The Angel of Yiff Chapter 11--
I Found You - Part 2 of 4 (Beginnings)



We loved each other all our lives, more than real brothers ever do, so it didn't really seem that weird when it finally happened. I mean, we weren't REALLY brothers; we more like best friends that lived in the same house. We had played little games when we were kids, like doctor, or those "I'll show you mine..." games, but...Well, let me start from the beginning.

When I was 3, my mother left my father for another man. They were young still, only 20 and both in college. She said she needed someone who could take care of her and not just a college student, but it was a lie; she did it to hurt him, and she took me with her. The other man was a red panda named Mike, Michael Terrance, and he had a five-year-old son named Kevin.

Kevin was two years older than me, but he never treated me like he was. He took care of me, he hung out with me like we were friends, he let me hang out with all of his friends from school, and when I needed him, when I really needed him, he was there for me.

I found comfort with him, comfort that my 'parents' never gave me. In their eyes, he was their son, and I was just the little urchin living under their roof. They never showed me any love or affection, not even my own mother. Kevin did though; he loved me.

I never felt wanted around my parents, and I always felt so insecure when I was young, like I didn't belong anywhere and no one would want me. I was so shy back then too; a far cry in nearly every way from the fur I am now. I hated sleeping alone in my room; it was such a big, empty, cold place, and I hated it. I wanted to feel needed and loved, and to be held in anyone's arms, since I never had felt that from Shianne & Mike.

I would sneak into Kevin's room at night sometimes just to sleep in his bed, just to be with him. I didn't really understand back then why I wanted to so much, why I needed to be with him--I didn't know that, at the time, I was just looking for something I had never had. He figured it out, though, after a while. I just felt so safe and warm in there with the fur that was my best friend and my brother. Plus, I was still really young, and what little kid wouldn't rather stay up talking with his friends than go to sleep?

It was about three years ago now, I guess I was about 13, and, just like nearly every other night, I got restless and I slinked out of my bed and left my room. I opened Kevin's door, not having to work to be quiet at all, since I did it every night. I walked across the room and without even checking to see if my big brother was awake or not, I pulled back the covers and climbed into the bed beside him.

Kevin stirred slightly, blinking himself awake and looked over at me, lying next to him, "Hey Riddick."

I just scooted in closer to Kevin, curling up and, if I remember right, I already felt better, just being there, "I don't like my room..."

Kevin giggled and rolled over to face me, "Why? I think you're a little old for monsters and stuff. "

I smiled and nuzzled my stepbrother's chest a bit, out of habit more than anything else, so used to him taking care of me, "It's just so big and empty...you know that. I like it in here a lot better."

He giggled a bit more and yawned, snuggling up to me, "Yeah, I know."

I put my arm around him and sighed, "You don't think it's weird that I want to sleep in your bed?"

He shrugged a bit and pulled the covers tighter around the two of us, "Nah, besides, you're warm! So I don't mind."

"Are you sure Kevin? Wouldn't your friends think it was weird?"

Kevin paused for a minute and chuckled again, "Yeah--they would...but I don't care."

I just smiled and put my head up next to him again, "Do you think it would make mom and d..." I remember I cut myself off at the D; I didn't like to call him dad, "Mike mad? Everything else I do seems too..."

Kevin frowned at me in the darkness, I could see it ok though, and he pulled me up closer, "I'm sorry they treat you that way Riddick...but that's why I'm here. You can come in here whenever you want, and I'll treat you right." He smiled again.

"You've always been nice to me Kevin, always helped me...not like the big brothers on TV. They act mean..." I squirmed up out of my stepbrother's arms enough to put my head on the pillow, by his face.

He snuggled close to me again and put his muzzle right up next to mine, "Yeah well--don't believe everything you see on TV." He chuckled.

I touched my nose to Kevin's and smiled real wide, "I don't do that! I know better."

He smiled and licked my muzzle, "Good, it's stupid anyway..." He yawned and nuzzled my cheek a bit.

I chuckled at the lick and the nuzzle; I wasn't thinking anything about it being weird for brothers, even stepbrothers, to be that close. In fact, like I said, I had something else on my mind anyway as I was licking Kevin back, "You tired?"

He shrugged a little, "Eh. A bit, why?"

"Let's not go to sleep yet. I wanted to stay up longer and talk..."

Kevin nodded, "Okay, what do you want to talk about?"

I was surprised that Kevin knew it was something specific, even though he may not have, but that's how it sounded, "Well..." I looked down, peering under the covers; my eyes adjusted just enough to make out my own white underwear and some of the pattern on my stepbrother's boxers, "I've been thinking..."

"Yeah?"

"Uhmm..." I moved around a bit, feeling pretty nervous, and sat up, "Well...we haven't talked about it in a long time, but I kindof wanted to ask you something..."

Kevin moved his arm up and leaned on his elbow, cocking an eyebrow in confusion, "Ask me what, lil bro?"

"Well...I'm sure I'm too old to be still doing it. Y'know, it's just little kid stuff and I'm no little kid anymore!" I puffed my chest out as best I could, "But..." and then relaxed and let it back down.

