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  Brotherly Love
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I really enjoy coments, and ratings... so yeah



and oh! if you feel inclined to draw a picture for this story please do so! i would love to see some pictures! 



Thanks!

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------



	"Jamie you have to finish you breakfast before you can play." Lydia said quickly, her eyes catching a little fox trying to run out of the kitchen.

	

	Jamie turned around and crossed his arms, giving her a pouty look. "But mom! I don't like it... it tastes nasty..." The little fox was only about twelve years old and he was a ball of energy, even this early in the morning.



	Lydia smiled and set down her crossword puzzle. "Just finish your food and then you can play for the rest of the day."



	"Erf..." Jamie went back to his seat at the counter and sighed. "How come Kyle doesn't have to eat breakfast..."



	"Because your brother is always asleep at this time, plus which he is old enough to make decisions for himself..." Lydia leaned against the opposite side of the counter and playfully hit him with the crossword puzzle. "Now hurry up and eat."	



	Jamie finished the rest of his food and ran up to his room. He jumped on his bed, giggling as he hugged his stuffed wolf to his chest. It was a gift from Kyle, his step brother, for his tenth birthday. Jamie adored the stuffed wolf; it looked almost exactly like his brother. Grey fur, blue eyes, and a long fluffy tail. Jamie sighed happily and looked around his room before jumping off the bed and running downstairs.



	"Mom, have you seen my skateboard?" His tail wagged happily behind him as he bounced slightly on his paw pads.



	"You brother was complaining about it being in his room the other day, it's probably still in there... Hey, you wouldn't happen to know... a... ten letter word for talkative that starts with 'L' would you?" She looked up hopefully, knowing full well that he would have no idea.



	Jamie just stood there, mouth open as he shook his head, looking dumbstruck. "Uh... I'll go check his room..." Jamie zipped off back up the stairs.



	'It was worth it for his expression...' Lydia mused as she grabbed a dictionary from amongst her cookbooks.



	Jamie opened the door to his brother's room quietly; it was pretty dark in here, even for being ten. Kyle kept black curtains over the windows to block out the light. Jamie gently shut the door and stepped into the center of the room, looking around. Music was playing quietly from the stereo by the bed, and Kyle was still completely asleep. 



	Jamie smiled as he spotted it. It was partially under the wolf's bed. He snuck up next to the bed and reached down, pulling it out slowly. Once he had it in his paws he turned to leave, but as he did his foot paw got caught on the stereo's cord and he tripped, pulling the thing from the end table in the process. The fox and the stereo hit the floor with a loud thud, the music ending.



	Jamie whined and sat up, nursing the bruise on his elbow from hitting the skateboard. "Ow..."



	"What the hell is going on?" Kyle asked, sitting up in bed and looking down at Jamie. "Why are you in my room?"



	Jamie's ears flattened as the wolf glared at him. After all, he did have six years on him. "I... I was just trying to get... get my skateboard... and I... I tripped on the cord... and... I'm sorry... I didn't mean to..." Jamie sat there, trying not to whimper, his little fox tail curling around himself.



	Kyle sighed irritably and threw back the sheets, standing up. He was completely naked and four inches of wolf cock were sticking out of his sheath. He stepped past his awe-struck brother and bent down, picking up his stereo and placing it back on the end table, turning it back on. "Just... don't be so clumsy..." Kyle said finally, turning back around to look down at the little fox. "Are you alright?"



	Jamie looked up at Kyle's face and nodded slowly. "Yeah... I'm fine..." He looked back at his brother's semi-hard cock.





	Kyle chuckled and sat on the edge of his bed. "What's the matter? Never seen a hard-on before?"



	Jamie blushed and placed a paw on his firming sheath. "I've... I've seen one before... but... only... only mine..."



	Kyle laughed, making Jamie blush harder. "Wow... I've seen a bunch... you play with them, with others too... you're young, you don't know." Kyle absent-mindedly reached down, giving his wolf meat a firm squeeze, another inch protruding from the furry holder.



	Jamie's head swam with questions; he didn't know which to ask first. "How... err... how do you... ummm....." He nibbled a bit on the tip of his finger, his other paw still pressing his sheath through his shorts. "How do you, you know, play with them?"



	"Who with my friends?" Kyle asked. Jamie nodded slowly. Kyle lay on his back and sighed thoughtfully, pulling his sheath down past his shrunken knot. "Well... you can paw them off... suck them off... or be fucked... we've done a lot..."



	Jamie couldn't help but stare at the wolf's cock, dripping clear liquid onto the grey fur beneath, something he'd never seen before. "Can... I mean... I want... can we... play?"



	Kyle looked over at the blushing kit, a paw on the bulge in his shorts. "Well... sure... I guess, someone's gotta teach you." He scooted over and patted the spot next to him.



	Jamie slowly got up and walked over to the bed, sitting on the edge. "What do you want me to do...?" His voice was barely above a whisper. He was frightened of what kind of 'play' his brother had been talking about, but he was excited to, evident from the growing bulge.



	"First you gotta take off your clothes kit." Kyle lay his head back on his paws and watched as his brother nodded.



	"All my clothes?" Jamie asked tentatively, to which Kyle nodded. Jamie sighed and stood up, peeling off his shirt and dropping it on the floor. He then pushed his silky gym shorts down and underwear down, stepping out of them. His little fox cock was standing fully hard at five and a half inches. "N-now what?"



	"Come lay down..." Kyle said softly, rubbing the spot next to him. 'Gods... I never realized how cute he was until now...' Kyle thought to himself.



	Jamie did as he was told, lying on his side, facing his brother. "Okay..."



	Kyle pulled Jamie into a hug, holding the small fox's body against his own as he rubbed the red furred back. Jamie shuddered and wrapped his arms around the large wolf's chest. "Jamie, whatever you do... don't tell mom about this... got it?"



	Jamie giggled a little and looked up at his step-brother. "Okay."



	Kyle grinned a placed a paw on the back of Jamie's head, leaning in and kissing him hard, forcing his tongue into the kit's muzzle before he had time to react. Jamie's eyes went wide as he struggled against his brother's kiss. It was a strange sensation, having someone else's tongue in his muzzle, but after a few seconds he stopped struggling and just lay there, licking at the invading tongue.



	After a few more seconds of exploring his brother's muzzle, Kyle broke the kiss. "You're so damn hot..." He whispered.



	Jamie blushed and stared at his brother. "So... now what...?"



	Kyle pushed Jamie onto his back and sat atop his chest gently, rubbing his paws through the white chest fur. "Now for the real fun!" Kyle winked at his brother and reached down next to the bed and pulled up a container labeled 'KY'. 



	Jamie looked at it quizzically. "What's that?"



	"It's lube, it's to make your cock slick so that it doesn't hurt." Kyle poured some of the stuff onto his paw.



	"So what doesn't hurrRRT!" Jamie's eyes widened again and he lay back, giving off a low groan. "Oh wow... that feels good..."



	"You're going to love what's next..." Kyle grinned and lifted his long lupine tail out of the way and pushed himself down slowly onto the small fox cock.



	Jamie yelped out in pleasure, bucking his hips a few times as he felt a slick, tight warmth engulfing his member. "Ohh ohhh! What.... what're doing?" Jamie was blushing furiously as he looked down. He couldn't see his own cock but he had an idea of where it was. "Is it... is it inside you?" Jamie asked incredulously.



	Kyle panted softly, grimacing a little at the slight sting of being entered. "Yeah... you're inside me... and it feels damn good..." Kyle sat on his brothers hips, taking hold of his own cock and beginning to stroke it slowly.



	Jamie laid his head back down, paws gripping his brother's legs as he moaned quietly, his hips bucking slightly. He didn't know whether it was a good thing that he was inside his brother, or if it was disgusting. He did know it felt amazing, so that pretty much blew the other out of the water. "Oh... this is... fun..."



	Kyle laughed a little at his naive brother and continued to pump away at his shaft. "Yeah... fun..." He carefully started to ride up and down on the five and a half inches of fox cock, moaning as it just barely teased his prostate, something he'd half to teach his brother about later.



	Jamie moaned a little louder and began to feel an odd sensation in his balls; the pleasure was beginning to feel ten times better. "Oh wow... my balls feel weird nowwwwowwww...... ohhhh....."	



	Kyle moaned a little louder, both his and his younger brother's knots were beginning to grow and the little fox knot was popping in and out of him with barely any resistance. "Fff-fuck yeah..." Kyle pulled off, yipping in surprise as he pulled off too far, having to reinsert the fox cock into his tailhole. He chuckled breathlessly. "I hate it when that happens..." 	



	Jamie lay there, whimpering in pleasure as his brother bounced up and down in his lap. He didn't rightly know what was happening, he knew his brother was making him feel good and he was slowly feeling better and better. "It's... soo.... great...." Jamie uttered, panting slightly between moans.



	Kyle just nodded in response and let the little fox knot pop in him one more time, biting down on his free arm to hold back a loud moan as his cock and knot throbbed in his paw, cum shooting out across the white furred chest beneath him, a few hitting the fox's muzzle.



	Jamie opened his eyes as he felt the warm liquid hit his chest and looked up to see some splash on his muzzle. He licked his lips, tasting the salty fluid as he felt the warmth around his cock squeeze down tighter. He laid his head back and moaned loudly, his little cock throbbing inside his brother's passage. He could feel some fluids running down his balls but was too exhausted to care.



	Kyle pulled off the golf ball knot with a soft yip and grabbed a towel, cleaning the kit cum from beneath his tail. "That was amazing Jamie... really.... amazing..." He held up the towel and looked back at the bed.



	Jamie lay there, chest rising and falling slowly as he slept quietly. His white chest fur was matted down with wet cum and his cock was slowly retreating into his sheath. He had a silly smile on his muzzle and looked content.



	Kyle smiled and gently wiped up as much of the cum as he could, lying next to his brother gently and hugging him close to his chest. "I love you Jamie..." Kyle whispered. A few minutes later the pair had fallen asleep.



	Lydia opened the door to the bedroom quietly, peering in at the sight. Her nosed picked up the smell of sex and she saw the two brothers asleep on the bed. She shut the door quietly and went down the hall to the office. "Hey Jackson, come here, you have to see what your son did..."



	The older wolf stood up and set down his calculator, following his wife down the hall. "My son?"



	Lydia nodded and opened the door slowly, pointed at the bed where the canines slept. "See?"



	Jackson peered in and tried not to laugh. "Wow... I remember that age..."



	Lydia closed the door and grinned. "Which? Twelve or eighteen?"



	The wolf crossed his arms. "I was the middle child... so both... you had a sister... didn't you two ever have fun?"



	Lydia blushed and giggled. "Well, there were a few occasions..."



	Jackson murred and hugged the smaller vixen close to his chest. "Well how about you tell me about those 'few occasions' hmm...?"



	She nodded and the two made their way to their own bedroom, tickling and hitting at each other playfully.


 
  Brotherly Love 2
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----

	Kyle yawned and opened his eyes to find himself alone in his bed. The smell of sex hung heavily in the room and Kyle could only hope his brother had showered before he ran into their parents. The wolf stood up and stretched, grabbing a pair of clothes before he headed into the bathroom. 



	Kyle finished washing his fur off, making sure to get any cum off the fur around his tailhole. There wasn't much, but what was there had dried and became uncomfortable. He threw his clothes on and made his way down to the kitchen where his mom was sitting there head in her paws over a crossword puzzle. "Hey mom."



	"One more word... just one!" She replied, looking at the little black and white puzzle.



	Kyle snickered and grabbed some lunchmeat from the fridge. "What's the word?"



	"Ten letters, starts with "L" ends in "OUS" and means talkative." Lydia grumbled, tapping her pencil against the dictionary (which she had, by now, deemed useless).



	'Hmm... Loquacious...' Kyle shrugged and poured some honey mustard on the sandwich. "I dunno... did you ask dad?"



	"Yes and the bastard wouldn't tell me! He said that I'd gotten this far, I should be able to get the rest!" She growled and stood up, grabbing a bottle of water from the fridge. "I swear, if you have the same humor as him I'll chop off your tail!" She threatened jokingly.





	"Nope, sorry mom, I have no idea." He tried not to chuckle as he took his sandwich and started to leave.



	"Wait, Kyle!" 



	Kyle turned on his heal to look at her. "Today's the twenty-fifth."



	"And?" He took a bite of his sandwich.



	"Well thanks! You know that'll get you in trouble when it's your own anniversary you're forgetting." Lydia whacked him in the chest with the paper.



	"Oh! Happy Anniversary!" He smiled and went to hug her only to get hit again with the paper.



	"No! Not today, Monday! But you're father and I are leaving for the hotel tomorrow and we need you to look after your brother." The smaller fox walked back to the table sitting down and stretching.



	"Oh... well can I have David over?" He beamed at her, tail wagging happily. "We haven't burned the house down yet!"



	"Comforting, yeah, I suppose, just don't do anything stup... don't do anything TOO stupid..." She corrected herself, giggling and shaking her head.



	Kyle laughed and rolled his eyes. "Alright, well, I'm going to go play a game, later!" He bounded up to his room, finishing the sandwich. He plopped down on his bed and grabbed his cell phone, dialing the fox's number. "David! My parents are leaving tomorrow for their anniversary; want to spend a few days here?" Kyle fiddled with the charger cord idly, before removing it and tossing it away. "Going to be watching my kit brother." Kyle rolled his eyes. "Trust me; we are going to have fun. So will I see you tomorrow? Okay great! I'll see you around three, later!" He hung up the phone and turned on his TV and game system.



	The rest of the day went pretty normally. Jamie came back from being at his friend's and then they went out to eat. Jamie insisted on sitting next to Kyle, who couldn't help but feel a stirring in his sheath as he thought of what Sunday would be like. Lydia and Richard couldn't help but exchange knowing glances, aware that they were probably not the only ones planning for a little fun. Back at home they all went to their respective rooms, doing whatever suited them, until they all fell asleep at their given times.



	***



	"We'll see you later! And we have our cell phones with us... but, they're turned off, so... tough!" Lydia snickered as she put her suitcase in the trunk.



	Kyle giggled a little. "So in case of emergency call-"



	"911" She interrupted. "If the house is on fire... put it out! If your brother breaks limb... wrap it! If you lose you mind... buy a new one! Just don't try to call us!" She walked over to him and hugged him tightly.



	"Bye mom!!!" Jamie yelled, bolting out of the house and hugging his mom tightly.



	"Goodbye kit." She ruffled his head fur and laughed.



	Richard came out of the house with his suitcase and tossed it in the trunk before hugging the two canines. "Have fun you two, and don't make a mess!"



	"We won't!" Jamie replied, waving as the pulled out of the driveway.



	'Not one that I don't make on a regular basis, anyway.' Kyle thought as he waved. "So! David's coming by in a few minutes."



	Jamie beamed and nodded. "Is he staying the night?"



	Kyle nodded and started walking back to the house. "Yeah, so stay out of our way."



	Jamie's ears lowered as he looked up at the taller wolf. "Oh..."



	Kyle laughed and closed the door behind them, hugging Jamie tightly and rubbing the back of his head. "I was joking kit... don't worry, we're going to want you to be with us tonight." He grinned at the kit.



	Jamie blushed and his ears lowered again. "R-really? Are we... are we going to uh... play?"	 Jamie was blushing harder now, but his little kit sheath was firming up. 



	"Yeah, that is... if you want to, of course." Kyle smiled, nosing his brother affectionately.



	Jamie nodded eagerly. "You know what... uh... what I did to you? I was wondering... if uh... maybe you could do that to me..." Jamie nibbled on the tip of his finger shyly.



	"Sure, but, we'll do that another time... maybe when it's just the two of us, alright?" Kyle licked his brothers chin and smiled.



	"Alright..." Jamie blushed slightly and smiled, returning the affectionate lick.



