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"I'm so tired..."

Rei Ayamatsu sighed as he navigated the bustling streets of his neighborhood, his tall, fit figure standing out among the people passing by.

At 191 cm, he was noticeably tall for a Japanese person,combined with his sharp features and his constantly serious look, made him hard to miss.

He felt several sets of eyes on him, some were curious, while others seemed to linger, holding their gaze just a bit too long. Yet, this kind of attention had become so common for him that he barely even noticed it anymore.

The cool morning air brushed against him, carrying with it a delicate, faint scent of street food vendors as they prepared for the day, but Rei was lost deep in his own thoughts as he walked the familiar, well-trodden path leading to his destination. His mind was occupied and swirling with countless questions about his uncertain future. High school hadn't been the thrilling step into adulthood that he'd eagerly hoped for. Instead, it was more like a heavy chain pulling him relentlessly toward things he didn't want to do.

University loomed ahead, with exams and classes stretching into the future distance, each step dragging him deeper into a monotonous life he did not want for himself. The idea of settling into a mundane job felt completely suffocating for him.

He slowed down as he reached a corner, standing still for a moment before a large house. Its clean, sharp lines and the perfectly manicured garden spoke of wealth and prosperity. The neighbourhood itself was quite well off, but this house, in particular, seemed to stand out and appeared to be the wealthiest around.

He sighed, checking his watch and looked at the grand entrance again.

'No sign of the girls yet.'

With his hands jammed into his pockets, he shifted uncomfortably. Gazing upward, he muttered softly, "Man, girls take ages."

The sun beamed down, as if sharing his sentiment. As he lingered, his thoughts strayed to the common troubles of teens without wealthy parents. Was a job something he even wanted?

The idea of sitting at a desk dressed in a suit seemed as exciting as being detained in a prison. With no hidden riches or sudden windfalls in sight, he pictured an older, bitter version of himself under a bridge, regretting his life.

Then again, being homeless might have been more enjoyable than being a corporate slave which was oftentimes the fate of regular people who didn't stand out. His only plus was his tall body, but he wasn't particularly interested in sports either.

The front door creaked open, pulling him from his daydream. A girl stepped out, looking like a model from a glossy magazine. She saw Rei right away and flashed a warm, bright smile, waving happily.

"Aiko," he whispered to himself. She was always the same—cute, polite, and incredibly kind.

"Good morning~" She walked over and gave him a quick, friendly hug before stepping back, her lavender scent lingering in the air.

Smelling the familiar perfume, he felt the usual nervous tingle in his stomach.

"Morning," Rei said with a lazy wave, avoiding eyes contact as if embarrassed to look at her.

These morning hugs had become routine since middle school, yet they still made his heart skip a beat, even if he'd never admit it. Aiko was too cute for her own good, and she was always cheerful and sweet, which made her all the more irresistible. And those, fairly large breasts, weren't exactly helping his sanity either these days.

He cleared his throat and glanced at the house. "Is she still not ready?"

"Oh, she's still getting ready. But she's always late, so no big surprise there." She shrugged, a slight giggle escaping her lips.

With a groan, he looked at his watch once again. "We'll be late..."

"Now, now. Relax. She'll be coming down shortly."

"Yeah, yeah."

Rei stood there every morning for another reason: Aiko's twin sister, Aoi Minabe. Despite having brown eyes, chestnut hair, and tanned complexion, they had completely different personalities. Whereas Aoi was lively and abrupt, a walking ball of chaos, Aiko was calm and gentle.

There was one more thing that set them apart, though...

Aoi arrived with a huff of frustration and the sound of rushed footsteps. She came out of the house tugging at the hem of her neatly ironed school uniform, a little flustered. There was a slight gleam of sweat on her forehead.

"Jeez," she grumbled, jogging up to the pair. "I couldn't find my uniform for so long. Why'd you go out without me? What, did you want to spend time with him while I wasn't there?"

"I did."

"Traitor," Aoi huffed, puffing her cheeks before turning her attention to Rei. "Good for you, Loser."

"At least I got to talk to the better twin for a while, oh well," Rei replied lazily, "It's a shame you're already here."

"Better twin? Huh? What are you even talking about?" Aoi scowled, her voice rising in disbelief. "I'm obviously the better twin! Look at me! Brains, beauty, charisma—total package."

"Sure, sure. And they call me Kobe, because I'm tall."

His gaze focused on her modest chest, covered by her pretty school uniform. Compared to her sister Aiko, who had a very generous bust, Aoi was completely lacking...

Aoi followed his eyes and gasped in horror, crossing her arms over her chest. "H-Hey, pervert! Don't look at me like that!"

"Look at you like what?"

"Like... You're a starving dog and I'm a juicy steak!"

"I wouldn't say that. A steak? You are more of a used chicken nugget. If you're lucky."

She stomped her foot in protest, her face flushed. "What did you say?! Are you calling me flat?!"

Rei chuckled, his usual stoic demeanor giving way to a smirk. "I didn't say that, but to be fair, I don't think there is a word in Japanese for your situation."

He was no expert in genetics, but anyone could tell Aoi pulled the short straw in the genetic lottery, especially when they were standing side by side.

"That's not true!" She grabbed her small breasts and jiggled them, letting out a pained whine. "Look, they bounce!"

"Barely. And stop touching yourself. People are watching."

"I wasn't touching myself!"

He felt pity for her, despite his teasing. If Aiko's chest was a large cup, then Aoi's was a thimble. They were polar opposites. Aiko had a beautiful, well-proportioned body, and her sister was small and petite. Her breasts were barely a handful, and her waist was as slender as a model's. Still, she carried herself with a confidence that Rei found strangely charming.

"It's all because of the genes. My mom's super hot. I'm totally a winner. Just you wait and see. They'll grow!"

"You know, it doesn't work like that. You're already eighteen. If they were going to grow, they would have. And who talks about their mom being hot?"

"How many times do I have to tell you? They're not going to stay this size! I'm a late bloomer! They'll grow!"

"Ri~ght. Well, in any case, we should get going."

"Fine," Aoi grumbled, sticking her tongue out and crossing her arms.

"Let's go."

As the group left for school, the bickering continued.

"So," Aoi said, skipping slightly to catch up with Rei's big strides. "Are you even thinking about your future yet, or are you going to wing it as usual? Let me guess, you'll choose a trashy university at the last minute, hope for the best, remain single, and masturbate to cartoons?"

"That does sound tempting. What about you? Planning to leech off of your sister once she inherits your family business as the rightful heir?"

"No way! And—hold on, who claimed Aiko's the rightful heir? I—I could run the business if I wanted to!"

Aiko, ever calm, slipped between them with a serene smile. "If she wished for it, I would give her everything."

"Hehe! That's right!"

The parents of the twins were well known because of their immense fame and fortune. Their father had guided LGM Electronics to success, and their mother was prominent for her legal abilities. The company was famous in Japan for its innovative devices.

Aiko and Aoi were set for life with all that family money, whether they liked it or not. Rei always thought it was funny how they stayed down-to-earth despite being so rich.

Their parents wanted them in private schools with private tutors, but the twins insisted on going to a public school. They just wanted to be treated like regular kids and have normal friends. It took a lot of convincing, but their parents finally gave them the green light.

He also often wondered why they liked hanging out with him. Rich families usually stayed away from people with less money because they didn't want awkward money talks or feel like they had to help out. Even though their families didn't mix, Aiko, Aoi, and Rei were inseparable, and surprisingly, their family was okay with it.

They got to the school gates and could hear the buzz of student life. Once inside, they found their new classroom. Most faces were unfamiliar. He only knew Aiko, Aoi and a random guy he kinda remembered. Some folks he didn't know were giving him curious looks.

They must've been wondering why someone so tall and handsome was with those twins.

"Yikes. It's him."

"He's as tough as they come."

"He's scary."

"Someone talk to him."

"No way, that's impossible. You go."

“Hey, don't push me into this.

And so it continued, endlessly.

'No matter what they say,' Rei thought, 'I am the way I am, and how God created me. I won't get bothered by it.'

He accepted the surrounding stares of his new classmates with indifference.

"Seems like everyone is looking at you again, Weirdo," Aoi nudged him . "Big, evil looking guy walks in, and they think he's here to kidnap someone."

"Hooh...Maybe I am. Better watch out. You're an ideal target. Tiny, annoying, and easy to snatch. Maybe someone hired me to get rid of you."

Aoi's face turned redder than a cherry tomato as she stomped her foot, frustrated.

"I'm not short—I-I'm just fun-sized!"

"Well, you are small enough to fit into a suitcase, so..."

Aoi let out a frustrated shriek, her tiny fist balling. "I'll show you someday!"

The bell rang. Aoi sat down in a huff, her face red and her arms crossed. Rei chuckled softly and shook his head before sitting down himself, his tall frame taking up the entire desk. He often found his seat being in the back, by the window. More often than not because the students couldn't properly see the whiteboard past him, so the teachers had to settle in with that arrangement.

Aoi also mocked him, jokingly saying it was the "Main character seat," and that he should gaze out the window to appear lonely and mysterious, but Rei much preferred the quiet corner where he could find solitude without anyone disturbing him.

He shifted his gaze slightly, making others quickly look away. He quietly licked his dry lips, a small habit he had. His jittering leg was an unconscious fidget. From the side, he looked like a predator, impatiently awaiting feeble prey. But that was just appearances.

'Man I'm so thirsty and hungry...'

His stomach growled and his eyes grew watery.

But Rei didn't know that his intense aura was making his classmates anxious. They mistook his hunger and thirst for anger. His stare was merely a sign of his boredom, but to them, it was an unspoken threat.

With a mix of anxiety and excitement, the students greeted each other awkwardly, filling the classroom with whispered murmurs. His sharp and rough features made Rei impossible to overlook, and he didn't exactly radiate a presence that said, "let's be friends."

No one approached him to strike up a conversation, though some people looked at him curiously and others cautiously.

It was mostly his eyes. Those annoying eyes of his, which made it seem like he was glaring even when he wasn't.

They were eyes that would make one drop their wallet without a fuss if ever they stared straight at you. Just his gaze by itself threatened unreasonable violence.

Aoi and Aiko had no trouble. As soon as the introductions started, the twins became the center of attention. Their friendly smiles and easygoing nature attracted people like magnets. In no time, they were surrounded by a small group of girls eager to chat. Even a few boys came over.

'......'

It did bug him a little to see them chatting with other guys, but he wasn't going to bring it up. They were just friends, after all. Since he'd never been in a relationship before, and he was quite close to them, he figured a bit of jealousy was normal for a guy his age.

People might look at him strangely if he showed his jealousy. Most would just brush it off, thinking he was overreacting or being immature. His colleagues might even tease him about it, which would only make things more awkward. It was better to just keep those feelings to himself and not make a big deal out of it.

"Wow, you two look exactly alike!" a girl exclaimed, her eyes wide with surprise. "How do people even tell you apart?"

"It's easy," Aoi replied with a cheeky grin, pointing to herself. "I'm the fun, cute one. Aiko's the quiet, boring one."

"Aoi!" Aiko gently scolded, though she kept smiling.

The girls around them laughed, clearly charmed by the twins' playful banter. Soon, the group expanded to eight girls, chatting energetically together.

Rei mostly tuned out, but couldn't help catching bits of their growing conversation.

"I can't believe we're in our third year already," one girl said, playing with a strand of her hair. "It feels like we just started high school."

"Yeah, but now it's going to be so stressful," another added. "College exams, expectations, and... ugh, relationships."

"Don't even get me started on relationships," a third girl groaned, arms crossed. "My boyfriend is so lazy. He thinks I'm his maid or something. He just plays video games all day."

"Same here," the first girl sighed. "I wuv him, but he can never even text me back. Is it that hard to type ‘good morning'?"

The group laughed and groaned together, swapping stories about boyfriends who wouldn't clean, forgot important dates, or gamed too much. Aoi and Aiko listened quietly, not having much to add.

"What about you two? Do you have boyfriends?"

Aoi's face turned bright red, and she stammered. "N-No! Of course not! I mean—why would I? Boys are—ugh, they're just so...The one I know is just so annoying I ca—never mind!" She waved her hands to deflect the focus.

The group giggled at her flustered reaction. "Oh, come on! You're so red! You've got someone you like."

"I don't!" Aoi insisted, her voice shaky. "I really don't! You're just imagining things."

"Then what about Aiko?"

"Who knows?" she laughed softly. "Maybe I do, maybe I don't."

Her vague response only made the girls more curious. "Don't be mysterious!"

"You've got to tell us if there's someone."

"I think it's more fun to keep you guessing."

The girls groaned together, a little frustrated, but soon they were teasing Aoi again. "Alright, it has to be Aoi! You're so red, it's obvious!"

Aoi buried her face in her hands, her voice muffled. "Stop it! You're all terrible!"

The rest of the day was a blur, as usual. Rei barely paid attention in class.

Despite this, his marks were always pretty decent, thanks to his memory and ability to focus on the important things.

Still, he'd rather spend his days anywhere else than at school.

He looked at Aiko during the class, from time to time, reminding himself to finally gather his courage.

At lunch, the trio found a quiet spot outside the school. Rei leaned against a wall while Aiko and Aoi sat on a bench, each holding their lunch. They opened their boxes and stared at the contents.

Rei peered over at Aoi's lunch. He snorted in amusement.

"I'm surprised you didn't bring a box of chocolate for lunch."

"Huh?" Aoi glanced down at her meal, her brows furrowed. "Why would I do that? This is a bento my cook made."

"Obviously, your mom wouldn't allow something like that. But if it were up to you, there would be nothing but junk food and chocolate."

"Hey! What's wrong with chocolate? Hamburgers are good too, who ca~res if it's junk food?"

"Nothing is wrong. Except you're eating it all the time."

He didn't know whether to laugh or pity her. Aoi was a total glutton and a chocolate fiend.

Even though she was short, her appetite was large. It was hard to believe she was even a girl sometimes. He wondered just where that food went when she was so skinny, she did exercise and moved around a lot though.

He took a quick peek at her butt and then gave himself a knowing nod. He caught himself staring for a moment longer than he should have, but none of the girls noticed since they weren't facing him.

'That's probably where all the food goes. Crazy.'

Aoi's curves were undeniably attention-grabbing, and he couldn't help but appreciate her presence. Even though his heart leaned towards her sister, he couldn't deny Aoi's own charm and beauty.

"I love chocolate. I'd marry it if I could. No one could stop me!"

"What does your dad think of this?"

"He thinks it's a phase and I'll grow out of it. But that's impossible. Chocolate is love, chocolate is life. I can't imagine a day without it."

She stuck out her tongue and turned away from him, grumbling.

As fate would have it, Aoi's seating arrangement was next to Rei, leaving her no escape from his relentless teasing.

But that went both ways. He would have to tolerate this little gremlin for the rest of the year.

After classes were over, Rei walked the girls home. They were discussing their plans for the weekend.

"So," Rei started. "Do you guys have anything to do over the weekend? My parents are out of town for a couple of weeks. If you want, you can come over and hang out."

Aiko's face lit up, her expression brightening. "Sure, that would be lovely."

"I don't know. Sounds kind of sketchy." Aoi eyed him suspiciously. "Inviting two girls into your house, being all alone with your creepy ass? Who knows what might happen to us. We shouldn't go."

"Don't worry. Even if I wanted to kidnap anyone, I wouldn't have chosen you. I could just take your sister and get a ton of ransom money."

"Huh?! Why just her? What does that mean?!"

"She's worth more than you, as the rightful heir."

"How dare you! You—!"

Aiko gently put a hand on her sister's shoulder, pulling her back. "He's teasing you. Relax."

Aoi crossed her arms, glaring at him. "You're always making fun of me. I swear, one of these days..."

She was on the verge of snapping, he could see the anger building in her eyes. He chuckled and playfully ruffled her hair with both hands, turning her neat style into a mess.

Aoi swatted his hands away, letting out a loud whine.

"Ahhh! You're ruining my hair! I spent ages fixing it!"

"Good little gremlin, good."

"Ugh. You're such an ass."

As he caressed her head, Rei couldn't help but think about how cute she was when she got flustered. She looked adorable, especially when she was trying to glare. Perhaps that was why he teased her so much.

He looked at her a bit longer, as if lost in thought. When she noticed his gaze, she suddenly looked away, her cheeks turning a soft shade of pink.

After walking them to the front door, Rei waved goodbye and headed home.

Aoi made fun of him for walking them all the way home, saying acting proper didn't suit him, but he dismissed it as that was something his parents taught him.

'Always make sure to walk a girl home. Even if the date was a disaster. It's a common courtesy.'

Or so his father said.

Once he got to the front door of his own house, he fumbled for the key in his pocket, unlocking the door. His parents had left him a note on the kitchen counter.

They had gone on a business trip for two weeks, leaving him alone in the house.

The house was eerily silent. Usually, the TV was blaring, and his dad would be yelling at the news or sports channels, while drinking beer. Rei missed the familiar noise, but this silence was a nice change.

After making a snack, he took it upstairs to his room, something he couldn't usually do. He always had to eat in the kitchen, not even in the living room.

The door opened with a creak, revealing the familiar sight of a simple bedroom.

Rei collapsed on the bed, stretching his arms above his head.

He was alone now.

This was a rare opportunity. With his parents gone, he had free reign over the house. He could do anything he wanted, without any restrictions or nagging.

Inviting guests was usually out of the question, but with his parents gone, that was no longer a concern. He imagined they were just ashamed of the house looking as it was, and didn't actually hate guests. But it could have been a bit of both.

"I should do it this weekend..." he mumbled.

Confessing his feelings.

He had to grasp for courage.

Ever since middle school, he had been in love with Aiko. She was smart, kind and beautiful. He couldn't remember how long he had been pining after her, but every day felt like an eternity.

She was the first thing on his mind in the morning when he picked them up, and the last thing he thought about at night when they texted each other to sleep. Glancing at his phone, he noticed he already had a few messages from her.

>Hiiiii

>What'cha doing?

>We are making a tortilla with Aoi. She is trying her best.

He immediately smiled, feeling warm inside. She was more outgoing when she sent messages. Her texts were always fun, and it was nice to hear her voice in his head.

>Hey. Just got home. How's the tortilla?

>Well. I don't want to sound biased, but it's perfect.

>I bet you could sell those and make a fortune. Aiko's Tortillas, the tastiest snack. After you give the rights of LGM company to Aoi, of course.

>Haha! That sounds good. And you could be my number one employee.

>I don't think anyone would want food from me. Besides, I can hardly even boil water.

