
“Connor, what’s taking so long? Everything okay in there?” A short red fox stood outside a bathroom in a house, dressed in a large red jacket with a black undershirt, a pair of black pants, and a spiky white wig with a huge plastic sword on his back. His brow was very slightly furrowed in worry, as his brother had been in the bathroom, getting dressed in his own costume for Halloween, for almost fifteen minutes.

“I… I’m fine, Andy!” replied a voice very similar to Andy’s, albeit a little higher-pitched, after several seconds. “Just… this wig is being a pain in the butt… My ears are too big.” Andy couldn’t help but snicker at that thought. The things his brother said were so cute and adorable.

The white-wigged fox leaned in a bit closer to the door and asked, “You sure you don’t need any help?” He was getting a little impatient to see just how cute his brother would look in that costume. They were, after all, cosplaying as brothers, and he wanted to know how adorable they would look together.

The fox in the bathroom grunted a little as he tried to fit the blonde wig over his head, his ears slightly too large for the openings that had been precut in it. “Come on… Stupid thing…” Eventually, after what seemed like an eternity, the wig finally slipped over his ears, even if the earholes did rip a little in the process. Brushing the small strands of colored plastic away from his face and ears, he glanced in the mirror to make sure everything looked as good as possible.

His appearance completely contrasted his brother’s right now. Despite being twins, they could not, at the moment, look any more different. Aside from the blonde wig, he had on a long blue jacket, which was unzipped, a white and blue kimono-like shirt underneath it with a belt around his slender waist, and black pants, along with intricate knee-high blue boots. On the counter sat a long plastic katana sheathed in a shiny silver-colored sheath. When the fox was satisfied with how he looked, he grabbed the sword and slipped the scabbard into the slot on his belt that was made for carrying it.

Nervously, he walked out the door to find his brother impatiently tapping his footpaw before the latter looked up and smiled, sticking out his tongue at the former. “Well, that took ya long enough. But you look absolutely adorable dressed like that, Con… Or should I say Jin?” Andy crossed his arms, trying his best to put on a frown that the character he was costuming as would have on his face.

Connor chuckled a tad before trying to get in character as well, responding, “Oh, Ragna, you don’t look bad yourself… brother!” He had yelled the word brother out somewhat loudly, and he smiled as insanely as possible while his red eyes were wide open, causing his twin to begin laughing hysterically.


At first, the more docile fox thought he had done something wrong until he heard his brother exclaim, “Oh, god, Conny! That was great! Perfect! A-plus!” Once the vulpine’s laughter died down, he commented, “Damn, we’re such nerds,” while still giggling, bringing a soft smile to his brother’s face.

“Now come on!” said Andy as he grabbed Connor’s paw. “I’m sure Milly’s been waiting for a bit now. We don’t wanna keep him waiting.”

Connor nodded, glad that his brother was holding his paw. He could barely see without his glasses, so while he was adjusting, a guide was helpful. The twins ran down the stairs in the orphanage to the main floor to see a dull orange raccoon sitting on one of the couches in the living room, looking at his smartphone. The rodent was dressed in a cape, a nice button-up shirt, and black slacks, along with suspenders to make it look extra fancy. Pointing out of his mouth were plastic fangs.

“Yo, Mister Vampire!” The raccoon did not respond to Andy’s greeting at first, so he yelled again, “Milly! Hello!” at which point, the orange rodent’s ears perked up, and his blue eyes focused on the two foxes in front of him. “Sorry we took so long. Apparently, the wig didn’t have big enough holes. They needed some stretching.” Realizing the vulpine’s hidden meaning, Milly quietly snickered while the more innocent of the foxes blushed, his cheeks and ears heating up a little.


“Anyway,” began the coon, smiling wide to show off the plastic fangs attached to his actual fangs, “we should head on over to Xavi’s house. It’s gonna be dark soon, and we should get out there before the sun starts to set.” The vulpines nodded in unison as the three friends casually strolled down the street in their costumes, ready to get one of their other friends for a night of trick-or-treating fun.