He just chuckled, probably thinking it was funny that I was trying so hard to be 'big,' "But?"

"Hey! Don't laugh! I'm younger than and nearly your size!" I half glared then shook my head, getting back to the point, "Anyway...Uhm...do you remember when we were younger...we used to play little games?"

Kevin raised his eyebrows and pauses for a moment, I probably caught him off guard. Then he spoke a bit quieter, "Yeah...?"

I shuffled where I was sitting, "D-do you ever still do that stuff, like...with anyone else?"

Kevin coughed a bit, "Uh...you mean...like...uh...with guys?"

I didn't like where this was going, but I had never been afraid of my brother; he had always treated him right, so I went on, "...yeah."

Kevin blinked a few times, I'm sure he wanted to be more forward, but he had to be careful, so he continued on, real quiet, "I...I mean, me and some friends have pawed off together...you know what pawing is right?" 

I nodded, "Like...watched each other...or did it to each other?"

"Watched..."

I looked down and went ahead with it, "You ever wanted to play with me since back when we did it when we were little?"

He sat up real quick when I said that, "What??"

I looked up and stammered, "I-I was just wondering, I mean--I-I was thinking about it and you weren't much younger than me the last time we did it and I just-I..." I hugged myself, I guess it was kind of a defense mechanism, "It...it's been a long time, and I just wasn't sure...if maybe you'd want to again. S-sorry, Kev..."

He hesitated for a long moment, shuffling uncomfortably, "Y-You asking if I'd fool around with you again?"

"Fool around?"

"Uhm..." He ran a hand through his headfur and shook his head, "That's what it's called when two furs like...touch and grope...stuff like that."

I had to stop myself from asking what grope meant too, I just wanted to play like we did when we were little, but I felt like I should already know all those words. Who did I have to hear them from though? With a little gulp I just nodded at him, "Yeah..."

I saw him bite his lip, "U-uh...w-what were you wanting to do?"

"I don't know...just like what we did when we were little. M-maybe a little more..." I rubbed my neck, "...like p-p..." I just mumbled a little and didn't finish.

"Like...?"

"Pawing each other..." I was too nervous, even with Kevin, to look at him or to say what I really wanted.

He gulped and hesitated for a moment, "Th-that all?"

"Yeah...I guess..."

He blinked, "Guess?"

"W-well...I heard some guys at school talking about things. I was a too embarrassed to ask what the things they were saying meant...but I figured it out pretty quick. Th-they kept calling it a...blow job...and finally one of them just said..." I paused again, catching myself in the middle of rambling on, but I knew that there was no way I could just stop the sentence, "just called it sucking 'c-cock' finally..." I was blushing really bad by then, I couldn't believe I had finally mentioned it to him.

Kevin moved his mouth, then spoke up, "Y-you wanna get a blowjob?"

"I..." I paused again and lowered my voice, "I wouldn't just ask for one...I-I'd give one too..." I wasn't even thinking that this was going to surprise him, I just wanted him to know I didn't just expect to get sucked off for nothing in return.

Kevin spoke under his breath, just loud enough for me to hear, "You want to GIVE a blowjob??" I just sat there, having barely heard that, but not responding, so he asked again, probably thinking I didn't hear, "You want to give a blowjob, lil bro?"

"I've thought about it. I don't think I would want to have to eat the..." I paused, I had only heard the name for that white goo once, "The cum afterwards. But I would give one to someone...if they'd do the same for me."

Kevin gulped quite loudly, "Do--do you even realize what you'd be doing?"

I shrugged, "I...I licked it once for you when we were younger...what's the difference now?"

"T-That was...I mean," He shuffled his feet, still under the blanket, "You really want to?"

I nodded and looked up at him, "I-if you want to...I mean, no one will know. It's just me and you here...right?"

He looked around the room, almost like he was making sure about that, and gulped again, "True...uh..." He paused, "How do you want to start...?"

"So...you want to then?" I smiled and sat right up, hearing that. I had been worried he was gonna' say no.

He hesitated for a moment, but went on, "Sure..."

Shaking a little, I scooted closer to my stepbrother, not saying anything, and reaching down toward his lap, starting to snake my paw under the covers and under the waistband of Kevin's boxers all at once. He took a sharp breath and closed his eyes as my paw wrapped around his already hard member.

I couldn't help but let out a little whimper, not expecting Kevin to already be hard, and not having held another guy's cock since we were little. And what we had, back then, I wouldn't have called 'cocks' either. I pulled my paw out and pulled the covers down, exposing Kevin's tent, which put my own growing tent to shame, but I was a bit more constricted than him...wearing briefs and all.

Kevin licked his lips nervously and shivered at my touch, "Shit..."

I looked up, "S-something wrong?"

He gulped and shook his head, "No...it's just been a really long time since anyone touched my cock..."

I looked down at myself, a wet spot, even at my age back then, showing a bit at the tip of my bulge, "Y-yeah...me too..."

Kevin looked over and slowly reached down, running a finger along the outline of my cock, "H-heh...you've gotten bigger..."