>Then leaaaarn! And make me something!

>...Fine.

Aiko laughed softly in response, sending him a smiley face.

"I love her so much...oh, my phone is dying."

Noticing his phone battery was very low, Rei quickly reached for a familiar black charger that Aiko had once left plugged in near his bedside table, and without wasting a moment, he carefully plugged it in.

As he waited for it to charge, he noticed that strangely, his phone wasn't charging at all. It was still at 10%. He groaned and pulled it out, inspecting it closely. The cable seemed fine, but something wasn't right.

"Dammit, this thing isn't working at all. I gotta tell Aiko tomorrow."

He was tired of dealing with faulty electronics. It seemed like everything was falling apart these days.

"Oh well, guess I'll just plug the phone into my PC."

Aiko and Rei were very close, it could be said they were in a sort of a flirting stage. Right before dating. Which is why he wanted to be careful about it and take his time.

.

.

.

...

Time moved along.
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Rei adjusted his plans yet again as he tidied up his room. This weekend was ideal. But there was a problem—he couldn't just invite Aiko without making it obvious. Inviting her alone might give away his crush, and he wasn't ready for that embarrassment.

So, he decided to invite both Aiko and Aoi. It felt safer, even if it made things more complicated. Aiko would be there, but so would her twin sister, Aoi, which meant finding the right moment would be tricky. But Rei figured he'd deal with it when the time came.

The twins showed up in the early afternoon, right on time. Aiko was dressed casually but elegantly. Aoi, as usual, was full of energy, wearing shorts and a hoodie with her trademark mischievous grin.

"It's been a while since we've been here," Aiko said, stepping into the living room. "Still looks as tidy as ever."

"Yeah, you're not secretly hiding a messy side, are you?" Aoi teased, kicking off her sneakers. "I'd hate to find out you're living like a slob."

"Shut up and sit down," Rei said, gesturing toward the couch. "I'll get some snacks."

The twins obeyed, at least for a moment. Aiko sat down gracefully, smoothing her skirt, while Aoi flopped onto the couch like it was her own.

She stretched out her legs slightly, hesitating for a moment before carefully placing her feet on the edge of the couch. A small smile appeared on her face as she nestled into the cushions, finally achieving that perfect comfort she was looking for.

Rei went to the kitchen, going over what he had ready: chips, soda, and some cookies he'd picked up. It wasn't much, but it would work for now.

"Wait a minute..."

He paused for a moment, a thought creeping into his mind.

He remembered just how much Aoi loved to eat and worried that the snacks he had prepared wouldn't quite be enough. 'She's a bit of a glutton,'

Determined to make sure they didn't leave hungry, he began to prepare some sandwiches...

***

About fifteen minutes later, Rei came back to the living room holding a tray full of sandwiches, expecting to see the twins sitting in the same spot where he had left them before. However, as he looked around, he realized that Aoi was no longer there. Aiko, on the other hand, was still seated elegantly on the couch and looked up at Rei with a calm and serene smile.

"Where's Aoi?" He asked, carefully setting the tray with the drinks and snacks on the table in the cozy living room.

She sighed deeply and gestured with her hand toward the hallway that led to the bedrooms. "She ran off toward your room when you were busy in the kitchen. I tried to tell her to behave and be patient, but you know very well how she gets when she's excited."

Rei groaned loudly and rubbed both his temples with his fingers to ease the tension. "Figures," he mumbled under his breath.

He reluctantly followed the sound of chaos echoing from his bedroom, where he discovered Aoi rummaging through his belongings like an eager treasure hunter.

She was enthusiastically digging into his drawers, checking out all the little trinkets on his shelves, and transforming his once neatly arranged room into a wild mess.

"What are you doing?" Rei asked, leaning on the doorframe.

Aoi looked up with a big grin, not sorry at all. "Hunting for dirty magazines. What else?"

Rei gave her a blank stare. "Magazines? Seriously? Who buys those anymore? Everything's online now."

"Oh, pardon me for being old-school," She shot back, rolling her eyes. "You're such a killjoy."

Aiko also soon appeared in the doorway, shaking her head. "Come on, stop being rude."

"Chill, he's used to it."

She kept searching until she noticed a suspicious pile of tissues in the see-through trash bin by his desk.

Her eyes narrowed as a cheeky smile spread across her face. "Rei~ have you been sick lately?"

Rei frowned, puzzled. "No. Why?"

Aoi's face lit up with a mischievous grin as she held up the wad of tissues, shaking them like a trophy. "Well, well, well! Looks like someone's been busy then!" she giggled, waggling her eyebrows suggestively.

Rei's stomach dropped as it hit him. "You've got to be kidding," he muttered, pinching his nose bridge.

He quickly closed the distance between them, swatting the dirty tissues out of her hand. "Give me those, you pervert! Why would you even take that out of my trashcan!?" he yelled, grabbing for them.

But Aoi was quicker, jumping back out of reach with a playful laugh. She dangled the crumpled mess above her head, taunting him. "Aw, is that embarrassment I smell? How cute!"

"......"

"I wonder what these tissues have been used for, hmm?" she mused innocently, batting her eyelashes. "Hehehe. I've got blackmail material now! Rei Ayamatsu: little masturbator machine!"

"...You're unbelievable. Every guy does it, okay? It's normal. I'm not ashamed. Now, throw those away."

"Is this amount really normal? Come on, it's not! Are you a factory or something?"

Rei groaned, rubbing his face in frustration. "Aoi, seriously, if you don't stop—"

"Let me guess," Aoi cut in, her grin getting bigger. "Were you getting off to those cartoon characters you used to show me? What was her name again? Oh right, the one with the blonde hair and sailor outfit!"

"Who said I was into anime characters like that? Don't just make stuff up!"

"Oh, give me a break!" Aoi giggled, laughing so hard tears came to her eyes.

Rei glared, his face hot with embarrassment. "First off, no, I wasn't. And second..." He paused, struggling with whether to speak up.

Fueled by annoyance, he shot back, "Who's to say I wasn't thinking about you instead, huh!?"

Aoi stopped mid-laugh, her giggles freezing as her face turned a deep red.

"....."

Her eyes widened as she stared at him, completely at a loss for words.

She blinked several times, still trying to fully process his bold words. Finally, she stammered awkwardly "Y-You wouldn't do that!"

Rei leaned back, a mischievous glint in his eye, and replied, "And how can you be so sure? Maybe I've already lost gallons thinking about you!"

Aoi's cheeks turned even redder, and she shyly looked down, unable to find a comeback.

Rei sighed in relief, glad he managed to shift the focus from his own embarrassment.

"H-Hey! Listen her—"

Before anyone could add more to the conversation, a gentle cough from the doorway caught their attention.

"Hey, you two," Aiko chimed in, sounding calm but clearly a bit annoyed. "Relax for a bit."

Aiko stood like a dependable older sister, with her hands on her hips and a look of firm patience.

Rei let out a sigh and rubbed his neck. "Yeah, you're right. My bad."

Aoi muttered something quietly and kept her gaze down. Without saying anything more, she left the room and headed downstairs.

He watched her leave, shaking his head in disbelief before following her.

As they reached the bottom step, he spoke up. "By the way," he said, making Aiko look his way. "Remember that black charger you left a while back? For some reason it's not working anymore."

Aiko nodded slowly, her face hard to read. "Oh... the charger...got it. I'll grab it then."

"Yeah, it's in the drawer of my table."

Rei then turned his attention to Aoi, who had plopped onto the couch and was staring intently at her knees, unwilling to look at him.

***

After Aoi and Rei got comfortable in the living room, Aiko quietly went to grab her black charger.

She unplugged the device with a familiar ease and skillfully unscrewed a hidden compartment.

"......"

Inside was a tiny memory card, shining like a secret treasure. Holding it, her calm face twisted into a mischievous grin.

"Obviously, it wouldn't work, Silly," she muttered to herself, her voice low and eerie. "Because it was never a charger in the first place…"

She slipped the memory card into her pocket, but as she turned to leave, her eyes caught sight of the trash bin by Rei's desk. Her steps slowed, and her smile widened.

Walking over, Aiko crouched by the bin, her fingers shaking slightly as she reached in and picked up a crumpled tissue. She carefully unfolded it, almost as if it was precious. She brought it close to her face, closed her eyes, and took a deep breath, the scent sending a chill through her.

"I love you," she whispered softly, her voice almost obsessively clinging to the words. "I love you, Rei. You belong to me now. Only mine, forever and always."

The words echoed repeatedly in her mind, getting louder and more intense.

"The part about you liking my little sister instead of me must have been a joke because you were just embarrassed…otherwise, it would be something unforgivable like cheating. And you wouldn't do something like that to me, would you?"

While she held the tissue, lost entirely in her dark reverie, a sudden sound from behind startled her out of her deep thoughts.

Aiko's head instantly snapped up, her eyes fixing on Aoi, who was standing silently in the doorway, her expression frozen in complete disbelief.

"What...are you doing...?" For a split second, Aiko's serene mask cracked, her eyes widening slightly in genuine surprise.

"......"

She quickly regained her composure as she stood up and smoothed her skirt, brushing away imaginary dust lingering on her hands.

Her soft, reassuring smile reappeared as if it had never vanished in the first place, while she calmly crumpled the tissue and slipped it discreetly into the back pocket of her skirt.

"Oh, this?" Aiko said lightly. "Just blowing my nose. You know how bad my allergies are."

Aoi continued to stare at her, clearly not convinced by her explanation and still puzzled about what she had just walked into.

It seemed really weird to see her with a tissue pulled from Rei's trash...

Without uttering a single word, Aoi walked right past Aiko in the direction of Rei's bed and picked up the rubber band she'd forgotten there earlier. She started playing with it, all the while watching her sister with a wary and cautious look.

"Find what you needed?" Aiko asked in a gentle, sugary voice.

"Yeah..." Aoi replied quietly, avoiding eye contact as she headed for the door.

"Let's not keep Rei waiting, okay? You know he gets impatient when you are late."

Aoi nodded silently, thoughts racing. She felt confused and uneasy, as if she was missing something about this strange interaction.

Something about her sister seemed different. But for now, she kept her thoughts to herself, unsure what to make of Aiko's odd behavior.

They both came back to the living room. Aiko was holding the "charger" in between her fingers. She sat next to Rei on the couch, and Aoi dropped into the armchair, looking calm but her eyes moving between them.

Aiko raised the faulty charger with a polite smile and said, "Yep, you were right about this. It's completely broken. I'll just toss it out later once we're done. Thanks for giving me the heads up about it."

Rei nodded in agreement and leaned back comfortably on the couch. "No problem at all. I was actually wondering why you didn't ask for it earlier. I thought maybe it slipped your mind or something."

"I did forget. I guess it wasn't as important as I thought."

She gently placed the charger down on the table and then relaxed back into her spot on the couch.

"Oh, by the way," she said, looking at Rei. "I downloaded a new game called Demon Rage. Have you heard about it?"

Rei's eyes sparkled. "Demon Rage? I love that game! I've been hooked since it came out last year. What do you think so far?"

Aiko grinned and brushed her hair behind her ear. "I'm totally into it. I'm not very far yet—just reached the second boss, the Shadow Tyrant—but it's so fun. The combat's really smooth."

"Yeah, you have to nail the parry timing there. It's not too hard once you get it."

"I know! It took me a bit, but once I got it, it was fine. That second phase is such a pain, though."

Rei laughed, nodding. "I feel you. His attacks have that delay, and it's so annoying. The first time I fought him, I got wrecked because I didn't realize you should dodge toward him, not away."

"Ri~ght? I kept dodging back and getting hit by his sweep attack. Once I got it, it all made sense."

Aoi sat in the armchair, her legs crossed and one elbow resting on the armrest as she picked up a sandwich from the plate on the table.

She took a slow bite, her eyes darting between Rei and Aiko. They were deep in conversation about some random game she couldn't care less about.

Rei was laughing, which wasn't something she saw often. She wanted to join in, but they seemed in their own world.

Aoi's chewing slowed, gripping the sandwich a bit tighter. She ate it quickly and grabbed another without saying a word.

Rei leaned forward, his elbows on his knees, gesturing with his hands as he explained a tricky part of some boss fight. Aiko nodded eagerly, eyes glued to him and soaking up every word of his.

By the time Aoi finished the last sandwich, she pressed her lips into a tight line, staring at the crumbs. She looked up. Rei and Aiko were still talking, oblivious to the empty tray or her presence, almost like she was invisible.

'Idiots. Go flirt elsewhere...'

***

Few minutes later, Rei leaned back on the couch. "Hey, where's Aoi?"

Aiko looked at the empty chair and shrugged. "I don't know. She left a bit ago. Maybe she went to the bathroom?"

Rei frowned and got up. "She's been gone for a while. I'll go see what's up."

He headed to his room, worried about what he might find. When he opened the door, he saw Aoi on the floor by his bed, half-hidden, digging around behind it.

"What are you doing now?" he asked sharply.

Aoi looked up with a mischievous grin, holding something. "Treasure hunting," she sang. "Look what I found!"

He moved closer, confused. "What's that?"

Aoi unfolded a crumpled piece of paper and started reading it out loud with fake excitement. "'Things Aiko Likes: favorite color, lavender. Favorite snack, matcha-flavored Pocky. Favorite music genre, classical.' This is adorable! You've been keeping track of what she likes?"

"....!?"

Rei froze, realizing what it was. It was a list he'd made over three years ago when he first started liking Aiko. He didn't even remember it existed, and now Aoi had stumbled upon it.

"Give it back," he said, reaching for it.

Aoi dodged out of the way, holding the paper high. "Oh no, you don't! This is priceless. I knew you liked her, but this is a whole new level. Were you planning to write her biography or something?"

His face turned red with embarrassment and frustration. "It's not like that. I wrote it ages ago. I didn't even know it was still there."

"Ri~ght. You just wrote all her favorite things for no reason. Totally ordinary."

Rei sighed, getting annoyed as he leaned over her. "Come on. I don't have time for this..."

She tilted her head, her grin cheeky as she lay sprawled on the bed. "What's wrong? You're already on top of me. Are you confessing?"

His face went red, and he rubbed his nose, trying to ignore the blush spreading up his neck. "Just hand over the paper, and I'll let you off."

"Aw, is the widdle baby embawwassed? Don't worry, your secret's safe with me. I promise I won't tell her" Aoi teased. "If you want it, you have to get it yourself."

He groaned and leaned further over her, his arms braced on either side of her shoulders. “Fine, you asked for it."

Without warning, he launched a tickling assault, his hands darting to her sides and ribs.

Aoi burst into laughter, her body squirming beneath him as she shrieked and tried to bat his hands away.

"Stop! Rei! Stop it!" she gasped between fits of laughter, kicking her legs against the bed.

"Not until you give me the paper!" he retorted, a grin tugging at his lips despite his embarrassment.

Aoi's face turned red as she struggled, her laughter echoing through the room. “Never! You'll have to—ah!—try harder!"

He redoubled his efforts, tickling her mercilessly. She twisted and turned, trying to escape his grasp, but in her attempt to roll away, she pulled her arm—still clutching the paper—behind her back. He instinctively reached for it, his hand landing on top of her chest as she wriggled.

"....."

Everything came to a sudden halt.

Aoi froze beneath him, her laughter cutting off mid-gasp.

He jerked his hand back as if he'd been burned, his face draining of color before turning beet red.

"I—I didn't mean to—" he stammered, his voice shaky. "I'm sorry. That was an accident..."

Aoi lay still, flushed and staring up at him, her eyes wide. The room fell silent except for the sound of their breathing, the charged tension between them thick enough to cut with a knife.

Rei stayed on his knees on the bed, ready to pull back and give her some space, but Aoi reached out and caught his wrist.

"....?"

He stopped, looking at her with confusion and a bit of guilt.

"I'm really sorry," he said again, softer this time. "I didn't mean to touch you like that..."

Aoi shook her head, her hand still lightly holding his wrist. "I told you, it's alright," she said quietly. Her cheeks were still flushed, and she didn't meet his eyes. "I don't mind… if it's you."

Rei blinked, his heart racing. He stared at her, not believing what he heard. "What... did you just say?" he asked, almost in a whisper.

Aoi didn't look at him, letting go of his wrist a bit and fiddling with her shirt. "Y-You heard me," she muttered, sounding nervous. "I don't mind...If it's you."

Rei felt his pulse thundering in his ears. His gaze flicked to her hands, then back to her face. He swallowed hard, his mouth suddenly dry. Did she just mean what he thought she meant?

"I..." he started to say, but his voice caught in his throat.

Unable to meet his eyes full of disbelief, Aoi cleared her throat and asked, "Did you ever...make a list like that about me? About the things I like?"

Rei's breath hitched, and he stayed silent.

He didn't know how to answer that—because, of course, he hadn't. He had never thought about Aoi in that way, at least not consciously.

She was cute, funny, and energetic. She was his favorite teasing target, but he had never considered her romantically.

"Aiko really likes you, you know." Aoi's voice wavered as she spoke, her eyes locked on the ground. "I am pretty sure she does..."

Rei's heart skipped a beat. He had always hoped that Aiko might see him that way, that she might feel the same way he did for her.

But hearing Aoi say it out loud, with a tinge of sadness in her voice, made him pause.

"She...does?"

"Yeah, she does," she replied softly, her eyes glistening with unshed tears. She took a deep breath, then continued. "It's not fair, though, is it? For her to have all of your attention, for her to be the only one you think about. Even now, you only ever talked to her about that stupid game. Both of you ignored me."

"Aoi..." Rei's voice was gentle, unsure of what else to say.

Her fingers tightened on the hem of her shirt as she added, "But have you ever thought… maybe... someone else likes you...?"

"....."

Rei's mind was racing, trying to understand what she was saying. Could this be Aoi really telling him she liked him? That brat he always thought of as his annoying little sister? That silly, food-loving, and short little gremlin he enjoyed teasing so much?

"...Are you serious? Or is this one of your pranks?"

She glared at him, her cheeks turning red. "I'm serious! What do you think I am?! You big idiot!" She looked down again, her voice turning small and vulnerable.

"I mean it. I don't know how or when, but at some point...it just happened. So stupid of me...You never felt anything towards me...right?"

"....."

Rei's heart thudded painfully in his chest. He stared at her in disbelief, his mind spinning with confusion and shock. He had never expected Aoi, his dear friend, to have feelings like this for him in the first place, and it left him at a complete loss.

What was he supposed to do in this situation now? What was he supposed to say to her? His mind raced desperately, trying to find the right words to express himself, the words that wouldn't hurt her too much or ruin their friendship.

