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The buck sat at his computer playing the latest in online mass gaming. The sixteen year old deer tapped at the keyboard while he killed one monster after another, grinding away to reach another level. He had no shirt on and a pair of old blue sweat pants with the early signs of a chubby belly starting to show at the waist line. He gave a small yawn and scratched an itch around the base of his two point antlers. The game was  getting dull and he was already thinking of the next big game that comes out at the end of the month.

Adam was about to type to his gaming guild ‘Ding!’ when he heard the front door of his house swing open.

“Adam! AdamAdam Adam!”
Adam rolled his eyes and smiled at the sound of his younger brother. Ollie had been at the county fair with their mom and dad while Adam had optioned to stay at home instead. If it was the state fair, he might have gone. But a county fair was just a bunch of cheap carnival rides, maybe a Ferris wheel, lots of animals, and a bunch of cheap games built to cheat you out of your money. Cheat everyone, except Ollie.

The young deer had a knack at hands on games. For the last two years, he had gone to the fair and come back with one of the biggest prizes the fair had to offer. Adam looked in the corner where a giant white stuffed gorilla sat. The gorilla was last year’s prize. The bike from two years ago rested in the garage.

Adam heard the family van pull out of the driveway when the bedroom door opened. Adam was greeted to the sight of a fluffy tan teddy bear with a red and white skirt and vest and a red ribbon bow on its head. Only thing of Ollie that could be seen was his arms wrapped around it from behind. The bear was as tall as the eight year old buck and twice as wide.

“Look’it what I won!” yelled the excited lad, presenting the stuffed toy at arms length.

“I see you did it again,” responded Adam as he got up to look at this year’s carnie plunder. “Where’s mom and dad going? Heard the van leave.”
“They went to da’ grocery store,” replied the boy as he handed off the bear to his older brother. Ollie had no antlers. He had on his baseball team’s shirt and denim shorts. He went and sat down on his bed, which was on the opposite side of the room from Adam’s bed, and removed his sneakers and socks as he explained how he had won the bear.

Turned out the game the deer had conquered this time was popping balloons with a dart. Ollie explained everything his little mind could recall with plenty of ‘and’s, ‘but’s, and ‘uhm’s. Through all the gibberish and sound effects that Ollie loved to add to his stories of heroism, Adam got a good idea of how it went. 

After the family had gone on a few rides, they went to the rows of shacks that held the various games of luck, all lined with cheap toys to attract players. After failing at tossing rings and balls and shooting guns, the trio arrived at the hut with a variety of colored balloons on the back wall. The weasel that ran it explained that all they had to do was pop three balloons to win a small prize, six for a medium, and twelve for one of the larger toys. It cost a dollar for four darts.

The prizes were cheap. The small prizes were what one would find in a quarter vending machine at a Chinese restaurant and the medium prizes were the small stuffed toys used  in a claw and hook game machines. The large toys were teddy bears about a foot tall and made of cheap material and worth only a dollar. 

But the game was simple and the father paid a dollar for four darts.

Ollie let loose the dangerous steel tipped toys and easily popped four of the bigger balloons. The carnie weasel clapped and suggested paying another dollar and going for a better prize. The older buck paid and let his son throw away. Ollie was on his ’A’ game, as the carnie had stated, for the boy popped four more of the remaining big balloons, leaving mostly smaller balloons, some not fully filled with air. Ollie remembered being told to avoid those for they were harder to pop and been known to even bounce the dart off if not thrown hard enough. 

The weasel applauded the lad for his skills and said they should go on and try for all twelve. Daddy smiled and paid a third dollar for the final four darts. That was when a rotating fan hidden behind the counter was turned on and blew the balloons around randomly. The parents sighed at the obvious and devious ploy but Ollie was up for the challenge. Avoiding the balloons that were barely filled, he aimed and threw. 

One balloon popped. Two. Three. According to Ollie, this was when a crowd had formed to watch him play. Adam doubted that but listened as Ollie popped the fourth and twelfth balloon. The crowd cheered and the carnie even whooped and applauded. 

The weasel reached up and picked off a teddy bear. All the bears looked alike so it did not matter which one and was about to hand it over to the winner when a look of thought crossed his face. He told the family he had not seen such a marvelous performance and wanted to offer a chance at the one true prize, one he kept hidden and only offered at these moments. The small bear was laid to the side and from under the counter, the big bear came out. With its dress and girly looks, it was obviously used to get girlfriends to beg their boyfriends to keep playing.

