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The twins giggled as they ran into Chelsea’s room. 

“All right!” Alex grinned. “No parents for a whole night!” 

“And when the parents are away,” Chelsea chimed in, 

“The cubs will play!” her brother finished. “Are you nervous?” he asked. 

“Psh, no! Why would I be nervous?” the lioness asked quizzically. 

Alex shrugged. “I dunno; you’ve still got your clothes on, for one thing.” 

“So do you!” 

“Hey, I was just being a gentleman. Ladies first, you know,” Alex replied with a cheesy grin. 

Chelsea rolled her eyes. “We could play strip poker for it,” she suggested. “Without Mom and Dad here, 
we could tease each other all night!” 

“Or…” Alex countered, “We could skip the strip poker and take advantage of the fact that they’re not 
around to stop us.” 

He moved in close and felt of his sister’s recently budded breasts through her shirt, his claw tracing over 
her nipple. It perked up at the attention. 

“But, you know,” he said casually, “Whatever you want…” 

Chelsea’s clothes flew off, and she pounced on him before he could react, knocking him onto her bed and 
straddling him, her forehead pressed to his. 

“If you’re gonna tease like that,” she growled, “You’d better be able to back it up with some proper action!” 

She deftly undid the button on his jeans, and he wriggled out of them, his underwear tented desperately. 

Chelsea raised her eyebrows. “Oh—well! It looks like somebody’s excited, huh?” 

Her adolescent paw moved with a mind of its own to cup the protrusion. Her brother sucked in a breath. 

“C—careful, Sis,” he warned, forcing the breath out, “or it might be over before it starts!” 

“Ha!” Chelsea laughed. “If I know you, Alex Robinson, you’ll get off and be ready to go thirty seconds 
later!” 

Alex blushed and grinned sheepishly. 

“Now, come on!” Chelsea urged. “It was your idea, and now who’s wasting time?” 

Her brother grinned and stripped off his clothes, tossing them through the air to form a rough pile close to 
hers. 

The two naked, adolescent lions’ tails twitched with anticipation as Chelsea lay on top of her brother. The 
close body contact made his barbed prick throb between them as they began to make out. She nuzzled 
his lips with hers, and he leaned up to try to nip her, but she backed away coyly. 

“Tease!” he accused her. 

“So?” she asked, grinning and kissing him. 

“What was that about, ‘if you’re gonna tease like that, you’d better be able to back it up with some proper 
action’?” he asked. 

“Oh,” she said, rolling off him and letting her paw graze slowly down his chest, across his belly, over his 
navel, and around his prick to come back up and lightly tease the underside of his shaft. 

He bucked and exhaled sharply. “Not fair,” he whimpered. 

“Oh, I think it’s perfectly fair!” Chelsea replied. “After what you did last time…” 

She wiggled her fingers, tormenting his cock and balls with the soft strokes and making his toes curl. 
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“Two can play at that game!” he grunted, flipping over and pinning her shoulders. 

“Ack! Hey!” she griped. 

“Turnabout is fair play!” he said smugly. 

Her eyes half-closed, and she shuddered in delight as he teased one of her nipples. His other paw trailed 
down her body to graze the skin around her pussy. 

“Ooh,” she shivered. 

“Mm, hmm,” Alex replied wryly. 

He let out a breath of anticipation and leaned over her, forcing himself to go slowly. What they were doing 
was fun, but it was more fun if he could drive her crazy while he was at it! His lips grazed one of her 
nipples, and his rough tongue flicked out to tease it. Her back arched at the sudden contact, and she blew 
out a breath. His whiskered face trailed down her breast, down her smooth, adolescent belly, and lingered 
over her sex. Although his mouth watered at the prospect of getting a taste, he made himself wait a bit 
more, exhaling his hot breath onto her sensitive flesh. 

“Ahh…” she gasped, her voice quavering. 

Alex grinned to himself. I’ve got you right where I want you, and not a moment too soon! He could feel his 
cock throbbing furiously, fully hard and desperate to be where his tongue was about to be. 

He brought his mouth to her pussy and sniffed, his eyes crossing slightly as he inhaled her arousal. His 
tongue pressed from his lips against hers, and with just the lightest pressure, parted them, and her sweet 
fluids finally met his taste buds. Her breath caught as he gave her just the shallowest of a lap, enough to 
sate his need to taste his sister’s juices—and more than enough to get her almost aggressively horny—
but not enough to grant her any release. 

“Oh, you bastard!” she hissed. 

Alex gasped in mock dismay. “Chelsea! Such language! What would Mom and Dad think? Imma tell ‘em!” 