	Kyle put a paw on the back of Jamie's head and was about to kiss him when the doorbell rang, making the two canines jump. Kyle stood up and stretched. "It's open."



	David came in and closed the door behind him, backpack on his shoulders. This fox was white in colour and had purple eyes, he was as thin as Jamie was, but it was hard to tell under the baggy clothes. "Hey you two..." He said softly.



	Kyle tilted his head and gave his brother a look, Jamie took the hint and scampered off to his room. "What's wrong David?" Kyle asked, taking the two vulpine paws in his own. 



	"I thought Matt wanted to go out with me... apparently he doesn't..." David's ears lowered and he looked down.



	"What do you mean?" Kyle put a paw under the white furred chin, lifting it up to look into his eyes.



	David sniffed a little, tears filling his eyes. "Well... I kept hanging out with him... and we messed around... and I thought that maybe when he said 'I love you' he meant it, but apparently we're... "just friends" because he just finally scored this tiger that he said he's been wanting to be with..." David whimpered slightly.



	Kyle hugged the poor fox tightly and kissed his cheek. "It's alright... don't worry... we'll have fun tonight okay? You know how you said you'd love to yiff Jamie sometime?"



	David laughed, wiping away his tears before hitting Kyle's arm. "We're not raping your little brother."



	"We don't have to... I've already messed around with him." Kyle winked at the fox and licked his lips.



	David froze, eyes widening. "You fucked your little brother?!"



	"No! I 'rode' him, I figured that fucking him would be too much for his first time, I don't want to scar him you know..." Kyle grinned and scritched behind David's ear.



	"Wha-seriously? Oh my God! Tell me what happened!" David's tail wagged back and forth excitedly.



	Kyle nodded and the sat down in the living room, Kyle telling him what all happened. "And... yeah! I asked him if he wanted to play around tonight and he seemed pretty eager! Besides, he has to learn how to suck cock from someone." Kyle winked and gave one of the white-furred ears a tug.



	David rolled his ears and smiled. "Oh you flatter me so..." He pushed Kyle away and licked his lips. "I want fox kit..." He glanced up the stairs.



	"Well, want to go up there and get some?" Kyle raised an eyebrow, reaching over to squeeze the obviously hard fox cock.



	David shuddered and nodded. "How do I get some?"



	"Just go up there, grab him and shove your tongue down his throat." Kyle shrugged and stood up. 



	"Then I'll try that..." David winked at him and quickly bounded up the stairs, adjusting himself as he walked into the kit's room.



	"Hey David!" Jamie piped up, playing some skateboarding game and swinging his legs on the edge of the bed.



	"Hey..." David replied, pushing the kit backwards onto the bed and kissing him roughly, his tongue quickly finding the kit's tongue.



	Jamie struggled at first but like stopped and moaned a little, closing his eyes as placed two shaky paws on the older fox's back.



	Kyle walked into the room and murred deeply, giving his own sheath a squeeze as he licked his lips. "Come on you two... lets go..."



	The kiss broke and Jamie was blushing hard, David was just panting. "Enjoy that?"



	Jamie nodded anxiously and smiled. "Yeah... a lot..."



	"Good..." He kissed the fox again quickly and then jumped up, pulling the fox with him as the followed Kyle into his room.



	Kyle closed the door to his room and turned around, pushing Jamie against the door as he kissed him deeply, his tongue forcing past the young lips and exploring the kit's muzzle. 



	Jamie got up enough courage and began sucking gently on the invading wolf tongue. His paws carefully explored his brother's sides and back as they pressed together. 



	David stripped off what he was wearing before he hugged Kyle from behind, his paws undoing the wolf's belt and pushing all his clothes down. His paws then found the kit's shorts and he pushed those down as two. The kiss broke briefly to remove each others shirts. Jamie took his chance to look around at the two older canines. They were both turned on, as was he, though David wasn't as big as his brother. Jamie looked up at Kyle and blushed a little. "What are we going to uh... do?"



	Kyle pulled the small fox to the bed and sat down. "Get on your knees..."



	Jamie did as he was told, sitting between the larger wolf's legs and looking between him and the dripping cock in front of his face. "N-now what?" Jamie's voice was barely above a whisper.



	Kyle looked over at David and nodded for him to come over. David positioned himself so that his head was laying in Jamie's lap. "Now Jamie, I want you to try and do whatever it is that David does, alright?"



	Jamie nodded, shivering in excitement. His little fox cock was fully hard and dripping pre already. "Ok-kay..."



	With that David leaned forward and took the other fox's cock into his muzzle, slowly dragging his tongue across the dripping tip. Jamie's body tensed up and he closed his eyes, letting out a low moan. 



	Kyle put a paw on the back of his brother's head, pulling him forward a little. "Come on..."



	Jamie nodded shakily and took a hold of his brother's cock, slowly taking the tip into his muzzle. He was amazed at how sweet the warm fluid was and he followed David's actions, dragging his tongue across that spot again and again.



	Kyle moaned softly and closed his eyes. "Damn... he's good at this already..."



	David began bobbing his muzzle slowly across the kit's length, murring loudly at the taste. He used one of his paws to rub and squeeze the furry sac while the other supported himself. He coiled his tongue around the fox's shaft, sucking gently.



	Jamie whimpered in pleasure around his brother's cock, bobbing his muzzle quickly, having some trouble trying to control himself as he sucked harder, his own two paws squeezed the base of the wolf cock and clawed gently at his thigh.



	Kyle gasped and moaned, shaking a little as he leaned back on his two paws. "What're you doing to him down there?" Kyle tried to laugh but he could only gasp out as his brother squeezed the forming knot at the base of his cock.



	David was enjoying this immensely. He sucked the entire fox cock into his muzzle and tugged gently on the small knot with his lips. Pre was shooting onto his tongue and he knew the young kit wouldn't last much longer at this rate.



	Jamie tried his best not to buck into David's muzzle, he felt the same feeling in his balls when he had been messing with his brother. He lapped and licked at the tip of Kyle's cock right before he moaned sharply, pulling his muzzle back and growling cutely as his orgasm hit him.



	David moaned a little in ecstasy as he drank down the kit's seed, there wasn't much but it tasted real sweet. He tugged more on the small knot, milking as much cum as he could from the smaller fox.



	Kyle grinned down at him and held his head gently, taking a firm hold of his own cock as he began to stroke it quickly. "I'll... make it... easy on you... for your first.... time..."



	Jamie opened his eyes slowly, still shuddering and whimpering as his sensitive cock was teased. He marveled in the sight of his brother pawing off, the thick cock right in front of his muzzle.



	Kyle closed his eyes and moaned louder. His paw flew up and down along the length of his cock and his knot was fully engorged. Little spurts of pre shot out, landing on the kit's nose and lips. "G-get ready..."



	Jamie licked his lips and nodded, a paw reaching forward and softly squeezing the lupine's balls, rolling them around in his paw.



	Kyle groaned loudly, pulling the surprised kit onto his cock, releasing his shaft as he squeezed down on his knot, growling in pleasure as his whole cock throbbed in Jamie's muzzle. Wolf cum poured into the struggling fox's muzzle as he swallowed as fast as he could, a good portion of it leaking from the corner's of his muzzle.



	David had, by now, pulled off of Jamie's cock. He rubbed the back of the fox's neck and leaned in, licking any cum he could from the kit's lips. He moaned loudly as he stroked his own fox meat. Within a few seconds he gasped out and started cumming across Jamie's thigh and side. 



	After a few seconds Kyle released Jamie's head and leaned back, panting heavily. Jamie sat there, cum on his lips as he looked back and forth between the older canines. "Wow..."



	David crawled up next to Kyle and snuggled up next to him. "Have fun Jamie?" He asked coyly.



	Jamie nodded and sat there happily. "That was amazing..."



	Kyle reached down and pulled him onto the bed as well. "I'm glad you enjoyed it... I sure as fuck did..."



	David nodded and grinned. "Want to go wash off?"



	Kyle turned to the white fox and kissed him softly. "Alright then." They stood up and each grabbed a kit paw, dragging him off towards the bathroom.



	---



	Kyle yawned and looked down at the floor. In the living room they had set up a big place to sleep for the three of them. Jamie had fallen asleep halfway through the movie and was curled up by himself for now. David was leaning against his side and he turned towards him and kissed his cheek.	



	"Mmm? What was that for?" David gazed up at the wolf, who smiled down at him.



	"Well, it's because you're an amazing friend, you're really really cute, and... well because I love you." He held the fox to him and smiled.



	"How so?" David asked carefully, rubbing the wolf's sides.



	"David... would you like to go out with me?" Kyle softly stroked the fox's cheek.



	David stared at him in disbelief. "Are... are you serious?"



	Kyle nodded slowly. "I've known you for several years... and I've liked you for at least one year..."



	"Why didn't you ever say anything..." David shifted so that he was pressed closer against the wolf.



	"Well... you were always busy either with someone, or chasing after someone. Do you want to get together?" He smiled and nosed David affectionately.



	David grinned and hugged him tightly. "I would love to get together..."



	The two kissed softly, holding each other close before they crawled down next to Jamie, cuddling with each other until they fell asleep.



	


 
  Brotherly Love 3

  Jamie closed the door gently behind him. He set his clothes down on the bathroom counter, holding his towel close to his chest. He slowly set the towel down, opening it slowly to stare at a small, black, canine dildo. His brother told him that if he wanted to be taken that he would have to stretch himself out, and this is the way to do it.

Jamie carefully picked up the canine toy. It was very similar in size to his own cock, knot and all. He sighed and set it down, removing all his clothes and turning the shower on warm. While he waited he held the canine cock, stroking it slowly, his own cock pushing out of his sheath a little. He reached in and felt the water before stepping inside.

The water felt warm and relaxed him instantly. He set the toy on the shower rack, grabbing the shampoo. He worked the green liquid into his fur. He gasped softly as he rubbed the shampoo into his sheath and sac. His cock slipped out of his furry sheath and into his paw as he worked the furry holder. He elicited a soft moan as he slowly stroked his small cock. He had never actually pawed off before and he was surprised at how good it felt; it still didn't compare to David's muzzle, though. He slowly released his cock as he remembered what it was he had come in here for. 

He slowly reached under his tailhole, rubbing a good deal of the shampoo across his virgin tailhole. He shivered at the feeling and tensed up. Jamie picked up the fake canine cock and covered the shiny surface in the shampoo as well. 'This is it...' He thought to himself. He was going to have to try and get this inside of himself. He closed his eyes and lifted his tail high, pressing the toy to his tailhole.

That was a great sensation as it was, having the tip of the rubbery cock at his entrance. He took a deep breath and slowly started to push it forward. It hurt a fair amount but he was able to slip the first inch into him. He took another deep breath and pushed forward some more. The pain almost caused his to yelp and he withdrew the entire toy.

He sighed and held it in his paw trying to figure out why it hurt all of a sudden. 'Oh!' He remembered what his brother had said about having to relax. He said that it would hurt less if he was more relaxed and not tensed up. Jamie sat down against the floor and leaned back against the wall, putting his pads on the opposite wall. His cock was still hard and was he not taking a shower there might have been a little puddle of pre on his stomach.

Once again Jamie took the dildo and pressed it at his tailhole. He relaxed as much as he could and pushed forward. This time the pain was minimal and it slipped in to the second inch. He held it carefully and pushed more into himself. He tried his hardest not to whimper at the pain as he got two more inches inside his virgin tail. He took a deep breath and had to keep his paw on the dildo as his tailhole seemingly tried to push it back out. He calmed himself and pushed in the final inch in. He could now feel the knot pressing against his tailhole and he kept it outside of himself.

After resting with the toy in him for a few seconds he pulled it out a couple inches and pushed it back in like his brother instructed him. He gasped softly and opened his eyes. The pain was very minimal and it was starting to feel pleasurable. He pulled it out a little further and pushed it back up to the knot. This time he moaned softly and he felt his cock throb between his legs. He started a slow pace, withdrawing the toy and pushing it back in so the knot pressed against him young fox tail.

By now his cock was raging hard and the pleasure was driving him crazy. He had increased the pace and was panting a little now. He used the paw that had been supporting him to take a hold of his cock and as soon as he moved his paw his body slipped forward. As he lost support his rear pushed forward against his paw and the knot popped inside him. Jamie yelped in pain and clenched his teeth, squeezing down on his cock a little.

Jamie sat there for a few moments, panting softly; his cock had softened a little and he was stroking it idly. He hadn't meant to push the knot it and now he felt as if it was stuck inside him. He gently took hold of the base of the canine dildo and gave a soft pull. His shivered and moaned out, his cock hardening instantly. The toy hadn't come out, but that surge of pleasure made him give the toy another soft tug. Again, his cock throbbed and he moaned.

Gathering up the courage he started tugging and pushing at the toy embedded in him. Every time he moved the organ around it pressed him in a way that made his cock throb and made him moan a little louder. He tugged and pulled again and again, watching as his cock throbbed on its own, having put his paw back down to support himself. He felt the pressure in his balls becoming greater and he knew what would happen soon.

He pushed the toy in hard and had to keep from screaming out as his young fox cock spasmed, sending a great deal of cum all over his chest. The toy felt twice as big as his tailhole shuddered around the fake doggie cock. He whined in pleasure and pushed it again, his cock giving another huge spurt of cum which landed on his muzzle. He continued to push the toy over and over as he rode his orgasm. 

When he was done he opened his eyes and looked down at the cum on his chest. A lot was still stuck in his fur, even with the water beating down on him. The water was getting cold and his cock had retreated back into his sheath. He stood up carefully and gave soft whimpers as the toy teased something in him. Jamie stood there awkwardly as he proceeded to wash his fur again. If this toy had felt that great, it would feel a lot better when his brother did so. But how was he going to get the knot out?
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                Kyle opened the door and greeted the white fox as he walked in. "Hey cutie, what's up?"



	David smiled and leaned against the wolf, hugging him tightly. "Mmmm... nothing... just glad to be here..."



	Kyle kissed his cheek and grinned. "I'm glad you're here too; wish you could stay over tonight though..."



	David sighed and nodded. "I promised my mom that I'd help her bake tomorrow, and we're starting early... be glad it's summer though..." 



	Kyle nodded and hugged the fox again. "Come on, let's go lay down while we have time, everyone will get back in about three hours... so we have time..."



	David nodded and the two went upstairs to Kyle's room, lying out on the bed in each other's arms. "It's nice having someone like you as a boyfriend, you know that?"



	Kyle giggled and rubbed his back. "Oh yeah? Why?"



	"Well, because you're cute, and you're really sweet... and I dunno... I just like being with you..." He leaned up and kissed Kyle softly on the lips.



	Kyle kissed back and held him close. "Hey... I was wanting to know... would you mind... if, well... I..." He sighed and closed his eyes. "I really hate to be asking this..."	



	"Just ask, it's fine." David smiled happily and nosed the wolf gently.



	"Well... I just wanted to know... if it was alright with you... that I kept... messing around with Jamie..." Kyle's ears were laid back in embarrassment and a little shame.



	David shrugged. "It's alright with me, just him though, right?" 



	Kyle nodded. "Just Jamie..."



	David nodded and smiled, rubbing the wolf's chest. "It's fine, include me once in awhile." He winked and murred. 



	Kyle pulled the fox against his chest and kissed him roughly, his tongue forcing it's way into David's muzzle as the fox moaned in his arms. Kyle held him there as they kissed, their tongues twisting around each other as Kyle moved a paw down David's chest and hooked into the elastic shorts. With a quick tug the shorts were brought down around David's ankles.



	David gasped and broke the kiss, looking up into Kyle's eyes. "You're so fucking hot..." He grinned and pulled the wolf back down into a passionate kiss.