When the group arrived at the three-story house, Andy rang the doorbell, and almost as soon as he did, a dark gray wolf’s head popped out of one of the second-story windows and smiled down. “Hey, guys! Come on in; I’m almost done!” The lupine pulled his head back into the house before the three teenagers below opened the door and walked into the large house, able to hear a conversation once they walked in.

“Kiddo, are you… sure about this? I mean, it’d get kinda drafty down there, wouldn’t it?” asked one of the voices, who the three were able to identify as one of Xavier’s fathers, Matt, who was called “Dad” by his son.


After that question, there was a deep laugh that echoed throughout the entire home, which came from Xavier’s other father, Jeremy, who was called “Pa” by his son. “If he doesn’t want to, he doesn’t have to. I mean, it’s not like the tunic isn’t long enough.”


“Uh… If you say so, hun. I just don’t want him to get in trouble with anyone.”

“Just let him do what he wants. He’s fourteen. Definitely old enough to make his own decisions.”


Within only a few minutes after that conversation, the group saw their friend running down the stairs excitedly, giddy like a little child despite his age and size. Taller than all of them at almost six feet, Xavier towered over the three in front of him, and if one did not know any better, it would seem as if he was a few years than all of them when, in fact, he was only a year older than the foxes and the same age as Milly.


The wolf was wearing a green short-sleeve tunic that covered his torso and came down to almost his knees, which were bare like the rest of his legs except for a pair of brown boots. Upon his head sat a long green cap, and on his back were plastic replicas of the Master Sword and Hylian Shield.

“Say hello to Link, savior of Hyrule!” exclaimed the wolf with a smile across his face.


Andy smirked in response to his friend’s exclamation. “Hey, Link, you’re supposed to be a silent protagonist. And, uh… I don’t think Link runs around without underwear on.”


“W-w-wait, you mean…?” stuttered Connor as he realized just what he had been hearing a conversation about earlier, his face and ears turning visibly red as he nervously peeked under Xavier’s tunic, confirming that the wolf was, indeed, not wearing any undergarments. While seeing the wolf naked was nothing new to him, the fox couldn’t help but blush even harder upon this realization.


Because Xavier wasn’t a normal male in the sense that he did not have the same parts “down under” as most boys, you had to look pretty hard under the knee-high tunic to see that there was no semblance of underwear being worn by the lupine. “D-don’t you at least want something down there?” asked the young fox, nervousness obvious in his voice.

“Nah, I’m good!” replied the wolf with a toothy grin. “Besides, less clothing means that I’ll be more comfortable, and it’s not like anyone will be able to tell unless they lift up my tunic like you’re doing.”

Connor slowly nodded and let go of the tunic, standing back up after he did, the blush still very visible on his face and ears. A few seconds afterward, Xavier grabbed four empty jack-o-lantern-shaped candy baskets off the couch and passed them out to his friends. “Now let’s get this party started!”


The four of them were about to start heading out, but they heard a shout from upstairs. “Wait! Wait, wait, wait! Pictures!”


Xavier’s dad, a chubby silver fox came running down with a digital camera in his paw. He always wanted to document Xavier’s childhood, so it was no surprise that this was happening. “Okay, let’s get a picture really quick! Halloween Twenty-Ten! Say trick-or-treat!”

All four of the teenagers smiled and giggled a bit as they exclaimed the phrase, and they could hear the shutter sound from the camera as the picture was taken. The older fox smiled softly as he looked at the picture before looking over at the children, seeing that they were very impatient to be heading out. “All right, go on and have fun, boys. Just make sure you’re back at a decent time, okay?”

“All right, Dad! We will be!” and with that reply from Xavier, the four of them were out the door and off to have a fun-filled night.
~


“So much candy…” Milly’s eyes were nearly sparkling as the children made their way home, their baskets full of candy and their pockets stuffed with more. “We’re definitely going to gain a few pounds this weekend!” he exclaimed with a delighted chuckle.