“Like hell you are!” his sister retorted, catching him off guard and flipping him onto his back. He yelped in 
surprise. 

“Uh, huh,” Chelsea said, raising an eyebrow. “What was that? ‘Turnabout is fair play?’” 

Alex whimpered. He knew she wasn’t gonna be nice. She wasted no time moving her lips down to his 
groin, but as she slowly blew hot breath on his aching, throbbing prick, she glanced up at him with a 
devilish grin. 

“I wonder what it tastes like,” she said breathily. “Is it sweet, like sugar? Savory like tomato soup? Bitter?” 

“Only one way to find out!” Alex said, a glint in his eye as he thrust forward, pushing himself into her 
mouth. 

Brother and sister gasped at the sudden contact. Chelsea’s mouth was so warm and moist, and her 
tongue seemed instinctively trained to caress him in the most luxurious way possible, and his member 
tasted a little sweet, a little salty, and very musky from his arousal. The lioness’s mouth instantly began 
drooling as she lapped up the precum off the tip of his prick. 

************* 

Elizabeth got off the bus and walked all by herself up to the front door of her house. Taking the key from 
under the mat and turning it in the deadbolt, she heard it click as it unlocked. She turned around and 
waved to the bus driver, who smiled and began to drive away. She was proud of herself. For a five-year-
old, she was already well on her way to independence! 

She took the key out and put it back under the mat, then stepped inside and locked the door behind her. 

“Hello?” she called. “I’m home!” 
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Hearing no one, she shrugged, took off her backpack—pink, with Hello Kitty on it—and put it on one of 
the dining room chairs. Very studious, she lifted out her folder of schoolwork and took out a couple of 
worksheets, one on shapes, where she was supposed to circle all of the triangles on the top part and all 
of the squares on the bottom part, and one on letters, where she was supposed to print the letter that 
came next after the one written on the page. 

She fumbled around for a crayon—the purple one was her favorite—and set to work. She pursed her lips. 
She was pretty sure she found all the triangles, but squares were harder. She thought she had it right, but 
she really wanted some help. 

“Alex? Chelsea?” she called. “Where are you guys?” 

Hearing no response, she got up, taking her worksheet with her, and began looking around. She made it 
to the living room.  

“Hello?” she called again, but again, nothing. 

“Come on, guys!” she protested, pouting as she went into the kitchen, but her siblings weren’t there, 
either. 

Finally, she padded back toward their room, and she saw a light on under her sister’s door. Elated, she 
crept up to the door. She heard her sister squeal and heavy breathing. Cocking her head, she put her 
paw on the doorknob. 

************* 

Chelsea shivered as Alex’s tongue ran itself between her labia, teasing her clit and burying itself deep 
enough to rub her g-spot. She squeezed her legs together tightly and yelped in delight. Trying to distract 
herself, she pressed her lips down around Alex’s member and swirled her tongue around it. Alex grunted 
and bucked under her, but with her on top as they 69ed, he wasn’t going anywhere. He frantically dug his 
tongue deeper into her, panting hard as he tried to get her to lose her focus on getting him off. Chelsea 
squealed as she felt her orgasm overtake her, her aroused juices flowing onto Alex’s tongue. 

“Ha! I win!” he exulted from between her legs. 

“I let you win!” Chelsea retorted. 

“I dunno,” he replied, slurping between her legs and eliciting a gasp and a dirty—albeit dazed—look from 
his sister. “Looks to me like you lost this round!” 

“What did you lose?” a little voice asked. 

Alex and Chelsea gasped, their eyes wide as they looked to see Lizzie, their 5-year-old sister, standing in 
the doorway and looking at them curiously. 

The word “shit” formed on Alex’s lips as Chelsea quickly climbed off him and the two covered themselves. 

“What are you doing?” Lizzie asked innocently, unsure why her siblings looked so scared. “Are you 
playing a game?” 

Alex swallowed and glanced at Chelsea. 

“Uh, no, we were, uh—” Chelsea stammered. 

“Then how did you lose?” Lizzie asked plainly. “You have to be playing a game to lose!” she said. She 
was very confident of that! 

The twins exchanged glances again, and Alex pursed his lips. The two held their breath for some 
seconds while they tried to come up with an excuse. 

“Are you playing the quiet game?” Lizzie finally asked, still clueless as to why they weren’t saying 
anything. “Because I’m good at that! I’ll beat you both!” 

“Um, no,” Chelsea said at last. “We were—well, we were sort of playing a game.” 