	Kyle rubbed and squeezed the fox's sheath, making him moan and quiver while they kissed. He then used two fingers to hold the furry sheath closed, keeping David's cock trapped. David struggled under him, whimpering and Kyle broke the kiss. "What's wrong fox?"



	David whimpered and thrust gently. "I need out..." He whined cutely.



	Kyle murred and sat up, expertly holding the sheath closed. "I don't think so..." Kyle growled playfully. "You're going to have to deal with it..."



	David whimpered a little more and moaned as his balls were squeezed softly. "Y-yes... master..." David moved a paw to Kyle's shorts, slipping it up the leg's opening and taking a soft hold on the dangling wolf balls.



	Kyle closed his eyes, murring deeply. His cock was already completely out of his sheath and was straining against the silky fabric. "Pull my shorts down fox..." Kyle positioned himself so that he may be undressed; maintaining his paw on the fox's much bulging sheath.



	David nodded quickly and used both paws to pull the shorts down to the wolf's knees, his musky wolfhood falling out towards the fox's muzzle, only to be engulfed by a warm muzzle.



	Kyle moaned lowly, holding David's head steady with a free paw, skillfully working his fingers along the trapped fox sheath while holding it tightly shut. "Damn... wow..."



	David gripped the thick cock by the base and then began moving his head up and down, even at this odd angle. "Mmph..." David gagged slightly as Kyle pulled his head completely forward. David swallowed around the head of his cock, stroking the base slowly. His own cock was pressing insistently to get out. He could feel the pre collecting in his sheath and his knot was starting to fill out rather fast. 



	Kyle groaned and removed the paw from David's head, using it to squeeze down on the fox's hidden knot and cock. The sharp gasp of pleasure between his legs was followed by David redoubling his efforts to please, his moaning becoming more audible. "F-ffffuck... you're so amazing..." Kyle could feel his own knot growing and he thrust it against the wet lips, pre spilling onto David's tongue.



	David could only lie there, moaning loudly around the thrusting wolfhood, tightening his lips down while he bobbed his muzzle. He could feel his whole cock throb in it's prison and he shuddered and whined, his whole body tensing up as he came hard. The cock twitched inside his sheath and it was filled with a little bit of cum before the pressure was too great and it shot between Kyle's fingers.



	Kyle released David's sheath and instantly the pink cock slipped out a few inches, the knot keeping it from exiting any more. David's cock continued to twitch and spew cum across his chest. Kyle closed his eyes and gripped David's head with both paws, thrusting his knot against the fox's lips as he shuddered. "Squee-squeeze my balls.... and knot...." He gasped out.



	Two shaky paws reached up, squeezing the wolf's balls and knot, a little rough but nonetheless David could feel it thickening in his muzzle. He continued his best to suck and lick every inch of Kyle's wolfhood.



	"Oh shit... oh shit..." Kyle groaned loudly and shoved forward, his knot stretching the fox's muzzle and scraping against his teeth a little. Kyle panted and howled out as he began to cum.



	David gagged harshly as he felt the knot push it's way into his muzzle. He felt Kyle's cock throb several times and in a few seconds he was choking on a thick load of wolf cum. He managed to swallow a little bit but he continued to choke on the rest, his paws clawing at Kyle's thighs.



	Kyle held David's muzzle there, finishing out his orgasm in David's muzzle. He could feel his seed leaking back over his balls and he pulled his cock completely from the fox's muzzle.



	David lay there exhausted. He gasped for breath, cum leaking from his nose as he had gagged so much. He looked up at Kyle and grinned. "I love that... so... much..." He said softly, grinning and licking his lips.



	Kyle carefully lay atop the white fox. "I know..." He kissed the smaller candid affectionately, closing his eyes.



	David wrapped his arms around Kyle's neck and hugged him tightly, returning the kiss as they lay there. After the kiss broke David looked up into Kyle's eyes. "I love you... I hope you know that..."



	"Had no idea..." Kyle joked, nosing his lover and giving him a small kiss. "You know what?"



	"What?" David grinned, scritching the back of Kyle's neck.



	"I love you too..." He kissed the white fox and closed his eyes. The two canids lay there for awhile, just cuddling and keeping each other close.



----------------------------------------------------------
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	Jamie whimpered slightly as he stepped out of the shower. The air around him made his body tense up a little and he couldn't shake off any water like he usually did because of the toy still lodged in his tailhole.



	He carefully reached behind him and took a deep breath, grabbing the toy by the base. He was fully hard again, and anytime he moved the toy would press him inside, making his kit cock throb once or twice. Now was the time to remove the toy, Jamie thought to himself.



	Jamie began pulling on the base, gritting his teeth as he did so, stiffling a moan every now and then as he trid to remove it. Pre was now running down his shaft and he wanted to paw off by now. He took a final deep breath and gave the fake cock a firm tug. He felt it pop out of him, and he realized that it actually didn;t hurt to much. He walked gingerly back to the shower, toy in paw. 



	He turned on the water once more, glad to find out that in the time it took to remove the toy, there was some hot water available. He quickly rinsed the toy, washing it carefully. Jamie then set it aside and looked down at his own foxhood. It was out of his sheath and throbbing insistantly.



	Jamie took hold of his shaft, sighing in relief, and began stroking it slowly. Pre was already running down the length of his cock as he began to paw a little faster, a second paw grabbing his knot and beginning to squeeze and tug on it.



	The fox moaned in pleasure as he pumped his young fox cock into his fist. With a final squeeze he moaned out and his cock throbbed heavily in his paw. Cum poured out onto his paw and down over his sac. Jamie panted a little and then quickly cleaned off before the water got old again.



	After he got himself dried off, and after returning the toy to his brothers room, he bounded downstairs for breakfast. His mother informed him that she, his dad, and him were going out for the day, and they would get home later in the afternoon. Jamie sighed and smiled inwardly.  'Least I'll get to see Kyle tonight...' He thought deviously.



***

	Jamie slowly pushed the door to his brother's room open. The inside was dark and music was playing softly from the stereo. He took a deep breath and closed the door, making his way over to where Kyle was laying. "Kyle? Are you awake?" Jamie asked, standing over the larger wolf.



	Kyle reached up and pulled the fox down onto the bed. "I'm up..." Kyle held Jamie close, kissing his nose and rubbing his paws down Jamie's sides.



	Jamie shivered and wagged his tail against the bed a little. He was really nervous, but at the same time excited. "So... are we going t-?"



	Kyle pressed his lips to the young kits, cutting him off as he squeezed Jamie gently. Kyle slipped a paw down Jamie's chest and then into his loose shorts, finding that the kit was already rock hard, probably from anticipation.



	The kiss broke and Jamie let out a soft moan, his shaky paws holding onto Kyle's shoulders. "I... I did what you said..." Jamie's voice was shaky and quiet.



	Kyle murred loudly, while giving Jamie's cock a firm squeeze. "Good kit... then it shouldn't hurt as much..." Kyle threw back the covers, revealing his naked body as he slowly pulled Jamie's shirt off. "Go ahead and use your muzzle a bit..." Kyle urged, grinning as he removed the rest of Jamie's clothes.



	Jamie nodded and ducked his head down to Kyle's crotch. A few inches of Kyle's wolfhood were already sticking out and Jamie wrapped his lips around what he could. He heard Kyle give a soft groan of pleasure and the shaft between his lips pulsed a little, sliding out a little more. Jamie himself moaned a little in excitement, his cock hard in Kyle's paw as it was stroked slowly.



	"Lift your tail Jamie..." Kyle asked softly, running his paw over Jamie's red-furred rump. His other paw kept a steady motion of the kit's hard shaft, coating his paw with pre. Jamie slowly did as he was told, lifting his tail up and out of the way. Kyle grabbed his bottle of KY and poured a little bit of the lube on his fingers, then rubbing them over Jamie's tailhole.



	Jamie pulled off of Kyle's cock, gasping out. "Wow... that's r-really cold..." Jamie looked back over his shoulder to see what Kyle was doing.



	"Don't worry, you won't notice in a little bit." He released Jamie's cock and backed away a little, stroking his cock with the lube. "Okay, now get on your paws and knees."



	Jamie nodded and turned away from Kyle, doing as he was told. "Like this?"



	"Perfect..." Kyle leaned over Jamie, pressing the tip of his cock to the fox's lubed up tailhole. "This will hurt a little, so bear with me..." 



	"O...okay..." Jamie said softly, his whole body tensing up as he felt the wolf's cock at his tailhole.



	"Relax..." Kyle ran his paws gently over Jamie's back and sides before he pushed forward, getting some resistance but managing to get the tip of his wolfhood into Jamie's passage. Jamie quivered beneath him, his eyes shut as he tried to stay relaxed. It hadn't hurt too much but it still unnerved him. "Did that hurt?" He asked quietly, rubbing the kit's back affectionately.



	"N-no... not too much..." Jamie whispered quietly. "Are you in?" Jamie was blushing deeply under his white furred cheeks as he spoke.



	"A little bit... just relax..." Kyle pushed forward slowly until he was hilted in the fox's passage only hearing him whimper a little bit. Kyle bit his lip to keep from moaning. Jamie was really tight and the feeling was incredible. "O...okay... I'm in..."



	Jamie nodded and squeezed down reflexively. "It's... it feels big..." Jamie looked back, still blushing.



	Kyle pulled out a little and pushed back in. Jamie's eyes snapped closed and he moaned out with Kyle. The wolf pulled out a little further and thrust back in. The two canines moaned out in unison, Jamie's cock swinging a little beneath him. Kyle started a slow pace, thrusting smoothly into Jamie's unused tailhole. "Do... you like that?"



	Jamie only nodded quickly, his young arms shaking as he braced himself. His head hung low and he couldn't help but tense his body, which just made the cock inside him, seem bigger. He looked between his legs to see his own cock flinging pre onto the bed as his brother's heavy sac slapped his own. Jamie closed his eyes and moaned deeply.



	Kyle grinned a little, thrusting faster as he gripped Jamie's hips tightly. "You're... really tight... holy shit..." Kyle managed to gasp out between a few moans. He could feel his knot starting to tug a bit at the entrance of the fox's passage. He gripped Jamie's shoulders and thrust his forming knot into his tailhole.



	Jamie let out a small yip of pleasure and his whole body tensed up more, his cock throbbing beneath him as cum sprayed across the sheets and his own chest fur. Jamie moaned louder than before and he bit down on the blanket to keep from getting any louder.	



	Kyle groaned out and closed his eyes, leaning his head back as he began to thrust faster, keeping his knot inside Jamie's tailhole. He could feel it swelling rather quickly. Looking down he could see pre dripping back out over his sac. He was producing a lot of pre from this and he knew it would get a lot messier really quick. The wolf leaned over Jamie and bit down on his neck, making the kit yelp.



	Jamie locked his arms so he wouldn't fall. He was shaking now from an overload to his senses. He was been touched in the same spot that he had found in the shower, but now that he had came it was driving him insane. His eyes watered and he panted heavily.



	Kyle growled into Jamie's fur and pulled his knot out, ramming it back in. He heard Jamie yelp and he just continued to pump his cock into the warm tailhole. He felt his balls pulling up close to his body and he groaned loudly, thrusting forward as hard as he could. His cock pulsed and cum poured from his cock tip. Cum dripped liberally from Jamie's tailhole as he leaned over the young fox.



	Jamie's eyes widened as he felt that knot stretch him farther, only to feel it being pushed back in. His eyes watered a little more in pain, but it still felt great. He gasped out when he felt his insides become even hotter, a creamy liquid filling him up. Jamie looked between his legs to see cum running off his sac and he just stared in awe.



	Kyle fell to the side, pulling Jamie down with him. "That... was fucking.... amazing..." Kyle forced himself to say between pants. He hugged Jamie tightly and licked his ears.



	Jamie lay there, closing his eyes and sighing contently. "Yeah... wow... I love you big brother..."



	Kyle giggled and squeezed the kit. "I haven't... heard you say that... since you were like... eight..." Kyle mused as he closed his eyes as well. "But... I love you too..."



	Jamie blushed a little and giggled. He shifted a little, making Kyle and him groan with them being tied. "How long are we stuck like this?" Jamie asked naively.



	Kyle bit Jamie's ear. "Don't like being here with me?"



	Jamie looked back at him and growled cutely. "You know that isn't true..."



	Kyle yawned and laid his head between Jamie's ears. "Few minutes..."



	Jamie nodded and yawned as well. "I'm tired..."



	Kyle nodded slightly. "Same here..." He hugged Jamie close and pulled the covers over them. The two lay there tied together until they fell asleep in each other's hold.

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
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	Lydia sighed as she packed the rest of her things, looking up to her son who was standing in the doorway. "Are you sure you can do this? I don't want the house burning down or anything..."

	

	"Mom, it'll be alright. It's only a week. We're just jealous that you're going to California." Kyle rubbed his forearms excitedly, thinking of a whole week alone.



	Lydia sighed again. "Well, apparently that's where she wanted to be buried... they only gave us two tickets and on such short notice plane tickets are too expensive." She zipped up her suitcase and stretched, yawning. "There had better be no party here..."



	Kyle laughed and straightened up against the frame. "There won't be anything of the sort... probably just the same thing we do everyday." Kyle was trying his hardest to suppress his smile and tail from wagging. With his parents gone for a week they probably WERE going to be doing what they always did; have sex, just more openly this time. Actually, it had been a whole two weeks since he topped his little kit brother, but that would change tonight.



	"Are you sure you can cook?" Lydia asked uncertainly.



	"Huh? Oh, yeah, of course!" He stretched upwards and then grabbed his mom's suitcase, taking it down to his dad who was waiting by the car. "Here's mom's."



	The older wolf smiled at him and nodded. "Thanks." He hugged Kyle tightly as Lydia came outside as well. "We'll miss you two a lot." He teased, swatting at Kyle's tail affectionately.



	Kyle just snickered and went and hugged his mom. "Have fun at your funeral!" 



	Lydia rolled her eyes. "The old battle axe better leave me something..." 



	Jamie ran outside and hugged his parents, and shortly afterwards they left. Jamie shut the front door and looked up at Kyle with wide eyes. "So what now?"





	Kyle grinned and pulled the kit to his chest, holding him close. "Now... we go back to sleep..." He snickered at Jamie's disappointed reaction. "Come on..." He dragged Jamie upstairs and removed all his clothes before turning to Jamie and beginning to undress his little brother. The two canines crawled under the blankets and snuggled close, the fox in his brothers arms, held tight. "I love you Jamie..."



