edge. It was unlike anything she ever felt. Thanks to the passion of their sex, it was amplified by an unknown number. Electricity flowed through her body; everything was tingling! Femcum spurted from her vagina her mind went completely numb.
The two sat on top of each other for a while, sweat dribbling from their fur. “What time is it?” Jay asked.
“Too early for Mom and Dad to be up.”
“Oh, good. I’m stuck.” He tried to pull out but was met with resistance from Hannah’s tight, freshly christened pussy latching around his knot. “What are we gonna do in the meantime?”
“Just cuddle me for a bit, JayJay.” That was all the convincing he needed. 