He truly cared for Aoi, she was important to him, but not in the same romantic way he cared deeply for Aiko. Aoi was his friend, his best friend even, but that's all he felt for her, and he didn't know how to handle this revelation.
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Once again, his silence seemed to say so much more than words ever could. Aoi nodded a bit sadly, her heart feeling heavy, yet she wasn't really surprised by this outcome, and she gently released his wrist, her hand dropping softly and lifelessly to her side. "I see. Thank you for being honest with me..." she whispered quietly, sitting up slowly, ready to get off the bed, determinedly avoiding eye contact with him.

But before she could go anywhere, Rei's hand caught hers again. She stopped and looked at him, confused. His grip was gentle but firm, and his expression was a mix of sadness, regret, and something else she couldn't quite place.

"I...I never made a list for you. However...even without the list, I know that you love chocolate and junk food. Your favorite color is green. And...many other things..."

"....."

What did it matter now, after everything they had been through? She knew the truth deep in her heart. This was just making everything more difficult for her. Why did he have to bring it up now, at this particular moment, of all the possible times? Why did he have to make her heart flutter so much when there was absolutely no chance for her anymore?

"...Why are you telling me this?"

"Because... because I want you to know that even if I never made a list, I still pay attention to you. I care about you. You're important to me...I just...I don't know what to do..."

"......"

"You know how I feel about your sister. I've been in love with her since forever. I can't just change how I feel. However, I care about...both of you...it's pretty fucking selfish...but when I see any of you talking to guys...I...I get jealous...like a possessive asshole."

Aoi's eyes widened significantly as she listened, not sure how to react or what to say. Rei was usually so composed and quiet, but now he was being more open and honest than she'd ever seen him before.

"I don't know what to do.... I can't make myself love your sister any less...and I can't pretend that you aren't important to me, either. I'm sorry. I'm really sorry."

He couldn't properly reject her feelings. She saw it clearly in his eyes. They were both hurting deeply, and there was no easy solution in sight. Even if she understood his feelings, it didn't make her own hurt any less painful.

The pain of unrequited love was sharp and raw, like a deep wound that wouldn't ever close. Aoi's shoulders slumped down, her grip on his hand loosening slowly. "I don't know either..." she whispered softly, her voice even barely audible. "I can't make myself stop caring for you, either."

"What do we do?"

"You are asking me that? Idiot."

Laughing weakly, she shook her head. "We could...pretend this never happened. Try to move on, I guess. It's not like we can just suddenly stop being best friends, right?"

"....."

Rei didn't say anything in response; instead, he pulled her closer into a tighter hug, wrapping his strong arms securely around her. "....." Aoi's breath got caught in her throat, and she felt her heart skip more than one beat.

She couldn't stop herself from leaning further into him, the comforting warmth of his body surrounding her completely.

Her small hands instinctively found their way to his back, and she hugged him back even more tightly, holding on to him as if he was the only thing keeping her tethered to reality. All these deep feelings that he was always unaware of, that she had been keeping hidden for so many years, were finally out in the open for both of them to see.

And now, she really didn't know what would happen next. She was scared and felt more vulnerable than ever, but at the same time, she was also relieved.

'Fuck.'

She didn't know if she could just go back to being "just friends" after this. The feelings she had bottled up inside her, the longing, the jealousy, the love, they all came rushing to the surface, and she didn't want to keep them hidden anymore.

But she was afraid. Afraid of what it might do to their friendship, afraid of what Aiko would think, afraid of what her parents would think.

'Fuck this.'

Rei held her close, his breath warm against her ear. She could feel his heart beating rapidly in his chest. "I don't know either," he whispered. "But whatever happens, I'm here for you. Always."

Aoi nodded, burying her face into his chest, letting the tears spill out.

She couldn't help it. Her heart was aching, but there was a sense of comfort and safety in his arms. Even if it was just for now, she wanted to enjoy this moment, this closeness. She wanted to hold on to him, and never let go.

'Fuck this whole situation. I hate it. How can I possibly choose?'

Rei thought, his arms wrapped tightly around Aoi. 'How can I pick one of them when they're both so special? How can I hurt either of them when they mean so much to me?'

Aoi's tears wet his shirt, her arms hugging him back as if he was a lifeline.

Her warmth, her scent, her everything—it all felt so right. How could he possibly choose to lose any of this? How could he live with himself knowing he had hurt her? Or hurt Aiko? His heart ached as he realized he couldn't just ignore Aoi's feelings.

'If only...if only reality was as convenient as those stories where the protagonist has a harem. What would I give to have that power...'

Wait... Harem? Was that a thing?

Rei blinked, the thought of having a harem suddenly appearing in his mind like a lightning bolt.

He had read dozens of light novels, manga, and seen anime with protagonists who managed to have multiple girlfriends.

It was a trope that was often ridiculed, but he had always found it appealing. The idea of having a group of beautiful girls loving and supporting each other, all while being devoted to him—it was a fantasy that had captured his heart.

But that was just fiction, right? It couldn't happen in real life...

Or could it?

Rei's mind raced as he considered the possibility. Could he really be that lucky? Or was it just a desperate attempt to avoid making a choice between the two girls he cared about the most?

He looked at Aoi, still nestled in his arms, her tears slowing as she calmed down.

His heart clenched as he realized how much he wanted her to be happy, to see her being the happy gremlin he loved to tease. But he also couldn't imagine hurting Aiko, the girl who had been his crush since forever.

If what Aoi said was true, then Aiko definitely had feelings for him.

But if he could somehow manage to have a harem, to have both of them love and accept each other, would that be possible?

It was a ridiculous idea, he knew that. But the more he thought about it, the more it started to make sense. It wasn't just about avoiding the pain of choosing; it was about finding a way to make everyone happy. He cared about them both, and he couldn't bear to see either of them hurting because of his decision.

'A harem...' he thought to himself, his heart pounding at the idea. Selfish, greedy, and totally unfair to the twins. Disgusting, even. He was a pervert. But it was tempting. 'A harem with Aiko and Aoi...the beautiful twins...'

He could already imagine the looks on their faces when he suggested it to them. But if he could make it work, if he could somehow convince them that it could be a way for all three of them to be happy, wouldn't it be worth it?

Another thing was how society would see it. How their parents would react. How other people would treat them. He had to think about it. There were so many things that could go wrong.

But if he could somehow make it work...

'Could I do it?'

Rei took a deep breath, his mind made up.

He had always been the one to look for easy solutions, to find a way to make things work. This was no different. If there was a way to have both girls in his life, to make them happy and not have to hurt either of them, then he was going to do everything he could to make it happen.

"Aoi, I have an idea. A stupid idea. But I want you to hear me out. Okay?"

She looked up at him, her eyes still wet with tears, but there was a spark of curiosity in her gaze. "....What is it?"

Rei took a deep breath and said, "What if...what if you both dated me?"

"...."

Aoi stared at him, her mouth open in disbelief.

She blinked, and then a slow grin spread across her face. "You're serious, aren't you? You're not joking. Oh, you really are a dumbass."

Rei blushed, rubbing the back of his neck sheepishly. "I know it sounds crazy, but hear me out. What if we could all be happy together? I know you understand that I love Aiko, but I care about you the same I do about her."

Aoi's eyes widened even more. "A harem? You want to have a harem with me and my sister? You think this is like the cartoons you jack off to?"

Laughter erupted from her, her body shaking with amusement. Rei couldn't help but chuckle too, his face red. He couldn't believe he was suggesting something so ridiculous. But deep down, he knew it was the only solution that would make everyone happy.

"Well," he said, shrugging. "I'm not saying I want to have a harem of dozens of girls, but I'm not ready to choose. And I don't want to hurt either of you."

Aoi wiped the tears from her eyes, her laughter slowly subsiding. "You know...that's probably the dumbest thing I've ever heard."

"I know. But I'm serious about it. I know it's selfish, but I can't stand the idea of hurting either of you."

He was growing more confident about this plan. Even though the love he felt for Aiko was different, that didn't mean the one he felt for Aoi was any less. They were both special to him. Romantic feelings would come with time. He knew it.

"We should also bring this up to Aiko. See what she thinks about it. If she's not comfortable with the idea, I won't push it."

Aoi's eyes grew serious as she considered his words. She bit her lip, her brow furrowing, "Well...I did say I thought she liked you...I didnt hear it from her...so we might have to wait until she confessed her feelings or something..."

"Oh....yeah...I guess it would be awkward..."

Rei's shoulders slumped slightly, disappointment and nervousness tugging at his heart. "Well, then we'll just have to wait. If Aiko ever confesses to me, we'll talk to her about it."

Her eyes softened, a small smile tugging at the corners of her lips. "You really are an idiot," she murmured. "But you're my idiot."

Glancing up at him with half-lidded eyes, Aoi's lips curved into a playful smirk, before she stood on her tiptoes and planted a quick, soft kiss on his lips. It was brief, barely lasting a second, but it was enough to make him blush.

Her lips were so soft, warm, and pleasant. His mind was in a daze, and his heart was pounding out of his chest. He had never expected something like this from her, even after knowing how she felt.

Aoi stepped back, her cheeks flushed. "You better be prepared. Aiko and I are quite a handful." She turned away, her cheeks still pink. "And stop staring at me like that! Idiot."

With a final intense glare, she hastily hurried out of the small room, leaving Rei completely alone with all his swirling thoughts and his rapidly racing heart.

"....."

He gently touched his lips, still clearly feeling the lingering warmth of her sudden kiss.

He had never once imagined something so unexpected like this ever happening to him. But now that it actually had, he couldn't stop the wide smile that spread warmly across his happy face.

He felt like the luckiest guy in the world, even though there was still the uncertainty of how Aiko would feel.

'I don't know how it'll work...but I'll try my best.'
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***

Inferior in every single aspect to Aiko, the perfect and flawless daughter, who seemed to be like a shining star in the family.

That's really what Aoi had always thought of herself. She remembered clearly the very first time she felt somewhat inferior. It was when she was just a little girl, playing with her dolls spread all over the floor in the living room.

Aiko was sitting calmly at the table, quietly solving a simple math problem while their parents watched with admiration, pride clearly evident on their faces as they saw her brilliance. Aoi had looked over with curiosity, wanting to see what her sister was doing.

She was always so amazed by how smart and quick Aiko was, how easily she seemed to just understand things that Aoi struggled so much with. Aoi had always been more interested in running around the house and playing joyfully, while Aiko was content to sit in one place and learn things earnestly.

"Look at her, solving these problems so easily!" their mother had exclaimed, beaming with pride. "She's going to go far, I just know it."

Their father had nodded in agreement, his eyes shining with admiration. "That's our cutiepie."

"Aoi! You should be more like your sister," her mother had said, looking at her with disappointment. "Life is not just about playing with toys."

Aoi had lowered her head, feeling the first true pain. Scoldings from parents always felt bad, but this one was on another level.

From that day on, she had tried to do better, to be more like Aiko. But no matter how hard she tried, it always felt like a losing battle. Aiko was always the smart one, the responsible one, the one who never got in trouble.

Taller than her, smarter, with better grades, better at sports, better at cooking, and with a more refined personality.

Better figure, better hair, better voice, better chest.

Better. Better. BETTER.

"Aoi...Why are your grades so low?"

"Don't you get bored of just playing and eating?"

"You should start studying more."

"Be more mature, Aoi."

"Did you know that Aiko─"

"I heard that Aiko─"

Those words were a never-ending echo in Aoi's mind. No matter where she went or what she did, they always seemed to find her. Her grades, her behavior, her personality, and her skills were all measured against Aiko's, and she always seemed to fall short. It was a never-ending competition that she could never win. It felt like she was stuck in a race she could never finish.

It didn't matter if Aiko never compared herself to her, her parents and everyone else did.

Even when she tried to be better, it always seemed like she was lagging behind. Her grades never quite matched up, her behavior always a little too wild, and her personality too carefree. Aoi felt like she was living in the shadow of her sister.

She always wondered that if she wasn't born in a rich family, would she have a different life? Would she have been more appreciated for the good qualities she had without being compared?

She didn't know. Nobody did. She was stuck living the same life every day. Being called immature, a failure, and worse. And then she met him, Rei.

'I kissed him. I kissed him. I KISSED HIM.'

Aoi's lips were still tingling from the brief but electrifying kiss she had shared with Rei. Her heart raced, and she couldn't help but smile as she thought back to the moment when their lips had met, even if it was just for a second. It had been a bold move, fueled by her desire to show him that she could be more than just a friend.

He was the only person who treated her differently. He didn't compare her to Aiko or expect her to be someone she wasn't. He was just there for her, teasing her, supporting her, and always there when she needed a friend. He was her first real friend. Her best friend. The boy she fell in love with.

He was her only safe place. She felt better with him than at home. She could be herself without fear of judgment. He was the only one who made her forget her inferiority. She didn't feel like the "failure" with him. She felt like she had a chance to be happy. To be her own person, not just a copy of someone else.

But even that was short-lived.

Casually, during a dinner with her sister, she dropped a bombshell.

"By the way, I think I like Rei."

"....."

Aoi had felt her whole world completely crumble apart at those unexpected words. Her sister, her perfect and wonderful sister, had surprisingly fallen deeply in love with the exact same guy she had secretly loved for such a long time.

"R-Rei...you say...why do you like him? He is annoying...." she had asked, trying to keep her voice steady, but the panic was clear in her voice.

"Well, I am not so sure." Aiko had answered, tilting her head. "I don't really understand love and all that. But I think he is kind and handsome. Isn't that enough?"

"....."

Not only was she constantly compared to her sister, but now her sister was trying to steal the one person who made her feel like she mattered. It felt like the universe was mocking her.

And yet, her sister was always kind to her. Aoi had tried to act normal around her, to keep her feelings hidden. But deep down, she was a mess. She was angry, hurt, and jealous. It was like her sister was taking everything from her, even the love of her life.

But she couldn't bring herself to hate her sister, even though she wanted to. Aiko had never intentionally done anything to hurt her. When she messed something up, Aiko was there for her, helping her,encouraging her and telling her it was okay. That she didn't have to be perfect. That she was amazing just the way she was. She never once compared herself to her or made her feel like she was any lesser. How could she possibly hate such a perfect and kind sister?

It was unfair. So unfair.

'They suit each other so well...' Aoi thought bitterly. 'They are both kind, smart, and good looking. Both have similar tastes in anime and games. Both have similar hobbies...'

She didn't want to lose him to her sister, but she couldn't bring herself to hurt her either, as it was not in her nature to bring pain to others. Not that she really had a chance to begin with, because from the very start, it seemed like an impossible love story.

Rei, her crush since the very first day they met each other, was deeply in love with Aiko, her sister, and nothing would change that. She sighed heavily and looked up at the ceiling, tears slowly forming in the corners of her eyes, threatening to spill over. Life was so unfair, and she felt completely lost, not knowing what to do with herself.

Should she just give up on Rei and try somehow to move on with her life? Or should she fight desperately for his love, even though deep down she knew it was likely a losing battle with little hope? And so she sadly gave up.

But now, things were different. Rei had suggested the possibility of a harem. It was weird, crazy, and completely out of the ordinary. But it was also a glimmer of hope, a chance for her to be with the one she loved, without hurting anyone else.

'Considering Rei loves her, if she doesn't accept the idea of a harem...I guess I will just have to watch him be with my sister...'

It was all in Aiko's hands...

'Please say yes...'

She didn't want to be alone, or to see the one she loved with someone else.

'I'm begging you...'

***

As Aoi walked into the living room, she saw Aiko looking up from her phone with a smile. "That took ages. What were you two doing in there for so long?"

Glancing at Aoi, she noticed tiny details like her shirt being just a bit out of place and her hair looking a little more disheveled than usual. Her face was also quite red, and she seemed a bit sweaty as well.

"You look a little...off. Did something happen?"

"N-Nothing happened!" Aoi quickly replied, her face turning even redder. "We were just... talking. That's all..."

Aiko didn't quite buy it.

"You two were just talking for that long?"

Aoi shifted uncomfortably under her gaze. "Yeah, just talking. Nothing else."

"Hmmm..."

Aiko glanced at the stairs as Rei walked down. He looked a bit messy too, with wrinkled clothes and a red face, avoiding eye contact.

Her eyes flicked between the two of them, suspicion growing in her mind.

"So," Aiko asked, "what did you talk about?"

"Nothing!!!" Aoi blurted out, her voice a little too high.

"You know, like school and... stuff," Rei mumbled, looking away. "Nothing important."

Aiko narrowed her eyes but decided to let it go. "Uh-huh, Alright..."

She didn't believe them, but she decided to drop the subject.

Aoi felt quite uncomfortable and awkward. It was so obvious that something had happened, but she didn't want to admit it. She didn't want to betray Rei's trust, either. They had talked about a lot of things, including the possibility of a harem. But it wasn't her place to tell Aiko about that, not until Rei was ready to talk to her about it.

And so...

"I-I remembered I have something to do...I'll go. Bye-bye!"

Aoi hurried out the door, not stopping for a goodbye, eager to avoid more awkwardness.

Rei watched her leave, sighing. He knew deep inside that he needed to talk seriously to Aiko about everything going on, but he wasn't confident about how to begin this important conversation.

As he sat down next to her on the couch, his heart was pounding rapidly in his chest. He was incredibly worried about how she might react, anxious that she would be angry or feel disgusted by what he had to say.

"Um," he began, nervously. "There's something I need to say..."

She looked curious. "What's up? You seem nervous."

Rei took a deep breath, trying to steady his nerves. "It's just...I...I have something to tell you."

Aiko's expression softened, and she gently placed her hand on his. Believing she knew what he wanted to say, she smiled. "I'm listening."

He swallowed hard, his mouth suddenly dry. "I...I like you. I have for a while now. And I know it's sudden, but I...I can't keep it a secret anymore."

Her eyes widened, then she smiled. "That took a while."

"...You're not surprised...?"

Aiko chuckled. "I've known for a while. You're not as subtle as you think, you know."

"....."

'Oh.'

His cheeks turned a deep shade of red as he suddenly realized that she had been aware of his feelings the entire time. Was that all there was to it? Was it really this simple to just come out with the truth and confess?

Why did he make it so difficult for himself for such a long time? He really didn't understand. It felt so much easier than he ever imagined.

"I...I thought it would be a lot harder...or that you might not feel the same way at all..." he mumbled, feeling a little foolish about it.

Aiko laughed warmly, shaking her head with amusement. "You really can be so dense sometimes. But that's one of those things I actually like about you."

"....."