	Jamie smiled happily and nuzzled under the wolf's chin. "I love you too."



	~~~



	The two were woken up by someone else climbing into bed next to them. Kyle yawned and opened his eyes, seeing that David had crawled in and was pressed up against Jamie's other side. "Hey..." David whispered quietly, gently nuzzling between the red fox's ears. 



	Kyle smiled and leaned forward, kissing the white fox softly. "Hey you..."



	Jamie just snuggled closer to Kyle, pulling David's arms tighter around his torso. The three lay there for about an hour, gently petting and grooming each other affectionately while waiting to fully wake up. David smiled softly and kissed Kyle's nose. "Get up, it's almost noon."



	Kyle nodded and hugged the two foxes tightly before sitting up with a yawn. "I was just so tired after they left; it was like... nine..." Jamie nodded in agreement and sat up on the edge of the bed, David at his side.



	The young kit looked up at his brother sleepily. "What are we doing today?" 



	Kyle blushed a little, pulling on a pair of black pants, the chains hanging from the sides. "Well, David and I were going to go out for the day..."



	Jamie's face fell a little. "Can't I go?"



	Kyle rubbed the back of neck and sighed. "No, you're not old enough..."



	"Oh... okay..." Jamie looked down at his feet paws, swinging them slowly. David's ears lowered and he rubbed Jamie's naked thigh.



	Kyle walked over to his little brother and sat next to him, using a paw to slowly turn his muzzle towards him. "If I could take you with me, I would in a heartbeat..." He kissed Jamie softly, making the kit melt a little. "I love you, okay?"



	Jamie nodded and smiled softly. "Alright... can I invite a friend over?"



	Kyle nodded and he stood up, going to his closet, pulling out a shirt and slipping it on. "There's a frozen pizza in the freezer, David and I will be back around... midnight..."



	David leaned in and kissed the kit's lips softly. "Have fun." 



	Jamie nodded happily and watched as they left, he stood up and started gathering his clothes, getting dressed when Kyle peered back in. "And if you could... use that toy again to loosen yourself up..." He gave the blushing kit a wink and disappeared.



	Jamie retrieved it from where his brother kept it and he took it into the bathroom, setting it on the counter for later. He bounded downstairs to the kitchen and grabbed the phone, calling up one of his friends. "Hello is Jason there? Malaki? Hey! Uh... do you want to come over and hang out? My parents are gone for a week and my brother left with his friend. Okay! Yeah... Uh, pizza... I dunno, play games, listen to music, whatever... Yeah... Alright, I'll see you soon. Later." He hung up the phone and ran upstairs to his brother's room, grabbing his CDs and slipping one entitled "Bite to Kill" into the stereo downstairs. 



	After ten to fifteen minutes the doorbell rang and standing there was a black bat about Jamie's age and height. Two large black wings sprouting from back, neatly folded against his body. His red t-shirt and jeans were accented real well by his natural colour. "Hey Jamie." He said softly, smiling at the russet fox. 



	Jamie reached out and grabbed one of his paws, pulling him inside. "How're you, anyway?"



	Malaki shrugged and giggled. "I'm alright, was a little bored at home. Is this Bite To Kill?" He asked, looking over at the stereo.



	"Yeah, isn't the lead singer a bat too?" Jamie asked flopping down onto the couch.



	Malaki nodded and grinned. "He's so amazing... I wish I could be like him..." The bat had almost a dreamy look about him when he said that.



	Jamie nodded and grinned inwardly. "Well, what do you want to do?"



	"Let's play a game or something." Malaki flopped down next to Jamie and bounced slightly.



	Jamie crawled down onto the floor and started removing a game console, setting it up. He tossed the bat a control and the two lost themselves in the game for a good two to three hours. When they were finally done they wandered into the kitchen. "Hey, can you stay the night here?"



	Malaki shrugged. "I think, I have nothing to do at home, and it's a lot more fun here with you..." Malaki paused at the way it came out but he didn't correct himself, though he was sure that he would be blushing if his skin didn't conceal it.



	Jamie tossed him the phone. "Find out!" And the fox went about putting the pizza in the oven.



	Malaki called home and convinced his dad to let him stay the night. The two of them sat down at the table and talked a little while waiting for the pizza to finish. Then after eating they piled back onto the couch and sighed contently. 



	"Let's watch a movie or something..." Malaki suggested and Jamie nodded in agreement. 



	The fox went to the movie rack and started browsing. "Ever seen Forgotten Sun?" Malaki shook his head so they decided on that. 



	About thirty minutes into the movie Malaki got up and stretched. "Be right back, I'm going to go to the bathroom..."



	Jamie smiled at him and nodded. "I'll pause it for you..."



	Malaki headed upstairs and after hearing the toilet flush Jamie heard his name. "Uh... Jamie?"



	Jamie looked over the back of the couch curiously. "Yeah?"



	Malaki walked out holding something up, though in the dark Jamie couldn't see. "What is this?"



	Jamie's eyes widened when he realized what it was. There in the bat's paw was the wonderful little canine toy he had set aside. "Uh... I don't... I don't know..." Jamie quickly walked upstairs and snatched the toy from Malaki. "It's nothing..."



	"It's a..." Were he white instead of black, the fur on his cheeks would have been red as wine. "It's a... cock... or... shaped... like one..."



	Jamie was blushing furiously, though unlike Malaki, it was noticable. "It's... my brothers... and... and... well..." His eyes flickered a little from the toy to the bat's crotch and he noticed a slight bulge there. So he took a chance. "And... he told me to use it..."



	Malaki's mouth opened a little in surprise. "What do you mean?"



	"Well... you... put it... up your... tail... and.... it just... feels... good?" Jamie gulped nervously. 



	"And... your brother asked you to do that? Why?" Malaki was definitely rather innocent, unlike Jamie at this point.



	Jamie rubbed the back of his neck, his paw still clutching the toy. "Well... because... he wanted to be able to... fit... himself... up my tailhole..."



	"You mean, like... sex?" Malaki was very hard to read now; he couldn't tell if the bat was disgusted or interested.



	"Yeah..."



	"With your brother?"



	"Yeah..."



	"Wow..." Malaki looked away, his wings pulled a little closer so his body.



	Jamie's eyes flickered back to the bat's crotch; the bulge had definitely gotten bigger. Jamie took a step forward and reached out, pressing his paw to the outline. Malaki gasped and tensed up, but there was no denying that the bat was hard, and felt quite big for his age. "Wha... what are you doing?"



	Jamie leaned in close and grinned. "Do you want to find out for yourself?" His grin was one that only a fox could give.



	Malaki's eyes darted between the fox's grin, the paw on his groin, and the toy the fox was holding up. "You mean... have that... up my tail?"



	Jamie nodded and started rubbing his paw around. "You'll love it, trust me..." His paw slipped into the waistband of the bat's pants and he squeezed the head of the bat's cock.



	Malaki was shaking a little and he looked around. "Oh... uh... I don't know..." His dark fur was getting a deep red tint to it and he tried not to look at the fox's face.



	"Come on..." Jamie replied coyly, his paw squeezing down again. 



	Malaki gasped softly and squirmed. "A-alright... but... will you... ki-" His words were cut off by the fox grabbing him and pulling his to his chest, kissing him roughly. Malaki's eyes squeezed shut and moaned into the kiss. Shakily he wrapped his arms around Jamie to squeeze back.



	Jamie broke the kiss and murred loudly, grabbing his paw. "Come on..." He dragged the bat into the bathroom, shutting the door behind them. He tossed the toy on the counter and pressed Malaki against the wall. Shoving his tongue back down the bat's throat his paws quickly ran up under his shirt. 



	Malaki, having gotten a little more courage now, responded by sucking gently on Jamie's tongue, his paws staying idle on the kit's back. The pair's kiss slowly lost some of its initial lust and they resorted to gentle kissing and moaning softly. Jamie had done away with the bat's shorts, pushing them down all the way, and Malaki had similarly removed Jamie's shorts. 



	Jamie took a step back from the bat, peeling his shirt off, though while he had been brave and lustful at the beginning, he still blushed hard standing naked before his childhood friend. Jamie's tail flicked back and forth and his fox hood was completely out of his sheath by now and his knot was half formed.



	Malaki was also a little embarrassed, though it was extremely obvious that his arousal was more powerful. The bat's member was completely erect and was almost as large, if Jamie could remember correctly, as Kyle's. Malaki slowly peeled his own shirt off, which was a little more difficult with his wings, and the pair just stood there for a minute examining each other.



	Jamie was the first to move and he reached behind him and turned on the shower. He grabbed the toy off the counter and then stepped in, the warm water running down his chest and back. "Come on... it's already hot..."



	Malaki stepped tentatively towards the shower, allowing the fox's paw to pull him in. Jamie slid the door to behind them. The fox pressed Malaki up against the wall and kissed him again, his paws gently running over the bat's short black fur. Malaki kissed back, rubbing his paws up and down Jamie's side. Their paws wandered over each others body slowly as they kissed.



	Jamie ran a paw down Malaki's chest and gripped his shaft by the base, giving a firm squeeze. Malaki moaned softly and his eyes opened a little, just in time to see the fox drop to his knees. The bat tensed up and let out a loud groan as a pair of warm wet lips slipped over the head of his cock. He let out another moan, his hips bucking a little as the fox between his legs began bobbing his muzzle over his shaft.



	Jamie sucked gently on the tip of the bat's cock, one of his paws coming up to give the black-furred sac a soft squeeze. Malaki moaned and whined in pleasure, his bat hood leaking pre onto Jamie's tongue. He let out a sharp gasp and tensed up even more. He felt the toy pressed against his tailhole as Jamie slathered over his shaft.



	Jamie took a second and pulled off, looking up at Malaki. "Relax... relax completely..." 



	"O...okay..." Malaki nodded and shivered a little. 



	Jamie slipped the bat's shaft into his muzzle and pressed the toy at Malaki's tailhole. He felt it giving way and before it slipped in the door swung open. "Jamie? You left a movie on... ... ..." Kyle stood at the doorway, looking in at the shower. The yelp that came from it told him that Jamie wasn't alone. "Uh... Jamie? Who is in there?" Grinning, he approached the shower and slid open the door. There he saw Jamie on his knees with a cock in his muzzle. Malaki, who he knew as his brother's friend, was leaning against the wall and looked extremely embarrassed. 



	Jamie removed the bat from his muzzle and was blushing furiously. "We... we were... just... going to have... some fun..." He held up the canine toy and smiled sheepishly. 



	Kyle reached in and turned off the water. "Well... then you might as well join us..." He grinned coyly and nodded towards the doorway where David was leaning against the wall, wearing nothing but a collar. His cock was completely unsheathed and knotted and he was a little pink around the cheeks. "What do you say?"



	Jamie looked between Kyle, Malaki, and David and then nodded. He stood up, grabbing Malaki's paws. "Come on..." He grinned at the bat who nodded and smiled back shyly.



	Jamie and Malaki dried off quickly and then followed the two older canines off to the bedroom.
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	Kyle hooked his finger on David's collar and pulled him to the bed, forcing him to lay down. "David here can't stay very long... so why don't you help me take care of this..." One of the large lupine paws ran down David's chest and squeezed the fully formed knot there. He looked up at his brother and his cute, nervous friend.

	

	Jamie grinned widely and looked down at David's face. His white cheeks where slightly pink and he was panting softly from the attention; eyes closed. "Come on Mala..."

	

	Malaki fidgeted nervously, just as hard as the next fur in the room. "Uh... I... don't know what to do..."

	

	Jamie was about to open his mouth when Kyle spoke. "I'll show you..." His voice was more commanding than usual, firm but gentle. "Jamie, sit on the bed and just watch..."

	

	"Okay..." Jamie blushed a little and sat at the head of the bed, leaning back against the wall. He didn't know what it was, but something about the way he had been ordered made his cock tingle with excitement.

	

	Kyle removed his clothing, his own cock fully erect like the others. He grinned and sat against the adjacent wall on the bed, looking at the timid bat. David opened his eyes for a moment to look over at the shy bat. The two older furs were both examining the younger fur, eying his impressive cock. "He looks thicker than you, Kyle..."

	

	Kyle smirked and looked down at his own cock. Had it not been for his knot then Malaki would have been completely thicker. "He is isn't he... Malaki... come here..."

	

	Timidly, and blushing so hard that his black cheeks seemed to become maroon, the bat walked over to the side of the bed next to the domineering wolf. "Y-yes?"

	

	"You're a virgin aren't you?" Kyle reached out and gently gripped the bat's shaft, stroking slowly.

	

	Malaki gasped softly, closing his eyes to the attention. "Yesss..."



	"Let's change that..." Kyle helped the bat onto the bed so that he was on his knees before the fox. "Spread David's legs..."

	

	Malaki slowly reached down, taking the fox's sleek ankles in his paw and parting them, more nervous than ever before but excited at the same time. David murred softly and closed his eyes, letting the wolf and bat take the show; Jamie sat at the head of the bed, stroking himself lightly, enough to keep hard.

	

	"Good boy... now... move closer, so you're touching ,and lift his legs up..." Kyle sat completely still, legs crossed and untouched-cock sticking up from his sheath.

	

	Malaki tentatively moved closer, doing as he was told and lifting up the fox's legs, then lifting them so the fox's tail end was lifted when the wolf said 'Higher'. His cock was now straining up against and between the fox's legs.  He blushed deeply as he looked down at the white fox, knowing what he was going to be told to do.

	

	"David... help him out a little..." Kyle moved further up the bed, reached down and petting David's cheek affectionately, though his voice still firm and commanding.

	

	"Ohhh yes master..." David cooed, grinning a little as he reached down and took a hold of the bat's shaft. He lifted himself a little higher, wrapping his legs around his torso as much as he could. The fox relaxed as much as he could, some of his muscles tensed as he had to prop himself up. He pressed the tip of the bats cock to his tailhole as he slowly let all his muscles relax, whining a bit as the bat's cock pushed in, lubed by only a few drops of pre.

	

	Malaki's grip on David's legs tightened as he moaned softly, feeling the warmth envelope the head of his cock. "Ooh... mrf..."

	

	David felt a burst of pre shoot from the bat's cock, which made the next few inches pushing in. "Ooh... he is thick..." 

	

	Kyle nodded a little and moved around, kneeling behind the bat and hugging him close. He took hold of David's legs and pushed forward on the bat while tugging David closer, hilting the bat in the white fox. Both parties moaned together, David's legs squeezing the bat tightly. Kyle nipped the bat's neck and he whispered softly in his ear. "Now fuck him... hard... just like that..."

	

	Malaki was panting a little now and it was obvious that he wouldn't last very long. David's cock was still completely hard and knotted. Pre was dripping down his shaft. The bat slowly and nervously pulled his shaft out a few inches and, as Kyle told him, shoved it back in with an audible moan from the both of them.

	

	David moved to touch himself but his paw was held back by Kyle who had taken his old spot next to the fox. "No touching foxie..."	

	

	"Y-yes mastER!" He forced the last syllable out as the bat thrust back into him. The cute, nervous bat was a natural at this it seemed as each thrust slammed into his prostate, driving him a little closer to release. "Oooh... harder cutie..." He pleaded, squeezing his eyes tightly.

	

	Malaki nodded a response as he looked down to see his shaft disappear into the white-furred body. The sight of his cock plunging into David sparked something inside of him and he thrust harder, picking up his pace as well. He moaned softly as his nervousness slowly dissipated, instinct taking over.

	

	"Good boy... fuck him harder... cum inside the little toy..." One of the paws reached over and tweaked the fox's nipple, making his groan even louder and squirm in pleasure.

	

	"Yes master..." Malaki responded, barely realizing what he said as he continued to thrust into the upturned rear. His shyness was mostly gone now and David calling the wolf master made him respond similarly. 

	

	Kyle grinned and sat back, stroking himself a little. "Good boy... just keep it up..."

	

	Malaki nodded slightly and thrust faster, pulling his shaft back so only his head stayed in. He would plunge it forward as hard as he could, moaning out a little louder as the pleasure increased. He loved the feeling of his sac slapping against the fox and his paws squeezed the vulpine's legs tightly.

	

	David just whimpered and moaned in pleasure. He was right at the edge of his orgasm and it was just barely out of his reach. He clenched down as tight as he could, his cock pulsing a little harder, but still being denied his orgasm

	

	The bat was now pounding the fox as if he had done it a million times before, he was shivering noticeably and his thrusts were becoming erratic. With a loud moan he thrust forward hard, releasing the fox's legs and falling forward, propped up by his paws on either side of the fox. His large shaft throbbed inside David's tailhole and cum gushed out of the head, filling the fox with a few bursts before some trickled back out over his sac.

	

	The feeling of the bat cumming in him was enough to push David over the edge. He whimpered loudly as the pleasure quickly rose, his cock lifting up a little right before throbbing heavily, cum shooting out hard and splattering against the bat's chest and neck. David moaned loudly as his cock continued to throb, cum jetting up and over the bat's chest, some dripping off onto himself.

	

	Malaki shivered at the intense feeling of David's tailhole quivering around his shaft. He felt one last burst of cum spurt from his cock as he collapsed onto the fox, cum smearing onto the both of them. "Whoa..." Malaki said quietly.

	

	Kyle murred loudly in excitement, his knot almost fully engorged just from watching them. "Good boy... that was fun wasn't it?"

	

	"Yeah..." Malaki smiled softly, blushing a little as he looked at David's face.

	

	David was grinning down at him. "You were amazing for a beginner..." He snickered a little, grinding his cock against the bat's chest. "Let's go take a shower..."

	

	Kyle raised an eyebrow. "Oh? Not going to stick around?"

	

	David gently rolled Malaki off of him and stood up, helping the, once again, timid bat to his feet. "We're messy and I can't go home like this... we'll leave you two to have fun..." David looked over at Jamie and winked. The red fox was sitting there, still fully hard and fully engorged. He was speechless from what he just saw and his thighs were soaked in pre. David giggled a little. "Come on cutie... want a shower?"

	

	Malaki blushed a little and nodded, smiling softly. "Badly..." He smiled over at Jamie as the fox led him from the room.

	

	Kyle growled softly in excitement as he looked over Jamie's body. "You want to cum don't you?"

	

	Jamie looked over at his brother for the first time since Malaki had started pounding into David. "Yes... very much so..."

	

	The wolf moved over and sat gently on Jamie's thighs, their cocks pressed together. "Well I want to make a mess of you..." He wrapped his paw around both of their shafts, not quite able to close his paw, and slowly started to stroke them together.

	

	Jamie arched his back a little at the sudden pleasure. He kept his eyes open, slightly, to watch the wolf's paw stroke up and down their shafts. He could tell that Kyle was close and he knew that he was.

	

	Kyle's paw squeezed down and he growled softly in ecstasy. He moved his other paw down to squeeze their hilts, tugging on them in the process and adding to their pleasure. "Mmmmmrrrrrrrf... you going to come for me kit?" The paw began pumping their shafts faster, squeezing tightly.

	

	"Y-yes... I'm really close..." Jamie whispered softly, panting and moaning softly as he bucked up into the soft paw that was edging him closer to orgasm.

	

