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      His sister is dressing as a pink poodle for Halloween, so he gets her a jeweled collar to match. Normally his sister is wary of him and tricks he might pull, but the sparkling gems in the collar drop her guard, allowing him the opportunity he needs to put her under his control as his obedient and horny dog, ready and eager to be bred in front of all the party guests.

      This FICTION short is for ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY and is intended for MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY (18+). It contains brother-sister incest, dubious consent, mind control, pet play, exhibitionism, oral sex, sex toys, seeding, and bareback creampie.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Breeding Sis at the Halloween Party

          

        

      

    

    
      Whoever heard of an electric pink poodle?

      The answer to that was my eighteen-year-old little sister Poppy, because that was her Halloween costume this year. The metallic, cotton candy pink bodysuit with a plunging neckline that showed off the generous swells of her big tits hugged her like a glove. So I wasn’t complaining about the costume choice too much.

      It was just very… pink.

      The rest of the costume consisted of fluffy faux fur wrist and ankle warmers, a matching fluffy hat with pompoms hanging down to mimic the poodle ears, and a limp, dangling tail with a pompom at the end. She was just stepping into her clear heels when I knocked on her doorjamb.

      “Looking good.”

      “Get lost, creeper.” Poppy finished putting on her shoes and then checked her reflection in the mirror, ignoring me completely.

      I was used to it. A year and a day separated us. It would have been exactly a year, giving us the same birthday, but Poppy drew out Mom’s labor until three minutes past midnight just to show how much she disliked sharing anything with me. If she had her way, we wouldn’t be living in the same house or even breathing the same air.

      Despite my little sister seemingly hating me from birth, I loved her. The older she got, the more I loved her, especially once she grew those big tits of hers.

      I stared at those tits reflected in her mirror, not even pretending I wasn’t, but only because Mom and Dad were busy downstairs with their party guests, so they weren’t there to catch me.

      Poppy saw and crossed her arms over her tits while glaring at me. “Get out!”

      I smirked, knowing she wouldn’t call for our parents since complaining about my lecherous behavior wouldn’t amount to anything because I played good boy very well. How could our parents every believe I was staring at my little sister with sexual intent when I was so nice and quiet and helpful, a perfect son with perfect grades who did no wrong… ever.

      It was a hard cover to maintain, and only Poppy knew the truth behind it. Not that anyone believed her, not even her closest friends, because I’d charmed everyone.

      “I heard you were dressing as a poodle and got you this.” I held up a pink, leather dog collar that had columns of diamond studs and dangling teardrop pearls all the way around it. “They’re real, by the way.” I waved the collar a little so the pearls clacked against each other. “You can’t be a prissy poodle without an expensive collar.”

      Poppy narrowed her eyes. “Why? What do you want for it? I know you’re not just giving it to me.”

      “Actually, I am. I know we don’t always get along—”

      “Because you’re a fucking pervert, asshole.”

      I gave an offhand shrug. “That aside, you know I love spoiling you.”

      “Because you think it’ll get you somewhere, when it won’t.”

      “If we weren’t siblings—”

      “It still wouldn’t!”

      “Well, whatever. It’s yours.” I held out the collar.

      Poppy stared at the collar for a long while. “You want something. Just tell me what it is.”

      I regarded her for a moment and then stepped into her room, smiling as she backed up with a soft gasp. “Let me put it on you.”

      “That’s it?”

      “That’s all I want. Promise.”

      “And you’ll let me keep it? You won’t come back later and say I owe you sex or something?”

      “It’s yours so long as you let me put it on you. No other obligations or strings.”

      After a long moment of silence, Poppy turned her back to me and lifted her hair. “Fine. Don’t get handsy, or I’ll scream.”

      “I know you will.” I maintained my genial smile as I walked up behind her and then wrapped the collar around her neck and closed the clasp. “There. Simple as that.” I backed up to the doorway and watched Poppy admire herself in the mirror.

      She smiled and her eyes sparkled as she caressed the collar. My little sister loved sparkly things. The more expensive the better. That’s how I knew she wouldn’t turn down the collar and might have even granted me a kiss—with tongue—if I’d made that my condition for giving it to her.

      But why settle?

      “Thanks, Freddy.”

      “You’re welcome.” I faced the door as if I would leave and then turned back. “One more thing...”

      “I knew it. What?!”

      “Bow wow, bitch.”

      Poppy gasped with her eyes wide as the diamonds on her collar sparkled brightly.

      The phenomenon lasted only a few seconds. When the diamonds stopped sparkling, my little sister stared dazedly ahead of her.

      I let out a short whistle and patted my thigh.

      Poppy startled, stared at me a moment, and then rushed to kneel at my side, smiling brightly up at me, adoration and anticipation in her eyes.

      I smirked as I patted her head. “Good girl.” Then I walked forward and kicked her bedroom door closed. “Let’s finish getting you ready for Mom and Dad’s party. Bend over the bed. Show me that ass.”

      With an eager yip, my little sister went to her bed and bent over the end with her hands on the edge, her feet spaced apart, and her arched into the air and wiggling. She glanced over her shoulder at me, smiling happily.

      Right now, she was under the control of the very expensive collar that made her think she was a dog. Not just any dog. My dog. She would only obey me—every command, no matter what.

      “Good girl. Stay.” I smoothed my hands over her heart-shaped ass before grabbing the poodle tail and snatching it off the costume and ripping a small hole in the seam where it had been attached. A hole that I wiggled my fingers into and then ripped open wider, revealing Poppy’s red thong.

      My little sister had no complaints as I edged that thong aside, held her ass cheeks spread, and then licked her puckered asshole. She yipped when my tongue made contact and then let out gasping moans as I thoroughly bathed and then tongue-fucked her asshole.