I murred and whimpered just at the little touch, "W-well I should have...it's been five years..." I reached for Kevin's tent again and winced a little, "H-hold on...these are getting tight. I need to get them off."

I rolled onto my back and reached down to my waistband, but before I could get them off, Kevin reached over, putting his thumbs under my waistband and pulling down my briefs pretty quickly, gulping a little as my cock sprang free.

I looked down at myself, a bit surprised that Kevin took over, and I let out a breath at being free like that, "Th-the rest of the way off bro...no one's here to see, I can be naked."

He slipped off my underwear, never taking his eyes off of my cock, and dropped the little white briefs onto the floor.

"Thanks..." I had planned on rolling back over and going back to what I was doing, but I just laid there instead; Kevin was still leaning over me and hadn't moved.

He breathed unsteadily and leaned down, attacking my cock with his tongue in no time, lashing down into my sheath and around my tip, finally taking the entire length into his mouth at once and placing a firm hand on my stomach. It was he first time I ever felt anything like that, and I could feel every little movement of his fingers and his tongue--he was superb, probably the best I've ever had.

I took in a deep breath as my stepbrother most literally dived right in, and without thinking I put my paw on the back of Kevin's head, "Y...you done th-this before?" I shakily tried to control my breath while my brother began slowly bobbing his head, still sucking.

He brought his head up and down along my shaft, bringing a paw up to rub my sac as he continued to rub my furry black stomach with the other, but he never answered my question.

I would find out later, of course, that this wasn't my brother's first time to do that, but at that moment I didn't care anymore. I leaned my head back, pressing it against the bed hard and gripping at the covers; this was the best thing I'd ever felt. Nothing compared to this; not my paw, or my one time grinding against a plushy, or what we'd done when we were younger. "Uh..Oah-oah...n-n-no wonder the...the guys at school t-talk about this so much..." I closed my eyes so tight it almost hurt and I curled my toes.

Kevin sucked on me harder, slowly shifting his paw down from my sack to my tailhole, gently pushing and probing, as his other paw moved farther up to tweak my nipples.

I had no clue what he was doing. I'd never felt that before either, and didn't know why my brother would want to pinch me, or to put his finger back there. I was wanting to say something, to stop him and to ask him, but I didn't have time to stop him or even think about it anymore. At that age, it doesn't take much or long to bring a kid to the edge, and Kevin was good at this. "St-stop! I'm gonna' cum! K-Kevin, quit it!"

Kevin sucked probably as hard as he could and pressed with his finger, pushing it into my tight, little, constricted hole as he gently tugged on one of my nipples again, not about to let up. I sat up quickly, both to get my brother's finger out of me, which didn't work, and because I was done. With a loud moan, and clenching every muscle in my body, I came for the first time anywhere other than my hand. My cock squirted out just a few big drops, nothing compared to what an older teenager or adult could do, but it spasmed and stiffened up, jerking a good few times after it was already dry.

Kevin drank down what little I had to offer and leaned back, breathing deeply as he slowly pulled his finger out of me and let his other hand trail down my stomach.

"Why...why'd you do that with your finger?" I breathed deeply, wanting to tell my brother how good that felt, but only being able to think about the finger.

Kevin panted lightly and chuckled, "Oh, s-sorry...I guess that's just something you haven't gotten around to trying to yet..."

Breathing and panting just as heavily as my stepbrother, I sat up, "It kindof hurt..."

"Sorry..." Kevin smiled at me comfortingly, "I didn't mean to hurt you. It'll feel better if we ever try that again...I promise."

I couldn't help but smile back; my brother's word was gospel, and that was enough for me. I put my paw on Kevin's shoulder, and licked my lips nervously, though it might have looked like a sign of 'hunger' to him, "Ok...it's my turn, right? Lay back..."

Kevin leaned back, still breathing a little heavier than usual from the blowjob, and closed his eyes, putting his hands behind his head, "Go ahead, lil bro..."

I leaned over and opened up the hole in the front of his shorts, my red panda stepbrother's noticeably larger cock standing tall as the cloth fell to each of its sides, "Ok...here goes..." I closed my eyes and opened my mouth wide, feeling Kevin's spongy cock-head slip across my tongue and into my muzzle for the first time.

I think I should stop there; the less said about the rest of that night, the better. I really wasn't any good at that yet. I tried my best, I sucked and sucked, licked and slobbered all over it, gagged trying to get it into my throat, and bobbed my head until my neck hurt. But unfortunately, that first night at least, Kevin finished in his own paw. I guess in reality, unless two people are already experienced, the first time just never can be as good as you'd like.

For a good year after that night, we tried everything. We each topped the other a good few times; neither of us was ever "the top" or "the bottom", words I would learn later, we were versatiles. He liked me to go slow and gently, and I liked him to go hard and fast, so we each were only really used to doing it the way the other liked. He taught me to suck cock right of course, and he made me a pro too, because he loved to get sucked. I liked everything we tried; I liked pawing, rimming, fucking, sucking, and getting all of those things done to me too, just as much. For him, though, the best part was to have me down in front of him with his cock in my throat--so I got plenty of practice.