Lizzie frowned. “Then why did you say you weren’t?” 
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“We, uh, well, it’s a different kind of game than you’re used to,” Alex chimed in. “It’s a game that bigger 
kids play.” 

“I said that we weren’t playing because we didn’t want you to feel left-out,” Chelsea said. “We shouldn’t 
have lied; I’m sorry,” she said earnestly. 

Lizzie cocked her head. “So…you are playing a game?” 

Alex and Chelsea looked at each other again and nodded—hesitantly at first but then definitively. 

“Well…what is it? Can I play?” Lizzie asked hopefully, completely forgetting her homework. 

The twins exchanged another glance. Alex began to shake his head, but Chelsea put her paw on his. 

“Come on, Alex, let’s let her play,” she said encouragingly. 

Her brother looked at her like she was crazy, but then relented, sighed, and nodded. 

Chelsea patted the bed between her and Alex, inviting Lizzie over. 

“So, it’s a different kind of game,” she said again, “So the rules are gonna seem really strange, okay?” 

“Like Chutes and Ladders? That one is really weird,” Lizzie said. 

“Even stranger,” Chelsea said patiently, gently pulling the covers off of Alex’s groin. Her brother gave her 
an alarmed look, but she returned it with a reassuring one of her own. 

Lizzie frowned and blinked. “Alex, why don’t you have any clothes on?” she asked, trying unsuccessfully 
to stifle a giggle. 

Alex gaped, but Chelsea continued smoothly, “That’s how the game is played. See? I don’t have any 
clothes on, either,” she said, taking her own covers off. That’s the first rule: you can’t wear any clothes.” 

“That’s a weird rule!” Lizzie said, brightening and laughing. “So, can I play, too? If I take my clothes off?” 

Chelsea nodded, and the young cub began fumbling with her overalls. She huffed, getting frustrated as 
the buckle on her right suspender refused to turn loose. Chelsea started to help her, but Alex stopped 
her, smiling conspiratorially. “That’s part of the game,” he said to her. “She has to do it herself, to prove 
she’s a big kid.” 

A grin crept over Chelsea’s lips, and she nodded. “You can do it, kiddo; just hold onto it firmly and push 
straight down.” 

With a grunt, Lizzie pushed down on her suspender buckle, and it turned loose. 

“Look! I did it, all by myself!” she said proudly. 

“Very good!” Chelsea praised her. 

Lizzie dropped her overalls where she stood and pulled her panties down, too. Her prepubescent body 
was still hidden under her t-shirt. 

“That has to go, too,” Chelsea told her, “or you’ll still be wearing clothes!” 

The young cub reached over her head and pulled her shirt off, dropping it on top of her other clothes. 
“Okay! Now I don’t have any clothes on. Now can I play?” 

“Good job, Lizzie!” her sister said. “Yes, now you can play.” 

Lizzie squealed with excitement. “Yay! But…now what?” 

“The rules are pretty easy,” Alex replied. 

“If I get Alex to spit out of his peepee first, I get a point,” Chelsea said. 

“And if I get Chelsea to spit out of her peepee first, I get a point,” her brother continued. 

“Well, so what do I do?” Lizzie asked uncertainly. 
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“You can be on my team,” Chelsea said, looking Alex in the eye. “We’ll start out with something easy. 
Look, I’ll show you.” 

Alex blushed bright red as his sister leaned over him to stroke his sheath. With the scare of his little sister 
walking in on them, he’d gone soft, but now that she was getting in on it—and eager, too!—Chelsea’s 
touch immediately brought him out again. 

“It looks like a little spikey sausage!” Lizzie laughed. 

“That’s right!” Chelsea agreed. “Now, to get the little sausage to spit, you just have to suck on it a bit. Like 
this.” 

The older sister took Alex’s member into her mouth and stroked her tongue on it, her cheeks hollowing as 
she sucked and taunted his prick. Alex gritted his teeth and clenched the sheets tightly. 

“Alex, are you okay?” Lizzie asked worriedly. “Chelsea, I think you might be hurting him!” 

Chelsea stopped and shook her head. “No, Lizzie, I’m not hurting him. Right, Alex?” 

Alex blew out a breath and nodded. “It’s a weird game, remember?” he asked. “It feels so good that it 
looks like it hurts!” 

“Well…” the young cub said hesitantly, looking at Alex, “Can I try?” 

Chelsea and Alex exchanged glances, and a huge grin came over Chelsea’s face that disappeared when 
Lizzie turned to look at her for permission. 

“Yes, Lizzie, you can try,” she said. “But the next rule is, no teeth. Can you cover your teeth with your 
lips?” she asked, demonstrating. 