The carnie explained that for two more dollars, he’d get four more darts and all he had to do was pop four of the black colored balloons. Ollie looked at the fan blown balloons and realized that all the black balloons were among the deflated balloons. Some were even right next to bigger balloons, meaning he had to pop the bigger balloon to get to the harder to pop black ones. And it was an extra dollar to boot. But this was the moment that Ollie and his parents had come to expect from the previous two years and the father paid the two dollars.  

“The weasel looked like he poo’d himself cause he was so angry,” the younger brother finished with a proud face.

Adam laughed as he examined the bear. No doubt the man was mad. This prize was obviously not meant to be won so easily. He had seen similar bears at the mall for over fifty dollars. 

“And this was the only one? You know this was supposed to be for a girl,” teased the older brother as he flipped the bears dress up and down.

“Is not!” shouted the easily hurt boy.

“It isn’t?” Adam jokingly questioned. “I thought only girls played with toys that had dresses and bows…” The older deer could not finish due to the pillow that suddenly hit him in the face. Further proof of his sibling’s good aim.

Adam laughed as Ollie strode over and snatched the bear from his hands. 

“I was only kidding.” Adam moved over to his brother’s bed where Ollie was laying and holding his new toy. “What’s your girlfriend’s name?” 

“It’s Betty,” Ollie answered not realizing what Adam had just said till a few seconds later. “She’s is NOT my girlfriend. Eww!”
Adam made a mock gasp.

“You hurt Betty’s feelings.”
“Did not.”
“Did too.” 

“Did not!”
Adam took a hold of the teddy’s head and moved it as if it was talking as he spoken in a more feminine voice. 

“Did too. You hurt my feelings. A blublublu!”
Ollie laughed at the sudden puppetry of Betty and sat up.  Adam continued his acting and took a hold of the bear’s arm and held it up to where it seemed to be sitting up in bed like Ollie was.

“You came and saved me from the big, bad, carnival game master and swept me away to your beautiful kingdom,” Adam made Betty make a motion with her arm to indicate the bedroom was the kingdom. Then a twisted thought came to his mind and Adam could not resist to add, “And you brought me to your bed to tell me that I mean nothing to you. You horrible tease!”
Ollie laughed, only slightly , not getting the joke in the last part of the performance, and played along. 

“I am sowry Betty. I did not mean to hurt your feelings.”
“Then give me a kiss.”
“Eww. No!,” giggled the now blushing boy.

Adam could not believe he was doing this but he found it funny.

“Kiss me, my dear hero. Is this what you want?” Adam made a motion with the bear’s arms and removed the red vest. He then had it thrust its fake furred chest out in pose. “There, you are the first to see my beautiful, gorgeous, and big, hug titties.”
Ollie lost it and fell over laughing. Adam laughed as well. Betty was not laughing though and she moved over the laughing boy.

“I said kiss me. Make love to me!” Adam continued as he moved the giant bear over his brother and making kissing sounds.

Okay! OkOkOkay!” laughed the boy. 

Ollie wrapped his arms around the bear and gave it a big loud kiss on its muzzle.

“Now French kiss me.”
“Eww” was Ollie’s first response but he was having too much fun to stop now and started to lick the bear’s muzzle. Adam laughed and so did Ollie

“I think she liked that,” stated Adam in his normal voice.

“Oh?”
“Ohh, yes. It felt great,” responded Betty. “Kiss me. Feel me.”
Adam moved Betty so that her long, stubby legs straddled his brother’s hips and with help of his own hands, motioned the bear’s arms to lead Ollie’s hands down to the white fabric under the teddy’s skirt. Ollie played along and grabbed the bear’s bottom, while still laughing.

“Oh yes,” Betty responded to the naïve buck’s playing. Adam decided to end it and went for the dare he knew Ollie would not follow. “Let’s get naked, my love.”
Adam thought Ollie would laugh and quit the game right there. But instead of what he expected, the boy laughed and removed his shirt, shorts, and underwear like one would wipe sweat off their brow. Ollie was suddenly naked under the bear and was stripping Betty just as quickly. 

Adam laughed so hard he had to step away from the bed and catch his breath. 

“You going to get naked too?”
Adam heard his brother ask this and when he turned back around, he saw that Ollie had moved on top of the  now naked bear in a missionary position. It was plain to see that the preteen had no idea what position he was in and was just lying on top his new toy but the situation made it look like a highly lewd act. Adam thought Ollie looked real cute, his white spots on his back on full view as he looked towards his older brother, waiting for him to join in getting naked with his new ‘girlfriend’.