We did stuff all the time, nearly every night, and I liked it, but Kevin almost couldn't live with out it. Kevin was growing into a very horny teenager, like I would be one day, too. I was only 13 going on 14 and I didn't understand how he could want to do something not only every night, but more than once a day. By the time a year came around, and I was 14, we were fooling around two to three times a day, and having actual sex at least once. I loved it of course. I mean, it was his idea nearly every time; he was the horny teenager of the two of us, but I never complained.

At 14 and 16-years-old, we were best friends, we were lovers, we were brothers, and we had done more than some adults, but we weren't satisfied. We were curious, incorrigible, and we had a couple of furs on our minds.

Kevin had two good friends that he and I hung out with all the time. One was a thin, cute, and funny little Snow Leopard who was named Kelly even though he was a guy, maybe it wasn't his real name and was just short for something, but I never asked. And the other was Rick, a rather muscular and stout little coyote friend who had taken a liking to me from the first time I met him; I still think Kevin told Rick all about my problems with my parents and that's why he was so nice to me, but I don't know.

As nice as Rick was though, he was just a friend to me; it was Kelly I had my eyes on. I had seen him without his shirt on a few times, saw him swimming once and his trunks wet and clinging to him, and even peeked under his shorts once while he was asleep when he spent the night. I had such a huge crush on him--and luckily for me, I got a chance to do something.

Kevin and the two of them had pawed off together a lot, in fact, I think they were the ones he was talking about when he mentioned pawing off with friends back on our first night together. And one night he decided to come clean to Rick and told him everything, I'm not sure how he expected Rick to act, but apparently, the coyote took it more than well. Rick was curious and wanted to try something, but Kevin wouldn't do it just with him. For some reason, he wanted me there too. Of course, we all found out what that reason was later on, and for all I know, he told Rick what the reason was right then, but it would be months until I found out.

So he and Rick talked to Kelly about it too, and set up a plan, and only a few days after Kevin spilled the beans to Rick, the four of us, Rick, Kelly, Kevin, and myself, found ourselves in Kelly's basement. It was late at night, we hadn't said anything about it all night, and, with Kelly's parents in bed, we were all alone sitting in a circle on the large rug on the basement's cement floor.

Kevin looked around the circle, scratching his head a bit, of course he'd be the first one to speak up, "So...everyone ready?"

Kelly shuffled his feet a little, nodding nervously, "Uh...yeah, I suppose."

Rick looked over at me; I guess I was being quieter than usual, "You ok with this, lil guy? You look...nervous..."

I sat up straighter, "I'm not little--what is it with you two? I'm already taller than both of you. And..." I paused and fidgeted a little, "Do I really look that nervous?"

Kelly chuckled and leaned forward, resting his arms on his knees, "Yeah--face is a bit darker too."

I smiled nervously, "Sorry. You guys know I'm just not all that outgoing. I guess...doing stuff like this might help, though, right?"

Rick nodded a bit, "Yeah..." He scratched his chin, "So...you two are the gay ones here...n-no offense. Errr...but we haven't really done this kind of thing, so maybe you two could...lead the way?"

Kevin smirked a little and looked at his little brother, "Well...what do you say Riddick...wanna lead this time?"

I smiled and looked around, stopping my eyes on Kelly. Like I said, I'd had a crush on him for a long time; he was one of the only other cats I'd ever talked to, "Yeah...I think I can lead..." I blushed and smiled a bit more, having to make myself look away from Kelly.

Kelly chuckled and blushed a little himself, "W-well then, come on, I'd rather not sit here all night..."

I looked around again, everyone was just staring at me and waiting for me to do something, "O-Ok..." I pushed himself up out of sitting Indian style and started crawling over to Kelly, hoping that that didn't make me look too gay, and feeling my face on fire the whole way over.

I heard Kevin try to hold back a chuckle as I saw him put a paw over his mouth out of the corner of my eye, he told me later it was because of how my hips were swaying. Kelly chuckled a little himself, but he stopped pretty quick when he noticed that I was going toward him.

I got to the snow leopard and reached a paw up, putting it on his chest, "Stretch your legs out and l-lean back a bit Kel..."

Kelly moved his mouth a little then leaned back, chuckling nervously, "Holy shit, I can't believe I'm doing this..."

I stopped and flattened my ears back, "I can stop if you don't like it..."

He chuckled more as he leaned back on his arms, looking up at me, "No...go for it, kid..."

"Just relax Kel..." I climbed over the snow leopard slowly, leaning close to his face, "...and don't call me a kid..." I let my ears back up and leaned forward with my eyes closed, giving Kelly a soft kiss on the muzzle, just letting my lips softly press against his as I moved my paw down his torso.

Kelly took a quick, sharp breath, kissing back, but only slightly, probably not having actually considered kissing during this, but that wasn't about to stop me from taking my opportunity.

Kevin, I'm sure already tenting, spoke up from behind me, "Damn...you get right to it lil' bro..."

