
“What do you say?” purred DJ, tilting the malamute’s face up to meet his, pressing close to the other boy and sneakily reaching between them to cup the growing bulge in the dog’s pants. “You up for a little fun?”

The canine had just started to nod his head when DJ’s text alert went off again, his pocket buzzing loudly. Huffing in annoyance, the lynx reached into his coat and pulled out his phone, reading the message with a growl rising in his throat.

“Oh, you gotta be fucking kidding me!” he snapped, putting his phone away. He looked back at the dog. “Sorry sexy, but I’m gonna have to take a raincheck. You around for a while?”

“I-I’m here for the week,” said the dog, trying not to whine as he realized he wasn’t going to be getting what they’d both been hoping for.

“Good,” said DJ. “Meet me here tomorrow night. I’ll make it up to you with interest.”

Giving the malamute a playful pat on the ass just below his wagging tail, the lynx turned and slipped back out into the crowd filling the ski lodge. The place was packed, but the party raging all over meant that nobody had noticed - or if they had they hadn’t cared - when he’d gotten the dog off to the side to proposition him for a bit of fun. Sadly, he’d have to wait to bend the dog over and have some fun with the plush guy’s rump, but there was nothing for it.

DJ started up to the second floor, making his way to one of the side rooms he’d frequently used for some fun when he needed a break from the slopes. Being an avid snowboarder whose family owned a ski resort had some big perks, and having a lodge filled with hot guys he could hook up with was certainly topping the list. Meant he knew all the best places to go so he wouldn’t be interrupted. He’d even shared that information with his two best friends.

Not that it was doing them much good now. As the lynx rounded a corner, he found Zeke leaning against the wall by a closed door, playing on his phone. The possum was dressed much like he always was, his shredded jeans and dark hoodie complimenting the band shirt he was wearing. He rarely saw the possum wearing anything but black, which made his furless fingers and tail that much more noticeable. He looked up and DJ as the lynx approached.

“What’s up?” asked Zeke, pushing off his hood. “Weren’t you scoping out that malamute? Would’ve thought you’d have him moaning for you by now.”

DJ motioned with his fingers. “This fucking close.”

“Not interested?” asked Zeke, slipping his phone into his pocket.

“He was about to bust through his pants,” said DJ. “But I’ve got to go, so if you two want a ride—”

“Say no more.”

DJ pointed at the door. “Liam in there?” The possum nodded, and the lynx opened the door, completely nonplussed by what he say. “Sorry Liam, time to pack it in. We’ve got to go.”

The rabbit groaned loudly at that news, though it was also possible he was groaning because he had his pants around his knees and a greyhound sucking his dick.

“You’re kidding right?” gasped Liam, who kept right on humping the dog’s face, even as the other boy jumped in surprise at the sudden intrusion. “Relax, it’s all good,” he added to the dog, stroking his ears and looking back up at the lynx. “Can’t it wait until I’m done?”

“No.” If the lynx didn’t get to have his fun, he wasn’t too bothered by denying the rabbit his either. “I can’t wait around and unless you want to walk home, it’s time to go.”

“Fuuuuck,” groaned Liam, thrusting forward one last time before pulling out of the dog’s mouth, tucking his spit-slick erection into his pants and zipping them uncomfortably. 

The greyhound got to his feet, wiping his mouth and refusing to look at the newcomers, a bright blush burning on his cheeks.

“I’ll be back tomorrow,” said Liam. “Meet me back here at two and we’ll pick up where we left off.” When the rabbit finished speaking, the greyhound was quick to duck out of the room, leaving the friends alone. “Would you mind explaining to me why I won’t be getting laid tonight?”

“Blame Henry,” said DJ. “Or my parents for making me go watch him.”

“Didn’t they have a babysitter for him tonight?” asked Zeke. “It’s the start of the season, we shouldn’t have to miss the party because of your little brother.”

“Seriously!” exclaimed Liam. “This is the best night to scope out the hotties coming to town. I didn’t even get to try this yet!” He held up a small bottle and shook it, the pills rattling around inside.

“None of us did,” said DJ, turning to go. “But we’ll have time for that later. Right now, I have to miss the first party of the season to go take care of my fucking brother. “ The rabbit started to complain again, but DJ held up his hand. “Relax. I’ll make it up to you. We’ll find some cute guys and spend a day fucking them stupid.”