“You want me to join in making love with Betty?” asked Adam with a smirk. Ollie responded with a simple nod. Adam removed the sweat pants and stood back up, revealing how much the situation had affected the teenager as a semi erect penis poked out towards the young couple on the bed. Ollie pointed and laughed as Adam moved over to join.

“You have a stiffy!” exclaimed the young boy. 

“Well that’s because Betty is just so sexy,” joked the young man. “You mean laying on top of a beautiful ,sexy, and naked bear does not make you hard?”
Ollie hopped up showing his sheath and groin and limp little penis. 

“Nope.”
“I will take care of that,” said Betty, Adam giving life to her once again. The bear sat up and placed a paw on the tiny dick and patted it. “Give you a hand job,” she said in a bit of stutter as Adam tried to keep from laughing. He thought the girl would make a good ‘Fluffer’ on a porn shoot.

Ollie laughed out loud and crouched up over his exposed genitals to keep them from being touched by the bear’s paw.

“Now Ollie. Let her get you hard. Can’t make love with a limp noodle,” explained the more knowledgeable sibling. 

It was obvious Ollie did not understand but was having too much fun not to go along. He flopped down onto his bottom with his legs spread wide so Betty could easily fondle him. The bear eagerly did, rubbing and circling around the non-excited flesh . Adam decided to join in the fun and repositioned himself so that he can still control the teddy and have his growing erection in front of Betty’s face. He rubbed his penis over the bear’s mouth, enjoying the surprisingly good feeling it brought as his dick touched the soft fabric.

“Look, Betty is giving me a blow job.”
Ollie laughed out loud and without warning, decided to join his older brother. He got up and had to stand to get his now hard dick to touch Betty’s muzzle.

“Your girl is such a slut,” chortled Adam, thinking of all the porn videos he had seen online of such situations. “Look at her take these two huge cocks in her mouth.”
Ollie kept laughing, only partially understanding what Adam was saying. What he did understand that the bear felt good on his peepee. Numerous times, the two dicks accidentally touched and rubbed into each other. Both boys would say that the other was gay and did it on purpose. The last time, Adam did do it on purpose. The feel of his little brother’s warm flesh on his own did seem to feel very good and he wanted to confirm it. 

It was not long before Adam felt the familiar sensation of an orgasm nearing and pulled away from the bear’s mouth. He could tell Ollie was near to for the young boy was no longer laughing and was concentrating on his thrusts. His penis had also turned a darker color of red.

“Let’s double team this naughty girl and finish this, okay?”
Ollie looked up and saw his brother standing by the bed with the biggest dick he had ever seen. A full six inches and nearly an inch thick. It was massive compared to his own. Probably three times bigger. Ollie shook his head from those thoughts and eagerly nodded in agreement.

Adam picked Betty up and straddled the teddy bear over his waist and laid down on the bed. He motioned for the little boy to take her from behind. Ollie hopped onto the back of the tan colored fluffy toy, his erect two and a half inches poking right under its tail. The two started to rut onto the stuffed animal with all their might. Adam, in a need to release his sexual urges for the time being and Ollie in a need to see where this new found pleasure will lead.

Adam could not believe how good the toy felt and having Ollie humping on top added to the sensation for it felt like it was Betty thrusting. But Ollie was also making it hard to keep the bear on top. Adam resorted to reaching over and grabbing a hold of his sibling, one hand gripping under the boy’s tail. Ollie did not seem to mind at all and Adam had to admit that he liked it, too.

With a few more thrusts, Adam groaned and released his load onto both his and Betty’s belly. The virgin had never felt such a big climax before. 

“Are you okay?”
“Yes,” panted the now tired teenager as he slid from under the bear. He decided to hide the mess on his white furred stomach and chest. “Go on and finish up.”
Ollie did not need any more prompting and went back to humping his toy fiercely. Adam stared as he watched the preteen buck repeatedly thrust into Betty’s ass, his tail flared out in a huge white furry diamond with his pink anus in the sticking out like a beacon. Even the boy’s face was adorable, with a look of concentration, lust, and happiness with the tip of his tongue peaking out from his lips.

Adam shook his head again, and left to clean himself in the bathroom. When he returned, Ollie was slipping into his shorts. 

“Finished?”
“Yeah, got boring after awhile,” explained the boy as he snapped the top button of his pants. “It was more fun with you playing.”
Adam sighed, realizing it was definitely  better with the little deer as well. After cleaning the mess on the front of the bear and explaining to Ollie not to talk to others about this game, Adam went back to playing his game and Ollie went to help his parents unload the van as they arrived home shortly after. 