His heart skipped a beat at her words, and he felt a rush of happiness and relief wash over him.

But then, the weight of another truth came back to him.

"....."

He cleared his throat, his face turning serious. "There's...something else I need to tell you."

"What is it?"

He took another deep breath, trying to find the right words. "I...I like you. And I also like...your sister."

"....."

The room was silent for a moment as Aiko processed what he had said. He was afraid of what she would say, afraid of losing her. Afraid of ruining their relationship. Afraid of hurting her.

"You...like my sister...and me...?"

He nodded, unable to meet her eyes.

'What the fuck is wrong with me?'

"You...like us both...?"

Rei looked away, his guilt and fear weighing heavily on him.

"I'm sorry. It's just that...you both mean so much to me. And I couldn't choose between you..."

"......"

She was silent, and he couldn't tell what she was thinking. The silence stretched on, and Rei felt his heart pounding in his chest, waiting for her to say something, anything.

'Please. Say something.'

He wanted to explain it to her, to make her understand, but the words were stuck in his throat.

"...Aoi...confessed to me just now..." Rei began, his voice shaking slightly.

"....!"

"And I...I don't know what to do. I like you both. And I can't choose between you. Of course I love you more...but I don't want to hurt her...she is precious to me too..."

"....."

"I'm not saying this to pressure you. Or to force you into anything. But I want you to know that I care about both of you. And that if you're not comfortable with that idea, that's okay too. I'll understand. I just...I can't stand the thought of hurting either of you."

"I...I see..." she said finally. She seemed to be lost in thought, her eyes fixed on a distant spot on the floor.

"Are you mad...?"

"...Mad? No. Just...confused. I never expected to hear something like this from you..."

Rei sighed in relief, at least she wasn't mad. He took her hand, squeezing gently. "I'm sorry for springing this on you. But I wanted to be honest with you. And I understand if you need some time to think about it. Or if you want nothing to do with me..."

She shook her head, a small smile forming on her lips. "No, I don't want to cut you out. Just...let me process it."

She leaned her head on his shoulder, closing her eyes as she tried to make sense of the new information. It was a lot to take in, and she wasn't sure how to feel about it.

"......"

'Of course, I love you more.'

His words echoed in her mind, a small grin forming on her lips. At the very least, she was happy to know that he loved her more than her sister.

"So....you are saying you would choose me over her, if it came down to it?"

"I..."

"Answer."

"I love you...I don't have any romantic feelings for Aoi yet, but it might change with time..."

"So you do love me the most."

She looked at Rei, a mischievous twinkle in her eyes.

Rei blushed, stammering a bit. "Y-Yeah..."

Aiko smiled softly, and then let out a long sigh of resignation, as if she was coming to terms with something. She slowly brought her lips up against his, hesitating for just a second, and gently kissed him, causing him to freeze as if caught by surprise for just a moment before tenderly returning the gesture with warmth.

After a few more moments, they slowly parted, with Rei's face turning completely red with embarrassment and Aiko's expression turning more serious and determined.

"Then...it's settled," she softly declared.

She grabbed his hand firmly and started gently leading him, as if guiding, through the spacious house towards his room, with a sense of purpose in her steps.

"A-Aiko-"

"Shhh, just be a good boy, okay?" Aiko stopped walking, pulling him into another kiss. He could only nod weakly and let himself be led by Aiko's hands to his bedroom.
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Once there, she sat on his bed, a seductive look in her eyes. She motioned for him to come to her, which he did.

With her free hand, she gently guided his face closer to hers, capturing his lips in another passionate kiss. This one was different than the previous one; it was slower and more intimate as she took her time exploring every inch of him. She felt him relax under her touch as she stroked the side of his face with her thumb, running her other hand down his back.

His arms encircled her, pulling her close against him until their chests met.

Rei felt like things were moving a bit too quickly. His first two kisses from the girls he considered his best friends, in one day...He was scared, to be honest. Not used to things like these, he wasn't sure how to react.

And now, the hardest thing: he had to adapt to the situation to make sure he didn't ruin the moment. He tried remembering all kinds of knowledge, all sorts of techniques he had read or seen online or on videos or anime and manga...They didn't have a sex-ed class, so this was literally his first time dealing with something like this.

"Are you...sure about this...?"

"Yes." Aiko whispered breathlessly into his ear between kisses and nuzzled into him, her breath tickling his neck while sending chills along the length of his spine.

He then looked her in the eyes, seeing the desire reflected there, and his reservations evaporated. Lust began bubbling up inside of him; a burning hot sensation building below his navel that drove away most of the nervousness.

He had to make sure her first time would be great. To make her feel like he loved her, even though they were alone for the first time, and they had only confessed moments ago. It was going too quickly. His heart was thumping.

"Aoi confessed to you and probably kissed you too, right...?"

"E-eh...?"

He froze.

"You think I would let my sister have an advantage over me?" She said with a slight grin on her face.

She pushed him on the bed and laid him down on his back. Leaning over him, she planted light kisses across his face and neck before kissing him passionately.

Her hands moved slowly, exploring his torso before finding the buttons of his shirt, and slowly unfastened them, exposing his well-toned body. Rei didn't stop her. How could he, after seeing her eager face and the glimmer of want in her eyes. Plus, he wanted it as much as she did.

Rei gasped when she rubbed her fingers lightly along his collarbone, the sensation making goosebumps ripple across his skin, before continuing their descent to his stomach. She traced the contours of his abs, the heat from her palms radiating through him. Finally removing his shirt entirely, her hands ran back up to caress his muscular chest once more.

"Your body is so hot."

She gave him a naughty little smirk.

"A-Are we really going to do it...?"

"You know, for someone so tall and scary looking, you can be really cute when nervous."

She giggled and brought her lips down on Rei again, but this time he felt her tongue slide along his neck.

"I didn't shower yet..."

"Your sweat makes you even sexier..."

"....."

He gulped at the compliment. Aiko seemed completely different from what she usually did.

From a kind, gentle and quiet girl, she had become a completely seductive devil. Maybe because they confessed to each other, and now there were no barriers holding them back from expressing their feelings in more...direct ways...

The feeling was strange, but not unpleasant.

"Your body is so great. Why do you only wear big, loose shirts?"

Continuously licking and sucking his neck, the twin's teeth gently nipped his warm flesh.

A low groan rose in his throat from her attentions, but he couldn't help squirming under her teasingly playful ministrations, making his pants feel tighter and tighter.

Laying her entire weight on top of him now, their bodies molded against each other, and he could clearly feel her squishy breasts pushing into him.

'Her chest is bigger than I thought...'

Moving his hand from her side, he slid it in front of her and lightly squeezed the ample mound of soft flesh through her bra. The act elicited a pleased mewl from the girl, causing her back to arch ever-so-slightly as she pulled back from his neck.

"I was wondering when you'd touch them..."

"Sorry..."

"The only thing I am upset about is how long you waited to tell me you like me." She leaned down again and began nibbling on his earlobe.

As Rei began to respond more confidently to her affections, Aiko's kisses also gradually grew bolder and more passionate, leaving them both breathless. And after he got a good feel of her luscious chest, his other arm came up to her rear to grip it, and he could immediately feel his face flushing hotly at the sensation.

From what he saw, Aoi's ass was toned and shapely while Aiko's felt plush, rounded and slightly doughy, spilling between his fingers as they dug in. It felt nice in his hands and seemed to perfectly complement her thick thighs, giving him the impression that her backside had been specifically made for love making.

As his hand continued exploring her butt, she broke contact from his neck, lifting herself from on top of him just enough so their gazes could lock, staring directly into each others' eyes.

"You've been groping me like a pervert for several minutes already...tell me, does it feel that good?"

Her eyes sparkled with an eagerness that matched the one in Rei's gaze, who had grown noticeably more confident since they started. She grinned down at him, biting her bottom lip and rocking her hips forward and backward in slow motions to massage his stiffening penis that had been trapped against his pants, eliciting a pleasured gasp from him. The sensation caused his hips to jerk upward on reflex.

It was becoming increasingly evident how hard he was getting. Every motion of Aiko's hips made his pants bulge upward, and she seemed to take great delight in teasing him by shifting herself to and fro on top of it, the stimulation causing it to tent more and more.

At that point, his stiff length pressed snug against her panty-covered slit. Her eyes widened, and her mouth opened in a quiet gasp as his erection finally brushed directly against her most intimate spot. It made her pause in surprise before a smile of satisfaction spread on her face.

"I can feel how hard you are. Are you sure you like my sister too?"

Rei chuckled, a little embarrassed.

"I can't help it, you're beautiful, and...I've been thinking about you since forever." His hand left her butt and moved to her hips, gripping them to pull her down, grinding his clothed penis against her.

"Ah...You really like me that much?"

"....."

He just nodded in response, his cheeks flushed, and a bashful smile on his lips.

"I do love you..." He replied with an almost shy tone of voice, looking up at the girl from behind the black strands of his bangs that had fallen in front of his eyes.

Her hand reached down to his pants and tugged at the hem, undoing them and pulling them down to his knees.

"Even if we are doing this 'harem' thing, you love me much more, right?"

"......"

"Say it."

"...I do."

"Good boy."

Her hand moved to the bulge in his underwear, her fingers running along its length.

"I-I don't have a condom...or any pills..."

"It's okay."

Without saying anything else, Aiko pulled down Rei's underwear, letting his erection spring free.

"Woah."

She wrapped her fingers around it and gave a few strokes, marveling at how hard and hot it felt in her hand.

Rei let out a grunt at the sudden stimulation, his hips twitching upwards on their own."You're so big..." she murmured appreciatively, giving him a teasing smile before lowering her head. She gently planted soft, loving kisses along the entire shaft, starting from the base and moving slowly up to the tip, her warm breath lightly tickling and teasing his sensitive skin.

"Aiko...." Rei tried to say something, but it came out as more of a gasp. He placed a hand on her head, his fingers tangling in her hair. His penis was throbbing and twitching in anticipation, aching with the need for release.

Aiko looked up at him with half-lidded eyes, a mischievous smile playing on her lips. She kept stroking him with her hand, her lips still pressing against the tip of his penis. "Do you like that? Does it feel good?"

Rei couldn't find the words to answer, his mind clouded by pleasure. He could only manage a grunt of approval.

Taking that as encouragement, Aiko opened her mouth wide and took the tip of his penis between her lips, her tongue flicking over the slit, tasting the pre-cum that had already started to leak out.

The feeling was incredible, and Rei couldn't help but thrust his hips up, pushing himself deeper into her mouth. Despite the gagging, Aiko didn't pull away, instead relaxing her throat and taking him as far as she could, her eyes watering as she struggled to accommodate his size.

Rei's breathing quickened, and his grip on her head tightened as she began to move her head up and down, her tongue swirling around him as she went.

"God...this feels amazing...you're amazing..."

Aiko hummed in acknowledgment. She started to pick up the pace, her head bobbing faster and faster as she sucked him with all the energy and enthusiasm of a novice, her cheeks hollowing out as she applied more pressure.

The wet, slurping sounds of her mouth filled the room, and Rei could feel his orgasm building quickly. He tried to hold back, to make it last longer, but it was no use.

He could feel the pleasure building inside him, a tightness in his stomach that threatened to burst at any moment. He tried to warn Aiko, to tell her that he was close, but the words wouldn't come. All he could do was grunt and moan as he thrust his hips up into her mouth, his body moving on its own, desperate for the release that was so tantalizingly close.

His hips bucked wildly, and his penis pulsed in her mouth as he unleashed a torrent of cum. She pulled back, coughing and spluttering as some of the thick, sticky fluid spilled out of her mouth. But she didn't pull away completely, instead catching the rest of his cum in her mouth, swallowing as much as she could.

Rei collapsed back onto the bed, panting and gasping for breath. His heart was pounding in his chest, and he could feel the afterglow of his orgasm spreading through his body. They had yet to have sex, but he had already experienced the most intense release of his life.

"That was great...thank you." he murmured, reaching down to stroke her hair. "You were amazing."

Aiko pulled off him with an audible pop and giggled, licking her lips. She felt more like a succubus than a normal girl. The way she moved and spoke, the way she made him feel... it was like she was designed to drive him wild.

"Are you sure you are not a succubus?"

"Maybe I am." She smirked, her eyes twinkling with mischief. From the quiet, gentle girl, to almost something akin to a sadistic witch, it was a complete transformation. Aiko crawled on top of him, her breasts bouncing enticingly with each movement. Rei felt his penis stirring again, despite the mind-blowing release he had just experienced. She was insatiable, and he was happy to indulge her.

He looked into her dark, lust-filled eyes and felt a surge of desire course through him. He wanted her, all of her, and he was going to have her. Stripping her of her clothes as quickly as possible, he marveled at her naked body.

Her curves were perfect, her skin smooth and soft to the touch. And her breasts were incredible, full and round, with perky, pink nipples that begged to be touched. Rei couldn't resist, he had to have a taste. He leaned forward and captured one of her nipples in his mouth, sucking and nibbling on it while his hand played with the other one, rolling the nipple between his fingers.

"Ngh! Mmmm..."

Aiko moaned, her body shivering with pleasure as he lavished attention on her chest.

As her moans grew louder, he could feel her wetness growing, her panties now soaked with her arousal. He couldn't wait any longer, he had to have her. With one swift movement, she was now the one who laid down on his bed, with him on top of her. He tugged her panties down slowly, revealing what made all men go crazy.

Her womanhood was a thing of beauty, glistening and pink, begging to be touched. Rei wasted no time, his fingers finding her clit and rubbing it in slow, circular motions, just as he remembered from porn. Bringing his lips to her entrance, he licked her slowly, his tongue flicking against her sensitive nub. Her soft, breathy moans filled the entirety of the room as she writhed in intense pleasure, her hips uncontrollably bucking against his face more fervently.

Her feet were firmly planted on his shoulders, and she gripped his hair even more tightly, pulling him closer to her most intimate core with urgency. He was enveloped by the strong, enticing smell of her arousal, thick and musky, and he utterly revelled in the intoxicating scent.

He couldn't get enough of her taste, her scent, the way her body responded to his every touch. It was like a drug, and he was addicted. As he continued to pleasure her, he couldn't help but think about how lucky he was.

He always contemplated what his future would unfold, thinking about the paths his life might take, but now none of that mattered anymore.

A blend of sweat, saliva, and her juices ran down his chin as he ate her out, his tongue working overtime to bring her to the edge of pleasure. Having no experience in this area, his technique wasn't the best, but his eagerness and enthusiasm more than made up for it. He was a quick learner, and soon he grasped a basic understanding and knowledge of her body.

Rei could feel her walls tightening even more around his eager tongue as he plunged it deep. His nose was completely buried in the thick, soft pubic hair, inhaling her sweet, intoxicating, and irresistible scent. Was this experience heaven? He was more convinced than ever that it was.

Her thighs automatically closed around his head, squeezing him tightly.

"It feels very nice." She murmured, her voice thick with pleasure. "Keep doing it."

Her encouragement spurred him on, and he doubled his efforts, licking and sucking her with abandon.

It was quite embarrassing, but getting some encouragement from the women he loved was really something that made him want to do his best in every way he could. To show her how much he sincerely cared about her and how much he desperately wanted to make her feel good and happy. He was a man, after all, and he had his own pride to consider.

He seriously wanted to be the best lover he could possibly be, and that straight up meant making Aiko scream his name in pure ecstasy. Even if that particular moment didn't happen during their very first time together.

As he continued to lick and suck her, her whimpers grew louder and more intense. She was getting close, he could feel it. Her pussy was quivering, her legs shaking uncontrollably. He could hear her gasping for breath.

"Please, don't stop. I'm almost there."

He didn't need to be told twice. He was determined to bring her to the edge, to make her cum harder than she ever had before.

Her moans grew louder, and her body shuddered as the orgasm hit her like a freight train.

Her back arched, her fingers digging into the bed sheets, her head thrown back. She shook like a leaf in a hurricane, her legs quivering and twitching.

He kept his mouth on her as she rode out the waves of pleasure, licking up every drop of her juices.

The sight of her in the throes of pleasure was the most erotic thing he had ever seen. Rei couldn't help but feel a sense of pride as she came down from her high, her body still trembling with the aftershocks.

"That was amazing," she breathed, a content smile on her lips. "We are a really good team."

That compliment made his little brother slowly rise to its former glory.

"......"

"You're hard again...I can't believe it."

"Sorry...it's just...I'm so turned on by you..."

Aiko laughed and then rolled him onto his back, straddling him. "It's okay," she said. "I want you too."

She positioned herself over him, his penis pressing against her entrance. "I already knew you were a pervert from how many tissues were in your bin." Aiko giggled. "But I like that."

With a slow, deliberate motion, she lowered herself onto him. She sank down inch by inch, her body slowly adjusting to the intrusion.

"Ugh..."

The initial pain of losing her virginity was present, but the discomfort was temporary, and it was quickly replaced by a feeling of fullness and satisfaction.

Once he was fully sheathed inside her, she took a moment to catch her breath, reveling in the feeling of being so intimately connected to him. Then, slowly, she started to move, rocking her hips back and forth in a gentle rhythm.

Rei couldn't help but moan at the sensation, the tight warmth of her surrounding him in the most delicious way. He reached up to cup her breasts, kneading them softly in his hands as she rode him. They felt amazing, soft and warm and heavy in his palms.

"You are beautiful..." He whispered, his eyes fixed on hers. "And you feel so good..."

Rei's compliment seemed to ignite a spark in Aiko, one that twisted her usual demeanor into something darker, more intense. Her grin widened, stretching unnaturally across her face. "Do I? Do I feel good?" she hissed, her voice low and sultry. She began to grind her hips faster, her movements becoming more urgent, more forceful. She supported her weight with the tips of her fingers pressing firmly on his chest, her nails slightly digging in as she moved.

"Ah..."

Rei's moans grew even louder as Aiko increased her pace even more, her body repeatedly slapping against his with each powerful thrust.

The bed rocked violently with their intense movements, the headboard continuously slamming against the wall with a thud. It really was a good thing his parents were away on a trip, otherwise, neither the passionate kiss nor the intense sex would have happened at all that day.

"Tell me," she demanded, her nails digging into his chest. "Do you love me?"

Groping his chest, the girl continued riding him wildly.

"I-I love you..."

"And you'll do anything to make me happy?" she asked, her eyes flashing with a dangerous gleam.

"Yes...anything..." Rei gasped, his hands gripping her hips, urging her to go faster, harder. He was close, so close, he could feel the pressure building inside him.

"Then prove it."