“Yeah!” Lizzie replied, following her sister’s example. 

“Good! Then be sure you do that. Teeth will make it hurt, so be very careful, okay?” 

Lizzie nodded and crawled up next to Alex’s groin. His heart pounded with anticipation as his little sister 
prepared herself to put his cock in her mouth. He couldn’t believe this was about to happen, but as his 
aching prick showed, he was mighty turned on by it! 

Lizzie cautiously brought her face to Alex’s prick and felt his precum on her lips. She shriveled her nose.  

“It’s all wet and slippery!” she said, sitting up. 

Chelsea nodded. “Taste it,” she said without missing a beat. “It’s delicious!” 

The young cub tentatively stuck her tongue out and tasted the wetness on her lips. She smiled. 

“You’re right! It does taste good!” she said happily. 

Alex nearly yelped as she dove onto his prick, licking his sensitive prick exuberantly and without a care in 
the world, completely oblivious to the effect she was having on him. 

“You’re a natural!” Chelsea praised her. “Can you suck on it, too?” she asked. 

Lizzie sucked hard, eliciting a wince from Alex. 

“Uh, not that hard,” Chelsea said hurriedly. “More of a lick and light suck,” she said. “Here, let me show 
you.” 

Lizzie sat up and eagerly watched her sister sensuously take Alex’s prick into her mouth, swirl her tongue 
around his member, and bob up her head up and down his shaft. 

“Oh! I get it!” Lizzie said. When Chelsea continued, glancing mercilessly at Alex, her sister pouted. “Come 
on, Chelsea! Let me try!” 

Chelsea chuckled and let Alex’s cock go. He blew out a breath and shuddered, relaxing for a few seconds 
before the sisters traded out on him once more. 

“There you go,” Chelsea said. “Nice and gentle.” 
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Lizzie eagerly put her mouth around her brother’s cock again and slowly bobbed her head up and down. 
The delicate touch made him twitch inside her mouth, and she snickered around his malehood as her 
tongue stroked the shaft. She wasn’t the expert her sister was, but hey, Chelsea had a good five or more 
years of practice on her! She continued to lick, suck, and stroke her brother’s cock until he began to 
whimper. 

“Alex, are you okay?” she asked abruptly, stopping. 

Alex groaned at the sudden loss of stimulation. 

“He’s great!” Chelsea said, “but if you want to get that point, you have to keep going! If you stop, he gets 
to make it harder for you!” 

“Oh!” Lizzie said, diving back onto Alex’s cock. 

“That’s right, just like that,” Chelsea said, watching Alex’s reaction. “Just keep doing that.” 

It didn’t take much longer for Alex to sign to Chelsea that he was about to blow. 

“Okay, Lizzie,” Chelsea said, her voice husky and a little jealous that her sister was going to get Alex’s 
first milk of the day, “You’re about to earn your point. Just keep going, and pretty soon, you’ll get the 
reward right in your mouth!” 

Lizzie squealed with excitement and bobbed faster on Alex’s dick. His breath caught, and a second later, 
Lizzie coughed and sputtered, letting go of Alex as he began to spurt. 

“Don’t waste it!” Chelsea urged. “You earned it!” 

Lizzie swallowed quickly and pushed her lips back around Alex’s prick, trapping all of his cum in her 
mouth. 

When he finished, she pulled her lips off and looked helplessly at her sister. 

“Mm-hmm-hmm-hmm-hmm?” she asked. 

Chelsea laughed. “Just swallow,” she said. “That’s another rule: always swallow when you get a point.” 

Lizzie swallowed in a big gulp and smacked her lips, blinking at the weird taste and the strange tingling 
feeling the “point” left in her mouth. 

“What do you think?” Chelsea asked. 

“I like it,” Lizzie said thoughtfully. “Can I have some more?” 

She dove towards Alex’s cock, but he quickly moved to protect his sensitive prick. 

“Uh!” Lizzie pouted. “Hey! What gives?” 

“It’s my turn to try to get a point, Lizzie,” Alex replied hastily. “See, you and Chelsea got a point, so now 
it’s my turn, just like football.” 

Lizzie pouted. 

“Do you wanna be on my team?” Alex asked. “We can try to get a point from Chelsea!” 

“Yeah!” Lizzie said, eager to get to keep playing. 

Alex flashed a wicked grin at Chelsea, mouthing, “turnabout!” and pushed her onto her back. 