“Yeah, but you guys definitely got a few more ounces of candy than I did,” complained Xavier, whose basket was almost full but not to the extent of his friends’. “I mean… do I actually look like I’m too old to be trick-or-treating?” Even though he was only fourteen, his appearance made many think he was much further along in high school than just a freshman.

Simultaneously, Milly responded, “Of course not,” while Andy replied, “Well, kinda.”


After that, the raccoon glared at the fox, who just shrugged nonchalantly with a small smirk on his face. “I don’t know what you were going for, Mill, but I was going for helpful honesty.” For a moment, it seemed like that was all Andy was going to say, but the fox continued after a few seconds, “But… you could still pull it off for another year or two.”

“Besides, looking older isn’t that bad!” exclaimed Andy after a couple more seconds. “You may have looked cute as hell when we were younger, but I gotta say… The older you get, the sexier you look.” Even though the commend was not directed at the other fox, he still blushed yet again while the wolf merely smiled at the compliment. It was a regular occurrence for Andy to flirt with people he was close to, and nobody was off limits, even his brother if he felt in the mood.

After several more minutes of walking and talking, the four teens arrived back at Xavier’s house, where all of them would be spending the night.
~


Two hours later, just past midnight, the teens had just finished eating about a third of their candy, and it was supposed to be about time for them to get some sleep if they wanted to go out and get breakfast the next day with Xavier’s parents, but there were a couple very hard and wet problems.


“Ugh! I’m horny as fuck!” exclaimed Andy loudly enough that he could probably be heard by Xavier’s dads as he reached into his underwear and began to play with his hard cock. All four of them were wearing only underwear, so little was left to the imagination for what the fox was doing. His musk filled the air as his member swelled more and more, reaching the noses of the other teenagers in the room, making Milly and Connor blush as they started to get a bit aroused from the smell and situation.


However, there was one boy who was already just as horny as Andy, if not more so. Xavier had already had his paw in his boxers for more than a few minutes, the fabric of which was already soaked in front. “You’re not the only one who’s horny,” replied the wolf to the fox. “And judging from the growing tents in Milly and Connor’s undies, I’d say that everyone in this room would rather fuck than go to bed. What say… we have ourselves a a foursome?” The lupine grinned, lust apparent in his red eyes as he bared his teeth.

Connor’s entire face flushed red at the wolf’s suggestion. “F-f-f-foursome?!” he stammered out. “B-but we’ve only ever done one threesome… Doing that would m-make me super nervous…”

“Would make you nervous?” asked Andy rhetorically, chuckling. “Bro, you’re already nervous. It’ll be fine. I know you trust all of us normally, so trust us now. Besides, it’s been weeks since the two of us last played with each other, anyway. I think we need a little release.”


Connor couldn’t help but moan softly and close his eyes as his dominant brother began gently biting and licking at his neck, alternating between the two as he saw fit. While his muzzle was currently occupied, his paws were anything but, so Andy reached down to his twin’s crotch and roughly groped his package to find that he was already hard as a rock.


Without any hesitation, Andy slid off his brother’s tight briefs and his own loose boxers, pubescent musk flooding the room. With one paw, he began stroking his own leaking member, and with the other, Connor’s, eliciting more moans from the submissive vulpine boy. If it weren’t clear which one was submissive and which one was dominant, the two brothers would be indistinguishable at the moment save Connor’s slenderer figure.

The other two boys already had their underwear off, as well, masturbating to the scene in front of them. “Why the fuck is incest so hot?” wondered Milly, copious amounts of precum leaking out of his thick, uncut cock.


“I dunno,” responded Xavier, the wolf fingering his wet pussy as the carpet soaked up the juices from it, “but I don’t just plan to sit here pawing off all night while we watch them go at it. I want a piece of that action.” The naked lupine stood up and strolled over to the foxes, hovering over Connor with his cunt right next to the subby vulpine’s face.


Andy saw what the wolf had planned and stopped playing with his brother’s neck, allowing Connor to finally open his eyes only to see not much more than a vagina right in front of him, making his cheeks and ears heat up once again. As was said before, he had seen Xavier naked before, but never this close, and he had never even played with a cunt before in his life.

