The full moon hung tall in the night sky, casting its glow down unto the clouds beneath it, lighting up the heavens in a yellowish white. Most furs were fast asleep by now, comfortable in their beds without a care in the world, but this was not true for a certain teen wolf. He had tried, the unruly bedding he had left behind proof of the tossing and turning he had done, but he simply couldn’t let that thought go. Making sure nobody would hear him, Eli carefully snuck down the hallway on the tips of his paws, raising his claws so that only his soft pawpads smushed against the thankfully quite new floorboards. Ahead of him was the treasure he sought, that taboo-soaked object of desire that had taunted him ever since he had laid eyes on it, hidden behind that pencil drawing covered door simply titled “Lee”. Eli grabbed hold of the door handle; he could practically hear his heart thumping in the otherwise crypt-like silence of the house. This was so wrong, on so many different levels. He knew he’d get in so much trouble if he was caught, but he desperately needed this. God he needed this so badly. Swift and subtle as a summer breeze, the young teen opened the bedroom door, snuck inside, and closed the door behind him, knowing that he had already crossed line by doing this. 
His younger brother’s bedroom was vaguely illuminated by a constellation of glow-in-the-dark stars and planets covering most of the ceiling and even part of the walls, the green glow allowing Eli to see the young pup sleeping soundly on his bed. It hadn’t been long since this room had been illuminated by a night-light, the recently 10 year old pup having insisted that he was old enough to sleep without it now, although the first night he had mysteriously found his way into their parents’ bed. The little wolf pup was sleeping soundly, his expression neutral as he breathed in and out of his snout almost inaudibly. Eli couldn’t help but gulp, already this felt wrong just standing there staring at his brother sleeping like this, but a stirring in his loins urged him forward. He took hold of the boy’s astronaut-themed covers, braced himself for a second, before removing the duvet in as careful yet uniform of a motion he could muster with his shaky hands. He heard a slight grunt from Lee, the older wolf’s head twisting towards the sound in panic, afraid he had woken the boy up. There was a slight grimace on Lee’s face, likely from the sudden drop in temperature, but as soon as it had appeared it vanished once more, the young wolf’s face returning to that peaceful, neutral expression. Eli’s heart was still beating in his chest, this was too dangerous, he simply had to stop, he still had time to go back to his own room, try his best to forget about all this. An incessant throb in his tented boxers was all it took to convince him otherwise. No, he needed this, he had to do this or else he might go crazy.
Eli’s eyes travelled down the sleeping form of his younger brother. The boy wasn’t wearing anything on his upper body, which meant that Eli had full access to gaze at the younger’s physique. His fur was still a pristine light gray, a sign of his innocence and a far cry from his older brother’s darkening pelt. He also had a bit of babyfat remaining, mostly taking the form of a soft little belly that was practically asking to be rubbed. Eli almost forgot why he was there in the first place, a gentle smile forming on the teenaged wolf’s face before his eyes travelled towards the boy’s nethers, causing his breath to catch in his throat. Adorned by a pair of custom-ordered white briefs with spaceships on them was the most obscene bulge Eli had ever laid eyes on, even counting grown-ups. To the unaware it would almost seem as if the boy had stuffed a large gourd and two melons into his underwear, but Eli knew better, his own average-for-his-age dick trembling in his boxers as he thought back to that fateful moment earlier that week.

“Eeeeeeliiiiiii”

The young teen had sprung to his feet when he had heard his younger brother call from the bathroom. He was a little extra jumpy as he had been browsing the swimsuit section of an online clothing store with no intention of purchasing anything. He knew what he was doing wasn’t wrong per se, but he knew he’d get in trouble if he was caught doing it, which is why he had been doing it now that his parents were out of the house. Stomping towards the bathroom, still a little agitated from before, Eli had no idea what he was about to stumble upon.

“What is it you little twerp, need me to wipe-“

His snide comment was gone and forgotten the second he had laid eyes on it. Lee’s cock was erect and sticking straight out from his body, it was just about the length of his torso and nearly the girth of both his legs combined, and yet it definitely looked like a boy’s dick except magnified tenfold. This was especially apparent from the sizable foreskin snout adorning the boy’s tip, those soft folds that would’ve made a cute detail on a dick that wasn’t the size of a club. Eli’s brain had practically short-circuited, the teen thoroughly confused as his little brother held out a washcloth with little smiling fish on it. 
“Could you help clean my willie? I can’t reach the end of it when it’s like this…”

As if on cue, the boy’s monstrous member gave a dull but powerful throb, indicating that it would be staying like this for a while. Eli accepted the washcloth on complete autopilot, the teen wolf looking down at it, up at Lee, down to the boy’s cock, and back at the washcloth.

“Mom usually gets down on her knees when she does it”

Eli barely registered the boy’s words in his stupor, but once he had made sense of what his brother had said he slowly got on his knees in front of that boyish behemoth. Reaching out his hands to grab hold of the upper end of the boy’s foreskin, Eli slowly pulled back those soft folds to reveal a sight that would haunt him for the next few days. As he pulled back his brother’s plentiful foreskin, he was greeted by Lee’s matte pink cockhead, the centerpiece of which being the boy’s puffy, juicy, puckering dickslit. Consciously, Eli knew that looking at this was stirring some powerful, heretofore unknown emotions within him, but he had no idea how to even begin to make sense of them. Subconsciously however, he knew that this was the most important thing he had ever laid eyes on in his life, more important than seeing his babysitters boobs as she changed in front of him that one time when he was 12, more important than all those diagrams in health class, even more than that one website he stumbled upon a few weeks ago before he got caught. That pink, fleshy slit seemed to call to some deep, feral part of his brain, a part of his brain that knew exactly what to do with inviting holes like this, to stick his stiff, aching teenage cock deep inside and-
“Eeeeliiii, hurry up, I wanna go downstairs and watch Bluey!”