I could also hear Rick shuffle around and unzip his pants really slowly. He was probably trying to be quiet about it, but everyone could hear anyway, "Like the kid said Kelly..." Rick spoke up too, "Just relax. We're just experimenting a bit...and it won't leave the room, so just have fun. Right Kev?"

I moved my lips away from Kelly's and looked him in the eyes nervously as my paw found the snow leopard's jeans' button. I was trying my best to pretend that Kelly and I were alone so I could be more comfortable about this, but Rick and Kevin weren't about to make it easy.

Kevin zipped down his fly too, and I could picture him in my head already rubbing himself and smiling that big shit-eating-grin of his, "Rick's right Kel, just sit back..."

Kelly took a deep breath and looked at the other two furs, "Damn-it, will you two just shut up??" He looked back at me and raised his eyebrows, still nervous, but getting better, "Y-you gonna go down on me, Riddick?"

I just chuckled, "Just try and ignore them...you know they aren't gonna' stop..." I unbuttoned and unzipped the snow leopard's pants, "Just try and pretend they aren't here, like I am doing..." I ran my paw under Kelly's shirt, feeling of the soft fur of his stomach and raising the shirt up slowly.

Kelly shivered and held back a whimper, squirming under me as I heard Kevin's voice again, "Shit, I think he likes it..."

Glancing around a bit, my eyes betraying my effort to pretend Kelly and I were alone, I noticed that Rick, who had gotten completely quiet, was just watching, completely captivated, and was starting to untie his shoes.

I looked back at Kelly and bit my lip a little, "Y-your fur's really soft Kel..." I lowered my paw down again, across the Leopard's stomach and down, right on top of the bulge in his underwear, letting my paw rest there, softly.

He gasped and let out a soft chuckle, "Th-thanks..."

I pressed down on the hard bulge as I bent the tips of my fingers down under Kelly's waistband and smiled at him, "You are liking it..."

He panted and squirmed again, "Sh-shut up Riddick..." He bit his lip and closed his eyes, "Shit, press harder..."

I leaned closer, feeling the snow leopard's breath on my muzzle as I pressed down a bit harder with my paw, "You know you can't just get pleased right? You're gonna' have to do something for one of us tonight too..."

Kelly closed his eyes and laid all the way back, leaning his head back on the rug, "F-fine...whatever you want, just...do something..."

I pulled down his boxers, letting his hard cock out into the air, and wrapped my paw around it, "Something like this?" I started stroking the cat's cock for what was probably the first time with a paw other than his own.

I couldn't help but get nervous again and I looked around at the other two. Kevin already had his cock out and was pawing himself off rather slowly, and Rick had tossed his shoes off to the side and was pulling his pants off completely, leaving himself in just his shorts.

Kelly moaned at the feeling of my paw around his cock, and got my attention back on him as he clawed lightly at the rug underneath us and leaned up, "Y-you never answered m-me...a-are you gonna suck it?"

I looked back at Rick's bulge in his briefs for a second; it was so big, then looked back at Kelly, "Just remember what I said..." I kissed him softly on the lips then lowered my head down and used my free paw on Kelly's chest to push him back over onto his back.

He leaned back without any resistance, closing his eyes and tensing a little, still chuckling nervously. I leaned down and slid my tongue out and down Kelly's dick, letting his rather small barbs rake across my tongue as it slipped into my muzzle and I closed my lips around it. I had always wondered what the barbs felt like for Kevin when he sucked me off.

Kelly gasped and tensed, reflex forcing another few inches of his cock up into my mouth, "Oh fuck!" He gulped a little and tried to calm back down, reaching a hand up to gently scratch me behind the ear, "K-Keep going little guy..."

I wanted to growl at Kelly, or scratch him or something, for the "little guy" remark, but there something about it; I kind of liked it. I let the cat's member slide all the way into my mouth to the back of my throat, and purred softly, vibrating around it.

Kelly panted, rubbing my neck with a bit more vigor and murred as he laid there, getting his very first blow job, "Holy shit this is great..."

My eyes were open just a bit and I caught movement out of the corner of one and looked over to see what it was, without letting go of Kelly's member. Rick was getting up from where he was sitting and moved over to the two of us. He put a paw on the back of my head and scratched me behind the ear like Kelly did, still not saying anything, then scooted over moving over closer to my waist and legs.

Kevin moved over too. I could barely see him, but he sat behind Rick, and slowly reached his paws around, placing them on the coyote's stomach. He leaned in toward Rick's ear and whispered something, but over the sounds of my sucking, I couldn't make it out.

Rick leaned back against Kevin a bit, "Heh...kinda' what I was planning, Kev. This was my idea remember..." He took a breath and leaned back forward, slipping a paw over my back and another under me, meeting them in front and undoing the my pants, then letting them drop off. He gasped just a little as my pants dropped to my knees on the floor, "He's not wearing any underwear..."

I felt the cold air against myself and my hard cock, and I sucked hard on Kelly as I pulled my muzzle up, knowing how good that always felt for me. I was doing my best to stay focused on Kelly, but it was hard.