Despite that, though, Connor was horny and curious enough that he went through with what he knew was wanted of him and began dancing his tongue around his lupine friend’s clit. Nervous that he would do something wrong, the fox kept his licks slow and steady. Eventually, all the licking caused the wolf to once again leak in arousal, and Connor hesitantly reached his tongue down a bit lower for a taste. When a drop landed on the wet muscle, he couldn’t quite tell what it tasted like, but he knew he liked it, increasing his pace and licking the wolf’s slit as well as his clitoris.

Even though all of them could get off with what they were doing, it was obvious that Andy and Xavier wanted to do more. “Hey, Con,” began the lupine, “what would you say to getting to fuck a cunt for the first time?” The fox’s ears folded back in embarrassment, but he nodded anyway, nervous but eager to try out this new activity.

“Okay,” replied the wolf. “So maybe… I could be lying on my back while Connor fucks me in missionary, and Andy, you could be on top, yiffing Con, and then Milly could be getting sucked off by me and Connor. Sound good?”


“Hell, yeah!” responded Andy while his brother nodded at the same time.


Milly smiled and answered, “Yeah, sounds good to me.”


Within only a few seconds, Xavier was on the floor, spreading his legs to show off his sopping wet vagina, Connor slowly getting on top of him, his legs and arms shaking. “Hey, there’s nothing to be scared of, Connor. Just lie on top of me and push in.”


With a slow nod, the fox lay on top of his friend, trying to position his hard, five-inch cock to go straight into the wolf’s front hole, and as he went down, he achieved exactly that, his member poking into the warm confines, being squeezed by the lupine’s inner walls. Both boys moaned as the fox sank his thick prick further in until it hilted at his knot, which was already inflated due to the fox’s highly aroused state.

The wolf, still murring a bit, whispered huskily into his friend’s ear, “You feel so good inside me, Connor…” and even though Connor was in enough bliss that he couldn’t reply, Xavier knew he felt the same.


“All right, now it’s time for me to dive into that cute li’l tailhole of yours, bro!” exclaimed Andy as he rummaged through the drawer of one of the endtables, knowing that Xavier kept a bottle of lube in there. When the vulpine eventually fished the bottle out, he squeezed a large amount in his paw and rubbed it on his own five-inch cock, slickening it up for entrance into his brother’s tight rear.

He walked over to the fox and wolf and lubed up one of his fingers before pushing it in between his brother’s cute buttcheeks and into the hole, making Connor moan as his rear was prodded at and played with. Andy fingered his brother with one, then two, and eventually three fingers, stretching him out for the sex that was to come.


While Andy stretched out his brother’s tailhole, Milly walked over and knelt down over Xavier’s face and in front of Connor’s, his still-hard humanlike cock throbbing for attention.


Even with all the stimulation he was experiencing, Connor still managed to come to his senses enough to begin to lap at the penis in front of him, eventually taking it into his muzzle and running his tongue around it while suckling on it. The orange raccoon moaned out as he was pleasured by the fox below him. He could never get over just how good his friend was at sucking cock.


After a few minutes of fingering, Andy pulled his fingers out of his brother and slathered an extra bit of lube onto his throbbing member for good measure. “All right, here I come! Let’s do this!” Without the slightest hint of gentleness, the fox slammed into his twin’s hole, all the way up to his knot, almost popping the inflated glands in with the first thrust.

This action prompted a loud and high-pitched yelp followed by a long moan from Connor as he felt his brother’s cock enter him, hitting his prostate spot-on. His brother was very rough with sex, but he, for some reason, loved hard and rough yiffings better than soft and gentle.


Without much delay, Andy began thrusting in and out of his brother, causing Connor to realize that he should start to follow suit, and he started pumping his cock in and out of Xavier’s pussy, all three of them moaning in pleasure. Connor, in fact, was so absorbed in what he was experiencing that he forgot that Milly’s dick had fallen out of his mouth when Andy slammed into him.