He would do anything to make her happy - anything she wanted, even if it was wrong. But it didn't matter, because in that moment, with her riding him with wild abandon, all that mattered was the pleasure, the ecstasy, the all-consuming desire. His hands roamed over her entire body, touching, groping, squeezing with eager and exploring fingers, moving slowly and deliberately.

"Aiko...I need to pull out." Rei's voice was hoarse and urgent, his eyes pleading with her to understand.

But she didn't. She didn't care. She was lost in the moment, in the feel of him inside her, filling her up and making her whole. She was determined to ride him until they both reached the pinnacle of pleasure, no matter the consequences.

"I don't have a condom...I don't want to risk getting you pregnant..." He tried to explain, but his words were cut off by a sharp gasp as she slammed her hips down, taking him even deeper inside her.

"No worries. It's a safe day."

"It's never a safe day though! From what I read online..."

"Then let's test that theory!"

Aiko didn't seem to care that they were both lost in the heat of the moment. She was determined to have her way. And he was too far gone to stop her. She was so tight, so wet, and the friction of their bodies moving together was driving him wild.

The thought of impregnating her was both terrifying and exciting at the same time. He knew it was wrong, but the idea of filling her with his seed, of claiming her as his own, was too much to resist. She was his first love after all. They had been close friends for years. He loved her more than anything in the world. So, he decided to trust her words and give in to their mutual desire.

He let himself go, surrendering to the overwhelming pleasure that was building inside him. With a few more powerful thrusts, he reached his climax. His hips bucked uncontrollably and he gripped her tightly, pulling her down onto him as he came deep inside her.

"Ugh..."

Slowly, he felt his muscles relax, and he collapsed onto the bed, panting heavily. Aiko remained perched on top of him, her body still quivering with pleasure. She looked down at him with a satisfied smile on her face.

"See?" she said. "No harm done."

Rei chuckled weakly, still trying to catch his breath. "Yeah, I guess you're right..."

"Just don't fall in love with my sister as much as you did with me. You are mine. Even if this harem thing is happening, you will mostly belong to me."

"Alright..."

She laid down on top of him, her head on his chest, listening to his heartbeat.

"And if that happens, I won't be as gentle..."

"...What do you mean?"

Aiko smiled and propped herself up on her elbows, looking him in the eye. She did a snip-snip motion with her fingers like a pair of scissors and grinned widely.

"I'll cut it off."

"....."

"And after that," she stretched both of her hands forward in his direction, targeting his neck and encircling it carefully with her fingers, applying a gentle pressure as she squeezed lightly. She could feel the movement of his Adam's apple beneath her fingers as he swallowed hard. "I'll make sure no other girls can have you. Ever. If I can't be the main girl, nobody can."

"...."

She leaned in close to his ear and whispered.

"Nobody will want a dead person..."

"......"

"Are you scared?" she asked, her voice innocent, almost childish.

Rei shook his head slowly. "No. I'm horny."

Aiko smiled and gave him a kiss on the cheek.

"Good boy..."
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Akio was draped across his chest, her head nestled in the crook of his neck. His arm was wrapped around her, holding her close.

'Yandere...is this real life?'

Rei was feeling a bit overwhelmed. It was his very first sexual experience, and he had just confessed to a girl that he really liked her. To his surprise, she confessed back to him. Now, he realized he had a yandere situation on his hands.

As an avid fan of anime, he was very familiar with the term. A yandere was a girl who loved her partner so intensely and with such a deep, overpowering passion that she would do absolutely anything imaginable to keep them together and stay by their side, even if that meant resorting to extreme measures like violence, stalking, or even going as far as murder.

This kind of behavior was typically just a fictional trope, a concept or character type that was usually found in stories or anime.

Or so he had thought. Until now... He had never expected to encounter it directly in real life, and now that he had, he wasn't quite sure how he felt about it. But the reality that a person he actually knew, a real-life individual, was a hidden yandere…it was terrifying.

Yet also, oddly enough, it was exciting in some strange way. Rei had always been attracted to girls with a bit of an edge in anime, and now, Aiko definitely matched that description. After transforming from a gentle girl to becoming more.

He wasn't sure where on earth that transformation came from, or if it was just a spur of the moment thing, but regardless, he knew he was captivated.

Even now, she was enthusiastically placing soft pecks all over his cheeks and lips, hugging him closely with warmth and affection, and gently stroking his chest with care. She seemed like a completely different person from the one he knew before.

"You are not going to leave me, are you...?"

"No, I won't."

"Hehe." She smiled and hugged him even tighter.

'I'm probably going to regret this...I have to make sure I don't hurt her...or I am done for...'

A couple of hours of kissing and spooning later, he was in his bed, staring at the ceiling.

Aiko was in the shower. She told him she needed to return home before her parents. They couldn't know that she stayed for that long, otherwise it would raise too many questions. He would probably see her tomorrow morning anyway. Together with Aoi.

Soon, Aiko left the bathroom looking refreshed. He noticed her casually walking back to his bedroom, wrapped snugly in one of the soft, fluffy bathrobes he always kept hanging in the bathroom for guests or himself after a shower.

"This thing is so big. It drags on the floor. You're as big as a bear!"

"......"

Rei didn't reply. He was just observing her, how different she looked with her hair wet. She caught him staring at her and smiled.

"You look like you want to do it again. But I have to go home..."

"Sorry...I just wanted to look at you."

"Perv."

But that didn't stop her from undoing the sash on the bathrobe and letting it slide down her shoulders, exposing her perfect body to his hungry gaze.

"Take a picture if you want to, I don't mind."

"......"

Posing seductively, she winked at him, a mischievous grin on her face. "If you ever get lonely at night, just use that picture..."

She was definitely a succubus. There was no doubt in his mind anymore.

He was sure of it.

As the bathrobe fell on the ground, Rei took the chance to snap a photo, capturing her perfect figure in all its naked glory.

After she was dressed, she walked to the bed, leaned over and gave him a long, passionate kiss. "I love you. See you tomorrow."

"I'll bring you to your house." He said, getting up from the bed. But before he could do anything else, Aiko placed a finger on his lips.

"No need. You stay here, if my parents are home, it would be harder to explain why you're walking me home so late."

"...Okay. But message me when you get home. I want to make sure you're safe."

"Aw, I'll see you tomorrow morning, big guy." She gave him another quick kiss and then left, leaving him alone with his thoughts.

As he heard the front door closing, he sighed and flopped back down on the bed. What had he gotten himself into?

A harem...a yandere...his best friend and her twin sister...this was going to be interesting.

***

Fortunately, Aiko's parents weren't home when she got back. Both of them were working late it seemed.

Aoi hurried to meet her as soon as she entered, her expression indicating concern.

"Did you two...talk about it...?"

"Hello to you too. And yep, we did." She said with a grin on her face, walking past her sister.

"Wh...what did he say...?"

"He loves me."

"....."

"And?"

"What do you mean?"

"Is that...all...?"

Aiko smiled and turned to face her.

"Yep. That's all."

"B-but what about the...the harem thing?" Aoi asked nervously.

"Hm? What harem thing?"

"....."

Aoi opened her mouth to say something, hesitated for a moment, but then decided to close it again without speaking.

'Does she...not know? Did he not tell her?' She was confused. Why didn't he say anything? Wasn't the whole point of her leaving, to make them talk it out?

Aiko's smile grew wider.

"I'm kidding. Relax." She said. "I thought he was an idiot, and it turns out he was. But a cute idiot."

"So...you two talked about it?"

"Yep."

"Are we going to do the harem thing...?"

"Yep. I agreed to it."

"......"

"Are you okay with that...?"

"Yep. I mean, we are sharing everything. It's not the first time." She said with a shrug. "But this time, we are sharing a boy. Don't get too confident, though. He is mine, and I won't let him go that easy."

"......"

She was handling the situation much better than Aoi had expected. Aoi was quite sure that her sister would completely reject the idea without any hesitation. But to her surprise, her sister accepted the idea with ease. This unexpected acceptance filled Aoi with happiness. It made her truly, truly happy beyond words.

"Say...Did you two kiss?" Aiko suddenly asked, raising an eyebrow. "I know you confessed to him. Did you two kiss?"

"......"

The silence was loud. Straight up confirming it.

Aiko's eyes darkened, and her smile disappeared.

"How did it feel?"

"I-It felt...good..." Aoi said with a shy expression. "He was...he was so gentle and...and he hugged me..."

"...Did you two do anything else?"

Aoi shook her head in embarassment, her face turning red.

"N-No way! I-I could never do anything like that!"

"Good," Aiko remarked, her expression shifting noticeably, as her bright smile came back to her face. This realization filled her with joy because it confirmed that she was in the lead. Meanwhile, her little sister lagged significantly behind in comparison.

In Aiko's mind, this turn of events clearly provided her with a sense of triumph, making her feel like the undisputed winner of the silent competition.

"Y-you two didn't do anything...right...?"

"Like what?"

"...Ehm...you know..."

"Sis, you are an adult now, say it clearly. Did we have sex? Is that your question?"

"......"

She couldn't bring herself to say it out loud. Aiko noticed that and smiled. She walked to her and patted her shoulder. Her usual gentle smile returning.

"Don't worry, we didn't do anything like that. We just had a long conversation regarding the Harem plan."

She lied, of course. But she really couldn't help it. Seeing how Aoi let out a deep sigh of relief in response to that information, her heart was filled with a strong sense of victory. It was a small victory, sure, but it was still a real victory for her.

She was the very first one to do it with him. She was the first to feel the warmth of his body, to taste him. To see him completely naked and vulnerable before her eyes. She was the very first one to have his penis inside of her.

And she was going to make absolutely sure that she remained the first in many other things, while being the only one that truly mattered to him. The only one he would come to really love in the end.

She wouldn't ever let her sister, or any other girl out there, take him away from her.

Just because they shared everything, it didn't mean she would ever be fine with losing.

"Silly you, thinking you got his first kiss." She muttered as she entered her room. "I got that years ago." She giggled.

It was a couple of years ago, when she visited him when he was sick. She kissed him while he was asleep. It didn’t matter that he was sick, she didn't care. She took a chance when he was vulnerable and had no one to defend him from her. Just like a succubus would. Even if it meant she would catch a cold, she was willing to make that sacrifice.

***

Sitting down on the bed, she pulled out the 2 items from her pocket. The used tissue from his bin, and a black memory card, she extracted from the fake charger in his room. She placed the tissue into a vacuum bag and sealed it.

The memory card, on the other hand...she put it in her phone and started to browse through the folders.

There were videos of him sleeping. Changing. Working out. Taking a shower...

It was a treasure. An amazing treasure.

Her lips turned upwards, forming a sinister, deranged, and evil smile.

"Rei...you're finally mine..."

The last time that charger was left in his house was exactly 2 months ago when they visited him to play games and have a sleepover.

A long video of his room started playing. It was at a weird angle, as if the camera was positioned near the floor. Rei entered the room, wearing his school uniform. As soon as he locked the door, he removed them. And started changing into his normal clothes.

As the camera kept recording him, Rei's hands moved down to his pants, unzipping them and pulling them down along with his boxers. His erection sprung free, already semi-erect, and he searched for some material he could use on his computer.

"He is mine..."

As she watched the footage, her hand naturally found its way under her pajamas, and into her panties. She was so wet, so aroused. Watching the man she loved, pleasuring himself to porn, was one of the most erotic things she could imagine.

And the fact that it was a video, a video that she had secretly taken without his knowledge, numerous times...all of that made it even more thrilling. Secretly taking videos of the one she loved, using them to get herself off, and having those videos as a form of blackmail, if the need arose, was a rush unlike any other.

"That being said, this is cheating, Rei." She muttered. "You have a girlfriend now."

"Now that we are together at last, I should get rid of these cameras. They were quite hard to place. I will have to do it. Otherwise, if he ever finds out about them, it would ruin our relationship, at least somewhat."

The charger wasn't the only camera in his house. Every time she visited, she would try to set up a different camera in a different location.

There was one in the toilet, one in the hallway leading to his room, one in the shower, and even one in his living room. She didn't care about morals or ethics, all she cared about was Rei and her desire to be with him. Even if that meant spying on him, recording him without his knowledge and violating his privacy. She was in love. Crazy in love.

And crazy in love people did crazy things.

"I'll remove the cameras, but I won't delete the footage. I'll keep it forever. I'll cherish it until the day I die..."

***

Rei and Aiko exchanged a lot of messages that day. It was way past midnight now and they still hadn't stopped.

The previous shy, quiet Aiko was gone, replaced with a cheerful, flirtatious girl who kept telling him that she loved him. She also asked for a picture of him with his bare chest out, which he sent her, with some reluctance. It felt weird, taking pictures of his naked body. But he couldn't say no to her. He was too enamored to say no to the woman he loved.

He looked at the time. It was already 3 AM.

'If we keep going, I won't be able to wake up tomorrow...'

He sent her a message:

> I'll have to go to sleep, otherwise I won't wake up in time

She replied immediately.

> (╥﹏╥)

> You are no fun

> You were more fun yesterday

> You know, when you were fucking my brains out <3 <3 <3

'......'

He sighed, not sure how to respond to her.

> I have no idea how to reply to that....just don't let your parents take your phone please...good night.

She sent a picture of herself, pouting. She was wearing her pajamas. It was adorable. It was obvious she was in her bed.

He wanted to talk to her some more, but he had to hold himself back, or else he was going to keep talking to her all morning, and that was not going to end well.

> :( Goodnight, you big bully.

> Sweet dreams, Rei~

> Love you~

.

.

.

...

Seeing that she didn't get a "love you too." from him, she sent another message.

> Love you.

-

-

.

---

Still nothing. She was getting angry now. Why was he ignoring her?!

> Love. You. Say. It.

Rei chuckled. She was cute, even when she was being pushy.

Soon, however, his chuckle turned to worry as his phone started vibrating non-stop.

> Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you. Love you.

'......'

He replied quickly, not wanting her to get even more upset. Or worse.

> Love you too, now please, go to sleep, I'll see you in the morning.

She might actually cut it off if he didn’t reply...

She then immediately stopped the spam of messages and happily replied.

> Fine. Good night. Sweet dreams, my dear Rei~

> I can't wait to see you again. You're so handsome, and kind, and funny...

> And so big <3

'.....'

She was definitely a succubus...

He put his phone on the bedside table, trying not to think about her. It was hard, though, especially when he could still smell her on his sheets. Her scent was everywhere, lingering like a ghost.
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Rei woke up to the sound of his phone vibrating on his bedside table. He groggily reached over and grabbed it, squinting at the bright screen. Turning off his alarm, he slowly got out of bed, stretching his arms above his head with a yawn.

As he rubbed the sleep from his eyes, he realized that he was still naked from the night before. Having slept only three hours, he felt like a zombie. His body was sore and his mind was foggy.

'Having sex, and then having to wake up early with barely any hours of sleep, sucks.'

After taking a shower and putting on a fresh set of clothes, Rei made his way towards the grand mansion where the twins lived.

Just as always, he waited by the gate for the twins to come out. Soon enough, he saw them walking towards the gate, looking beautiful as always. They were both wearing their school uniforms, with their hair tied back in ponytails.

"Morning." Rei greeted them as they approached him.

"Good morning, Rei~" Aiko said with a bright smile.

"Morning..." Aoi muttered, avoiding eye contact.

'She is still embarrassed. I see.' Rei thought. He knew that Aoi was shy, but it seemed that her confession had made her even more so.

It was cute, though, how she was so flustered and nervous around him. He went over and pat her head. "Don't be so nervous. There is nothing to be ashamed of. I'm glad you told me how you feel."

"I...I know...b-but..."

"Rei, why are you being so nice to her? I'm here too." Aiko said, crossing her arms. "Don't ignore me."

He went over to her, grabbed her, and pulled her close. He leaned down and kissed her, his tongue slipping between her lips.

Aiko was taken aback at first, but she quickly relaxed into it and began to kiss him back passionately.

Aoi just stared at them, her face red as a tomato.

Finally, after what seemed like forever, they parted. Both of them were panting heavily, their faces flushed. Aiko's eyes were half-closed, her expression dreamy. She had a content smile on her lips.

"Now, that's more like it." Aiko giggled and kissed his cheek. "You know how to treat your girlfriend right."

"Wha─What are you two doing?!" Aoi exclaimed. "People can see you!"

"No worries, nobody is around. Even if he touched me inappropriately, nobody would see it, right? Rei~"

She was definitely a succubus...

He nodded, his face feeling warm.

"Let's just get to school..."

As they walked down the street, Rei noticed that Aiko was holding onto his arm tightly. She kept looking up at him with a loving expression.

'Is she...marking her territory?' He wondered. It didn't bother him though, he liked it.

"W-W-We can't...you guys need to be careful in public..." Aoi said, her voice trembling. "If mom and dad find out...they'll kill us..."

"They won't." Aiko replied. "They are too busy with work to even care about what we do. Besides, we are 18. We are adults now."

Rei closed the distance to Aoi and gave her a peck on the cheek.

"Sorry, but I'm probably the happiest man alive right now. I just want to give both of you my affection."

Aoi's face flushed crimson like a ripe tomato and she immediately looked down at the ground, feeling incredibly embarrassed. She remained silent and didn't say a single word or utter any further comment after that moment.

The rest of the walk was quiet. When they arrived at the school, Rei noticed that people were staring at them. It wasn't surprising, since the three of them had always been close, but now, Aiko and Rei were holding hands. Obviously, Aoi was too shy to hold his hand and just walked next to him.

Whispers could be heard around the halls. He knew exactly what they were talking about. The rumors about him and Aiko being a couple were spreading fast.

He could hear the words "Yakuza", "delinquent", "thug" being whispered by other students. But he didn't mind. He was used to it. And he didn't care. All he cared about was Aiko and Aoi.

The bell rang, signaling the start of the day, so Rei reluctantly let go of Aiko's hand and sat down in his seat. Aiko sat far in front of him, while Aoi sat to the right of him.

Class started and the teacher began to teach. It was a young woman, probably in her mid-twenties. She had short red hair and was wearing glasses. Rei could tell that she was popular with the boys because of her appearance.

Her breasts were large and her hips were wide. She was a very attractive woman and many of the male students had a crush on her. Rei was not one of those guys. He didn't care about her looks at all, even though he could admit she was a great looker. Though her temper was known among the students to be a little bit too much sometimes.

He looked over to his right and noticed that Aoi was looking at him. She quickly looked away, blushing furiously.

'She's so cute...' Rei thought to himself, smiling. 'I can't wait to kiss her again...'