“Now, Lizzie,” he said, moving between his twin sister’s legs, “it’s a little different with Chelsea, but the 
goal is still the same: you want her to give you a reward in your mouth.” 

“But she doesn’t have a peepee!” Lizzie protested. 

“Yes, she does!” Alex replied. “It just looks different. Now, look: I’m going to lick her right here, and then 
I’m going to slide my tongue down inside her, just like that.” 

He demonstrated, holding his lips out of the way so she could see. 
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“See that?” he asked, “and then I can move my tongue up to this little nub right here. That will make her 
really excited and more willing to give me a point!” 

His tongue moved from between the folds of Chelsea’s sex up to her clit and danced gaily all over and 
around it. 

“Sometimes, you want to tongue hard, and sometimes you want to do it softly,” he said, making Chelsea 
gasp and whimper at his touch, “And sometimes, you really just want to lick as deep inside of her as you 
can.” As he demonstrated, Chelsea squealed and gritted her teeth.  

Alex grinned wickedly: it had been a close call, and he nearly took the point for himself. 

“Now you try,” he said, sitting back and giving Lizzie space to get between her sister’s legs. 

The young lion pressed her lips against her sister’s labia and began licking all over it. Her tongue was 
surprisingly hot, and just the touch of it made Chelsea’s sex buzz with excitement. 

“That’s right! Doing great!” Alex egged her on as she experimented with licking hard and soft, down in the 
valley and atop the mountain peak. Chelsea began to breathe hard, and Lizzie tasted something a little 
different, something she couldn’t quite describe as her sister’s insides grew wetter and wetter with 
arousal. 

“Mmm!” Chelsea yelped abruptly. 

“Okay, tongue hard!” Alex urged. “She’s almost there!” 

Lizzie licked harder and harder, frantically scrubbing her sister’s clit with her tongue. 

“Ahh!” Chelsea cried. Bucking, she sent a flood of her arousal into her sister’s mouth. 

Lizzie recoiled in surprise. 

“Don’t waste it!” Alex protested. “She just gave you your point!” 

“Oh!” the young cub said, diving back in to lick and slurp up her sister’s arousal-fluids. 

Chelsea thrashed violently and clutched the sheets in desperation as her sister’s detail-oriented tongue 
lapped up every last drop, each lap sending a shiver of pleasure through her sensitive flesh. 

“Whoo,” Chelsea gasped. “That was…really good!” 

“So, I got a point?” Lizzie asked, sitting up eagerly. 

“You’ve got two!” Alex replied. “In fact, I wonder if you’d like to play on your own team and let your sister 
and me try to get points from you, too?” 

“Mmm, will it hurt?” Lizzie asked uncertainly. 

“Goodness, no!” Chelsea replied. 

She patted the bed next to her. “Here, come lie up here and let Alex show you.” 

Their sister eagerly climbed up next to her. 

“That’s right, now just spread your legs so he can have access,” Chelsea instructed. 

Lizzie did as told, and Alex moved his muzzle between them, breathing hot breath onto Lizzie’s smooth 
pussy. The cub shivered and tried to squeeze her legs closed around Alex’s face. 

“It tickles!” she giggled. 

“That’s not tickling; that’s something different,” Chelsea replied knowingly.  

Though there was no way their sister could cum, yet, she could at least feel really good, and Alex was 
just the male to demonstrate.  

“Just let him do it. It might tickle or feel weird or even seem a little scary, but trust me: it’ll all be worth it!” 
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Lizzie relaxed a little and let Alex keep going. She shivered as his breath caressed her privates, and she 
instinctively squeezed her legs closed again. Alex let her squeeze his face as he slowly brought his warm 
tongue down to lap at the surface of her pussy. The young cub began to breathe faster, wriggling to get 
away from the unfamiliar feelings, but as soon as Alex paused, she arched her back and pressed herself 
against him again. 

Alex licked the outside of her virgin pussy several times before venturing between her lips. 

“Ooh!” the little cub gasped at the new sensation. 

Though Chelsea was tight, Lizzie’s pussy was so much tighter, and Alex’s cock quickly rose to attention 
once again at the thought of getting to feel Lizzie’s snug walls around itself. For now, though, Alex 
distracted himself by wiggling his tongue rapidly between his little sister’s lips. Her breathing quickened, 
and she tensed all over. 

With a sudden gasp, her body went limp, and she shuddered all over, feeling a wave of pleasure radiating 
from her sex. 

“Mmm!” she protested, now very sensitive. 

Chelsea quickly tapped Alex’s forehead, and he glanced up. She smiled and gave him a look that told him 
he’d better quit. 