	"Good boy... I want you to cum all over yourself... like I'm going to..." He choked out lustfully, pumping faster as he tugged on their knots simultaneously.

	

	Jamie moaned and closed his eyes, squirming a bit as he bucked upwards. He let out a yelp of pleasure as his cock twitched and the first shot of cum splattered across his muzzle. He whimpered as the paw continued pawing furiously through his orgasm, cum spraying all over his chest as the paw tried to get off it's owner.

	

	With a low growl of pleasure Kyle's cock spasmed hard and cum began blasting from the tip and hosing down Jamie's face with the first few shots, making the kit gasp and moan. Kyle's paw worked over their shafts as he slowly emptied his balls all over the young fox, leaving him a complete and total mess.

	

	Jamie kept his eyes closed, murring a little as a tongue slowly danced across his face, cleaning the cum off. "That... that was really really hot..." He whispered, paws rubbing Kyle's thighs slowly.

	

	Kyle giggled and kissed the fox gently on the lips, getting another strong taste of his cum. "I'm glad you liked it..."

	

	"Kyle...?" Jamie asked after a minute of two of being cleaned. 

	

	"Yeah?"

	

	"Why were you acting... different... like... telling us what to do and stuff..." Jamie opened his eyes and tilted his head.

	

	Kyle blushes a little and stood up, stretching. "I was being dominant... I think it's fun sometimes to like... be a master towards... others... like you... and... treat you like... a slave, sort of... Sorry..." 

	

	"Oh! No, I... liked it... it was... exciting kinda..." Jamie blushed and looked down at his cum soaked chest.

	

	"That's good... come on, maybe we can catch them in the shower." He pulled Jamie to his feet and the two kissed softly. "I really love you Jamie..."

	

	"I love you too..." 
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	Jamie was beaming rather happily as he rode his bike around the streets. His parents were out of town due to a funeral and were going to be gone for a week. Kyle had convinced his parents to let him and Jamie stay home so they wouldn't have to tag along and be bored. So far it had been two days Neither Jamie nor Kyle had played around with anyone since their little foursome with David and Malaki. Jamie was a little disappointed but he figured that they would sometime this week. 



	Jamie tilted his head a little as he looked down the street. There was a large moving truck in one of the driveways near the bottom of the hill. He came to a stop at the house and looked up at it curiously. He didn't know who had lived there before, but now that they were gone he wanted to know who was there now. Before he could ride off the front door opened and a light brown otter ran outside, heading for the mailbox.



	 He was wearing a pair of dark blue gym shorts and a form-fitting white t-shirt. The otter paused as he saw Jamie a little bit down the road staring towards him. "Hey! Who're you?" He grabbed the mail and practically bounced over to Jamie.



	"Oh! Uh... umm..." Jamie blushed deeply, not having expected to see who lived here, much less it being someone who would have talked to him. "My name's Jamie..." He smiled shyly, ears laying back.



	The otter grinned and pointed at himself with his thumb. "I'm TK! Nice to meet ya! I'm guessing you live around here?" He nodded towards the bike, tail swishing back and forth slightly.



	"I live on the next street over..." Jamie tentatively climbed off the bike, adjusting his cargo shorts that had gotten messed up from riding.



	TK nodded and stretched. "Well, I'm just unpacking my crap and stuff... kind of bored, want to like, come inside? Mom's away at work... she's a doctor." He beamed proudly at the statement. "Want to?"



	Jamie thought for a moment, looking up at the house. "Uh, sure, why not!" He smiled happily and followed TK up the lawn, lowering his bike onto the grass and then walking inside after TK.



	"I'm going to go drop this stuff in my mom's office thingy... I'll be right back..." The otter bounded up a flight of stairs, rounding a corner.



	Jamie walked a little into the living room, looking around. It was sparse, only containing a couch, TV, and a game system. They probably had just moved in, Jamie thought.



	A few seconds later a voice sounded from behind him. "Oh! Hi! Who're you?"



	Jamie spun around to see TK standing there. "Uh... Jamie? You... invited me in?" Jamie stood there confused as hell.



	"Oh!" The otter giggled a little and all of a sudden was playfully tackled by an identical copy, almost falling over.



	"That's Jamie! I saw him outside and invited him in cause I was bored." One of the otters said.



	The other nodded and grinned, rubbing the back of his neck out of habit. "Ah..." He rounded on Jamie waving a little. "I'm Corey!"



	Jamie blushed deeply, nervously fidgeting with his paws. "Oh, you're twins?"



	Corey, which Jamie realized had his left ear pierced though had elected to wear the same clothes as TK, giggled and nodded. "He's observant..."



	TK slapped his brother's arm playfully, noting how bad the fox was blushing. "Be nice... he didn't know. Anyway, yeah, we're twins, just turned fifteen about two weeks ago."



	Jamie nodded, ears flickering around as his tail was. "I'm only twelve... I'll be thirteen in a few months... September twenty-ninth."



	Corey grinned and draped an arm lazily over his twins shoulder. "Cool, doesn't matter if you're younger or anything."



	Jamie nodded a little and looked at TK. "Well, what did you want to do?"



	TK was playing absent-mindedly with Corey's paw. "Hmmm... well... I don't know... it's kind of hot... and I don't really feel like being inside... want to go for a swim?"



	"Ooooh... yeah..." Corey grinned and ran out of the room. The sound of the back door opening and closing could be heard.



	"Umm... I don't have a swim suit..." He blushed deeply and smiled shyly.



	"Tch, like that matters any, come on! Just like... swim in your underwear!" TK grabbed the younger fur's paw and dragged him through the house.



	"But!" TK protested as they made it outside. "I'm not wearing any..." Jamie let the sentence trail off as he looked around the backyard. A privacy fence was around  the yard, enclosing a fairly large, in ground pool. "Wow..."



	"Not wearing any what? Underwear? Who cares! Do what I do!" Corey swam, gracefully, around on his back, grinning. Upon looking closer Jamie could see that he was, in fact, completely naked.



	"Oh..." Jamie blushed even deeper at the sight.



	TK stripped off his shirt and tossed it aside, pushing his shorts and boxers down before running and jumping into the pool with a splash. Almost immediately Corey swam up and the two started wrestling playfully.



	Nervously, Jamie pulled his shirt off, revealing his soft, creamy chest fur. He unbuttoned his shorts and carefully wiggled out of them, revealing, this time, his white-furred sheath and sac. He walked to the edge and slipped into the water with a visible shiver. Compared to the heat of the summer day the water was freezing. Yet it felt good to be cooled off and Jamie closed his eyes for a moment, taking a deep breath.



	"Nice isn't it?" TK called, playfully batting his twin on the muzzle.



	Jamie nodded swimming around a little but not enough to really need to spend any effort. He swam back to the edge, watching the twins fight each other and laugh. His eyes drifted beneath the water, eying their sheathes in turn. After a few minutes he realized that they had stopped moving and there was no rapid movements. He looked up to see the two of them grinning at him, Corey's arm wrapped around TK's waist. 



	"Like what you see under the water?" Corey reached down to his sheath with a paw, giving it a playful squeeze.



	Jamie blushed deeply, his ears laying back in embarrassment as his tail slowly pulled between his legs. "I... I..."



	"Ooh... Corey..." TK shrugged the arm off his waist and swam at the fox, popping up in front of him, a huge grin on his muzzle. "You did, didn't you?"



	"Well... I..."



	"It's okay! Come on! Touch it!" TK stood up on his tip-toes, the tip of his sheath rising just beneath the water.



	Corey swam towards the pair, standing behind his brother and running his paws over the creamy, tan fur. "Come on foxy... touch it..."



	Jamie was a dark red now and he looked between the pair of otter muzzles, each with their own grin. Corey's was mischievous and sneaky while TK's was innocent and bubbly. Jamie slowly reached a paw out and cupped the furry brown sheath. He could feel the member inside swelling a little and his own was starting to push it's way out.



	"Ooh... I think the fox likes it..." Corey teased, tweaking his twin's nipples and making him shiver a little. "Isn't he cute and innocent?"



	TK churred and nuzzled his brothers cheek, paws reaching back to rub his brother's rump. "Yeah, he really is..."



	Jamie blushed and growled a little. "Hey! I'm not innocent! I've done stuff... be... fore..." He finished, blushed and smiling shyly a little at his outburst.



	"Oh really?" Corey replied, genuine amazement on his muzzle. "And just who taught you that?" The otter boy grinned widely, rubbing his twins chest and churring.



	"M-my brother..." Jamie replied, rubbing the back of his neck with his free paw as his other paw continued to rub the otter's sheath around.



	 TK churred loudly, closing his eyes and laying his head back on Corey's shoulder. "We'll have to meet him sometime..." He gave a soft sigh as his cock began to push it's way out of his sheath.



	Corey slipped next to the two furs, reaching down and giving Jamie's cock a firm squeeze underwater. "How about you show us what all he taught you..."



	Jamie was about to move when TK stopped him. "But first... let me have some fun of my own..." He took a deep breath and dropped beneath the water, gently wrapping a paw around Jamie's sac as he slipped his muzzle over the aching foxhood.



	The fox's eyes opened widely before closing tight, his paws tensing up as he reached back and grabbed the edge of the pool to steady himself. Corey slipped next to the fox, slipping his arm down the fox's rump next to his tail as he leaned in to lick at one of Jamie's nipples.



	Jamie let out an audible moan after a few second, shivering and thrusting forward slowly. His cock spurted pre across the otter's tongue as another one rasped against his nipple. He felt Corey's paw slip under his tail and press a finger to his passage. Instinctively, the vulpine parted his legs a little.



	TK churred happily with the fox's cock in his muzzle as he began bobbing his muzzle up and down over the length. He watched in fascination as he gently rolled the semi-large vulpine sac around. He shifted his gaze to his brother's member, watching as it slowly began pushing it's way out of the creamy, brown sheath.



	Corey hugged Jamie tightly to his side, pushing the finger into the tight passage. Jamie let out a moan of surprise at the quickness of penetration and reflexively clamped down on the otter's finger. He panted a little and gave a small thrust into the otter's muzzle, his paws squeezing the pool edge tightly. Corey grinned and swirled his tongue around the nipple, his finger pushing in all the way, making the fox shiver in pleasure.



	TK sped up his movements as best he could underwater. He lapped constantly at the tip of the drooling foxhood, his paw squeezing the fox's knot as it began to quickly grow. He rolled Jamie's balls around in his paw, watching the paw between the fox's legs. He felt the shaft in his muzzle surge and he could tell that Corey had pushed another finger into him. The fox's pre was becoming thicker and more copious and TK wondered just how quickly they could get the boy off. He slipped the paw on Jamie's sac further back, rubbing his brothers arm for a moment.



	With a yelp of surprise Jamie's tailhole clamped down on the third and fourth finger as they entered together. It only took a second of realization before he noticed that the new fingers belonged to TK. His cock pulsed heavily, and he could feel the tongue flickering against his tip which caused his knot to grow just that much faster. He moaned out as he felt two of the fingers slip from his tailhole and he turned just in time to see Corey slip beneath the water as well.



	The next sensation was one that Jamie had never felt. He blushed a little as he realized Corey's tongue was lapping against his tailhole. The fox's paws tensed and he gripped the otter's shoulders in front of him. His knot was completely engorged now and neither otter were being relentless.



	Corey held the fox's thighs gently, lapping over the fox's passage as his brother pulled his fingers from the tight passage. Corey grinned and slipped his tongue into Jamie's tailhole as this happened. Above, Jamie groaned loudly, spreading his legs wider as he panted heavily. TK reached behind Jamie's knot and squeezed down tightly on his hilt, tugging firmly as his other paw squeezed the large knot right in front of his muzzle.



	Jamie was whimpering and whining loudly now, he was so close to cumming but was just barely out of reach. All of a sudden the tongue that was lapping at his insides pushed forward and swiping across his prostate. Jamie howled in pleasure, his cock throbbed in the otter's paws, blasting a huge stream of cum across TK's tongue. The otter churred loudly, swallowing quickly as the cum poured into his muzzle. Like his brother, he kept up his attentions throughout Jamie's orgasm, squeezing and tugging on the large knot while Corey's tongue flicked back and forth over his prostate. 



	Jamie shuddered and almost sank under the water before two sets of paws caught him. He opened his eyes to find the twins holding him up from either side, both having resurfaced. "Holy... crap... that was awesome..."



	TK giggled and licked his lips, idly rubbing the white furred chest. "We otters are great at holding our breath for long amounts of time."



	"Want to help us out now foxie?" Corey grinned wickedly, rubbing the fox's back and sides as he grinded his cock against the fox's rump.



	Jamie nodded and blushed slightly, running his shaky paws over TK's short fur. "Will... will you m-" 



	"Come on!" Corey cut him off, pulling himself out of the pool and grabbing some towels from a cabinet against the house. He dried off his fur as much as he could, tossing a towel to Jamie and TK as they got out of the pool. 



	Corey grinned and grabbed TK, pulling him into a deep kiss that made his twin moan softly. Corey pulled him, still locked by the muzzle, over to a beach lounge and forcing him to lay on his back. He broke the kiss and stood up. "Come here foxy..."



	Jamie blushed a little and walked towards the pair, tail wagging slowly due to the water it still retained. "What do you want me to do?"



	Corey grinned and straddled his brothers thighs, grinding his cock against his twins which was almost a perfect match. "Suck on this..." He commanded, squeezing his and his brother's cock together.



	"At the same time?" Jamie asked, to which Corey nodded. He looked down at TK who was laying there, churring happily. Slowly he climbing over TK, his sac hanging above the otter's muzzle as he laid down gently atop the otter. He marveled at the sight before him; a pair of seven inch otter cocks dripping pre right in front of his lips. He slipped his paw around the middle of the shafts and squeezed tightly, eliciting a moan from the pair. He hesitantly leaned forward and started licking from base to tip, murring at the taste of combined pre.



	Corey moaned softly, rubbing the back of Jamie's head as he reached down to squeeze his twins sac. TK moaned softly and leaned up, licking the fox's sac in return to the attentions he and his twin were receiving.



	Jamie held the cocks in his paw firmly, opening his muzzle as wide as he could and slipped it over the heads of both otter shafts, sucking as best he could. He moaned softly around them and drooled uncontrollably as he tried to bob his muzzle. Finally pulling off in defeat Corey stood up and grinned, stroking his cock slowly.



	"Okay foxy... let's see you ride him..." He grinned widely, reaching down to give TK's sac a squeeze.



	Jamie felt his cock throb again from excitement and he nodded. Quickly he positioned himself above TK. Holding the otter's shaft in one paw he pushed himself down onto the shaft, whining only a little as he was already fairly stretched from earlier. Once he was sitting flush with TK's thighs he felt paws on his shoulders. He looked up at Corey. "Huh?"



	Corey only grinned and pushed Jamie forward so he was practically laying on the other twin. He lifted Jamie's tail high and churred at the sight of his brother's cock in the fox. He pressed his cock to Jamie's tailhole and heard only a gasp of surprise before he pushed in, groaning in pleasure.



	TK yelped in pain as the fox bit down hard on his shoulder. "Careful Corey... he's not used to that..." TK whispered, hugging Jamie tightly and nuzzling his neck comfortingly.



	Corey held the fox's thighs tightly and pushed in slowly, sinking inch after inch into the fox until he, like TK, was completely hilted. Both otters were moaning softly; the tightness of the vulpine's rump making them pre all over each other. "Are.... are you ready fox?"



	Jamie was whining a little at first but was had stopped, moaning softly now. "Y-Yeah... go EASY!" 



	Corey pulled out and thrust back in, moaning in ecstasy. TK squeezed the fox tightly as the pleasure of his cock being rubbed, squeezed, and practically sucked overcame him. Jamie closed his eyes and let out a low grown as Corey started to thrust into him.



	Jamie could feel the pair of cocks in him assaulting his prostate. TK's constantly wedged into it, and Corey's slamming into it. It was an odd feeling being stretching wide enough for two cocks but at the same time it made his knot swell again, pre dripping out onto TK's stomach.



	Corey was moaning wildly now, as well as TK was. The pair of otter twins thrust into their shared fox, stretching him to the limits. TK's short and limited, Corey's long and powerful. Pre was dripping from the fox's tailhole from the amount the two were producing and all three were sweating from their various efforts.



	Jamie was the first to shoot as TK snaked a paw between him and the fox, squeezing the swollen knot. Jamie made a strangled yip sound and then whined happily, his cock shooting a few streams of cum onto TK's chest. His tailhole tightened around the otter cocks in him only serving to make Corey thrust that much harder.



	Pulling back as far as he could, Corey slammed into Jamie with a gasp of pleasure, followed by a low moan from him and his twin as they both came at once. Otter cum poured into Jamie, making him gasp and shiver, though most poured back out over TK's sac and thighs. 



	Corey groaned softly and pulled out, more cum dripping down onto his twin's sac. "That was... fucking amazing..." He groaned, squeezing onto the lounge next to them.



	Jamie lay softly atop TK's chest, the otter's cock still firmly planted in his rear. "Yeah..." He closed his eyes and yawned.



	"When do you have to get back cutie?" TK asked, rubbing the fox's drying fur and nosing his cheek affectionately.



	Jamie opened his mouth to respond when he heard a voice. "Jamie! Jaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaamieeeeeeeee!"



	The fox blushed deeply and rubbed the back of his head. "Probably soon I'd guess."
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	Jamie was blushing the entire way back to the house as he walked next Kyle. "I... I didn't know... that we were... all going to end up..."



	Kyle smirked and rolled his eyes, wrapping his arm around the kit's shoulder. "What, fucking? I don't care. I think it's kind of hot... two at once even... hehe..."



	Jamie's ears lay back against his head and he rubbed his muzzle in both paws. "So... what's going on now?"



	The wolf shrugged, idly twisting the handle of Jamie's bike in his paw. He had opted to be the one to walk it back. "Well... I got a phone call from mom and dad. They're coming back early... they'll be home later tonight in fact."



	"But!!! That's not fair! We didn't get to do a bunch of the stuff you said we would!" Jamie pleaded, running up their driveway and entering the code for the garage door.



	Kyle nodded solemnly and walked the bike inside, closing the door once they were both in. "Yeah... but apparently the flight they were going to take was over-booked, so they were offered a refund and an earlier flight."



	Jamie nodded and sighed, padding inside sadly. "So... what are we going to do until then?"



	"I don't know what I'm going to do, but you're going to go take a shower... there's cum on your face and tail and I'm sure a lot of other places..." He smacked Jamie's furry rear as they mounted the stairs, making the kit squeak and giggle. 



	"Okay... well, can you join me?" Jamie looked back hopefully at Kyle, his big blue eyes shining.	



	"Sorry kit... I'm going to take a nap... just... I don't know, wake me later and we'll figure out something to do." Kyle plopped down on the couch with a yawn.



	The fox nodded excitedly and ran up the stairs, slipping into the bathroom.