Kelly moaned openly, grabbing handfuls of rug, "Holy shit, Riddick...are you gonna swallow?? I-I sorta need to k-know..."

I heard Kevin chuckle, and I turned my head a little this time to look back. I watched him slip his hands farther down Rick's stomach until he reached the coyote's boxers, where he slowly began to slip his fingers under, "Oh he'll swallow..." Kevin said to Kelly, "He loves the taste...don't you, Riddick?"

I purred loud enough for everyone to hear, still trying to watch the two of them as I gripped Kelly's chest fur and bobbed my head up and down along the leopard's member as quick as I could now.

Rick grabbed a hold of my cock, and started to stroke it slowly, as he moved his other paw to my ass, "Does...does he like having a finger...uhm...in there?"

Kevin laughed a little and began to lick the back of Rick's neck, and I saw his hand moving about in Rick's boxers, "Yeah." 

Rick growled softly in response, "Wait...Quit it Kev..."

I let Kelly's cock fall out of my mouth and finally looked away from the two, smiling up at the snow leopard as I moved his head down and lapped at his balls gently, using just my tongue to lift them up and get behind them.

Kelly let out a sigh, almost like he was relieved to have a break, and panted softly.

I don't know exactly what they were doing, but I could still hear Rick and Kevin arguing behind me, "What?" Kevin chuckled, "You said you liked it, didn't you?"

Rick growled more, half moaning, the growls obviously a good thing, "I...I do...j-just leggo for a sec."

Kevin chuckled, "Fine-fine." apparently letting go of Rick like the coyote asked.

Rick sighed, "It was good...just..." He sat down completely and shifted himself, around a lot, then I felt his head slip up under me, "There we go..."

I felt the coyote's breath against my stomach, all that shifting must have been him turning himself over. I took one of Kelly's nuts into his mouth, sucking on it gently, and murring happily, knowing what Rick was after.

Kelly reached down and rubbed my head, "That's it..."

Rick grumbled, a little annoyance in his voice, he really wanted this, "Go ahead already, Kev...I just had to roll over!" With a sigh that I could feel against my stomach, he leaned up and lapped at my stomach's a little, his paw back on my member, pawing it slowly.

Kevin laughed and leaned down, I'm not sure what he was up to, but I know it made him happy, because right on cue he licked harder against my stomach. Then I heard Kevin speak up again, "Hey Rick...you ever been fucked?"

For some reason, Rick didn't answer, as he moved himself over a bit and put his muzzle by my cock and his paw through my legs and on his ass again. We knew he hadn't been, but he wasn't answering Kevin. All at once he opened his muzzle wide and took my cock into his mouth and slid his paw up, searching for my tailhole with his finger.

I whimpered aloud and moved my head up away from Kelly's nuts, he was obviously new at this, but it still felt good, "If...if you're looking for what I think you are...it's a bit higher than that..." I took a breath and smiled at Kelly, as he started talking to Kevin, "I didn't hear him a-argue...maybe he wants it Bro..."

Kevin pulled off his boxers and tossed them off to the side, right by my line of vision and I snickered a little, and then looked back at them again. Kevin smirked a little as he put a finger by the coyote's rear end, probably playing with Rick's tailhole, "I think Riddick's right Rick...I think you do want it..."

Kelly smiled at me and turned my head back at him, rubbing my head more, "You're doing great Riddick...keep going..." I don't think he even noticed what was going on behind me, or anywhere other than his own cock.

I could hear Rick whimper as he sucked on me and finally found the hole, not wasting any time to shove a finger in. He shuffled around more, probably giving Kevin's paw more access, since he wasn't showing any signs of arguing.

I smiled, breathing heavier with Rick going at me back there, and ran a claw along Kelly's cock, jerking a little from time to time at Rick's hungry playing, "Your best friend is about to get had...aren't you lucky all of our cocks are busy?" I leaned back down and lapped at tip gently, "And you just get to sit back and relax..."

Kelly chuckled and murred a bit, grinning down at Riddick, "Y-y'know...I'm sure you could fit on my lap..."

I could tell Kevin was moving forward on Rick, and soon he was laying over the naked coyote, the only one of us not wearing any clothes at all, and positioned himself right between Rick's legs, "What do you think Rick? Can you take it with no prep?"

I smiled a sinister looking grin and slowly pulled my hips away from the still suckling Rick, causing the 'yote to have to remove his finger and his mouth from me; he was about to be busy anyway. I slowly crawled closer to Kelly, still smiling, "Yeah...I could fit in your lap, Kel..." I snickered as I slipped a paw down under Kelly's nuts and into his pants, slowly sliding a finger to the cat's tailhole and just brushing it softly, "Just like you could fit in mine..."

Rick stammered behind me, "Y...you..." he paused as I looked back for a second, I was having trouble keeping my eyes off of them, "I do kindof want you to do it Kev...but won't it hurt if you don't prep me a bit?"

Kevin leaned down, taking Rick's ear into his mouth and pulling his legs around his waist, "Yeah--but it'll make it feel all the better in the end..."

