The sun was setting on what had been a particularly warm summer day, it was getting to be quite late in the evening, but the world was nevertheless bathed in an orange glow. This however went completely unnoticed by one particular jock, who had long since closed the blinds over the window in his room, the only light coming from his computer monitor, which was currently playing a hardcore porno. The air in the room was thick with musk, the buff teen cat having already spent most of the evening trying to quell the fire in his loins. Thick beads of sweat were running down his body, matting his fur, from his blushing face to his muscly chest, down his chiseled abs to the place where his left paw was currently tucked. Where you’d expect to find a thick feline shaft was Marcus’ plump, orange pussy, which he was currently spearing with a pink dildo, several orgasms worth of juices already staining the computer chair he was sitting on. Having a vagina came with its ups and downs, Marcus wasn’t jealous of his penis-having friends as he loved what he could do with his equipment, but this heat he was going through was definitely a major drawback. Usually he’d have ways to deal with it, either by way of a boyfriend, a guy friend that didn’t care who the pussy belonged to or just some random guy off the internet, but none of his usual options were available to him since he had to look after his 10 year old kid brother while their parents were away, and he wasn’t allowed any guests. Marcus breathing grew shallower, he was about to have another orgasm, but what usually felt like the buildup and subsequent drop of a 20m tall rollercoaster, felt more like a long speedbump followed by an interrupted sneeze, he squeezed around the dildo he had shoved as far as it could go up his cunt trying to ride out as much pleasure as he could, but it was no use, it was like trying to tickle yourself, the itch deep in his loins still being as persistent as ever. The now panting cat slowly pulled the dildo out of himself, looked at the sopping, far-too-small thing, and threw it at his door in frustration. “FUCK!”

Not long after, there came a soft knock on the door, the door slowly creaking open. Marcus was too exhausted to care about the state he was in, opting to turn himself slightly away from the door, closing the porno he had been watching. In the doorframe stood his kid brother Elliot, sharing the same orange fur as his brother, but with none of the muscles, the lanky cat boy looking fit for bed wearing only an oversized tshirt and a pair of loose boxers. “Whaddya want, it’s way past your bedtime y’know” Marcus grumbled at his brother, still frustrated from not being able to get off. “I know it’s just, I can’t sleep…” The older feline breathed audibly out of his nose in annoyance, he was usually nice to his younger brother, but he had little patience for dealing with him at the moment. “Just…go back to bed and count some sheep or whatever, just don’t bother me, ok?” Marcus was looking away from his brother, trying to play up the dismission. Elliot was not moving from the door, in fact he was just standing there, sniffing audibly. Crap, the older brother thought, had he gotten his kid brother to cry? “Elli?” Marcus turned slightly towards the door, Elliot wasn’t crying, he just stood there and sniffed, like a bloodhound picking up on a trail, his eyes seemed to be slightly glazed over, unfocused. “What…is that smell…” Marcus blushed, could it be that his younger brother was picking up on him, his musk, his pheromones? No, that couldn’t be, he was only 10, he hadn’t even started puberty yet…

Suddenly, Elliot’s nose pointed towards something, he slowly walked into his brother’s room, nostrils still flared. “H-hey bud, what are you doing?” Marcus tried getting his brother’s attention, but he was transfixed, he slowly bent down and picked up his brother’s pink dildo, which was still slick with the older male’s natural lubricant. “H-hey! Don’t touch that, it’s-“ Before he could continue, Elliot put the moist sex toy up to his face, before putting the rounded tip into his mouth. Marcus stared at his brother slack jawed, dazed at what he had just done, while the younger feline continued to suck on the pink toy like a lollipop. The older brother was taking in the scene in front of him like he was watching a movie, barely believing what was happening, wondering how this could get any weirder until something caught his attention. His brother’s boxers were starting to tent, but it didn’t stop at just a modest bulge befitting a boy his age, it kept expanding, inching outwards until it looked positively obscene, it had to be at least 8 or 9 inches, maybe even more if it continued to grow, a dark spot appearing at the tip as the now fully erect boycock was starting to drool pre. Marcus dry-swallowed, dark thoughts starting to crop up from his subconsciousness, the member in front of him would feel amazing filling his snatch, but it was his brother, but he seemed to be into it, but he could get in so much trouble, but that might just be worth it…
“H-hey, Elliot?” The younger feline had almost licked up everything his makeshift lollipop had to offer as he finally focused his eyes on his brother. “You, uh…like that?” Elliot’s eyes widened and he nodded vigorously. “Y-yeah, there’s just something about this, it’s like…my body has to have it.” Marcus felt his nethers clench from hearing his brother’s words, shit, no turning back now…”Would you…would you like to have some more of it, right from the source?” The young feline nodded again, Marcus took a deep breath, and turned his naked body towards Elliot, his pussy slowly dripping from the last session, and from the anticipation for what’s to come. “That…that’s where it comes from?” The older jock blushed, stuttering on “Y-yeah, it might look a little weird, it’s not like what the other boys have-“ “I love it” Elliot’s words came out like breathless whisper, the younger male allowing his erection to lead the way, inching closer to where his brother was sitting with his legs spread. The young catboy slowly got to his knees in front of his brother’s moist slit, his face only inches away from the source of that intoxicating smell, feeling the heat radiate from his older brother’s pussy. Marcus was blushing even harder, he was no stranger to sex having shared many sexual encounters with friends, lovers and strangers alike, but he had never had an encounter as intimate or intense as this, his brother wasn’t even touching him and he felt like his heart was about to leap out of his chest. Without having to be told anything, Elliot slowly moved his face closer to his older brother’s cunt, until his tongue made contact with the bottom of Marcus’ dripping entrance. The older feline drew a sharp breath as even this caused the nerves in his groin to flare up, nearly starting to tremble as the younger feline started to lap at his older brother’s pheromone-laden juices, maneuvering his tongue wherever he could get it.