	~~~



	"Kyyyyyyle..." Jamie cooed, shaking the wolf gently, slowly getting a rise out of him.



	"Hmmm...?" Kyle sat up and yawned widely, stretching and shaking his head. "What time is it?"



	The fox glanced around. "Uhh... almost ten I think... you were like... completely out..." He sat next to the wolf, laying his head on the wolf's broad shoulder.





	Kyle wrapped an arm around his brother and hugged him tightly, kissing the side of his muzzle. "Sorry... I was really tired for some reason... what do you want to do now?"



	Jamie blushed and his ears lay back. "Well... umm... I was umm..." The kit blushed and grinned sheepishly, running a paw down Kyle's front until the fox's slender paw squeezed the wolf's erection.



	Kyle gasped softly, having not even realized that he was hard. He grinned and murred softly, looking up at his little brother. "Oh you want that, now do you?"



	Jamie nodded and leaned in kissing Kyle's neck softly. "Can we?"



	Before Kyle could respond the front door opened and their parents walked in. "We're back!" Lydia called happily, sending the kit scrambling off of Kyle, glad that they weren't paying attention.



	The four of them greeted each other happily, hugging each other and smiling, and after a quick synopsis of what happened on the trip, Lydia and Richard decided to grab some food from the kitchen. 



	Kyle plopped himself back down on the couch next to where Jamie was. He reached over and slipped his paw into Jamie's shorts, giving his sheath a firm squeeze. "Where were we?"



	Jamie had little time to react as he sheath was attended to by his brother's paw. "Kyle! Mom and Dad are in the next room!"



	Kyle shrugged, and tugged the kit's sheath down over his shaft only to pull it back up. "I guess you'll have to stay quiet."



	Jamie's ears laid back against his head as he let out a soft moan. The kit's shaft hardened quickly in the large lupine paw. He cast a longing look over at Kyle's crotch, noting the large bulge there. He moved a paw towards it but was stopped by the wolf.



	"Ah ah ah... you'll get that soon enough kit..." Kyle pulled Jamie closer to his side, squeezing the fox's firming shaft as it began dripping pre over his paw.



	Jamie suppressed a whine as he closed his eyes, giving himself up to the wolf's attentions. His foxhood was now painfully hard and since his brother was only taking small steps in relieving him, it made his cock throb in agony.



	Kyle murred quietly and licked at the younger canine's ear and gave a small nip. "You like that cutie?" He whispered into the black tipped ear. "Just be a good little kit and keep quiet." He used his other paw to pull Jamie's shorts out a little ways before beginning to stroke faster, his thumb rubbing the tip as the kit squirmed in pleasure.



	This continued for several minutes; Jamie panting quietly and dripping pre all over the front of his shirt and shorts, and Kyle nibbling and whispering into the kit's ears, steadily pawing him, bringing him quickly to the peak of his orgasm and denying it each time.



	"Mrrr... you ready to cum for me cutie?" The wolf whispered, his paw quickly stroking from tip to the top of the fox's now-engorged knot.



	Jamie nodded feverently and looked breathlessly up at Kyle. "Please...." Was all he could manage before the wolf's paw squeezed down right behind his knot and tugged sharply. Jamie bit down on Kyle's should in an effort to keep quiet as his foxhood throbbed hard, jetting cum up across his shirt before Kyle pulled his paws away. Jamie gave a small whine as Kyle's paw squeezed his cock from the outside, cum soaking his shorts as he sat there, shuddering gently as his orgasm ebbed away.



	"Good boy..." He didn't give Jamie much time to react before he unbuttoned his jeans and pulled out his fully hard and engorged cock, pre glistening on the tip as he gave it a few strokes. "Get on the floor between my legs..."



	Jamie took a few seconds to recollect his breath before he sank soundlessly to the floor as his brother instructed. Kyle put a paw on the back of Jamie's head and pulled him forward onto his cock, forcing the first few inches past the fox's lips with a sigh of pleasure. "You know what to do..."



	Jamie couldn't help but shudder a little in excitement as he swallowed down a burst of pre. He gently pushed his muzzle further down along Kyle's wolfhood, gagging a little to take it all. A paw on the back of his head kept him in place and prevented Jamie from pulling back. He was slightly confused but Kyle's other paw grabbed his and placed it on his knot. "There you go kit..."



	Having realized what was expected of him, Jamie gave Kyle's knot a squeeze, earning a strong burst of pre against the back of his throat. He began squeezing the wolf's knot, rubbing and tugging gently on it before his small paw slipped beneath it, squeezing Kyle's hilt firmly.



	The wolf nearly came right there. All the teasing he had done to Jamie had caused him to become severely hard and, in turn, teased him as well. He bucked up into his brother's muzzle gently, rubbing his huge knot against the fox's lips.



	Jamie moaned softly and began tugging faster, squeezing the wolf's hilt tightly as he swallowed hard around the tip of Kyle's cock. He barely had any time to react as he felt the wolf's cock surge with arousal, a large burst of wolf cum shooting directly down his throat. He swallowed as fast as he could, cum pouring back over the knot pressed against his lips and his paw beneath it. Kyle held his head still through the entire thing, concentrating on remaining quiet as he groaned softly.



	He finally let Jamie withdraw, making him gasp loudly for air. He licked the cum from his lips and grinned up at Kyle gleefully. "That was fun..." He whispered, Kyle nodding in agreement. 