Funnily enough, despite saying he had no feelings for her yesterday, he was now looking forward to spending more time with her. After all, they were now in a relationship together. And even if there were barely any feelings right now, she still had a great body, a cute face, and a funny personality. It was hard not to like her.

'I'm becoming a pervert...' He sighed inwardly. 'It's not my fault. It's hers...and Aiko's too...'

He glanced at the back of Aiko's head. She didn't turn around at all during class. She was focused on the lesson.

'Wait...do I even need to study in the first place?'

He never thought about it in the first place, but the twins were practically multimillionaires. Their parents, at least.

'That basically means I'm also going to be a millionaire. So, do I even need to work in the future, or can I just mooch off of them for the rest of my life? Will my Yandere girlfriend feed me and give me money?'

The answer was definitely yes. She would probably do anything for him.

Rei shook his head and chuckled to himself. That was a silly idea. Of course, he would work. He wasn't going to let them support him. He had the pride of a man. Even if his "harem" could easily support him. He would rather work than have them pay for his expenses. That would be just pathetic.

"Ayamatsu! Eyes to the board!"

The teacher yelled at him, causing everyone in the room to turn towards him.

"Yes ma'am..." Rei said, trying to sound innocent.

"Define the word 'Capital.'" She said, glaring at him.

Rei thought for a moment, before answering.

"It's...like a term used to refer to money or assets that can be used to generate wealth?"

The teacher raised an eyebrow.

"Are you asking me? I am asking you."

"Sorry...ehm...it's like...uh...the total amount of money that a company or individual has available to use for producing goods or services?"

"Correct. However, make sure to stop using exclamations such as 'ugh, ehm, like' and so on. Informal speech will not get you far in life, especially in this school. Now, pay attention."

"Sorry, ma'am..."

'Well, I got that right at least.' He sighed in relief. The class continued, and the teacher asked the class a few more questions. Rei was surprised that he actually knew the answers to most of them, even though he was half asleep.

'I guess I'm smarter than I thought I was...' He mused. 'Maybe I can make something of myself after all...then again, economy isn't that hard of a subject.'

After that class was over, girls flocked towards Aiko, immediately showering her with questions about her new relationship status.

"Hey, is it true?!"

"Did you really start dating him?"

Aiko giggled and nodded. "Yep, I'm taken now. So please, don't try to steal him from me, or I will make sure that you won't get to keep your arms and legs." She said with a sweet tone and an innocent smile.

"O-Oh...okay..."

The girls were confused and scared at the same time, but they quickly recovered and congratulated her. Even if they didn't understand her weird taste in men. Why would she ever choose a delinquent like him? He was a brute, a thug. A Yakuza...

It didn't make sense to them, but it wasn't their place to judge. They were happy for her nonetheless.

But then again, he wasn't ugly. Quite the contrary actually. He had the body of an athlete, his face was somewhat handsome if you ignored his stern expression, and his eyes were sharp and piercing. He was really tall too.

Aiko was very popular in school, especially among the boys. She was kind, caring, and always willing to help others. She was a perfect girl, and she was one of the most beautiful girls in school.

Unlike the girls, the boys were massively jealous and envious of Rei. They couldn't believe that such a beautiful girl would choose someone like him. But they knew better than to say anything. They knew that Rei could beat the crap out of them, and that was not something they wanted to experience. So instead, they just watched from afar, hoping that the relationship wouldn't last long.

"How come the goddess chose that brute?"

"He doesn't deserve her!"

"Yeah, what a waste! I bet he is blackmailing her or threatening her or something..."

"We have to help her..."

"She can do so much better..."

'I can hear you all , you dumbasses.'

Rei thought to himself. It was true that he had a reputation for being a troublemaker. But that was only because of how he looked. He was never even in a fight before. He was just a normal student who happened to look intimidating.

As the lessons continued, Rei's eyes were glued to the clock. The minutes ticked by slowly, and it seemed like an eternity until the bell finally rang.

It was finally over!

Rei got up and stretched. It was time to go home. He walked out of the classroom, only to bump into someone. He looked down to see that it was a boy with dark brown hair. The boy looked up at him, fear evident in his eyes.

Rei recognized him, as his classmate from last year.

"Yo."

"S-sorry!" The boy said, bowing quickly. He then rushed away, leaving Rei alone.

'......'

'That's right. Nobody here knows the real me. They just all avoid me...'

He sighed and continued walking. Ever since he was young, people had been afraid of him. Growing so tall didn't help matters. He looked scary to others, even though he considered himself a gentle giant.

Aoi ran up to him and nudged his arm.

"You scaring some poor kid again?"

"Hey, I didn't even do anything."

"Sure, sure. Whatever you say, Mr. Delinquent."

"He just ran off after I said 'yo' to him. It's not my fault if people can't take a greeting without freaking out."

Aoi giggled and motioned him to bend down to her level. As soon as he did, she whispered in his ear. "Would you....want to go on a date tomorrow?"

"Tomorrow? Isn't school tomorrow?"

"No, we got a holiday. There is no school."

"Really? I didn't know that..."

"Y-Yeah...so...wanna go somewhere...?"

"Sure. I'll pick you up in the morning. What time is good for you?"

"Let's meet at 10."

"Alright. It's a date."

Aoi blushed and nodded. "Y-yeah...it's a date..."

She then ran away to catch up with Aiko, leaving Rei standing there. He watched her go, wondering what she was thinking about.

'Well, I guess that's that. I'm going on a date tomorrow...'

He wondered what he should wear.


8


Time passed quickly and soon enough, it was the next day. Rei woke up early, got dressed, and headed to the mansion to meet up with Aoi for their date.

As he approached the gate, he saw Aiko waiting for him outside. He was confused and went to ask her why she was there. But she immediately pulled him into a kiss.

"Good morning. I just wanted to kiss you, before you leave on a date with my sister, you cheater." She giggled, wrapping her arms around his neck. He wrapped his around her waist and kissed back, enjoying the taste of her lips.

"Now I feel bad."

"You should be, Mr Playboy."

"Ugh, don't call me that..."

"Why? Every boy in our class, and perhaps even in the school, wants to be in your position. I am just that popular."

"Ugh...I know..."

She giggled and pecked his lips again.

"Where are you two going?"

"I don't know, I'm letting her choose where to go. She's the one that asked me out on a date, after all. Knowing her it's probably gonna be some sporty thing."

"Oh? Is that so? Interesting...I hope you two have fun. And be a gentleman."

"Of course. I'm a good boy."

"Mhm...you are a very good boy... By the way, if my parents find out about us, we are dead. So be careful. They were always suspicious about our relationship, even if nothing was going on. And now that we are in a threeway relationship, they will surely kill you."

"...They will need to know, someday though."

"True, but let's wait a bit. Let's wait until we get used to it ourselves first. It's a bit of a strange relationship, after all. They might not even understand it."

"Fair point..."

There would be a day when he would have to face their parents. Even though he was seen as this big, scary man, he was scared shitless of the girls' parents. They were far more frightening than anything he had ever faced in his life.

They were powerful and influential. They could crush him like a bug if they wanted to. But he had to face them eventually. He was going to become a part of their family whether they liked it or not. And if that meant that he had to fight against them, then so be it.

"Morning!" Aoi came out of the door of the mansion. She was dressed casually in shorts and a cute, simple shirt, seemingly unprepared for a typical date.

"Hey, you look cute." Rei said, hugging her tightly. She blushed deeply, feeling a bit shy, but hugged him back just as tightly. He leaned down and kissed her cheek, making her blush even harder.

"Ready to go?"

"Y-Yeah..."

They said their goodbyes to Aiko, and Rei took Aoi's hand in his. She shyly smiled at him as they walked away from the mansion, hand in hand. He noticed that she was still very nervous, even after they had already kissed.

"Hey, relax. It's just me." He said. He was used to Aoi being loud and annoying, but she was now acting very strangely. Like a different person.

"S-Sorry..." She said, gripping his hand tighter. She was shaking slightly, and he could tell that she was trying her best not to look at him. He smiled at her, trying to make her feel comfortable. "Let's have fun today."

She nodded, still looking at the ground.

"So, where did you want to go today?" he asked, genuinely curious about her preference.

Aoi hesitated for a moment, biting her lip in thought before responding. "Could we... maybe go to your house? I'd like to try out those video games you've been talking about..."

"Yeah, sure, that sounds great," he agreed, his tone enthusiastic. "It'll be fun."

He wasn't sure what she would like to do, but he was glad she chose something he enjoyed.

"Alright, let's go then."
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The two of them made their way to his house, walking hand-in-hand, with Aoi still feeling shy. She was surprised at herself, she was never the shy type. But when his hands were holding hers, his warm skin touching hers...it made her heart beat wildly in her chest.

Were her hands sweaty and clammy? Did she smell fresh and okay, or was there any hint of sweat? She was constantly worried about every single little detail.

Her sister was way more confident and self-assured than she was. She could easily seduce him and kiss him right in front of their house, while she was far too shy and timid to even gather the courage to look him directly in the eyes.

'Relax...you've already kissed him before right? It's nothing...we're just going to hang out and play some games. It's not like we are doing anything else...' She thought to herself, but her mind couldn't help but wander to other, more intimate scenarios. What would it be like to be alone with him in his house?

'He'll just show me his games...and then I'll play them and we'll talk and have fun...'

But what if he did more? What if he wanted to do more? She couldn't stop thinking about it. Her mind kept imagining lewd scenes with him, and her body was reacting accordingly.

'He's...my best friend...he's my boyfriend too, but he's mostly my best friend...I'm acting weird. We used to hang out normally before...I shouldn't be nervous. He is the same as always.'

"So, what kind of games do you play?" she asked, trying to distract herself from her thoughts.

"Well, I mostly play hard games like Dark Spirit 3, or shooters," he replied. "I like to play games where I get to shoot people."

"Oh...I see..."

She had no idea what he was talking about. She had played some games before, but only the ones that were popular among her peers, like Pogemon and such. She had never heard of the games he was talking about.

"Those games are a bit hard for beginners, but we can pick a fighting game. I have 2 controllers...do you know how to use a controller?"

"No, not really..."

"I see, then I'll teach you. It's pretty easy."

"O-Okay..."

They arrived at his house shortly after that, and he invited her in. He led her up to his room, and she sat down on his bed.

"Here's the game," he said, putting a disc in his PrayStation 5 and handed her a controller. "It's called Mortal Wombat 11. It's a fighting game, and it's pretty fun. You get to beat people up and stuff."

"Alright, let's do this," she replied, taking the controller in her hands. She watched as he set up the game for them, selecting their characters.

She chose a muscular man in a ninja suit, while he picked an old guy with a long white beard.

Once the game started, he leaned over and showed her how to use the controls. "This button is for punching, and this one is for kicking, and this one is for blocking, and this one is for special moves," he explained, pointing out each button as he went along. "You can use this big black thingy to move around."

He held her hands as he guided her through the basics, one finger at a time. This made her even more nervous, his big, strong, and warm hands were on hers. He was so close, his body heat could be felt. And his cologne was so nice...

'I didn't know he used a cologne...Did he use it just for our date...?"

"Got it?" He asked, snapping her out of her trance.

"Y-Yeah..."

He then let go of her hands and went back to his own controller. "Now, try it out. I'll go easy on you, don't worry."

She nodded, and the two began to play the game. She struggled a bit at first, not being used to the controls, but she quickly learned how to block and attack.

She wasn't very good at the game, but she tried her best. An hour later, Rei changed the game to something else as she seemed to be bored. It was a Gario Kart game. A racing game, with colorful characters, and cute cars.

"This is a really good one. This is something I suck at especially."

She didn't know what to expect from a race game, but she loved cars, and she always watched Formula 1, so she was somewhat excited.

They picked their cars and started playing. To her surprise, the game was very fun, and easy to play.

"Aw damn, these corners are impossible..." Rei groaned as his car crashed into a wall. He tried to steer it, but the car ended up spinning out of control instead.

Aoi was doing much better than him. She had gotten the hang of the game quickly. She was in first place, and she was winning by a large margin. Even the AI, whom he put on the hardest difficulty for fun, was beaten.

She smiled at him, and stuck her tongue out at him. "Come on, you can't beat a girl at this game? This is the first time I'm playing it!"

"Well, I guess you're just better than me."

"I am! I can probably beat you in any game once I understand how it works though."

"Hey, hey, hey. Don't get too cocky. Cocky people don't grow. You should always stay humble and tiny."

"Right, right. I'm a new video game genius."

She giggled and continued to play.

As they started another round of the game, he watched her from the corner of his eye, waiting for the perfect moment to strike. Just as Aoi was about to take a crucial turn on the track, Rei reached over and poked her side with his finger, causing her to jerk her controller to the side and sending her car careening off the course.

"Ah! What the hell was that?!" she cried out, glaring at him accusingly. "You cheated!"

"I dunno what you're talking about."

"You poked me!"

"I didn't."

"You did! You're a cheater!"

He grinned mischievously. "Oh yeah? What are you gonna do about it?"

She pouted, and crossed her arms over her chest, looking away from him.

"I'll stop playing with you. You cheater!"

"Alright, alright. I'm sorry." He apologized, and leaned over and kissed her cheek. "Forgive me?"

"F-Fine..."

As they coninued to play, she started to feel more relaxed in his presence. He was still the same old Rei. She was being stupid to act the way she did before. She could be herself around him, and that was all that mattered.

Despite apologizing previously, Rei had no intention of stopping his antics. As soon as he got the chance, he poked her in the sides again, causing her to jump and let out a cute squeak.

"Stop that!" She cried, slapping his hands away. He laughed and continued to poke her, making her squirm in embarrassment.

"Aw, come on, you're so ticklish."

"No! Stop!"

He tickled her even more, making her giggle uncontrollably. He eventually stopped when he noticed that her face was turning red. "Okay, okay, I'll stop."

"Hmmph!"

"I said I was sorry." He said as he patted her head. "I can't help myself, you're so cute when you're angry."

"...You're an idiot."

In the next round, Rei had some sort of urge to find out how she would react.

He suddenly grabbed her, pulling her into his lap. She gasped and looked up at him, blushing furiously.

"W-What are you doing?!"

"I'm playing the game, of course."

"But I can't play like this!"

"You can't?"

"......"

She didn't reply, instead she focused on the game. He was expecting her to fight back, or maybe slap him, or something. But she just continued playing, not saying a word. A cute little animal.

Obviously she couldn't focus on the game. She was so nervous that her hands were shaking. She didn't dare to move an inch, and her entire body was tense. She could feel his muscular chest against her back, and his chin was resting on top of her head. It was so embarrassing. She could barely breathe.

"Is this okay?"

"I-It's okay..." she managed to reply.

"Is it?"

"Y-yeah..."

"Alright then." he chuckled.

He knew that he shouldn't tease her like this, but it was too much fun. She was so adorable when she was embarrassed.

He started playing the game again, and she followed suit, still sitting in his lap.

As they played, his hands quietly poked her waist. She was too ticklish to not take advantage of her. She squeaked and wriggled in his lap, her butt pressing against his crotch.

"A-Are you enjoying yourself?!" She asked, looking back at him over her shoulder. She was blushing furiously, and her eyes were wide with embarrassment.

"What do you mean? I'm just enjoying the game."

She huffed and turned her head back to the screen.

After a few more minutes of playing, she began to feel a strange sensation in her stomach, and a warmth spreading between her legs.

His hands kept poking her waist and stomach, and he would sometimes squeeze her thighs. She didn't know what to do, or how to react, so she just kept playing the game.

But then, the warmth became unbearable. It was throbbing and pulsating within her. She had to do something about it.

"R-Rei..."

"Yes?" he replied innocently. He knew that he was having an effect on her, but he wanted to see how far she would go before she snapped. He wanted to see how much he could push her before she lost control. She was so innocent, and he loved it. She was like an angel. He wanted to corrupt her. Maybe he was corrupted by the succubus.

"It feels good..." she said quietly, her breathing becoming heavy. She shifted slightly in his lap, her thighs rubbing together.

"You are so cute. I love that about you." he said, and then he kissed the back of her neck.

The heat spread throughout her entire body, and the feeling grew stronger. She had never experienced anything like this, but she knew exactly what was happening. Her legs felt weak, and her body tingled. Her heart was beating so fast inside her chest that it almost hurt.

Rei noticed her increasing reaction, smirking evilly. He moved his hands to her small tummy, massaging it gently. Then, he started moving them upwards, towards her breasts. She was wearing a T-shirt, which was easy for him to slip his fingers under. He cupped her small breasts and began to squeeze and fondle them.

"Nngh!"

"Mmm, your skin is so soft. You are so cute, Aoi."

She squirmed in his lap, her butt grinding against his groin. He was getting hard, and his erection was poking into her rear.

"Jeez..." she muttered. "You're such a pervert..."

"Only for you and Aiko."

He left a nibble mark on her neck, one after another, making her shiver. She didn't resist. She was too overwhelmed. Tasting her sweet skin, feeling her body in his arms, was enough for him to lose control. He was losing himself, wanting to touch her more, to devour her completely.

"A-Ah...ah..."

He pinched her nipples, and began to roll them between his fingers, teasing them gently.

"Mmmm...Rei...you're making me...feel weird..." she said, her voice quivering. She had no idea what was happening to her, but she didn't want it to stop. It felt amazing.

Cramped on his bed, the warmth of their bodies close together, and their bodies touching, it was difficult for Aoi to focus on anything other than the man whose lap she was sitting on.

Rei seemed completely at ease, despite acting too intimate. His breathing was steady, his heartbeat slow and calm. He was so relaxed, so confident, that it made her feel weird for being so shy and nervous.

He licked her neck, making her whimper. His tongue was hot, and wet. It made her feel funny in a good way.

"Ah...mm..."

Suddenly, he stopped, and pulled his hands out of her shirt, before grabbing her and turning her around, so that she was now facing him. Her eyes were wide, her face flushed, and her mouth slightly open. She looked absolutely adorable.

"You look so beautiful like this."

He said, and then leaned forward, capturing her lips with his. His tongue slipped into her mouth, exploring it hungrily. She let out a muffled moan, and began to kiss him back, her hands resting on his chest.

She was taken aback by the intensity of his touch, by the softness of his lips and the skillful way he explored her mouth with his tongue.

"Mmmm...!"

He wrapped his arms around her waist, pulling her closer.

After a minute or so, he broke the kiss, a thin trail of saliva connecting their lips.

"Aoi, I think I love you."

"H-Huh?"

He kissed her again, and this time, he put all his passion into it. His lips moved slowly against hers, his tongue sliding between them. He held her close.