The two looked at their sister, staring dreamy-eyed into space. 

“Congratulations,” Chelsea teased Alex quietly, “You just gave your five-year-old sister the best orgasm of 
her life!” 

“I’ll count that as a point for me,” Alex grinned. 

“I’ll say!” Lizzie murmured, eliciting a chuckle from her siblings. 

“So, what do you think?” Chelsea asked. “Do you like this game?” 

“Yeah!” Lizzie said, suddenly sitting up eagerly. “Can we play some more?” 

The twins exchanged glances, and both grinned. 

“Well, Lizzie, I think it’s time—” Alex began. 

“Don’t make me go to bed!” Lizzie protested. “I wanna play some more!” 

“Don’t interrupt your brother,” Chelsea gently scolded her. 

“I was going to say, I think it’s time for you to learn some advanced rules,” her brother finished. 

“Really?” Lizzie asked, clapping excitedly. “Yeah!” 

“Okay, you’ll have to move out of the way for this one,” Chelsea said. “We’ll let you play next, but this one 
takes space to demonstrate.” 

Lizzie moved to the edge of the bed as Chelsea lay on her back and Alex lay on top of her. 

“This is a way we can both try to get points from each other at the same time,” Alex explained. “See? My 
pee-pee is touching her pee-pee, and the two will try to get each other to spit first.” 

“Oh, I get it!” Lizzie said, watching eagerly. 

Alex grinned and leaned forward to kiss Chelsea’s lips as he slid his aching cock effortlessly between the 
folds of her sex. Both sighed and gasped, their bodies convulsing slightly as he hilted her. Lizzie looked 
on, and Alex pulled back and began slowly making love to his sister, his barbed cock lightly scraping her 
insides and making her growl in pleasure. 

“Getting her involved was a great idea,” he breathed to Chelsea, who nodded and wrapped her arms 
around his neck to give herself the leverage to grind against him. 

Their bodies rubbed and stroked against each other, and Alex felt himself close as Chelsea’s warm, tight 
pussy grabbed and caressed him, sliding along his length sensuously. 
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“Chelsea, I—” he gasped. 

“Me, too,” she breathed. 

He thrusted deeply into her a few times, and with a chorus of cries, they both came. His seed flooded into 
her, only to be pushed out as her own orgasm drenched his member. He collapsed on top of her, and 
they both lay very still, basking in the afterglow. 

“So…who got the point?” Lizzie asked, recognizing them both as having gotten off. 

“We both did,” Chelsea breathed, sighing. “Looks like I’m a point behind, but Alex has caught up to you!” 

“Hey, no fair!” Lizzie protested. “You said you were just demonstrating!” 

“You and I can demonstrate next,” Alex offered, “Just as soon as I catch my breath.” 

Lizzie clapped her paws with delight, and Chelsea rolled out of the way. But to the young cub’s surprise, 
Alex lay on his back. 

“But…I’m supposed to be under you, aren’t I?” Lizzie asked quizzically. 

Alex shook his head. “There are many different positions we can do it in,” he said, “and if I were on top of 
you, you wouldn’t be able to breathe!” 

“Then…what do I do?” the cub asked. 

Alex chuckled at her eagerness. “Come on up here,” he said, gesturing to his stomach. She straddled 
him, facing his head and looking at him expectantly. 

“There, now just reach down and feel my pee-pee…” 

He gasped as Lizzie’s soft paw wrapped around his member. 

“Right,” he said, exhaling sharply, “now, just guide it into you.” 

Lizzie’s eyes widened as she felt her brother’s member slide between her lips. Alex gasped in pleasure: 
his younger sister was every bit as hot as his twin, and she was just as tight as he’d imagined! 

He blew out a breath very slowly, his toes curled with anticipation. “Doing great,” he said, his voice 
wavering, “Just…sit down on it now.” 

The young lion did as told, and brother and sister shuddered as they stimulated each other’s private 
places. 

“Whoo,” Alex murmured, “Good. Now, lift back up and sit back down. Do what feels good.” 

Lizzie blinked and lifted herself up off of Alex’s cock, pursed her lips, gripped his escaped member, and 
pushed him back inside as she sat back down. The next time was smoother: she didn’t lift all the way off, 
and soon her tiny body was riding his barbed prick. 

“Doing great, Lizzie!” Chelsea praised her. “If you’ll scoot back a little bit, you’ll feel him press against your 
g-spot a bit. 

“What’s a g-spot?” Lizzie asked, but as she did as told, her eyes suddenly went wide as she felt her 
brother’s prickly prick rubbing her sensitive area. “Ohh…is that it?” 