	"Come on kit... let's go shower before mom and dad figure out what happened." Kyle buttoned up his pants and then bounded up the stairs, Jamie following quickly. 



~~~~



	Lydia took a sip of her coffee and glanced over at Richard who was deep into his newspaper. "Think they're done in there yet?"



	Richard shrugged and set down the paper as he heard two pairs of feet bound through the house. "Sounds like it to me."



	"Thank God... I've already missed the first few minutes of my show..." She flashed her husband a grin and got up with a stretch.
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	Jamie slid down the wall, panting heavily. "I'm so freaking worn out..."



	Kyle offered him a paw, panting slightly as well. "Oh lighten up... you're only doing it on standard, I'm here on heavy."



	Jamie declined the paw, closing his eyes and leaning back. "My legs are killing me, we've been doing this for like... two hours!"



	The wolf pulled his cellphone out. "We've been going for fourty minutes..." He grabbed Jamie's paws and pulled him up. "Come on! It's good for you!"



	Jamie groaned, stretching upwards. Kyle's birthday was a few days ago, and his parents had given him a set of sturdy DDR and the newest game. Since, Kyle had been dragging the younger fox downstairs to play as often as possible. "I'm too exhausted..."



	Putting an arm around the smaller canine, Kyle grinned. "How about this... I'll play naked if you at least play with me."



	Jamie's eyes went wide and he could feel his sheath tingling at the idea. "Uh... um..."



	Kyle walked back to the pad, peeling his shirt off as he went. "Oh come on... you'll have fun."



	Jamie blushed deeply, adjusting his sheath and sac as he took his place on the metal pad, watching as Kyle kicked his shorts off. The fox could hardly believe that he wasn't even showing any signs of arousal.



	"What song should we do?" Kyle was practically bouncing on his feet paws. 



	"How about S-"



	"Ooh! Canon Rock! Let's do this!" Cutting off his younger brother, and stomping the start button. 



	Jamie's eyes stayed glued to Kyle's sheath, Kyle's to the screen. As a consequence, Jamie missed the first note, snapping him back to Earth. 



	The song started off slow at first, and Jamie was able to switch back and forth between the screen and Kyle's crotch. It had been almost two weeks since they had messed around, and the otter twins had been busy setting up their house with their mom. 



	After the beat picked up Jamie was missing every other note. His cock was pressing against the front of his shorts, adding to the difficulting of multitasking.



	"Jamie? You're missing most of the notes!" Kyle's eyes were still glued to the screen, building up a long streak of notes and completely unaware, but suspecting, why Jamie was failing.



	Jamie yelped in suprise when Kyle said something, tripping over his own paws and falling backwards off the pad.



	Breaking his attention, Kyle hopped off the pad, ignoring the soon-to-follow 'Failed!' message that popped up. "Jamie? You alright?"



	Blushing really deeply in embarassment, Jamie looked up at the wolf, staring at his sac for a few moments before nodding. "I'm... uh... I'm fine, I just tripped."



	"What's this?" Kyle bent down next to Jamie and slipped his paw up inside the leg of the fox's shorts, giving his shaft a firm squeeze. "Is THIS why you fell?"



	Jamie squirmed a little, gasping slightly. "Well it's not my fault! You're naked! And-!"



	"And what?" Kyle's paw squeezed again, giving a small tug.



	"And I... was... uh..." Jamie was blushing harder now, trying not to squirm too much.



	"Saaaaaaaay iiiiiiiiiit." Kyle goaded, stroking the fox's shaft slowly.



	"We haven't done anything in a while! And you're hot!" Jamie blurted out, trying to pull away from the wolf's paw.



	"No no no no, come on, what's on your mind?" Kyle pushed Jamie onto his back, hovering over him and stroking the dripping shaft slowly. His own cock had slipped from his sheath by now, and he grinned down at the fox.



	"I... was just.... fantasizing... about... you... uh..." Jamie mumbled something inaudible, paws fiddling with each other shakily.



	"About me what?" Kyle whispered, leaning down closer to the fox, cock pressing against Jamie's thigh.



	"Mounting me..." Jamie exhaled, eyes closed. 



	Lips pressed against his and he gave a soft moan, wrapping his arms around the wolf and squeezing. Paws moved up the fox's sides, pulling the shirt off of him as the kiss broke.



	The wolf growled softly, grinning a little as he licked and nipped at Jamie's ears. He tugged the loose shorts off of his brother, murring as he took in the sight of Jamie splayed out on the floor. 



	He deftly turned the fox over onto his hands and knees, laying atop him lightly as he pressed the tip of his cock to the fox's entrance.



	Jamie's eyes widened a bit. "K-Kyle... there's no lube or anything won't this HURT!" Jamie yelped out slightly, collapsing forward onto his shoulders, ass in the air.



	Kyle panted softly, resting above Jamie to let him adjust to having been entered so quickly. His paws wandered over Jamie's chest and stomach, one grasping Jamie's foxhood.



	Jamie shook gently, panting a little as he tried his best to relax completely. "It... didn't hurt as much as I thought..."



	Kyle murred softly and gave Jamie's cock a squeeze. "Ssh... just lay there..." Kyle pulled all the way out, forcing himself back in before the fox's tailhole closed, making the kit yelp slightly. Kyle groaned out, his cock spurting pre up into his younger brother.



	Jamie moaned softly, bucking back against the wolf with each thrust, squeezing down as much as he could.



	Kyle was starting to speed up, his knot starting to tug at Jamie's entrance with each thrust. He could feel Jamie's knot almost fully grown, and pre was dripping onto the floor below. "I-I'm close..." He whispered, panting heavily and holding Jamie tightly, paw squeezing his cock firmly.



	The kit shook gently, pushing back against the wolf and panting a little. He could feel the urgency of Kyle's thrusts. His cock twitched in the wolf's paw, pre spurting out and landing on his arm. "So... am I..."



	Kyle panted loudly, growling a little as he humped forward hard, his knot pushing past the fox's tailhole and tying them together. Jamie yelped slightly and came hard, cum splashing against his stomach and the floor as he shook. His tailhole squeezed down on Kyle's knot like a vice, making the older brother come just as hard.



	The two collapsed on their sides, yawning a little and cuddling close. "Now you can be exhausted..." Kyle mused, nuzzling his little brother from behind.



	Jamie snuggled closer to the wolf, smiling a little. "I love you..."



	Kyle reflected on the past few months, absent-mindedly rubbing the kits arms caringly. "I love you too, Jamie..." He kissed the fox between the ears, giggling a little bit.



	"Hey! Are you guys down here?" Lydia called out, her footsteps echoing loudly through the basement as she walked down the stairs.



	The pair's eyes widened and they stared at each other, not knowing what to do now.
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 	Jamie grumbled slightly, grabbing his backpack and filling it with the various things he'd need for his first day of school. He was entering the seventh grade now, and wasn't looking forward to ending the summer on what seemed like a short notice. "This is going to be really boring..."





	Kyle lay on the couch, flipping through the channels on TV as he watched the fox. "Nah... it's not horrible..."





	"Why aren't you packing your stuff for your first day tomorrow?" Jamie's tail flicked back and forth as he looked around the living room for more of his stuff.





	"Cause I'm a senior. I don't really have much to do this year. School only every other day..." He crawled off the couch and sprawled out on the floor next to Jamie's stuff. "I only have three classes on the days I do go..." He poked Jamie's nose. "So eaaaaaaaasy..."





	Jamie growled and snapped at Kyle's finger. "That's not fair... what are the classes you're taking anyway?"





	Kyle looked up at the ceiling, paws propping up his head. "Hmm... Biology... Psychology, and Mythology." 





	"Too much 'Ology' in my opinion..." Jamie mused, zipping up his satchel and setting it against the wall.





	Kyle reached out and grabbed his paw, pulling him close. "You don't even know what they are..." 





	Jamie giggled a little, hugging Kyle tightly, nosing into his neck gently. "So? They sound boring."





	Kyle yawned and pulled Jamie up on top of him. "Come on, mom and dad are asleep..." He squeezed Jamie tightly, nuzzling his neck and giving soft bites to it.





	The fox smiled and kissed Kyle quickly on the lips. "Ooh, but we have to be in bed soon with school and all..." He tried his best to grind himself up against the older wolf, snickering a bit as he did so.





	The wolf nibbled on Jamie's neck a bit. "I always make it a point of staying up late the day before the first day... maybe you should join me in staying up. He pushed his paw down into the kit's jeans, giving his sheath a firm squeeze.





	"Ooh..." Jamie blushed a little, closing his eyes and rubbing Kyle's sides. "Fine... where to?" He grinned up at the wolf, sheath swelling a little in his paw.





	"Why don't you head upstairs, and pick a place..." Kyle rolled off of the fox, grinning as he stood up, front of his jeans tented up a little bit.





	"Hehe... alright then..." The fox jumped up and bounced towards the stairs. As soon as he was on the first step he felt something larger come down on him and knock him onto the steps. "Oof... Kyle?"





	The wolf murred deeply, laying atop the kit and nuzzling the back of the fox's neck. "I changed my mind, I'm choosing the place..." He ran both paws around to the from of Jamie's jeans and unsnapped them, tugging them down around his knees. 





	"B-but... what if someone wakes up! They'll see us!" Jamie pleaded, yipping a bit as he felt a paw squeeze his sheath, tugging it down over his growing knot.





	Kyle pushed his own jeans down and pressed the tip of his cock to the fox's tailhole, nipping the furry neck in front of him. "Tch, don't worry so much kit..." He held Jamie tightly, and pushed in, sinking the first few inches of his cock into the fox.





	Jamie's eyes widened and he gasped loudly, claws digging into the stairs as he braced himself between the walls and floor. "Oooh, that hurt a bit..."





	"Don't worry... just relax..." Kyle's paw slowly stroked over Jamie's foxhood, rubbing the tip with his thumb. He pushed forward, the rest of his cock sliding into his brother with ease.





	Jamie grunted and closed his eyes. "I'm glad we did this the other day..." He murmured, gasping out as he felt a paw give his hanging sac a firm squeeze.





	Kyle released the fox's cock, squeezing Jamie's chest tightly as he withdrew, thrusting back in and making the pair moan together. Jamie was already extremely pent up and he pushed back against the wolf's thrusts, trying to get more into him as he clung to the stairs. His cock pulsed impatiently, spurting pre onto the carpet. Kyle was thrusting away, balls slapping up against Jamie's smaller pair. His claws dug into Jamie's sides a bit, holding on tightly.





	The pair thrust back and forth, moaning as the stairs creaked beneath them. Jamie bit down on the edge of one of the steps, whining into it and lifting his rear up as far as he could. Kyle's knot was starting to grow, and he grabbed the base of the fox's tail, yanking it up hard and shoving his knot in. The wolf growled in pleasure as the kit yelped from around the step.





	Another tug on Jamie's tail and Kyle yanked his knot back, making the fox yelp again. He kept his hold on Jamie's tail, popping his knot in and out of the fox's tailhole, making him whimper into the stairs. Jamie's eyes watered and he released the step in his jaws, panting a little and turning his head to look underneath himself. His cock was rubbing against a lower step, balls being slapped against the edge of the step by his brother's much-larger pair. He closed his eyes tightly and yipped loudly, cock throbbing and spraying cum all over the carpet.





	Kyle grunted a little as he couldn't tug his knot back out of Jamie's passage. He leaned over the fox, making shallow thrusts as he closed his eyes and panted a little. Jamie was convulsing and twitching beneath him, over-sensitive cock being teased by the rug. Kyle shuddered and bit down on Jamie's neck, cum spraying forth from his cock into Jamie's tailhole. The wolf groaned and squeezed the fox against his chest, forcing the air out of the kit's lungs.





	They both lay there quietly, shifting slightly to get comfortable as the both came down of their orgasms. "Well..." Kyle mused, kissing the back of Jamie's head. "That was fun, wasn't it?"





	Jamie nodded enthusiastically. "But now I'm really really tired...." Jamie squeezed down on Kyle's cock before he felt it slip out of him, making him moan and shiver a bit.





	"Shower first... then sleep." Kyle replied, grabbing the kit's paw as he stood up, helping Jamie up. 





	"Ooh... but I'm tired..." Jamie whined, stepping out of his pants, Kyle doing the same as well as peeling his shirt off.





	The wolf stepped forward, tugging Jamie's shirt off. "Come on... I'll wash you..." He tossed all the clothes to the side and led Jamie to the bathroom on the first floor.





	Warm water poured from the shower head, soaking both canines. Jamie leaned against his brother, sighing contently. The wolf's paws worked the shampoo into his fur, making Jamie murr softly. "I love you, Kyle..."





	"You too, kit." Kyle replied, one of his paws holding Jamie tightly against his chest. He snaked his other paw down and began rubbing the fox's sheath.





	Jamie squirmed a little, groaning a bit. "Ooh... it's still a little sensitive..." Kyle's paw held him tightly and the tip of his cock poked free from his sheath.





	The wolf snickered, tugging Jamie's sheath down, gripping the fox's shaft and pumping it quickly. Jamie whined a little, panting and moaning as well as he began thrusting forward into the paw. Within moments, his cock was completely hard again. Kyle's paw slid up and down it effortlessly, squeezing firmly. Jamie panted heavily, trying to squirm, but Kyle's arm was squeezing him tighter. 





	"Good fox... cum for me..." Kyle breathed in Jamie's ear, nibbling on it gently.





	Jamie struggled more, his knot ballooning up in the wolf's paw, pre lost in the torrent of water, and suds from the shampoo. Kyle's paw locked down tightly under the kit's knot, tugging upwards and squeezing down on it hard. Jamie's mind reeled and he yipped loudly, paws flying upwards to wrap around and cling to Kyle's neck. His cock drooled cum over the lupine paw, quickly being washed away.





	Kyle laughed a little, nuzzling Jamie's ears and kissing his cheek gently. "Aww... I think I wore the poor fox out..."





	Jamie just slumped against his brother, eyes closed, breathing heavily. "I want to sleep now..."
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    Jamie collapsed onto the bed, letting out a content sigh as he stretched out. "I can't believe it's finally over..."

 

   "I know... it seems like it was forever, doesn't it?" Kyle asked, sitting down on the edge of the bed and resting a paw on the fox's chest. "At least it felt that way when I graduated."



    "Four freaking years..." Jamie muttered, closing his eyes and murring a bit as his chest and stomach were rubbed. "It does feel like forever... It wasn't all for nothing, though..."



    The wolf growled play full and crawled atop his brother, staring down at him. "You're such a traitor."



    The fox put both of his paws on the older wolf's chest, pushing upwards, trying to force the larger canine off of him. "Hey, I can't help it... MU sucks... KU is so much better."



    Kyle rolled his eyes and rolled off of the fox, laying on his back. "Jeez... MU doesn't suck..."



    "Sure it does... it stole you..." Jamie prodded, frowning a bit as he rolled onto his side to face the wolf."



    "Sorry..." Kyle rolled to his side as well, grabbing his brother's paws. "I wish I could have visited more, besides just the summer. Between school, work, and Dav id, I was just so busy..."



    "It's a nice place you have, though... for an apartment." The fox smiled a bit, squeezing Kyle's paws tightly.



    The wolf leaned in and kissed the fox's nose before getting up off of the bed, stretching. "That's why I became an engineer... it's good work..." He stuck his tongue out at the fox. "Not going to be some lousy teacher..."



    "Whatever..." Jamie sat up on the edge of the bed, giggling a bit and looking around. "Where is David, anyway?"



    "He works late tonight, should be home around eleven." Kyle wandered to the kitchen, coming back with a slice of pizza. "There's more in there, by the way, if you want some more."



    Jamie shook his head and leaned back on his paws, eyes traveling over the wolf's body. "Nah... what does David do anyway?"



    "He's a manager over at one of the banks near here." Kyle mumbled through his slice, giggling a bit and catching a piece of meat as it almost fell from his muzzle.



    "Who makes more money?" Jamie teased, leaning forward a bit.



    The wolf blushed hard under his grey fur, finishing off his food and coughing a bit. "Well... him, actually."



    Jamie grinned widely, snickering a bit. "So, I guess that makes him the man in the relationship, eh?"



    Kyle lunged forward, knocking the fox onto his back, growling at the fox, trying not to grin. "I will put you in your place... Show you who the real man is..." He leaned in and nipped at the fox's neck.



    "Hey!" Jamie giggled and squirmed under the weight of the canine, trying to get free. "No! I will not submit to the bitch of the couple!" The fox teased, flailing a bit and trying to break free.



    The wolf growled and nipped again at the fox's neck, paws grabbing his sides and forcing him over onto his stomach. "Mom said you'd become a pain ever since you turned eighteen..."



    "Least I'm the man in my relationship..." Jamie retorted, looking back over his shoulder at his brother. He let out a high-pitched yip as two paws unhooked the front of his shorts and then tugged them down around his knees.



    Kyle murred deeply at the sight, Jamie's perfectly firm rump in plain view, a thin black thong the only thing that was attempting at concealing anything. "I see you found a new choice of wardrobe..." The wolf reached down and worked a finger under the small piece of fabric, letting it snap back against the fox right under his tail.



    Jamie yipped again, blushing and nodding some. "I-It was TK's idea..." He felt his sheath twinge a bit, excited by the way the night was playing out.



    "I think he had a good idea then..." Kyle murred and pulled his shirt off, tossing it aside. He stood up, pulling off the fox's shorts the rest of the way. "Don't move..." Kyle muttered as he unfastened his jeans, the front of which were already tented up. They fell to the floor, silently, the wolf's sheath in plain view, a few inches of red sticking from the tip.



    The fox looked back over his shoulder, murring a bit and grinning. "It's been forever since I've seen that..." He teased, yipped as the wolf leaned forward and forced his head back away.



    "I told you not to move..." Kyle smirked, grabbing a bottle of lube from the window sill and popping the cap open. He hooked a finger on the fox's thong, moving it out of way to he could see Jamie's tail-ring, grinning a bit. His shaft swelled at the sight and he poured a bit of lube between the fox's cheeks, closing the bottle and tossing it aside as well. Still holding back the thong with a finger, he used his other paw to smear the lube over Jamie's entrance.



    The fox gasped a bit and closed his eyes, leaning forward onto his chest. "That stuff feels warm... usually it's cold."



    "It was sitting in the sun all day, go figure..." The wolf smeared the rest of the lube onto his now-erect shaft, murring a bit as he did so. He crawled up on top of the bed, straddling Jamie's rear as he pressed the tip of his cock to the fox's tail-ring. Hearing no protest from his sibling, he pushed forward hard, growling at the sudden tightness around his shaft, his eyes closing. Jamie's eyes opened wide and he let out a strangled squeak, tailhole clenching down hard, despite trying to relax. Kyle didn't stop pushing forward until he felt his balls resting up against the fox's body.