Her mind went blank. All she could think about was his lips. His taste. His smell.

She wrapped her arms around his neck and kissed him back. She was clumsy, but that only made him even more excited.

It was a kiss unlike any she had experienced before, a kiss that left her breathless and craving more.

He couldn't hold back anymore. He wanted her.

"I'm so sorry for not noticing your feelings sooner I promise I will make up for it."

"R-Rei..."

"I know you might not believe me now, when I told you before I didn't have romantic feelings towards you, but the truth is, I was just blind. Both of you are very dear to me. I love you both dearly."

"R-Rei...you are really corny...you know?"

"Yeah, I know. But I mean every word."

He pulled her closer and kissed her again, deeper, harder, more passionately. She returned his kiss, her fingers tangling in his hair.

"Rei..."

They continued to make out for a while, their tongues wrestling each other.

His arm fell around her shoulder, caging her in on his lap. She couldn't think of her own self-preservation when he was so close.

Panting softly, Aoi licked her wet lips. Dryness spread down her throat, and she was suddenly very aware of the heat rising from her body, pooling at the apex of her thighs.

He lifted her chin with a single, delicate finger, causing her to meet his gaze. "You are so cute. Do you know that?" His voice was a gentle murmur, filled with a warmth that made her heart flutter.

"Ahh, I-I'm not cute..." she stammered, her cheeks flushed with embarrassment.

"But you are. You are adorable. I can't take my eyes off you," he whispered, his lips hovering close to her ear, his warm breath sending a shiver down her spine.

"M-me too, I can't stop thinking about you," she admitted, her voice trembling with emotion.

"That makes me very happy."

"Please..." she whispered, her eyes half-closed, her lips slightly parted in anticipation.

"Please what? You need to be honest with me."

"Kiss me more...please," she pleaded, her cheeks burning with desire.

"So fucking cute."

Without a word, he tilted his head and pressed his mouth to hers into another tender, passionate kiss.

His hand slipped to the back of her head, his other arm wrapping around her waist, drawing her close to him until their bodies melded together in a perfect fit. Aoi clung to his shirt, feeling the strength and solidity of his frame, the possessiveness in his touch sending a thrill through her.

Their embrace continued, each kiss deepening the connection between them until the world outside his room faded away.

The awkwardness was forgotten, replaced by the heat of their passion and the warmth of their entwined bodies.

He smiled as he brushed a lock of her hair from her face. "Do you feel better now?"

"Y-yeah," she replied, feeling a sense of peace settle over her.

"I'm glad."

In the quiet of his room, they sat together, foreheads touching, basking in the shared warmth. "Aoi?" he spoke her name softly, drawing her attention.

"Y-yeah?" she replied, her voice soft and filled with a mix of uncertainty and anticipation.

"When are your parents coming home?"

"Uh... past midnight...?"

"...How about we stay here, until then?"

"O-ooh..." she responded, blushing bright red at his statement. "T...then I suppose we shouldn't go anywhere..."

"Great," he whispered, pulling her close once again, holding her tightly against his body. "Good girl."

She pouted shyly as she snuggled closer to him, her heart still beating fast in anticipation and nervous excitement.

Kisses were just one thing among many, and they definitely were wonderful, but Rei had been holding himself back for quite some time. Her confirmation was like an open invitation he couldn’t refuse.
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Both of the twins were undeniably into him. And now he had this strong, almost overwhelming desire to not just be with them, but to completely ravish and own both of them as if they were his prized possessions.

The temptation was becoming too much for him to resist any longer. One of them was his long-time crush, and she was incredibly hot, making it hard to look away. The other was absolutely adorable and fun, filling his world with laughter and joy whenever she was around.

He gently guided her slowly onto her back, his soft mouth finding hers once more with tender care. Their lips moved slowly and sensuously against each other, exploring and tasting one another with eager relish and delight in the moment.

"Mhm...," she moaned softly, her lips parting eagerly in anticipation for his welcoming tongue.

Finding a good opportunity, he carefully covered both of them with a warm blanket and smoothly climbed on top of her, ready to continue their intimate embrace.

And then...everything went haywire.

She belonged entirely and completely to him, her body yielding and pliant in surrender.

His lips gently left hers and began to travel and explore her gentle features, leaving a trail of soft kisses along her skin as they moved.

His tongue ran lightly along her neck, making Aoi shiver with delight and pleasure as she squirmed under his touch with joy.

"Nngh..."

"So sensitive," he murmured against her skin, his breath sending shivers down her spine. His mouth continued its descent, his teeth teasingly nipping at the tender junction where her shoulder met her neck.

"Ahh," a gasp escaped her lips, her fingers instinctively tangling in his hair as he suckled at her neck, leaving a mark of their shared passion.

"Rei..."

He kept exploring, letting his hands slide down her sides, following the shape of her petite frame until they rested on her thighs. Every time he caught a glimpse of her fit legs under her skirt, it stirred something inside him.

And now he could finally indulge in her.

"Your legs...are so perfect," he said softly, his hands moving up and down her smooth, toned calves and thighs.

His touch became more daring, fingers tracing the gentle curves of her inner thighs, feeling the warmth from her. Maybe he had a thing for legs and thighs, but honestly, they were incredible.

The air inside the blanket was hot, humid and heavy with their combined desires, and Aoi longed for his hands to be everywhere at once.

"Haaa," Aoi moaned.

All she could do was gasp and sigh as he explored her with a passion that showed how much he wanted her.

'So soft, so tender...so sweet,' Rei thought. He wished he could drink her in, like some delicious wine, devouring her with his gaze, savoring her in all her glorious cuteness.

With a gentle touch, he carefully removed her first slipper, then the second, as if unwrapping something precious.

Her ankles were slim, and beautifully shaped, her legs fit and elegant, almost balletic. They were exquisite.

He ran his fingertips across the top of her leg, admiring how smooth they felt against his palms. He wanted to memorize the sight of these flawless limbs, of her delicate feet, of her slender calves, of her beautiful legs that will soon be wrapped around his hips forever.

"I love you, Aoi. You're so precious."

"...I love you too..."

All this time, she'd been waiting for this moment. A moment her feelings would reach him. Even if he had feelings for her sister, she still selfishly professed her love to him.

They were equally as guilty and selfish.

Rei smiled, and leaned down, pressing a soft kiss to her forehead.

"Let me make you feel good," he whispered against her ear.

She nodded, her heart pounding. Even with so little experience, anyone could guess what was about to happen.

A man's touch was magic.

The heat under the blanket was making her sweat, and she wished she could say she needed a shower first. On such an important day, she was going to be sweaty and smelly around someone she really liked.

But she couldn't bring herself to turn him down. His big hands gripped her hips and peeled off Aoi's shorts, revealing her bare skin inch by inch.

The fabric slithered down her legs, pooling at her ankles before slipping off entirely, leaving her exposed and vulnerable before him.

"I-I smell...I need a shower..." she whined, her voice shaky.

The sound of her pleas brought a sinful smile to his lips.

"Hmm?" he hummed, his nose rubbing against the pants he removed.

"It smells amazing. What do you mean?" he teased, leaning forward, sniffing the material between his fingers even more to elicit a reaction from her.

"N-no it's not! It's...it's weird. I don't want you to smell that," she said, her voice pleading. "Dummy..."

"It smells like you," As if that wasn't enough for her to explode into tears, Rei reached out and grabbed both of her feet, tugging them towards him.

Aoi was confused. "W...what are you doing?" she stammered.

He kissed each ankle, spending a moment before lifting her foot and giving it a soft peck.

"S-s-stop!" she yelped, her cheeks turning bright red.

Rei chuckled. "Why? Is it bothering you?" His playful smile never fading as he raised an eyebrow.

He wanted to tease her. Wanted to see how far he could go. To torment this adorable maiden with no end in sight. He loved seeing her flustered. He always did. It fueled his sadistic tendencies. Never did he think he would have an opportunity even better than casual trash talk with her.

"No...But its embarrassing..." she admitted sheepishly.

"Hmm...well, you'll have to take my word for it. It really does smell nice," he stated, kissing the other foot in response.

"That doesn't mean it's good..."

"It does. Everything about you is perfect."

"No...my height and many other things aren't..." she mumbled, her gaze wandering away.

"I have never, ever looked at height when it comes to girls. Just look at your sister. She is also pretty short. Your size is perfect. And your body is adorable. Everything about you is perfect to me," he assured her.

"R-Really...?"

"Of course. I love you," he whispered.

"Ahhh...Rei,"

His attention turned back to her legs, and his hands slid down her calves. They were clearly sweaty, and the skin was a little sticky, but the smell was wonderful.

Why do women always smell so good? he wondered, captivated by the lovely scent that seemed to hang around her like a pleasant cloud.

Without thinking, he leaned in closer to her inner thighs, taking a deep breath as if trying to soak up the wonderful aroma.

"Rei...!!?" she gasped, her voice strained from the intense desire coursing through her veins.

He couldn't answer, lost in her scent, as he gently nuzzled and sniffed her.

Her scent was especially captivating. It felt addictive, like he wanted to breathe it in forever. Both of the twins smelled great.

She had no idea what she'd done to deserve such devotion or affection from a person like him. But the more she felt his lips on her skin, the more she craved more of him. She felt like melting into a puddle at his feet; it was simply too much.

"Ahh, no, it's embarrassing," she moaned, her legs shaking.

His hands slid up her inner thighs, and her legs spread open automatically, inviting him in.

"Aoi..." he muttered, the tip of his nose pressing against her cute panties. They were white with a little pink bow on the front, and a tiny bear face on the crotch.

'Even her underwear is adorable.' He let out a low chuckle. 'She must really like bears...' he thought, trailing his fingers along the pink ribbon.

The sweet scent of her desire filled the air, and he felt himself getting lost in it. He nudged his nose against her through the fabric, making her hips lift, asking for more.

"You smell incredible," he breathed.

"Nnngh, Rei, please...! Don't say such embarrassing things anymore!"

At this point, it was hard not to be embarrassed about how much he was enjoying her, and how much his words made her feel.

His thumbs hooked onto her panties and, oh so slowly, very slowly, as if wanting to prolong this precious moment even further, began to pull them down, revealing her most intimate spot. Just as if he was unwrapping a very special present, he took his time, letting her panties effortlessly slide down her legs, before casually throwing them aside.

It was without a doubt that he first inhaled deeply, allowing the intoxicating scent to fill and awaken his senses. Aoi, with tears glistening in her eyes, watched as he took a deep breath, realizing that he reminded her a little of a starving animal. A pervert. She thought of herself as a delicious treat, waiting to be savored, enjoyed and swallowed whole, piece by piece. Despite all of these thoughts, she loved every single thing about him.

When the cute panties were fully removed, they exposed her glistening folds, her lips a soft pink hue, and a charming little patch of curly brown hair nestled on her mound. As Rei ran his finger gently over that small brown patch, the girl let out a soft whimper. He now had the full permission to enter her, to caress her deeply and bring her the pleasure he longed to give.

Completely bare before him, exposed, vulnerable, and yearning for his touch, she held her breath, anticipating, as he traced gentle strokes along the sensitive outer walls of her pussy.

With only a tiny inch of space separating his face from her delicate womanhood, he couldn't help but whisper, "Gorgeous." And then, without a second of hesitation, he leaned in even closer, his tongue tracing a slow, tantalizing path up her slit.

The very instant his touch brushed against her skin, her entire body trembled with overpowering sensation.

"....!!?"

As he savored her taste, he couldn't help but exclaim, "So delicious," before guiding his mouth back to her opening. He gently parted her lips and explored the inside of her wet hole with his tongue, delving deeper and deeper until another whimper escaped her lips.

"Ahh, nnngh, Rei," she gasped, her fists clutching the blanket with urgency. His name spilled from her lips like a fervent plea, a prayer to the man who held her captive with desire, the man who could make her heart race uncontrollably.

Her body was overwhelmed with pleasure, totally at his mercy. Even during casual conversations when he would tease her, she felt happy to be the focus of his teasing. Because he never teased her sister in the same way, just her and her alone. He would always treat her sister gently, as if she was an expensive vase, or a fragile flower. But he was not afraid of teasing Aoi.

His exploration continued as he hungrily licked and sucked, his mouth discovering every inch of her, while her cries grew increasingly louder. Her whole being was consumed with fiery desire, her mind clouded by want and need. All she could focus on was his tongue and the incredible sensation it ignited inside her. Pink and untouched, the only man who had ever seen and touched her, and tasted her there, was him. Tonight, the only one who would be inside of her, was also him.

"Mhm, nnngh, ah! Ah! Rei!"

He was very aware that she was extremely close, as her voice trembled uncontrollably, and her legs shook violently. He very much wanted to watch her, and he desperately needed to see her come undone fully. So he could use that perfect chance to tease this adorable little gremlin all the way to oblivion.

He suddenly pulled back his tongue, and the immediate loss of contact was utterly agonizing for her.

"P-Please...please, Rei," she begged weakly, as her eyes went hazy and unfocused. Her pupils were fully dilated, her breathing was ragged, as she fought hard to keep her eyes open.

"I really want to watch you, Aoi."

"W-watch me?"

"I want to watch you when you come." he instructed, his thumb insistently rubbing against her swollen clit that really ached for attention. Long and languid, he drew deliberate circles around it and watched her very intently.

"Ahhh! Haaah, Rei, nngh! I-I can't..."

It had already been quite some time since his expert ministrations began, so the sensitive clit was naturally swollen and more sensitive. With just a few strategic rubs, Aoi could feel herself quickly falling apart. Just the way he loved it, she was truly helpless under his confident hands, utterly submissive to his every detailed command.

"Ahh! N-No...I-I-I can't, I'll pee! I'll pee! Please!" she pleaded, her whole body tensed up and stiffened like a bowstring about to snap.

"Don't hold it in, just let it out," he coaxed softly, his finger moving even faster.

"I can't! I really can't!"

She found herself battling against this unstoppable, primitive urge, a sensation as old and eternal as time itself, one that had undoubtedly touched the lives of countless women before her time. It threatened to overwhelm her entirely, to seize control of her body, to command her full attention in a way that felt almost cruel and unfair.

"Just try to relax. It'll feel so good, trust me. Just let it out," he encouraged her with a gentle whisper, his hand moving faster and faster with each passing moment.

"N-No! I-I'll pee! Ahhh!"

She could feel the pressure building up intensely, and the dam inside was about to burst. She couldn't stop the orgasm even if she tried her hardest; her body had developed a mind of its own. The pleasure was so utterly intense that all rational thoughts left her mind, and she could do nothing but submit to the overwhelming flood of pleasure that threatened to consume her entirely.

"Haaah, ah! N-Nooo!"

Her vision went completely white, and her back arched high in the air. She screamed as her entire body shuddered violently. A hot gush of liquid shot out from her body, soaking the blanket above them, while the rest of it covered the other blankets beneath her in a hot mess.

'I-I peed...' was the only coherent thought that Aoi could form before collapsing heavily onto the bed, panting hard. She sobbed and whimpered softly, her mind a complete blank, and her body still shuddering with the aftershocks from the intensity of her orgasm.

"Aoi, that's my good girl. You did so very well," he praised her quietly, kissing her cheek warmly. "My bed is a bit...wet now though, isn't it?"

"I...I..." she tried to speak softly, but her voice trailed off when she realized horrifically that he was not done yet. Bringing his mouth back to her dripping, wet folds, he sucked and licked the remnants with enthusiasm. The salty taste mixed with the sweetness of honey and cream filled all his senses.

"Ahh! W-Wait! It's dirty! Don't! Dumbass! Dummy!!!" She cried out desperately, her hands frantically trying to push him away from her sensitive parts.

He didn't seem to hear her pleas, and continued to drink from her without pause.

"Ahh! Rei!!! S-Stop! It's dirty! I-I peed!!"

She was completely horrified, she had absolutely no idea it would be this intense or that it would happen like this. She had never peed in front of anyone before, and it was something that was supposed to be private and personal.

Of course, it wasn't pee, but that thought was the first thing that popped into her head. She was completely unaware of the difference between an orgasm and peeing, and now the man she loved was drinking something that came from her most embarrassing place. It was something that should have been disgusting.

Her face felt like it was set on fire with embarrassment, and tears were starting to fill her eyes.

"Stop...please stop..." she whimpered softly, feeling her voice tremble with shame.

"But, it's so good. I love the taste. You are simply delicious," he mumbled with a satisfied tone, his lips still connected to her sensitive skin.

"Rei, no...Please, no..."

Using whatever strength she had left, she attempted to push his head away, trying desperately to make him stop, but her attempts were feeble and weak.

He showed no sign of stopping, instead, he continued with those slow strokes of his tongue against her entrance.

"Dummy!!!" she cried out once again, overwhelmed with embarrassment.

"You're incredibly cute. I love you so much. Let me show you just how deep my love is for you."

"Nngh, haaa, w-wait, R-Rei..! Nnngh!"

It took him about a good ten minutes and yet another intense orgasm to show her he wasn't going to stop or change his mind, so she finally gave in, letting tears fall as she gradually stopped crying and pleading.

"There, there," he comforted, gently patting her head. "It's alright, there's really nothing to worry about."

"......"

After that second orgasm, the entire area was filled with the smell of sweat and their mixed scents, and the blankets beneath her were drenched with her arousal.

She felt dizzy and completely disoriented, her legs were trembling, and tears were still glistening in her eyes.
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Twice in a row now, her body had been consumed by immense pleasure. The orgasms were so powerful, it felt as if her entire being had been torn apart, with her soul leaving her body only to return again.

She couldn't wrap her mind around how something that brought so much pleasure could feel so wrong and carry so much shame, yet it did. If her first orgasm was like a dam breaking, her second one was like a raging flood. Her whole body was flushed, dripping with sweat, her chest was heaving heavily. She even felt scared, worrying that she might have a heart attack at any moment.

"He...licked me. There...there and all over...' she thought, her eyes still unfocused and hazy from the overwhelming experiences.

There were still parts of her body that his tongue hadn't touched, but she was certain that would soon change in the next moments.

One thing was absolutely definite—her first time with the man she cherished would not just end with a few simple licks, for the process of sex involved intercourse, which she clearly knew. And yet, she hadn't even seen the penis that was destined to enter her.

Her eyes floated downwards, landing on the bulging area in the crotch of his pants, clearly outlining the shape of his length, which had been restrained by the fabric for a considerable amount of time. It appeared quite large.

During their short moment of rest, Rei swiftly stood up, grabbing a bottle of water, taking a long drink before he returned to bed, nestling beside her.