Kelly sat up, cupping my face in his paw, and making me look at him again, "I don't think so kitty...besides..." He flashed a grin, "I'm the older one...and I plan to use that advantage..." He chuckled and trailed his paw down to my chest where he tweaked my nipple lightly.

I pushed his paw away and looked back one last time. Just long enough to see Rick grab onto Kevin's face quickly and pull him into a deep kiss, wrapping his arms around the red panda as tight as he could. For someone who 'wasn't gay' he was taking to this really quick. Then I looked back at Kelly, enough of this, I told myself, I have my own concerns.

I smiled, "Yeah you are...but if I remember what I heard you say earlier, Kel, when I said that you were gonna' have to do something in return if I sucked you. Wasn't it something like 'whatever you want, just do something!'" I raised an eyebrow and smiled a big toothy grin, "You have a dept to repay...kitty..."

He blinked and moved his mouth a little, "W-wait...now I...I mean..."

I cupped Kelly's face like he had done me, "Come on now, it doesn't hurt that bad, and I'll be gentle. Besides, Rick's gonna' let Kevin do it..."

"Y-yeah...but Rick..." He looked over at the two kissing and then back to me and gulped, not really responding.

"Rick what?" I moved my paws down to Kelly's waist and started actually pulling his pants down a bit.

He looked nervously at my paws, "I mean...Rick...Rick wants it..."

"Yeah...and just between me and you," I leaned forward, slipping Kelly's pants down to his thighs, "He doesn't know what he's getting into...Kevin is anything but gentle. He's used to doing things for me..."

Kelly gulped, "F-Fine...but only...only if I can finish in your mouth..."

"I wouldn't have it any other way..." I smiled, not sure if I'd keep that promise, "Leave the pants where they are and get on your paws and knees facing the two of them. That's a good position to keep it from hurting...plus watching them might keep your mind off of any pain..." I chuckled, "Is it obvious I've done this before?"

Kelly just laughed nervously and complied, moving into position with his pants around his knees and his white ass pointed right at me, "J-Just go slow..."

I nodded and moved around behind the cat, "I will..." I got on my knees behind him and put my finger against his tailhole as he watched Kevin and Rick.

Rick broke the kiss and breathed heavily, "Fuckin...Well, I said I was wanting to try new things right?"

"And that's what you're gonna' get!" Kevin kissed Rick back forcefully and drove his cock forward, burying what had to be half his length into the coyote, groaning loudly.

Rick bit his lip hard, letting out a muffled yell and gripping Kevin as tight as he could, his fingers digging into my brother's back, "DAMN!!" He breathed heavily and growled softly, "I...I'll be re-returning this favor one day Kevin. And I...have a knot..." He closed his eyes, "You remember that!"

I leaned a little ways forward as I worked the tip of my finger into Kelly, "Look at them...even making this into some contest...they need to learn to have fun, huh Kel?"

Kelly shivered, "Y-yeah...fun."

I leaned all the way forward, my finger a ways into him as I bent it down to rub Kelly's prostate, "You can't tell me it doesn't feel good..." Kelly gasped softly and shivered again, pushing back against the finger. He wanted it, so I pushed it all the way in and started probing at the hole with a second finger as I kept rubbing the older cat's prostate, "Never felt that before have you?"

He clawed at the rug, his eyes closed tight, not quite sure what to make of the feeling, "N-no..."

I licked at his ear as I put the second finger in all the way too, "You can feel it in your stomach and right on the tip of your cock can't you? Tingles...almost electric..." I pulled them out to their tips and then pushed back in, making sure to push hard on his prostate as I did.

Kelly gasped loudly and gripped the rug, "A-Again..."

I massaged his prostate firmly, again just like he asked, and smiled, "I knew you'd like it...you just have to relax and let it happen Kel..."

He clawed at the rug and purred involuntarily, "Shit..." He panted lightly.

I couldn't believe at 14, that I was comforting a 16-year-old, especially not one I'd had such a crush on, "It'll be ok Kel...everyone's scared at first, but trust me..." I pulled my fingers out and lowered my voice to a whisper by Kelly's ear, "You aren't going to regret agreeing to this..."

Kelly nodded and moaned a little, "D-Do it..."

"Try not to clench or prepare for it, just relax..." I positioned myself right behind the snow leopard's perfect, round, white furred butt with it's little pink hole right in the middle and pushed in, my tip slowly getting surrounded by the tight hot ring of Kelly's tailhole.

Kelly moaned out, gripping the rug and squirming slightly, "Fuck..."

I rubbed Kelly's back and shoulders gently, something empowering about doing this to someone bigger and older than me, "That's it...just relax..." I pushed father in, my barbs forcing their way in past the ring and being squeezed by the older feline's tight insides.

He gasped and shivered, "F-Farther...more..."

Surprised that the barbs didn't hurt, I pushed the rest of the way in, trying not to thrust, but just slid it in until I couldn't get in any farther, my hips against Kelly's, and Kelly's huge tail lightly wrapped up and over my back, "How are you doing?"

Kelly said nothing for a long moment then let out a quick breath, "F-Fine...just go for it..."