Alex nodded, squeezing his eyes closed and gritting his teeth. He wanted to go faster; he was close, and 
his sister’s slow pace—innocent as it was—was driving him crazy! 

“Aww, poor Alex,” Chelsea laughed. “How about something to distract you?” 

She squatted over his face and brought her pussy to his lips. His tongue lashed out in desperation, 
seeking the warm, tasty embrace of her sex. 

“Ooh! You are excited, aren’t you?” Chelsea breathed, feeling her legs wobble as his tongue rubbed her 
clit mercilessly. 
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Between the excitement of watching her siblings together and Alex’s passionate licking, Chelsea felt her 
orgasm welling up alarmingly fast. 

“Urf, Alex, I’m gonna—” she whimpered. 

“Mm, hmm,” Alex grunted. 

With a gasp, Chelsea’s back arched, and she flooded her brother’s tongue with her juices. He lapped 
them up greedily, and the taste of them sent him over the edge. He felt his balls contract under his little 
sister, and then without warning, they emptied their contents into her. 

Lizzie gasped at the feeling and then grimaced, feeling the wetness leaking out of her. 

“It feels yucky,” she muttered, but Alex reached down and grazed her clit at just the right time, and her 
grimace turned into an open-mouthed sigh as she joined her siblings in the orgasmic afterglow. 

They all rested a minute, catching their breath and clearing their heads. Being the youngest, Lizzie 
recovered first. 

“So, who got points for that one?” she asked. 

Alex chuckled. “We all did,” he said. “You, me, Chelsea, all of us!” 

Lizzie pursed her lips. “You guys didn’t say that Alex could play with both of us at once,” she pouted. “Can 
I play with both of you at once?” 

Alex and Chelsea glanced at each other and grinned. Their sister was fun to play with, and she was 
becoming even more fun by the minute! 

“Sure, Lizzie,” Chelsea said, swinging her leg over Alex to kneel beside him. “How about hop out of the 
way, and we’ll show you another advanced rule?” 

The young cub clapped excitedly and hastened to do as told. 

“What did you have in mind?” Alex asked. 

“Well, you’ve been inside two of our holes so far,” Chelsea said, giving his prick a teasing flick, “How 
about make it three for three?” 

Alex grinned. 

“You’re gonna have to get up and let me get under you,” Chelsea prompted, grinning and giving him an 
expectant look. 

“Oh, right!” Alex said, rolling over. 

Chelsea took his place, getting on all fours, and he moved behind her, between her legs. Her puckered 
anus beckoned to him invitingly. 

“Okay, for this one,” Chelsea explained, “you’ll need to be on all fours, like this. This time, Alex is gonna 
go in your butt. It might feel a little weird, but just like last time, if you let it happen, it’ll feel really good!” 

“This one’s a bit trickier,” Alex said, licking his paw and rubbing his slickened fingers on his sister’s 
quivering butthole. “I have to get you nice and slick, so if I go to push in and it hurts, say so, and we’ll 
slow down a bit, okay?” 

“Okay!” Lizzie replied, sitting forward to watch as her brother stroked her sister’s anus, making her 
buttocks shake in anticipation. 

“Ready, Sis?” Alex asked. 

Chelsea nodded, her breath catching, and Alex pressed the tip of his cock to her ass. The barbs scraped 
against her tender skin, and she let out a soft moan, her whole body now quivering. Her brother pressed 
himself all the way in until she could feel his balls, pressed against her perineum, warm and lightly 
throbbing. 
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“Just like before,” Alex said, his voice getting husky, “Just feel the good feelings and hold on as long as 
you can.” 

He pulled out and thrust again into his sister. In his passion, he leaned over her and bit her shoulder, 
eliciting a soft roar. Lizzie’s eyes widened. 

“Are you mad, Chelsea?” she asked. 

Chelsea was too wrapped up in her pleasure to answer, her mind already cloudy and her body already 
preparing for her next orgasm. Alex reached down under her and ran his fingers over her pussy. As he 
grazed her clit, he sent her over the edge. With a yowl, she came hard, her fluids streaming onto her bed 
below her. 

“That’s another point for me,” Alex whispered in her ear. 

“Fuck you,” she growled playfully. 

“Oh, no, my dear, fuck you!” he retorted. 

He sat up and put his paws on Chelsea’s back, letting his mind clear a bit. He wasn’t ready to get off just 
yet, but Chelsea’s ass was even tighter than Lizzie’s pussy, and he knew it wouldn’t be long. 