“Fine,” said Liam. “But I swear if your brother cock-blocks me again I’m taking it out on his ass.”

The trio wove their way through the crowd, heading for the parking lot. Passing his ticket to the valet, they didn't have to wait long before he’d returned with DJ’s ride. The lynx climbed behind the wheel of the SUV, while Liam claimed shotgun and Zeke climbed in the back. The rabbit refused to be forced to sit next to “the little fucker that left him with blue balls”. DJ started back to the house, easily handling the drive through town despite the falling snow. 

“Seriously DJ, why couldn’t your parents have just stopped with you?” asked Liam, watching the snow falling along main street. “That kid is the worst.”

“He’s not so bad,” said Zeke.

“He didn’t stop you from having finishing a blowjob!”

The possum shrugged. “Point.”

“You don’t know the half of it,” said DJ, slowing to a stop as the light turned red. “Not only did that little bastard catch me watching porn last week, two days later I found him watching it on my computer!”

Liam sputtered a strangled, “What!?”

“Yep,” said DJ. “Little fucker snuck into my room while I was training and I walked in on him jerking off and playing with his ass.”

“Holy shit,” laughed Zeke. “What did you do?”

“I chased him out and told him if he screwed with my stuff again I’d lock him out during the next snowstorm.”

“You know, if the little shit is going to keep interrupting us, the least he could do is find a way to make it up to us,” said Liam. “Stupid, inconsiderate little…”

By the time they’d made it back to the lynx family’s home, Liam had calmed down enough not to be constantly grumbling about his missed opportunity, so at least that was one less thing  to piss DJ off.

Pulling into the garage, they piled out of the car and went inside. As soon as they opened the door, Henry’s baby-sitter got up from where she’d been sitting, pulling on her jacket and grabbing her purse.

“DJ, I’m so sorry,” said the vixen, wrapping her scarf around her neck. “My folks need me home and the snows getting worse…”

“It’s fine, Katie,” said DJ. “You okay to get home? The roads aren’t bad yet.”

She nodded. “Yeah, I should be fine then. Sorry again for having to cut out early.”

She hurried passed them and out to her car, leaving the trio standing inside the doorway. They’d barely taken a few steps into the house before another lynx came thundering down the stairs and into the living room, spotting the older boys in moments.

Henry looked a lot like his brother, just in miniature, the eleven-year-old hurrying towards them excitedly.

“Hey, you’re back! Finally! Why didn’t I get to go to the party?”

“Because you do enough damage even when you’re not there,” muttered Liam under his breath. Thankfully the younger boy didn’t hear him, even if DJ did.

“Because Mom and Dad don’t have time to watch you during an event like that, and I certainly shouldn’t have to do it.” DJ shrugged. “But guess now we’re both stuck here.”

“You guys want to hang out?” asked Henry eagerly, obviously thrilled at the chance to spend time with three of the coolest and most popular guys in town. “We can play video games, or watch a movie, or—”

“Easy, bro,” said DJ. “Don’t you have something you could do that doesn’t involve us?”

“Aw, come on!” whined the younger feline. “I didn’t even get to go to the party! At least you guys got to enjoy yourselves.”

“Not so much,” said DJ. “We had to leave before the fun really started.”

“Well couldn’t we have some fun here?” asked Henry. “Come on, there’s got to be something we can do together.”

Liam’s black-furred ears perked up at that, and the rabbit spoke up. “Once sec, Henry. Big boys need to talk.” The rabbit pulled DJ and Zeke back towards the garage, whispering to them as the younger lynx retreated into the living room. “You said you found him playing with his ass, right DJ?”

“…Yes…”

Liam’s grin wouldn’t have looked out of place on a wolf. “Well, maybe we can find something else he likes.” Reaching into his coat, he pulled out the small bottle, giving it a little shake. “Sounds like we’ve got a potential bottom-boy we could have some fun with.”

DJ squeezed between his eyes. “You can’t be serious. Liam, I know you’re a horn-ball—”

“You’re one to talk.”

“—but you can’t seriously be suggesting we fuck my little brother.”

“Why not?” said Liam. “If he was watching your porn, we know he’s got a thing for guys. Besides, we give him one of these and he’ll be begging us to fuck him.”