      She’d done anal before. Something that had annoyed me since I hadn’t been the one to initiate her, but whatever. I got over it and enjoyed the fruits of her boyfriend’s labor when her asshole opened up and let my tongue delve into her trench.

      Poppy propped her wobbly knees against the edge of the bed and lowered her head as she panted her pleasure at my oral appreciation. She squeaked an excited cry when I wiggled two fingers into her wet pussy and pumped them quickly.

      I made my little sister come on my tongue. After I pulled back, I admired the way her open and twitching asshole glistened with my saliva. “Stay.”

      Poppy was too busy panting against her bedspread to move.

      I left her room long enough to retrieve some items from my room and then returned and closed the door again. The first item was a jar of lube. I scooped out a generous dollop and stuffed that into Poppy’s asshole, using my fingers to push it deep and rub it in, exciting my little sister more.

      Just when she was about to come again, I pulled my fingers free.

      Poppy whined, as I knew she would, and I smacked her ass cheeks—first the right and then the left—a few times, making her yip and giggle.

      “Behave.”

      Though she pouted over her shoulder at me, it was obvious Poppy enjoyed her discipline. The way she wiggled her ass at me said she wanted more.

      The collar made her into an obedient dog, but it didn’t change her sexual preferences. It was interesting to learn my little sister liked being spanked. I would explore that more later, though. I had bigger plans for the evening.

      Part of those plans was stuffing Poppy’s asshole with several anal beads on a long string that graduated from one inch to three inches and ended with a giant pompom poof in the same pink as her costume. My greedy little sister took each of those anal beads with an excited gasp and then hummed her pleasure after I inserted the final one.

      Next, I cut the thong off of her and then trimmed away the dangling threads along the ripped seam before tucking in the edges so her ass and pussy were fully exposed.

      “Up.”

      Poppy straightened and faced me, still smiling and eyes sparkling with excitement, as well as lust. My good girl was horny. As she should be.

      I pulled down the zipper of her bodysuit, allowing her bare tits to pop free of the tight outfit. It wasn’t like I hadn’t seen Poppy’s bare tits before. I’d walked in on her in the bathroom plenty of times, always timing it for when she was getting out of the shower and always playing it off like an accident so our parents automatically forgave me and admonished Poppy for not locking the bathroom door or answering when I knocked, which I hadn’t but they’d believed the lie that I had.

      This display wasn’t for me, though.

      I hooked a leash to Poppy’s collar while grinning. “Let’s go.”

      Poppy followed me out of her room and downstairs into our parent’s throng of guests, smiling happily with her tits out and her glistening, shaved pussy on display.

      Everyone we passed greeted me and complimented Poppy. No one freaked out because the collar that made Poppy think she was a dog also made everyone who saw her believe the same. To them, she was a poodle we’d dyed pink for Halloween, and everyone thought that was precious.

      I walked Poppy over to Mom and presented her daughter. “What do you think?” I grasped and kneaded Poppy’s left tit while grinning at my mother.

      Mom smiled as she looked Poppy over. “She’s cute, Freddy.” Then she looked around. “Where’s your sister?”

      “Left already. I saw her sneaking out earlier.”

      Mom huffed. “That girl. Whatever. She probably didn’t want me complaining about her costume.”

      “It was tight and pretty revealing.”

      “Why didn’t you stop her?”

      I smoothed my hand down Poppy’s belly and rubbed my fingers at the top of her slit, teasing the hood of her clit and making her squirm. “You know Poppy doesn’t listen to me. Don’t worry about her. She’ll be fine.”

      “Not if that boyfriend of hers has anything to say about it. She’s gonna come home knocked up one day.”

      I snorted a laugh, because that was exactly what would happen, but it wouldn’t be Poppy’s boyfriend making it happen. “Maybe. You don’t want to be a grandmother?”

      “I do, but not right now. Ugh. I don’t want to talk about this. Shoo.” Mom waved me away.

      I brought Poppy to the middle of the living room and then put her on all fours. Some people patted her head and cooed over how cute she was. While they were distracted with her, I pulled another dog collar out of my back pocket. This one was black leather and worked similarly to Poppy’s in that it made everyone suddenly see me as a dog.

      No one said a word as I unzipped my pants and pulled out my erection. Actually, a few of the women whispered while staring in appreciation while trying to appear they weren’t staring.

      When I kneeled behind my little sister and pushed my dick into her slick pussy, they stopped pretending they weren’t looking and watched with giggling fascination and blushed cheeks as I pounded Poppy’s pulsing cunt so hard and fast our skin clapped.

      Mom and Dad rushed over and offered apologies for their dogs going at it in the middle of the living room. Despite their embarrassment, they didn’t try to stop us. They stood there and watched as I sank my dick over and over into my little sister while she panted out happy cries of pleasure.

      I came inside of Poppy’s unprotected pussy while our parents and most of their guests watched, most of them having gathered in the living room once they heard what the dogs were doing.

      And we were doing. One load wasn’t enough. Two wasn’t enough. Neither was three.

      I fucked my little sister all night long while everyone watched, leaving for brief intervals to take a rest and recover, only to return and give her another load. Whenever I stepped away, Poppy stayed head down with her ass up and her pussy dripping my cum until I returned, letting everyone see just how full of my spunk she was. Most of the guests joked about how our parents would have to deal with a litter of puppies soon.

      Not soon enough, to my way of thinking.

      When the party was over, I led Poppy back to her room, helped her change into her nightshirt, and then plugged her pussy so my cum stayed put and got her pregnant. I left the collar on her but let her return to being her. She would remember everything that happened, but that didn’t matter because a simple phrase from me would make her obedient and eager to let it happen all over again.

      She was mine now, and it was Halloween that had given me the opening to make it happen.
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