    "F-fuck... I forgot that you were that thick..." Jamie gasped, breathing hard and trying to relax. His own cock had long since emerged from his sheath, straining against the thin fabric, which was now soaked in pre. "But... don't hold back..."



    Kyle nodded a bit, groaning as he pulled back quickly, forcing himself back in just as fast. Both of his paws moved to the fox's hips, that small elastic band snapping back up along the wolf's shaft. His thrusts were quick and hard, right off the bat, and the fox underneath him squealed with each movement, a little exaggerated, but both enjoying it all the same. Jamie's head lay on his side as his package ground into the bed, tail lifted up high as he attempted to push back up against the wolf.



    The wolf's balls slapped up against Jamie, and his knot was already fully-engorged, grinding at the fox's tail-ring with each thrust. The wolf moved one of his paws down, grabbing that thing strip of fabric and moving it out of the way again. He grunted loudly and leaned over the fox, humping as hard as he could. Jamie squealed, his paws gripping at the bed as he whined in pleasure. His cock remained untouched, contained by his damp thong, knot trapped by sheath, only serving to tease him further. "D-don't... hold... back..." The fox reminded him, biting down on his lip.



    "Your choice..." Kyle panted and he thrust forward as hard as he could, his knot popping into the fox's tight passage growling in pleasure ,eyes closing in exertion, focusing hard not to cum. The sudden forced-breach of his tailhole made the fox's muzzle open wide, no sound coming out. Before he could adjust, the knot pulled back with a loud pop. The wolf snarled a bit, gritting his teeth as his knot was squeezed on the way out, he forced forward again, popping it back in, then out once more. Kyle shook violently, unable to hold back any longer as his knot continued to thrust in and out of the fox's tail-ring. Forcing it back in once more, he let out a loud howl, silencing himself by biting down on the fox's shoulder. Cum blasted from the tip of his cock, filling the fox to the brim in a few spurts before some started to leak back out.



    Jamie had bitten into the wolf's pillow to keep himself quiet as he was knot-raped by the larger canine. When Kyle came, he practically melted, shivering all over and releasing the pillow from his jaws to moan lustfully. He waited for the wolf's orgasm to finish before reaching underneath himself, finding his straining erection, still trapped by his sheath. His arm was caught by his brother's paw and he whimpered a bit. "B-but... I-"



    "You're not allowed to... I'm under orders..." Kyle snickered, panting a bit and sighing contently.



    "I... what? It's my body!" Jamie giggled a bit and tried to grab at his shaft again, yipping as the back of his neck was bitten. "Ah! Fine! Who's orders, anyway?"



    The wolf shook his head and yawned, wrapping his paws around the fox's chest. "You'll find out later... time for a quick nap..."



    Jamie yawned, not even aware that he was that tired. "It's only like... nine though..."



    "Just a quick one..."



***



    "Oh that's just perfect..." David grumbled, folding his arms and staring at the couple on the bed.



    Jamie yawned a bit, looking back over his shoulder at the white fox, who was now tapping his foot paw impatiently. "I... I thought that... you guys were..."



    David's ears perked up. "Hmm? Oh, no... not that..." He giggled, shaking his head. "I was just teasing... but your brother forgot to shut the bottle of lube all the way, and there's not this big damp spot on the carpet from it... When he wakes up, I'm going to kill him."



    The fox giggled a bit, shifting around a bit, finding out that he was no longer attached to the wolf. He squirmed a bit, reaching up with one of his paws to pet along the wolf's muzzle. "Aww... don't do that..."



    "Fine fine fine..." He walked up to the bed, raising his paw and bringing it down hard on Kyle's ass with a loud SMACK.



    The wolf yelped, half in surprise, and half in agony. He rolled off of Jamie onto his back. "Wha-what?" His eyes caught the artic fox's and he blushed a little, giggling. "Hey hon..."



    "Your brother convinced me not to kill you..." David smirked, tapping his foot paw again.



    "What'd I do?" Kyle's eyes widened a bit, tail curling up between his legs instinctively.



    "This!" The fox picked up his foot paw and pressed it down on the damp spot in the carpet. It made a loud squishing noise, the contents of the bottle having long-since emptied out.



    Kyle's ears lowered a bit and he tried not to giggle or smile. "Ah... I'm sure it'll come out..."



    Jamie rolled onto his back, thong back in place, though soaked in Kyle's seed. "Just wash it out with warm water..."



    David giggled a bit and grabbed the younger fox's wrist. "We'll let him do that... let's get a shower, I'm sure you need one as bad as I do..."



    The fox hopped off the bed, allowing himself to be led into the bathroom. "It's been a while since I've seen you..."



    "I know... too long...." The older fox replied, peeling off his shirt, then grabbing Jamie's and pulling it off as well. "By the way, nice thong..."



    Jamie blushed and giggled, lowering his arms and hooking his paws on the thin fabric, tugging them down slowly. "Thanks... TK got me to start wearing them..."



    "Ahh... yeah, I remember him... you introduced the pair of them on your birthday... Where'd we go?" He reached into the stall, turning on the shower, testing it's temperature.



    "Don't remember... it was some pizza place... of course..." The fox giggled a little, stepping into the shower after David got in.



    "Amazing how we all managed to stay in good shape with what we eat... What'd you do to stay in shape?" David murred a bit as he ran his paws over Jamie's chest. "You have muscles, and you can't see them... my favorite..."



    Jamie blushed again, running his paws over David's sides, the pair stepping closer together and rotating a bit under the water. "I played soccer all throughout high school... What about you?"



    "Fucking awesome metabolism..." The fox just grinned and slipped his paw fighter down, giving Jamie's sheath a soft squeeze.



    The younger fox let out a soft moan, leaning against David and wrapping his paws around his waist. "God... you have no idea how good that feels... I need to cum so bad..."



    David giggled and brought both of his paws up to rest on Jamie's shoulders. "No no no... I'm under order's not to let you..."



    "What the hell!" Jamie barked, his paws idly resting on the other fox's rear. "Who's ordering you to do this?"



    The fox just shook his head. "Can't tell you... and even if you suspect, don't say anything..." He gave a small push on Jamie's shoulders. "Now get on your knees..."



    Jamie's ears perked up a bit, and he blushed some. Before he could say anything he sunk to his knees, wiping the water from his face. "You're just going to use me and tease me, aren't you..."



    "Pretty much..." David put a paw on the back of Jamie's head, pulling him forward until his nose bumped into his sheath.



    The submissive fox started licking, murring a bit as his tongue lapped over the soaked sheath and sac. The tip of David's shaft started to peek out of his sheath, and Jamie reached a paw up, giving the other vulpine's sac a gentle squeeze, rolling them around. His tongue lapped around the emerging tip. David moaned a little bit, closing his eyes and leaning back against the wall, the shower head above his head. He ran his paws over Jamie's head, tugging on his ears a bit as his cock pushed out of his sheath, the other fox's muzzle moving up and wrapping his lips around the tip.



    David groaned softly, pushing his hips forward, his cock sliding against the fox's tongue. Jamie's paw squeezed the furry sac gently, his muzzle bobbing back and forth happily as he worked his tongue around in circles to pleasure the fox. He could feel the constant spurting of pre on his tongue and on the roof of his mouth, and the fox's knot was starting to grow steadily. Jamie worked his free paw behind David's knot, tugging and squeezing, making it grow even faster, and causing the older fox to whimper and moan.



    "I-I'm close...." David whispered softly, his paws gripping Jamie's shoulders tightly, doing his best not to thrust. The young fox just nodded a bit, slurping loudly as water poured down onto his head, forcing him to keep his eyes closed.  Jamie squeezed the fully-grown knot in his paw, hearing the fox above him yelp in pleasure followed by the cock in his muzzle throbbing and spraying his maw down his muzzle.



    When Jamie pulled back he swiped his tongue across the tip of the fox's shaft, making him squirm and gasp at the overload of pleasure. "And you can't tell me why I can't cum?"



    David blushed a bit, shaking his head. "Well... you can't cum because I was told not to let you... I just can't tell you who told me to make sure it didn't happen..."



    Jamie growled a bit and furrowed his brow. He smirked and wrapped his lips around the head of David's cock, lapping at the tip furiously.



    The older fox yiped and struggled a bit before managing to push Jamie off of him. "That's not fair! No! Bad!"



    "Tell me!" He whined, standing up and starting to wash himself off since he hadn't the chance earlier.



    "You'll find out soon enough, I'm sure." David giggled, leaning in to kiss the fox's nose.



***



    "So, you two have a fun time in the shower then?" Kyle asked, eyes glued to the computer as he typed away on something.



    David grinned and leaned on the back of the chair, nibbling on the wolf's ears. "I did, not sure about your brother..."



    "Did he-"



    "No, I didn't fucking cum, are you happy?" Jamie asked, flopping down on the bed, naked and damp, arms folded.



    "Well I am..." A voice came from the hallway.



    Jamie's eyes widened a bit and his ears perked up. "Is... is that..."



    "Your ride is here..." David said quietly, grinning at Jamie and smiling.



    "Jeremy...?"The fox asked hopefully, standing up and walking towards the hallway.



    A light-blue otter slowly emerged, walking into the room. He was wearing a baggy pair of jeans and a hoody, his brown headfur falling to his shoulders, straightened and looking a bit spiky. "The only..." He replied, grinning widely.



    The noise Jamie made was somewhere between a bark and a yelp as he lunged at the otter. "Oh my God, I've missed you..."



    Jeremy closed his eyes, wrapping his arms around the still-nude fox, laying his head atop the short fox's head. "I know, love... I missed you too..."



    "Hey, you two have some catching up to do... and we have to get some sleep..." Kyle pointed out, leaning back in his chair and wrapping his arms up around his own fox's neck.



    The otter grinned and nodded towards Jamie's clothes. "Put those on so we can get out of here."



    Jamie, still in a bit of shock, grabbed his clothes and threw them on in a hurry, his shirt backwards an inside-out, but not caring. "I can't believe you're here..."



    "Come on... Show me where you live again...." The otter giggled, pulling Jamie to the door.



    He nodded a bit and turned to the two canines, smiling a bit. "I'll see you later... Love you guys."



    "You two kit..." Kyle responded.



    "Have fun." David added, winking at him.



    The couple made it to the otter's car, both of them climbing in and driving back to where Jamie's house, where he still lived. Jeremy giggled a little and watched the fox out of the corner of his eyes. "It was so cute to see you make that noise when you saw me..."



    "It's been almost a year..." The fox blushed, smiling shyly. "You said we'd be together forever... but after your family moved away... and then you got a job... it just became so hard to stay in contact..." He looked out the window, sighing a bit.



    "High school is done now..." Jeremy answered, placing a paw on Jamie's leg, giving it a gentle squeeze. "I can go where I need to now... and I'm going to stay with you..."



    The fox tried his best not to cry from happiness, leaning over and laying his head on Jeremy's shoulder. "It's great to see you... God... remember when we met?"



    "Duh? I had just turned sixteen... we were in like... five of the same classes that year..." The otter grinned from ear to ear. "As I recall, I walked in on you pawing off in the locker room..."



    The fox blushed deeply and nodded a bit, giggling some. "I couldn't help it... the entire place smelled like guys..." He slapped the otter's arm playfully. "Besides! You told me how YOU got caught that one time! When you were in the garage-"



    "Hey now, this is all about you. Your mom walked in on you and your brother having sex!" Jeremy retorted, smacking at the fox's leg.



    Jamie just rolled his eyes and folded his arms. "No.... she ALMOST walked in on us... the doorbell rang at like... the perfect time and she wandered back upstairs to get it. God..."



    "Still, you seem to have a bad habit of getting walked in on..." Jeremy pulled into the fox's driveway, next to the parent's car. "Wow... I still remember this place..."



    "We spent like... every day at either of our houses... I'd hope you'd remember..." The fox hopped out of the car, bounding over to the small door leading into the garage, pulling out his key to unlock it.



    Jeremy walked up behind him, gently running a paw up and down his back. "Can't wait to fall asleep with you..."



    Jamie smiled softly pushing his way into the garage, locking the door behind them as he tugged the otter into the main area of the house. "My room is in the basement, now, though... I prefer it down here."



    "Oh cool..." The otter replied, looking around the fox's new 'room'.



    The fox just nodded and quickly pulled Jeremy over to the bed, practically throwing him onto it. "I've been wanting this for as long as I can remember..." He giggled and pounced on top of the otter, getting a yip from him.



    Jeremy giggled and squeezed the fox tight, kissing him hard on the muzzle, pushing his tongue forward. Jamie just let out an eager moan and opened his muzzle, blushing some as he felt his sheath thicken a bit. When their kiss broke he blushed some and gazed into Jeremy's eyes. "What're you thinking?" The otter asked, brushing the back of his paw along the fox's cheek.



    "So many things..."



    "Choose one..."



    Jamie grinned and reached down to the otter's pants, unbuttoning them and tugging on them a bit. "We can catch up later... I want to cum so bad..."



    The otter burst out laughing, peeling his shirt off and lifting his hips so that his jeans slid off easily. He wasn't wearing anything underneath them, his semi-hard, uncut cock laying across his thigh. "That's what I'd planned on, really..."



    Jamie murred loudly at the sight of his naked lover, tugging his own shirt over his head, and tossing it aside. He stood up for a brief second to tug his own shorts down, yanking the thong down with them. "Yeah... I should have figured you'd do something so mean to me..." Jamie's sentence trailed off as his muzzle wrapped around the head of Jeremy's shaft, sucking hard as he worked his tongue around the tip of the otter's shaft, murring deeply.



    Jeremy leaned back and let out a soft moan, rubbing his paw over the fox's ears. "God... I forgot how quickly I could get hard with you doing that..." He snickered, his cock already fully swollen in the vupline's muzzle.



    The fox just let out a soft groan as he bobbed his muzzle up and down, paw tugging the otter's foreskin back as he drooled madly around the thick shaft. He pulled his muzzle back, gasping slightly for air as he looked down at his lover. "Come here..." He mouthed, his paws moving to his own crotch where his cock was jutting up out of his sheath.



    Jeremy didn't need to be told twice as he turned around, burying his short muzzle in the fox's sac, lapping at the dangling orbs with fever. The fox above him just groaned happily, tilting his head back. Redoubling his efforts, the otter angled the thick, red shaft towards himself, spearing his mouth on it and slurping at it loudly. Both paws resting on the bed, now, he bobbed his muzzle forward and back over the fox's shaft, greedily licking up the copious amounts of pre coming from the tip. He pulled back and let Jamie's shaft spring free from his muzzle, some pre flinging across his face. "I want you in me..." He whispered, casting his gaze upwards at the fox.



    "How?" Jamie asked, breathlessly, every sensation he was feeling multiplied from the previous teasing.



    The otter's paws pushed the fox onto his back, and in a flash, Jeremy was poised atop his waist, a paw on the fox's stomach, and the other holding his cock. "You've had a long day, I'm sure..." He grinned slyly at the vulpine, who only blushed and smiled back. Jeremy took a deep breath and pushed himself down slowly, the head of his mate's cock slipping into him with ease.



    Jamie's head fell back against the bed, to weary to keep it up. "God... I'm not sure how long I'm going to last... not after tonight..." He admitted, paws rubbing the otter's thighs.



    "I'm not sure I care..." Jeremy grinned and let himself practically fall into the fox's lap, gasping a bit as he impaled himself. His cock slapped against the fox's abdomen and he took a second to adjust before pulling back up. He and the fox moaned in unison as he started to ride up and down, squeezing his tailhole down on the fox's shaft. Jamie was biting on his lip to remain quiet, still whimpering and whining a bit at the pleasure. Jeremy could feel the fox's knot pressing against him, and he ground himself against that bulb of flesh, quickening his motions and breathing hard through his nose.



    Pre was squirting out onto the fox's chest as he slammed back down each time, getting closer and closer to forcing the knot inside. The otter felt a paw grasp his cock and start stroking. He looked down to see the fox sitting in an upright position, staring intently at the cock in his paws. "You keep that up and I'll cum before you do..." Jeremy breathed, blushing a bit.



    Jamie panted a little bit, squeezing the otter's balls gently, paws getting covered in pre as he tugged on the otter's length. Jeremy just closed his eyes and took a deep breath, forcing himself down hard, the fox's knot popping inside, making the pair moan out, forgetting about the volume. Jamie let out a short whimper and then barked, cumming hard. His shaft pulsed and twitched inside the otter's passage, cum spilling into his lover and overflowing a bit.



    Jeremy's eyes opened widely and he stared down at the fox, gasping and shaking a bit. "I... I'm going to cum..." He whined, keeping his eyes open to watch as his cock exploded in the fox's paws, the first rope of cum splashing against Jamie's cheek. Trying not to make too much noise, he whimpered a bit as cum sprayed over his mate's face and chest.



    It was a few minutes before either of them could speak and the otter skillfully positioning himself to lay with his back to the fox. "Now... that was a good reunion..." He whispered, giggling and closing his eyes with a yawn.



    Jamie wrapped his arms tightly around Jeremy, kissing the back of his neck. "I'll say... it's wonderful to be with you again... I love you..."



    "I love you too, hon..." Jeremy whispered, closing his eyes to fall asleep with his lover.



    Jamie giggled a bit, nibbling on the back of the otter's neck. He closed his eyes and yawned. All of a sudden the light to the stairwell turned on and footsteps were heard. "Jamie? Is that you?"



    The couple started a bit, eyes going wide, still tied to each other. "See?" Jeremy muttered, shaking his head. "You always get caught..."



    Jamie growled playfully, pulling the blanket over them."Hey now... shut up..."

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

OMG!

Yes... it returns.

From the depths of my brain, the recesses of my mind, it is BACK!

Don't rejoice JUST YET though... because this is the LAST chapter for Brotherly Love.

I know... I know... it's sad, but it's true. 

PLEASE COMMENT AND RATE!

I put a lot of thought into it and want to know your thoughts.
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