“And what about if he runs his mouth to my parents?”

“Did he rat on you for the porn?” asked Zeke.

“Well, no.”

“Then as long as we make sure he enjoys himself, I don’t think we’ll have to worry.” The possum smirked. “Besides, when was the last time either of you showed a bottom a good time and he complained about it after.”

“Never happened,” said DJ. “The only complaining I usually here is when they can’t get more as soon as they want it.”

“Exactly!” said Liam. “And just think, if this works, we - uh, I mean you - won’t have to worry about getting blue balls eve again. Not with an eager bottom in the house. Just think of the possibilities.”

DJ did think about it, and despite his reservations he couldn’t deny they did have a point. If Henry were going to say anything about the porn, he would have done so already, and certainly wouldn’t have been watching it himself. And the prospect of having someone to enjoy when his parents were away and he had to watch Henry would certainly make it more tolerable. He might even start looking forward to it.

“Fine,” said DJ. “Let’s do it. But what I say goes, you got it?” He starred daggers at his best friends. “We can’t risk doing anything that’ll get us caught. And we have to be done and get him cleaned up before my folks get home.”

“Relax man,” said Zeke. “Not the first time we’ve had to make sure a guy’s parents don’t catch him getting fucked.”

“And if we do this right, we’ll have plenty of time to wear him out and get him to bed before the party’s over.” Liam licked his lips. “Now let’s go; Henry owes us big for what we left behind.”

Heading into the living room, DJ grabbed a soda from the fridge, walking in and dropping down on one side of the couch, while Liam and Zeke sat on either side of his brother, eyeing the young Lynn without being too obvious about it.

“Alright, Henry,” said DJ. “We can hang out.”

“Really!”

“Sure,” continued the older feline. “We can even do something special that only older guys get to do. You up for it.”

Henry’s big ears perked up, the boy’s eyes alight with excitement. “Seriously?! Of course I am.”

“Glad to hear it,” said Zeke. “But if you’re going to hang out with us, there are a few rules you need to know.”

The youngster turned to look at the possum. “Okay. I’m listening.”

“First, you have to do everything we say, no complaints, no talking back.”

Henry nodded. “I can do that.”

“Second,” said DJ, “and most import - you can’t tell anyone about this, ever. It stays between us.”

“Okay,” said Henry. “I promise I won’t tell anyone, not even Mom and Dad.”

“Good,” said DJ, passing the soda to his little brother.

“And finally,” said Liam, opening the bottle and dumping a pill into his palm, handing it to Henry who looked at it curiously. “If you want to be able to keep up with us, you’re going to need to take this.”

“What is it?” asked Henry as he watched the older boys each produce pills of their own and swallow them.

“Just a little something to perk us up and make tonight more fun,” replied the rabbit.

“Don’t worry, it’s not anything bad. It won’t hurt you,” said DJ.

His older brother’s word was good enough for Henry, and he popped the pill in his mouth, chasing it down with a gulp of soda. While they waited for it to kick in, DJ turned on the TV; not really looking for anything in particular, just something to keep the younger lynx distracted and on the back foot as they pushed their advantage over the smaller boy.

“So, I hear you walked in on DJ the other day,” said Zeke, smirking.

Henry blushed heavily at that, looking sheepishly at the older boys around him.

“I-I didn’t mean to! I heard a weird noise in his room and wanted to know what it was.”

“And you didn’t knock because…?” said DJ.

“Well, I… um…”

Henry was already squirming in his seat, and it wasn’t just from being grilled by his big brother and his friends. The older boys could feel it too, but were much more used to the pills’ effects and were better at hiding how it was affecting them. That blush wasn’t just due to embarrassment; the heat and arousal was growing inside the young lynx. It was obvious to the older boys, spotting the growing bulge in Henry’s pants before he did.

“And from what I hear,” said Liam, leaning closer to Henry to speak directly into his large, black-tufted ear, “you liked what you saw so much you had to try it out for yourself.”

Henry’s eyes widened in shock. “How did you know about that?”

“So did you?” asked Liam, ignoring the kid’s question. “Like it, I mean? Playing with yourself like that?”

Slowly, the boy nodded.