The room was once again filled with the smells and the sounds of sex, Marcus moaning deeply as his brother was apparently a natural at pleasuring a pussy, Elliot being completely blind to anything that was happening around him, his still trapped erection drooling his own fluids on the floor. “Elli…Elli…Elliot!” The younger male raised his head up from his brother’s loins, startled at the sudden loud noise. “I…I need…” Elliot got on his feet, a puzzled look on his face, his clothed, dripping kitty cock only inches away from where it belonged. Marcus grabbed hold of the head of Elliot’s cock with his right paw, causing the younger male to gasp and moan, what would have been a jet of pre drooling on the computer chair. “I need you, inside of me” The younger feline looked confused, but Marcus took action, pulling his kid brother’s boxers off with some difficulty, freeing the obscenely large member. Elliot’s foreskin had been pulled back over his glans, the purple, flared tip the size of large plum, continually drooling pre into his older brother’s palm. Marcus brought the tip over towards his own leaking genitals, gently brushing the tip across his outer lips. The two brothers moaned almost in sync, Elliot getting the picture as he slowly entered his brother, inch by incestuous inch. Marcus was grabbing at his chair for dear life, the feeling of being entered by real flesh and blood completely different from a dildo, especially since it was flesh and blood related to him. Finally, Elliot hilted within his older brother, his balls resting against his brother’s taint “Th-this, mff, f-feels…awesome!” Elliot gave a quick thrust, out then in again, causing his brother to gasp for air. “H-hey, are you ok?” Marcus tried his best to signal that he was fine, the pleasure and the incredible need to be filled being almost too much. “Don’t…stop…”
Marcus was slumped against his chair, head thrown back, his tongue sticking out of his mouth, his kid brother having taken the hint as he was now plowing his oversized cubcock into his brother, his overfilled balls smacking against the older male’s taint, the only sounds in the room being the lewd wet noise of cock sliding in and out of pussy, and the labored breathing of the two brothers. “M-Marcus, I…feels like…something’s g-gonna…h-happen!” Marcus felt his own climax finally build up; he was ready to be filled up “D-don’t…worry…just…d-DO IT!” Elliot’s thrusts grew steadily more erratic, his breath growing shallower, his very first orgasm approaching, and it would be inside his older brother. “Aaah, aaAAHH, IT’S…COMING!” Elliot thrust powerfully thrice more, until he hilted inside his brother one last time. Marcus was steadily edging towards his own orgasm, anticipating the inevitable filling until finally he felt a powerful gush within him, his kid brother starting to unload every last drop of his fresh cub cum into his brothers womb, quelling the fire in Marcus’ loins like it had never been quelled before, the older feline finally experiencing his own powerful orgasm, despite of, or perhaps because of, the taboo nature of the act, it was perhaps the most earthshattering, kneeweakening orgasm he had ever experienced, the walls of his pussy quivering and spasming, milking his younger brother for every drop of seed he got.
After thoroughly filling his brother, Elliot slumped against Marcus chest, his member still throbbing inside his brother’s filled cunt. Marcus put his arms around his brother, hugging him tightly. Thoughts and emotions were racing in his head, going over what he, what they had just done, the incredible discovery of Elliot’s size, the taboo nature of what they had done, what might happen if Elliot decided to blab. All of this was ignored when Marcus heard a noise coming from his brother, heavy breathing, the little guy had fallen asleep from all the energy he had spent. Marcus chuckled silently to himself, whatever the consequences might be, what was done was done, might as well just enjoy the moment while it lasts…