Eli felt like he had woken up from a dream, quickly looking up at his impatient brother before using the washcloth he had been given to wash his brother’s glans. The entire process from stepping into the bathroom to seeing his brother scampering off with that huge piece of meat bouncing between his legs had taken maybe 3 minutes in total, and yet it had left Eli with a mental image that had irrevocably seared itself into his inner eye.

And now he was here, standing over his sleeping kid brother, teenage hormone-fueled dick tenting his boxers, prepared to do the unthinkable. Gulping as he mentally prepared to take the plunge, Eli carefully got into his brother’s bed, gently placing his knees on either end of the boy’s hips, clothed bulges of vastly different sizes almost making contact with each other. Eli could hear his breathing as he reached his hands towards the waistband of Lee’s briefs, what would be barely audible to most being almost deafening to the nervous canine. Grabbing hold of the elastic waistband, Eli took a deep breath, before slowly pulling down the only thing that stood between him seeing the thing that had been haunting him ever since he had laid eyes on it. The shaft of Lee’s cock seemed to extend infinitely, even in its soft state it seemed to just go on and on and on, but finally Eli managed to get it past that meaty cockhead, sidling the briefs from under the boy’s heavy balls. Gingerly wrapping his hands around his brother’s cock, his fingers just barely able to reach each other, Eli gently pulled the boy’s foreskin back to reveal his object of desire.
Once again he was eye to eye with his little brother’s dickslit, that deep part of his brain once again making itself known. He couldn’t help but gasp as he felt Lee’s cock harden in his grasp, the large monster of a cock soon enough supporting its own weight as it dully throbbed. An idea flashed in Eli’s mind’s eye, like a bubble rising up from the depths of a deep lake. Reaching forwards as he lifted his brother’s cock towards him, he was met with a strong boyish scent mixed in with the pure scent of cock. Eli thought it would repulse him, but strangely enough it was…alluring. Sticking out his tongue, he gave a long, slow lick over that meaty dickslit, leaving a wet trail behind him as he did so. Lee’s dick tasted about the same as it smelled, but with an added saltiness to it that was almost…refreshing? Eli kept a close watch on his brother as his tongue worked over the boy’s slit, seeing the boy scrunch his face ever so slightly but continue to slumber, unaware of what his older brother was doing. Once he had given his brother’s cock a thorough lick, Eli used his left hand to keep that bountiful foreskin in place, his right hand snaking down towards his boxers, prepared to unleash his own cock.
Standing at a proud 4 inches, Eli’s dick had grown a lot since he started puberty a little over a year ago. His foreskin was much shorter and tighter than his brother’s, fully exposing his matte purple glans and clinging tightly to it. He was still not accustomed to how hard he was getting, his dick stiff as marble and quivering with excitement as opposed to Lee’s cock which was still a little soft and pliable even at peak stiffness. This allowed Eli to easily align his eager dick with his brother’s slit, taking one last look at his sleeping brother before he decided to take the plunge. The teenaged wolf couldn’t help but gasp audibly as all four inches of his cock sank into his brother’s warm and moist slit. His eyes widened to the point where they looked like they were about to pop out, his entire brain lighting up like a Christmas tree, neurons firing like a fireworks festival. It was as if he had gone through his entire life in black and white and everything finally turning into color, the feeling of all-encompassing warmth and tightness enveloping his dick being almost more than his brain could handle. His instincts told him exactly what he needed to do, it was as if he had known his entire life; he needed to thrust his dick in and out of this like his life depended on it. 
The once silent bedroom was soon filled with the sounds of gently creaking wood and the huffs and pants of a young teenage wolf fucking for the first time. Even if he had been able to recognize how much sound he was making and what that might entail, he wouldn’t be able to stop himself from thrusting like a wild animal into his little brother’s cock. He was holding on to that meaty member for dear life, terrified that this ultimate pleasure could end for any reason, determined to keep up his thrusting before any such thing could happen. Eli’s balls, which had just started hanging lower as his scrotum changed from the standard taut coinpurse to more of a proper sack, were once again taut against his taint, unbeknownst to their owner preparing to pump out their contents for the first time ever. Eli had practically forgotten that his brother was in the room with him, cold ice running through his veins as he heard the boy stirring.

“…li…”

Eli slowed his thrusting down until he was gently making love to his brother’s cock, ears perked as Lee spoke once more.

“…E…li…”

The older boy just barely had time to recognize that his brother was saying his name as a sensation welled up in his loins, urging him to speed up his thrusts once more. As a crescendo of pleasure welled up in his cock, Eli felt involuntary whimpers escaping from him, rising in pitch as the pressure built. Something was happening, it felt so good, it was coming, it was happening, an incredible pressure in his balls forming as the pleasure in his cock rose to a point where it felt like it might explode. Eli had to shove his right hand in his mouth and bite down to avoid himself from howling as he came for the first time. His cock throbbed and spasmed as he experienced his first ever orgasm, brought on by fucking his younger brother’s tight cockhole. It was so wrong, it was so right, a veritable flood of emotions hitting the young teen as his dick squirted out three clear drops of juvenile wolf cum into his brother’s cock. The peak of his orgasm dispersed almost as quickly as it had come on, leaving the boy with a sense of pleasurable fatigue. His knees buckled as he fell forward, just barely catching himself by planting his fists on either side of his brother’s head, the two boys almost face to face. Eli considered his younger brother as he hovered over him, panting like a feral dog, the neutral expression on the younger wolf’s face impossible to read. The older boy could already feel a wave of guilt wash over him, especially since he knew that this wouldn’t be the last time he did this.