"You're thirsty too, right?" he asked softly.

She nodded weakly, incapable of uttering any words. Exhaustion wrapped around her like a cozy blanket, weighing heavily on her.

"Good."

With gentle movements, he lifted her chin and opened her mouth with his fingers, bringing his lips close to quench the thirst that burned deep within her.

Slowly, he opened his mouth and allowed his saliva to drip onto her welcoming tongue. She readily accepted it, swallowing it as it slid down her throat.

Still, it wasn't sufficient to quench her thirst. Opening her mouth once more, her tongue darted out, exploring his cavity and mouth, searching for more of the liquid. The water bottle was conveniently placed right next to her on the ground, but she made no move to reach for it. At that moment, Rei's mouth was the primary source of liquid that eased her thirst.

Spitting into her mouth once more, she guzzled his saliva with eagerness.

Once she had gulped it down, she glanced at him, adorably cute.

"R-Rei...'

"Hm?"

"W-When will it...go inside...?"

"....."

She could almost observe his ears perk up at her question, and he stared at her, caught completely off guard.

"Huh? You mean you're not satisfied yet? What a little greedy gremlin..." He muttered, surprised. He had thought two orgasms would be more than enough. It had been sufficient for her sister, after all.

"I..." her voice faded away. "I didn't mean it that way...I...I just...thought...well, that you would put...it in me..."

"...."

That was truly the entire reason for it, and without proper penetration, one wouldn't be able to genuinely refer to it as "sex."

"I-I've never learned anything about this... I've never witnessed an actual penis in real life before, but I...I know where it should be placed..."

"....."

She was still a virgin, and surprisingly, her parents had never sat her down for "the talk".

"I wanted to slowly get you used to it. Because your body is petite, and it's your first time, you will bleed a bit and it might be uncomfortable at first. At least that's what I researched."

"Oh..."

So it turned out he was being very considerate of her and ensuring that she would experience as minimal pain as possible.

'How kind,' she thought, her heart swelling with immense happiness once more.

'I love him so much.'

She had lost count of how many instances her heart leapt with joy on this day, yet it was insignificant to her. Their journey of love had only just begun, and her heart was free to leap as much as it desired.

"Please... put it in," she implored him through her tears.

"......"

He made her feel inexplicable sensations, and she had a feeling there were still many more to come.

There was no reason to stop, she wanted to repay him in any way she could, as she was his.

No, she felt she needed to pay him back in any way possible and show that her love for him was as powerful as the love his sister held for him.

"I... love you...," she whispered, breathlessly. "Please...make love to me."

Aoi could feel her pulse accelerate, the warmth pooling intensely in her stomach. It was a peculiar sensation, but she couldn't halt the feeling, nor did she wish to stop it.

He was about to gift her the most priceless offering anyone could receive, and she had no intention to let him go.

She wrapped her arms securely around his neck, drawing him in closer, and pressed their lips firmly together.

His hand tightened around her waist, and his tongue penetrated past her lips, entering her mouth and claiming her fully.

For several minutes, they remained in this embrace, kissing deeply, their bodies pressed closely, hearts racing together.

He eventually broke the kiss and withdrew slightly, looking at her with eyes glistening with passion.

"You're mine. Both of you, the perverted twins."

"I-I...am," she gasped, her cheeks turning a deep pink.

'That expression...' she contemplated, her heart pounding furiously within her chest.

She had never been witness to this side of him, the possessive aspect. She had only ever observed him as the kind, funny, and affectionate individual who made her feel valued, yet here he was, also an untamed creature unable to suppress his desires, possessing a longing to devour her entirely.

Completely opposite of his usual demeanor, yet inexplicably, both aspects were truly a part of him. And curiously, she adored each side equally.

Despite her fear, she couldn't deny that she felt a surge of excitement.

Even though she was aware that he had her sister, and his emotions weren't solely reserved for her, she found herself unbothered. After all, she was the one in the act of borrowing from her sister at this exact moment.

Her hands reached slowly for his pants, deftly unbuttoning them and easing them down.

They fell discarded to the floor, and his erection sprang forth openly.

"I-It's quite large," she stammered, her cheeks reddening significantly.

She had previously only seen a penis in videos, but this was noticeably larger than she had anticipated.

"It became so large just for you."

Her gaze dropped lower, and her eyes widened considerably.

"I-It's so red," she remarked in surprise.

"It's blushing. It's because it wants you."

"It...wants me?"

He nodded affirmatively.

"This is the effect you have on me."

Her breath hitched noticeably, her face a vibrant shade of blush.

'Me..? I'm so short, rude, and nowhere charming enough compared to my sister, yet...he is looking at me with such a heated gaze...'

In spite of her doubts about her own allure, his penetrating gaze made her feel desired in a manner no other person had ever made her feel before.

"I can't wait, sorry," he murmured.

"......"

He firmly clasped her hand and skillfully guided it to his eager length. Her fingers quivered nervously as they made contact with the velvety smooth skin covering him.

"I-It's hot...," she shyly noted, her breath catching slightly.

"Yes, it's burning."

She attempted to wrap her small hands around him slowly, but it was a challenge she hadn't anticipated.

'H-He is so big...and so hard...,' she thought.

It was like a rock, yet warm and soft at the same time. She had read that penises could get hard when men were turned on, but she had no idea it would get this hard.

Much like an engine gaining momentum, she sensed the rapid pulse coursing through him and heard his breath becoming uneven and shallow.

She maintained her gentle strokes, starting with tentative and cautious movements, but as his breath hitched and the pulse in the vein under his shaft quickened, her confidence grew. Her movements gradually became more assured, faster, and more daring.

A sticky fluid subtly emerged from the tip of his throbbing member, reminiscent of viscous honey oozing from a jar. A delicate thread of liquid connected her two palms, which tightly clutched his manhood.

"It's sticky and slimy..."

"That's the precum. It will help make the friction less painful for you once it's inside of you."

"O-Oh...so it's a good thing!" she declared with a hint of enthusiasm, as if she had stumbled upon a wonderful revelation.

"God... you're so adorable."

The more she enveloped him in her grasp, the more fluid emerged, coating her hands and his length. It felt slightly sticky, yet surprisingly pleasing to the touch, and pleasantly warm. The aroma of the precum mingled with his masculine scent, filling her nostrils, making her feel almost giddy..

Aoi was utterly captivated, her eyes unable to tear away from his erection, fixated completely on it. She couldn't seem to look anywhere else as she absorbed the sight in front of her.

His impressive length stood out boldly, throbbing intensely with desire, with its head directed toward her, ready and waiting to explore every part of her.

Each inch of his penis seemed to call out to her, drawing her attention even more.

"A-Amazing..." she uttered softly. The pulsing of his shaft became increasingly frequent and even more intense, while his breathing soon turned more ragged and uneven. Until finally, his entire body shuddered, his muscles tightening all over.

With a sudden and forceful movement, he swiftly moved over her, pressing his throbbing manhood into the soft curve of her belly button.

With a sudden and forceful movement, he quickly and smoothly moved over her, pressing his pulsing manhood into the welcoming soft curve of her belly button, feeling the warmth against his skin.

He released his essence, his seed eagerly finding a warm sanctuary, settling comfortably against the skin of her tummy.

As his final drops of passion splattered against her skin, the milky strings of white coated her exposed tummy and even her delicate chest, glistening in the dim light.

"Ah..."

The sight was an explicit, vulgar display of overwhelming male satisfaction. She felt dirty and marked, as her body and bra were now undeniably covered in his release, but she couldn't tear her eyes away, staring in uncontrollable fascination.

Her voice, just barely raised above the quietest of whispers, trembled with such a blend of shock and a deep sense of wonder as she spoke, "W-Wow..." her words softly trailing off into the silence.

The warmth and thickness of his release held a strange fascination for her, a peculiar sensation that both scared and intrigued her.

The sticky substance clung closely to her like a second skin, and she began to wonder if it had any kind of taste. Was it sweet or maybe sour, or perhaps salty or even bitter? What did it actually taste like really?

She was curious about it.

She wanted to know everything there was to know about him, even the smallest details.

She was also left in disbelief over how he managed to release so much of it, wondering how he could possibly keep so much inside of himself.

"Aoi...you're so cute..."

"E-eh..? But...I am not doing anything special..."

"Don't say that. You're perfect."

"Tha─"

"I mean it," he whispered. "Your shy expressions make me extremely hard. Everything you do is cute."

He had thoroughly and completely marked her with his seed on the outside, and now he was finally ready and prepared to mark her with his sedd from the inside as well. Aoi was fully aware of this.

She had absolutely no doubt at all that this was going to take place, and she had been eagerly waiting and anticipating this moment for an incredibly long time. "Now that it's getting a bit softer, it might make it much easier to enter. Don't worry at all, I'll be as gentle as I possibly can be to my little gremlin," he gently assured her.

She nodded quietly, watching him carefully line himself up with precision to her entrance. Even though his penis had softened a little bit, it was still very thick and hard, giving the impression that it wouldn't be easy or simple to push through.

He had done a lot and worked hard to prepare her, but the size difference between them was still quite significant, and his penis was not exactly designed or meant to be slipped into such a tight hole.

He carefully and gently pressed the tip against her tight opening and pushed forward, with the head of his penis slipping inside her. "Nnngh!" Aoi gasped loudly as the large, round head of his penis popped through, causing her body to stretch and accommodate his impressive girth.

He paused for a moment, letting her adjust to his size, before slowly pushing forward, inch by inch, his shaft sliding deeper into her tight passage.

"Nnngh...aah..."

Aoi could feel her inner walls stretch, the sensation unfamiliar, but not unpleasant.

'It feels...good...hurts a bit...but good...' she thought.

Blood mixed with her arousal coated his length, and her inner walls spasmed, trying to get used to his intrusion.

"Ahhh..."

"Does it hurt?"

"I-I am fine," she whispered, her voice wavering.

He was certain it must be causing pain because she didn't deny it and seemed noticeably uncomfortable, yet her eyes were filled with love and admiration, almost like she was looking at the most incredible thing in the world. Losing the hymen could either be extremely painful or incredibly wonderful. For some, it didn't hurt at all, but for others, it was terribly painful.

He gently pulled back, his length withdrawing from her very tight passage, before pushing forward once more, his shaft penetrating her even further.

"Ahh..," she moaned, her body quivering.

Some of the blood trickled down her thighs and soon smudged onto the blanket, and some had stayed inside her, staining his length.

"You're doing great," he softly whispered.

He moved again, now with more force, his hips rocking back and forth, his shaft sinking deeper and deeper within her.

"Haah, ah..."

Once he finally pushed himself all the way in, he paused for a moment, allowing her a chance to catch her breath.

Her eyes widened, and her mouth opened in a silent scream. Her legs wrapped tightly around his waist, locking him in place.

"Ah, nngh, I-It's so hot..." she gasped. "Y-You're inside me...all the way inside..."

A long string of saliva was slowly running down her chin, as if she was completely possessed by something beyond her control. He couldn't help but chuckle at the sight of her expression. She was utterly and totally captivated by the scene unfolding in front of her eyes, just like he was.

This was how their first night of passionate lovemaking began, slowly and very gently, until he was able to move freely inside her without any discomfort or pain, allowing them to truly connect.

The first penetration was done successfully, and he had fully claimed her, making her his woman.

'M-My first time...'

She had braced herself for a lot of pain, but to her surprise, there was hardly any. Instead, she just felt a shock from being penetrated, and the rhythmic spasming of her inner walls. It was like the sensation of being stretched to her limits and being filled up completely, as her lover's hot, thick length plunged in and out of her, accompanied by the sound of his intense breathing.

"Aahh..." Her fingers tightly dug deep into the sheets beneath her, while her legs began to quiver uncontrollably.

Rei steadily increased the speed of his thrusts, and the louder slapping sound of their bodies echoed throughout the entire room.

"N-Ngh..."

"Aoi," he whispered softly.

He leaned forward, capturing her lips in a searing, passionate kiss. She felt his tongue slowly glide across her lips, seeking permission to enter, and she eagerly parted them, letting him explore every corner of her mouth.

"Mm...!"

He couldn't quite understand what it was about her, but she was just so irresistibly adorable that he struggled to control himself. His mind was hazy and clouded with intense lust, and he felt an overwhelming need to dominate her completely, to have her as his and only his.

Claiming his woman, and marking her was his burning desire, and he didn't want to hold back any longer.

She was so small and fragile in comparison, and he was worried about hurting her, but she seemed to be thoroughly enjoying herself, and he couldn't bring himself to stop. Decisions, decisions.

The thought of possibly granting her a child crossed his mind, and in response his thrusts grew more forceful, his penis pounding into her with a wild and reckless abandon.

He hadn't brought any condoms with him because he was unsure of which ones to purchase anyhow. Even with Aiko, he did it raw. Condoms were something he needed to research about, since he never bought one and didn't know what size or what brand to buy.

"Nnngh! A-Ah...!"

He broke the kiss, leaving a thin trail of saliva connecting their lips.

"Do you really want it? Do you want me to fill you with my cum?"

"Y-Yes! A-Ah! I want it! I want it so much...!" she cried out, her voice was high-pitched and strained with desire.

Her entire body shook with intense pleasure, her walls clenching tightly around his shaft, as if trying to milk him completely dry of everything.

"A-Ah, it's coming, it's coming! Rei...!" She threw her head back, her eyes rolled back completely. For the third time that night, Aoi reached orgasm, and the waves of pleasure washed over her, more intense than all the previous times.

He too, sped up his movements, his thrusts became more frantic, his grip on her waist tightening ever so strongly.

"Cutiepie."

With a final thrust, he buried himself completely inside her, releasing his hot and sticky sperm to fill up her womb completely.

"Haaa, haa...haa...."

It felt like minutes passed, yet his penis had released a huge load, and he was still shooting his cum into her, her insides completely painted white.

"It's so hot...it's filling me up so much..." Her eyes were glazed over, and she found it hard to think clearly.

His sperm was filling her womb to the brim, and she could feel it trickling out, dripping onto the blankets below. They both took deep breaths, the heavy smell of sex filling the air once again. After a few moments, he slowly pulled out, his shaft coated with a mixture of her blood and his cum.

"I-It's dripping...," she breathed deeply.

He smiled warmly and gave her a gentle kiss on the lips.

"You did a really great job."

"I-I...I was able to satisfy you...right?"

"Yes. I truly loved it. Thank you, Aoi."

Aoi felt happy she could satisfy him and smiled brightly. "I'm glad to hear that..."

She then curiously stared as the dribbles of white substance leaked out of her, fascinated with how it looked and felt inside her. "So much is coming out of me..."

"Yeah, that's all my love for you," he chuckled lightly.

"T-Thank you, I'll treasure it always," she said with a soft smile, her face flushed red.

"Please don't treasure it too much, because there's going to be a lot more where that came from,"

"E-Eh?"

He had no intention of stopping. Even after releasing inside her and making her his woman, he didn't want to stop, and his erection was already fully hardened, ready for another round.

He climbed on top of her again and held her hands, gently pinning her down to the bed once more. "Let's go for round two," he whispered, his lips brushing softly against her ear.

Aoi was already exhausted, but she would do anything for him, so she didn't resist his advances. "Yes...I'll be in your care, d-dear..."

Rei lowered his hips and entered her once more, moving gently.

"Dear!? Ngnh..!"

"That's so cute. Alright, I've had it with waiting. My dear bride, let's make a baby together."

"B-Baby!?"

"Let's make 3 of them."

"T-Three!? I-Isn't that a bit too much!?"

"Not at all. You're perfect for it"

"......!?"

Aoi was unable to utter another word as his lips crashed into hers, his tongue plunging deeply into her mouth. She was exhausted and overwhelmed, but his kisses and his tender touch brought new life into her, and she welcomed it warmly. 'It feels like a wonderful dream...' But it was reality, and she had never been happier in her life.

"I am joking about that baby though, obviously. We are too young for that. and I'm broke as fuck. But it would be nice to have children one day."

"Haa...I-I was scared. I can't handle 3 kids. One will be plenty enough. I'm not ready..."

And so they made love for hours until it was time for her to go home.

Like a gentleman, he walked her home, and they shared one last kiss, before saying goodbye and going their separate ways.

"Goodnight, my cute gremlin."

"G-Goodnight."

As Aoi happily stepped through the doorway, she noticed a familiar presence.

"Where were you so late, young lady?"

"Mom...?"

Her mother was standing there, her arms crossed, her expression stern and displeased. She arrived home early, which was something that didn't happen often.

'I'm doomed,' she thought.

"Aoi, explain yourself."

"U-Uhm...I was out with Rei for a bit...we then went to his house and...and just played some racing video games..."

"Just played some video games? Then what about that kiss just now? Do you think I'm blind? And what's this?"

Her mother pointed towards her neck, where a hickey was clearly visible.

"T-That's..." She quickly covered it with her hand, her cheeks turning red.

"Should I tell your father once he comes home?"

"Please don't...! Mom, I-I..."

"You're still too young, and you're not ready. And with him, of all people. Jesus. What will our family's reputation become if we start mixing with his family. That kid's bad news."

"W-Why...?"

"Just don't, I'm disappointed in you. You're grounded."

"......"

She turned her back and went upstairs, leaving Aoi standing there, speechless.

'Mom...doesn't like him...'

'Why?'

She couldn't understand her mother's reasons. Why would she be disappointed? There was no reason to be. Rei wasn't a bad person. He wasn't a delinquent or anything like that. So why would her mother not approve?

"I told you to be more careful...Now you’ve made trouble for both of us."

Aiko suddenly appeared in the room, placing her hand gently on her forehead, as if trying to hold back her thoughts.

"I-I didn't think she would notice it. I was trying to hide it.."

"Hide it? You kissed him goodbye right in front of our house. You weren't exactly discreet. When I did it, at least our parents weren't home..."

"I..."

"Anyways, let's not worry about that. As long as she doesn't tell father, we should be fine. I can't imagine what he would do if he knew."

"...Sorry."

"It's okay. Don't cry."

"I-I'm not crying."

"You are."

"......!"

Deep down both of the twins knew that the man they loved was a pervert and that the relationship they had formed with him was a twisted one.

They knew their parents would not approve, and their reputations would be ruined. But it was a price they were willing to pay, because they loved him more than anything in the world. He was their everything, and nothing would change that fact.

In the worst case scenario, there was a plan to grab as much money as they could, and run away from their parents. They had enough saved it equaled a future already, and they didn't particularly like their parents either.

Only the future would tell what the outcome of their actions would be.

But for now, all the twins could do was wait and see.
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