#3: “Older brother humps the family pokemon, discovered by younger brother who is encouraged to try it”

Joey closed the front door gently behind him, not intending to be quiet, it was just in his nature to be polite. The wolf cub was home early from school, owing to the fact that one of their teachers had fallen ill and the school not having been able to find a substitute in time. His parents wouldn’t be home for another two or three hours, but thankfully Joey had his own key to get inside, in case of unforeseen situations like these. The young wolf made his way over to the kitchen to grab himself a juice box, making sure not spill any on his brilliantly white, fluffy fur or he’d have to suffer a long, tedious bath to get the stains out. He was about halfway through his juice when he heard a curious noise coming from upstairs. It sounded like his older brother, Jay, and it seemed like he was in the middle of doing something strenuous with the way he was grunting. Curious, Joey abandoned his juice box on the kitchen table and snuck his way up the thankfully carpeted stairs. The sounds were coming from his older brother’s bedroom, and on top of Jay’s grunting there was another noise too, sounding like their pet Growlithe, Growlie, and something…wet. Joey saw that his brother had not closed his door properly, the young wolf peering through the crack to see what was going on.

Right there in the middle of the floor was Jay, propped up on his knees and slightly bending over the much smaller Growlie in front of him. The older wolf was thrusting his hips against the Pokemon, Joey gasping softly as he saw what was happening in between them. Jay’s pecker was poking out all the way from his sheath, and he was repeatedly poking his hard, 3” rod into Growlie’s butthole. Joey felt like he should be grossed out by this, but something about the scene in front of him caused a stirring in his own sheath, and he knew he had to see more of this. Both Jay and Growlie were panting, Jay’s tempo seeming to grow faster the longer he poked Growlie in the butt.

“Good…boy…Growlie…can’t…knot…today…Joey…”

Joey wasn’t sure what “knot” referred to, but he didn’t have much time to ponder it as Jay pushed his willy into Growlie as far as it would go, crying out in a way that sounded almost painful as the smaller Pokemon barked and wagged his tail. Jay slumped slightly against Growlie’s fluffy tail, still breathing heavily, pulling his thingie out of the Pokemon’s butt to look at it. Joey wanted to look too, but as he tried craning his neck forwards he accidentally lost his balance, falling forwards and tumbling through the door with a loud ‘THUD’. Jay immediately sprang to his feet, even Growlie jumped and spun around, the older wolf looking mortified until he saw that it was just his brother.

“Oh, uh, hey Joey, you’re home early”

Joey saw as Jay winced, a shot of clear liquid shooting out of his willy and landing on the floor. The young wolf would’ve assumed it was pee if it wasn’t so…goopy, his keen canine nose also not picking up the usual scent of a boy’s mark but something…weird…deep…mature…

“Yeah, school closed early…what were you and Growlie doing?”

At hearing his name, the small pup sauntered over to Joey to lick his face, the young wolf giggling and getting to his feet to get away from Growlie’s eager tongue. 

“Oh we were…just playing a game together, a grownup game”

Joey’s ears perked up, his tail wagging excitedly.

“Oh, oh, can I play?”

He watched as his older brother blushed, his still stiff pecker squirting out another glob of that mysterious liquid.

“Uh, well, it’s only really supposed to be for grownups…”

Joey placed his hands on his hips, pouting theatrically.

“But you’re not a grownup either, Jay”

That seemed to stump the older wolf for a moment, Joey watching as his older brother scrambled for an excuse as Growlie mounted one of his legs and started humping it.

“Uh, well, you can’t really do it unless your thingie can get all stiff!”

A triumphant smile spread across Joey’s face, the pup closing his eyes and jutting his hips forward, his little pecker already in the process of escaping its sheath until it stood at a proud 2”, stiff and eager.

“Look, it can totally get all stiff, just like yours, big bro!”

Jay looked to be taken aback for a moment, before a big smile spread on the older wolf’s face as well.

“Ok then, I guess you can play. Growlie, come!”

Growlie let go of Joey’s leg right away and scampered in front of the older wolf, standing obediently and ready for his next command.

“Growlie, present”

The small fire type turned away from the two brothers, lifting his tail to present his pert little rump to them, his butthole already glistening with something clear and sticky.

“Good boy!” Jay turned towards his younger brother again. “Now, do what I did and get on your knees behind him”

Joey nodded eagerly, getting into position right away. Jay followed suit, getting on his knees between his brother and Growlie, squirting out another glob in sheer excitement which landed on Joey’s right knee. 

“Oh, sorry, well, did you see how I did it?”

Joey nodded, carefully angling his eager little willy up against Growlie’s awaiting hole, gasping once he slid inside of it. Growlie’s hole was warm and tight, the feeling of something embracing his pecker like this completely new to Joey and the new sensation of sexual pleasure was already overwhelming him slightly. Jay put an arm around his younger brother, grinning as he saw how much the pup enjoyed his first taste of ass. 

“Yeah, feels pretty great, doesn’t it? Try moving like I did, I bet you’ll love it”

The smaller boy nodded, beginning to move his hips back and forth, slowly at first but quickly picking up speed. 

“Thaaat’s it, just keep going, tell me when you feel something different” Jay directed his attention towards Growlie “You doing ok down there, boy?

Growlie was back to panting, seeming to enjoy bottoming for bigger boys. His own member was already fully out of its sheath, the 6” canine cock almost half the length of the pup it was attached to, baseball-sized knot already fully formed and throbbing. Jay leaned down towards the panting Pokemon, grabbing hold of Growlie’s fat knot which started a chain reaction. Growlie yipped in surprise and then flexed his cock hard, the small Pokemon howling as he came hard all over the floor, several shots of white, potent Growlithe cum coating the ground below. The sudden tightness of Growlie’s butthole had an effect on Joey as well, the small pup humping even harder into the narrow depth in front of him, his own plum-sized knot having formed.

“Wait, Joey, don’t-“

But it was too late, with a great cry of pleasure Joey shoved his knot inside Growlie’s butthole, the young pup moaning vaguely as his cock throbbed in his first ever orgasm, his tiny balls tightening in their already taut sack, attempting to squirt out a load that wouldn’t be there for another year or so. The overwhelmed pup almost feel backwards from the intense pleasure, caught just in time by his older brother who was beginning to panic slightly. A plan that might just work was beginning to form in his head, Jay almost ready to pick his pleasure-drunk brother up when he heard the front door open…