The raccoon lightly slapped the side of the fox’s face with his softening cock, at which point Connor opened his muzzle and took the thick raccoon member back into his maw, licking around once again and digging his tongue under the foreskin to give Milly some extra pleasure.


Soon enough, Connor did not even have to do any action himself, as Andy’s thrusts were strong enough to drive Connor’s cock in and out of Xavier’s cunt, and Milly had begun lightly fucking the young fox’s muzzle. Never before had Connor been in such a situation where he had little control, but he loved every second of it.


The four boys went on for about twenty minutes, yiffing to their hearts’ contents. There wasn’t anything said between them for most of the twenty minutes until Milly moaned out, “Ohh, fuck, I’m getting really close!”

That warning preceded the action itself by only a few seconds, only just enough time for Connor to come back to his senses and prepare by sliding his head back enough so that only the raccoon’s tip was inside his muzzle as the tall rodent let his orgasm proceed, a small torrent of thick seed flowing into the fox’s muzzle, and Connor was savoring the sweet and salty taste of each rope as they covered his tongue, swallowing every few shots to keep his mouth empty enough for more.


Milly’s orgasm didn’t subside for about twenty seconds, but when it did, he pulled out of Connor’s maw, not a single drop of cum dripping from the fox’s muzzle, and collapsed onto his back, lying on the floor, his face plastered with a content expression.


Connor and Xavier began getting close soon after, both of their moans increasing in volume and pitch. Connor was too overstimulated to warn in words, but when the gap between each moan and murr decreased, both the other fox and the wolf could tell it was coming, and it was going to happen at the same time as Xavier’s orgasm, as he yelled, “I’m gonna cum!”


Within a few seconds of the lupine’s warning, he felt a wave of pleasure wash across his entire body as the walls inside his vagina tightened, squeezing Connor’s cock and bringing his orgasm closer. No sooner did Xavier feel a little bit of fluid from his cunt shoot out with his orgasm than did Connor shove his knot into the wolf, yipping as he released his cum into his friend, panting and whimpering happily with each shot from his sensitive member. He hugged his lupine friend tightly and buried his face into his chest as he continued to unload.

Andy could feel his brother’s hole tightening with each rope of cum he unloaded, and it was getting him extremely close, but he wasn’t going to cum yet. No, he was going to make his brother whimper and moan from overstimulation. Even after he felt Connor’s clenching die down, he slowed down a bit to keep himself from cumming before beginning to thrust like a jackhammer into his twin’s tailhole.


Connor, with all the sensations he had just experienced, was left extremely oversensitive, and Andy was taking advantage of it. The bottom fox yelped and whined as his brother used his hole, trying to squirm away to get away from the stimulation, but he was trapped in his current position.


Despite having already orgasmed, the constant pounding of his prostate brought him close once again, and while he knew the orgasm he would have would feel amazing, he was experiencing so much that he was considering trying to get Andy to stop.


Nonetheless, he didn’t, and Andy continued on, thrusting harder and faster as his orgasm approached, too close for him to stop it now. Not only was his own coming up, but he knew his brother’s second was, as well. “I’m getting close, bro! I’m gonna cum!” yelled the fox on top, feeling the inevitable buildup.


After that warning, Andy slammed his knot into Connor’s hole, and both foxes came at the same time, Connor shooting more seed into Xavier’s cunt while Andy shot enough cum into his brother that the bottom fox felt like he would explode from how much he was filled.


The two foxes didn’t stop orgasming for about thirty seconds, and when they did, they both collapsed on top of Xavier, who softly pet both of them.

There were no words once again between them for around five minutes, but eventually, Connor piped up and said, “Y-you’re mean, Andy… Doing that to me after I came…”


Andy chuckled weakly. “Well… what can I say…? You know I like to hear your cute little moans…”


Even though they already had sleeping bags set up for everyone, they all fell asleep cuddled up with each other, knots still engorged even by the time they passed out.