I gripped the cat's nearly feather soft fur and pulled back out, letting a few barbs pop past Kelly's ring before pushing back in fairly quickly and pausing to make sure Kelly wasn't hurt any by it.

Kelly moaned slightly and looked back, gripping the rug tighter, "Come on...do it, Riddick..."

I just nodded, he was almost as into this as Kevin was when I first topped him, "Ok..." I pulled back out, all the way to the tip this time and pushed back in, quicker with each thrust, building up until I was pushing in and out quick enough and hard enough to rock the snow leopard on the rug. I ran his hands over his back and into Kelly's headfur, keeping an eye on him to make sure it wasn't him hurting any.

He growled a little at the speed but quickly stopped and just moaned loudly, gripping the rug even tighter, like he was about to pull clumps out, and placing his forehead on the ground, "F-Faster..."

I moaned aloud, barely hearing him. It had been so long since Kevin had been quite this tight, and Kevin never asked me to go faster. Closing my eyes and gripping Kelly's fur, I thrust in and out of the snow leopard as fast as I could, my hips slamming against Kelly's ass. So this is what it felt like to really take someone, like I always had Kevin do to me.

Kelly panted and groaned, reaching under himself to quickly stroke his member, pushing back with each of my thrusts. He really liked this, and it was a good thing too, because I doubt anything other than Rick and Kevin pulling me off would have stopped me by then.

I'm not sure how long I went on, pushing in and out of Kelly like that, the cat rocking back and forth underneath me. However long it was though, Kelly had already moved his hand out from under himself; he must have finished, but he wasn't stopping me. I clenched my legs and lost control of my thrusts at some point, each of them turning into small, erratic pumps, none quite straight on. I finally moaned loud enough to be heard upstairs if anyone had been awake, and sprayed my cum into Kelly's hole.

He gasped as he felt me spray into him and shivered lightly, panting as he slowly laid himself on the floor.

I slipped out of Kelly and fell back onto my ass, cum still dribbling from my tip as I breathed heavily and looked up at the ceiling.

"H-Hey..." Kevin panted a little, "I-I didn't agree to you cumming up my ass...Riddick..."

I panted too and looked back forward, "You...you didn't t-tell me I couldn't..."

Kelly narrowed his eyes at me, but didn't protest before sitting down and flinching, "Ow..."

I chuckled softly at him, "You...you shouldn't have told me to go faster..." I scooted forward and wrapped my arms around Kelly comfortingly, "How was your first time, Kel?" I said as I looked down at the wet spot on the rug and wondered just how long ago Kelly made that there.

He chuckled and cocked an eyebrow, wrenching an arm around under mine and patting me on the back, "I'll admit...It was fun. You did a good job, kid."

"I wonder if Rick thinks the same thing about his bit?" I blinked a little when I said that, I almost forgot about the two of them all together. I looked over at them quickly, "Hey--how'd you two..." But I just started snickering without finishing my question.

Rick was still laying on his back, holding his ass and whimpering a bit as Kevin sat beside him already past the afterglow and perfectly unhurt, "I...fucking...hate your brother, Riddick..."

Kevin grinned slightly and patted the coyote on the forehead, "Hey! This whole night was your idea, and you wanted me to do that too."

Rick growled a bit, "And I told you to go slow!" He sat up and winced, "I'm paying you back for this Kevin. When you least expect it...you'll be in the showers at school, or asleep one night and then all of the sudden 'Hey, what's tha-Oh my God!! Someone's fucking my ass!' So you just watch your back!"

I chuckled, "Oh come on Rick...it wasn't that bad was it?"

"Yeah..." Kevin smirked and looked down at the still slightly damp white spot on his own stomach, "He's just pissed because he finished first and I kept going." He looked at Rick, "Besides, I heard you asking for more just before you came..." Kevin looked like he was pondering that for a second and grinned over at me, "Sorta like what you do, lil bro!"

I touched my nose to Kelly's and smiled, "Sorta' sounds like someone else too..."

Kelly just blushed a little and looked away, rubbing his neck, "Er--right..."

The rest of the night went by pretty nicely. Rick got over being upset pretty quick, but made Kevin promise he'd go slower next time, and Kelly and I were even friendlier and more talkative with each other than usual. We were friends before, but I guess that night really opened us up to one another; we started hanging out more after that, and there were times when Rick or Kelly would call or show up just to talk to or hang out with me.

I was always really hopeful that we'd be able to do something like that again. I still had a huge crush on Kelly, and I felt left out some how that I hadn't got to do much with Rick that night. I would fantasize about another four way, and I would get expectant and hopeful any time that there was some sleep over...but nothing ever happened.

We still talked about that night every once in a while. It wasn't like any of us were ashamed it happened; we had fun, but that was all we ever did. For some reason, Kevin never mentioned to me anything about one or both of them wanting to do anything else. I always wondered why; I thought maybe they didn't want to any more, and if I was the only person that wanted more than a one time thing. Now though, I know better; now I know exactly why it never happened again. For all I know, they might even have asked Kevin...but if they did, I'm sure he just turned them down...
