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Disclaimer: None! It's original baby! ^_^

WARNING: LOLI, WATERSPORTS, ANAL
Three Weeks Later...

It has been three weeks since Zya's second appearance to the park, although she visited it a few more times with her sisters. As Zya spent the next two weeks with her sisters, she noticed Jay's egg in her room growing, and it's white color gradually turning pink.
"I'm going to have a new sister soon..."

But Zya's string of uneventful days came to an abrupt stop five days from the new loli's unhatching.

-

Zya, who was sleeping with her sister Koa on her bed, was suddenly awoken with an intense pressure in her abdomen. Under the covers, Zya wore a two-piece yellow P.J. set. This pressure was a familiar one though; Zya quickly placed both of her hand to her crotch.
"Ohh... I gotta pee." groaned Zya as she lay there on her left side, waiting for the pressure from her bladder to subside before moving.

Unfortunately, the pressure failed to recede and Zya began groaning as the pressure even increased.
A few moments later, Zya's movement eventually woke up Koa, the older girl yawning silently, dressed in her birthday suit and rolling over to look at Zya.

"Zya? What are you doing?" asked Koa sleepily.

"I have, to pee..." replied Zya honestly."But it's too bad to move yet."

At this reply, Koa smiled through her grogginess and the mild darkness of the room, the early morning sun light breaking through the nearby window.

"Zya, turn over." requested Koa.

Zya slowly did so, still clutching herself between her legs.

"I'm going to help you Zya..." stated Koa moving closer to her younger sister.

"B-Big Sister?"

Zya then saw in the dark, Koa going under the cover.

"What are you about to do?"

Soon after, Zya felt Koa's hands attempting to pry open Zya's closed legs.

"Ah! What are you doing!? Stop that!" pleads Zya trying to keep her legs closed.

But it was a vain attempt; Koa was stronger than her and quickly succeeded in opening and spreading Zya's legs, her hands now pressing harder into her crotch. But even her hands were pulled from her clenching labia with a gasp before she immediately felt Koa's tongue and mouth on her crotch, nuzzling her labia through her P.J.'s. Zya quickly closed her legs around Koa's head and began to squirm from the pleasure which was interfering with her hold on her urine.
"Big Sister! Stop! You're going to make me wet myself!"

AS Koa continued to nuzzle Zya's labia, Zya's urge to go only grew worse as her squirming increased.
"Stop, you're going to make me pee!" repeats Zya.

Under the cover, Koa was using her nose to prod Zya's covered lower lips and could smell Zya's own personal arousal emanating from her, but despite of Zya's arousal, her bladder was her first and foremost priority as she continued to squirm in desperation.
"Big Sister! Please stop! I'll do anything you want if you stop, please!"

Zya found that this quickly caused Koa's action to stop, lifting her head up under the cover.
"Really? Anything?" asked Koa.

"Yes! Just stop, ple-AH! NO!" exclaimed Zya part-way through her statement as she felt her already strong urge suddenly increase to unbearable levels. "I can't stop it! I can't!" whined Zya as she felt fluid filling her urethra before bursting free, quickly wetting her panties, her P.J. bottoms, then the bed.

As Zya wet herself, Koa removed the cover from her and stated, smiling, "You said you'd do anything if I stopped, and I did, before you wet yourself, you have to pay up."

Zya shuddered lightly as she finished wetting herself shortly after Koa's reply.

"Ok..." admits Zya.

Koa then smiled happily and turned around, showing her back to Zya before bending over on her hands and knees, before lowering her head to the bed and using her hand to spread her rear cheeks.
"Lick my butt-hole."

"Ewwwwww! No way! I'm not doing that!"

"You said you'd do anything Zya, ANYTHING."

"Why do I have to lick it!? Poop comes from there!"

"If you don't do it, I'm going to tell everyone you wet the bed."
"What!? You wouldn't!"

"Yeah I would, so lick my butt-hole or your nickname is going to be bed-wetter."

"But you can't do that!" whined Zya sitting up.
"But I will, if you don't do it, I'm going to wake up Jay and she'll make you do it, and you'll be a bed-wetter."
"Ohh, ok... I'll do it..." admits Zya getting to her knees.

"Hehe, don't worry, I'm perfectly clean back there."

"..."

Zya then leaned forward with her tongue out, as Zya neared closer to her sister's poop-shoot, she could still smell a faint anal odor, it wasn't strong, but it indeed was there. Just before Zya's tongue meets the wrinkly hole, she quickly closed her eyes.
Koa gasped in delight at the feeling of Zya's wet tongue washing over her anal opening and began to giggle as she felt Zya slowly licking. 
Zya though, was surprised, doing this wasn't as bad as she originally thought it would be, although there was still an unpleasant, sour taste, it wasn't too bad.

"Hehehehehe... I can't believe you actually doing it!" giggles Koa.

Zya immediately stopped, replying, "What?"

Koa released her rear cheeks and turn back around to face Zya, still giggling a bit.

"Hehehehe, I was kidding, hehehehe, about the whole thing! Hehehehe hehehehe!"

"WHAT!? You mean I licked your butt-hole for nothing!?"

"Exactly! Hehe hehehehe..."

"You're SO mean!"

TO BE CONTINUED