“You wanna try?” he asked Lizzie as Chelsea crawled out of the way. 

Lizzie scampered over and got in front of him. Like her sister, she spread her legs and lifted her tail out of 
the way. Alex just about came at the sight of his eager young sister presenting herself so perfectly for 
him. He nearly forgot himself and plunged right into her, but he remembered at the last minute and began 
licking his fingers instead, getting them good and slick for Lizzie’s first time doing anal. 

“Ooh,” she squealed as she  felt him graze and massage a finger around her hole, “That feels good!” 

“Just wait until you see what happens next!” Alex chuckled as he pressed lightly against her tight pucker. 

He had to admit, he wasn’t sure if she’d be able to accommodate him, but her ass abruptly relaxed and 
pulled his finger inside. He gasped and grinned. 

Meanwhile, Chelsea lay on her back and scooched up under Lizzie. 

“What are you doing?” her sister asked. 

“You wanted to play with both of us, right?” she asked. “Here’s your chance!” 

“Ooh, goody!” came the delighted reply. 

Chelsea reached her tongue up and pressed it lightly against her sister’s pussy. She felt her sister squirm 
at the feeling and smiled to herself. She began to slowly lap the outside, grazing over the clit every few 
strokes. Lizzy began to breathe harder over her, and out of the corner of her eye, she saw Alex readying 
himself to push inside. 

“Here goes, Little Sis,” Alex said as his tip touched her anus. “Just tell me if you need me to stop.” 

He gently thrust in a quarter inch, and Lizzie’s body shook. 

“Doing okay?” he asked. 

“Uh, huh,” she said dreamily. 

Alex pressed in deeper, and still the dreamy look continued, until his balls could feel his sister against 
them. 

“Ohh, Little Sis,” he gasped.  

He pulled out slowly and pressed in again, loving the intense tightness of his sister’s ass squeezing 
around him. He thrust a little faster, feeling his orgasm at the edge of his mind and quickly invading. 

As Alex’s cock tickled her anus over and over with each stroke, Lizzie felt a bubble of bliss growing inside 
of her, growing, growing, filling her with a tingly, warm sensation that threatened to overwhelm her. 
Meanwhile, Chelsea’s tongue had moved between her folds and was alternately rubbing her g-spot and 
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her clit, making her squeal and try to squeeze her legs together, but Alex was in the way. She felt her twin 
bliss-bubbles merging. 

“Oh!” she cried out. “Oh! Something’s happening! I—I—!” 

The young cub screamed as the hardest orgasm she’d ever felt ripped through her body, contracting her 
ass and pussy around her siblings. The tightness sent Alex over the edge, and he instinctively latched 
onto her shoulder, being as gentle as he could and roaring out in ecstasy. Chelsea fingered herself 
furiously meanwhile, and hearing both her siblings having their moments sent her over the edge. All three 
of them felt their bodies contract, writhing against each other in coital passion, grimaces of pain mixed 
with rapture painted across all their faces. 

Their breath all stopped, and there was a moment of utter stillness before they all gasped at once. Lizzie 
collapsed on her sister, Alex draped over both of them, and all of them grinned exhaustedly. 

“Ungh,” Lizzie said at last. “Who won?” 

“I’d say you did!” Alex chuckled. “Not bad for a first-timer!” 

“I really like this game!” Lizzie gushed. “How did you find out about it?” 

“We just made it up,” Chelsea said from under her, turning her head to talk between Lizzie’s legs. 

“Well, I’m kinda tired now, but can we play it again sometime? It was really fun,” Lizzie said hopefully. 

Alex grinned and shook his head. “Sure, Lizzie. We can play again.” 

He leaned up, and they all detangled themselves. 

“There’s just one more rule, Lizzie, and this one’s really important,” Chelsea said as she put her hand on 
Lizzie’s shoulder. 

“Wh—what is it?” Lizzie asked nervously, sensing how serious Chelsea sounded. 

“You can never tell anyone about the game,” Chelsea said. “Not Mom and Dad, not your teachers, not 
your friends, okay? It’s a secret game, and if you tell anybody, we won’t get to play ever again.” 

“Oh, no!” Lizzie gasped. “I won’t tell anyone, I promise!” she said, shaking her head and making a motion 
of zipping her mouth shut. 

“Attagirl,” Alex said, feeling relieved.  

He flipped over on his side, and Lizzie lay with her head on his stomach. Chelsea curled up next to them, 
and they all dozed off, visions of what they’d done, of the wonderful feelings they’d felt, and of what they 
wanted to do next time filling their minds with sweet dreams. 