“You saw how much fun those guys were having and wanted to try it yourself, didn’t you?” said Zeke, moving closer to Henry as well. Without realizing what he was doing, Henry’s hand had moved to his crotch, slowly rubbing his erection through his pants as the older boys pressed in on him and the drug took full effect. “You’re just a bottom who hasn’t gotten the full experience yet. It’s so obvious what you need. And we’re gonna give it to you.”

“What are you talking about? Give me what?” Henry was fanning his shirt, his other hand trying to hide the bulge in his pants. “Why is it so warm now? And why am I—“

“Hard?” Said DJ. Henry blushed even more, unable to look at the older boys, before realizing that all of their pants looked much tighter than before. “It’s the pill. Gets a guy all riled up and ready for some fun. And now that you’re ready, I think it’s time we got started. Liam, Zeke? Let’s go.”

That was all they needed to hear. They each grabbed the lynx under and arm, while DJ took hold of his legs. The older boys got to their feet, carrying Henry out of the living room and up the stairs, marching straight to the older lynx’s bedroom, shutting and locking the door behind them. DJ let his brother’s legs drop, grabbing Henry’s pants and working them open before grabbing his waistband and pulling them down and off, right along with the younger boy’s underwear.

Henry squeaked in surprise when his four inch erection sprang into view, clearly wanting to cover himself but unable to with the other boys still holding him. They set him down, and Zeke took the opportunity to run his hands under Henry’s shirt, feeling his plush fur run between his bare fingers before lifting the kitten’s shirt up and off, leaving him completely bare. Henry started to cover himself - trying to hide the fact he was rubbing himself - but Zeke pushed his hands away and held them at the lynx boy’s sides for a moment.

“None of that now,” said the possum. “Big boys don’t hide their goodies. Besides, it’s not like we won’t be seeing plenty of you tonight, and there’s nothing about this body you should want to hide. You’re really cute.”

Henry did as he was told, not covering or touching himself, no matter how much the drug in his system made his cock scream for attention. That gave the older boys the opportunity to get ready themselves. DJ shucked off his pants, leaving him bare from the waist down as he sat on his bed and slowly stroked his erection, his big paw rubbing all six inches of stiff dick he was sporting. His little brother’s eyes went wide when he saw his brother’s package, looking down at himself then back at DJ, which didn’t really surprise the older cat; he was the only one in the room that was circumcised, so it was only natural for Henry to be a little curious.

Which was just as well, because he’d be getting really familiar with his big brother’s penis before the night was over.

All eyes locked onto Liam as the rabbit got undressed. Not satisfied with just whipping it out and getting started, the rabbit stripped down to his fur. DJ had to admit it was a shame the rabbit was just as much of a top as he was, because he wouldn’t mind hooking up with him. The white-furred bunny and black spots scattered over his body, including a large one over his right eye, and a small cluster on his ass that just made you want to grab it. Liam was fully hard, five and a half inches of stiff bunny dick throbbing in the air.

The sound of a zipper being pulled down caught Henry’s attention, and his eyes went wide as Zeke opened his jeans and pushed them down just enough to pull out his cock and sac, slowly stroking himself as he took the young lynx’s hand and pulled him closer, pushing the panting boy down on his knees in front of him as Zeke pulled out DJ’s desk chair and took a seat, putting his package at the perfect height for what he wanted.

He was just reaching towards Henry’s head when the lynx yelped, eyes going wide as a loud slurping noise filled the room; Liam had dropped down behind the boy, spread his cheeks, and was furiously rimming him, getting the kitten ready for a good, hard fuck. As Henry started to moan, Zeke took the opportunity to push the boy’s head down into his lap, stuffing the small muzzle with his cock and muffling his moans, making him gag for a moment before starting to guide Henry through sucking a guy’s cock.

“Well, you’re not wasting any time, are you?” said DJ, slowly stroking his dick as he watched his friends molesting his brother.

“Fuck no I’m not,” said Liam, pulling his tongue from the young lynx’s ass and turning to DJ. “Wears your lube?”

DJ reached into the drawer of his nightstand and tossed the rabbit a fresh bottle of lube. Snapping open the cap, Liam was quick to put a generous amount on his fingers before reaching down between Henry’s stubby little tail and pushing two fingers into him, scissoring them and working back and forth to stretch him out while Zeke moaned as the kid’s squeals and moans vibrated up his cock and made his toes curl.

Henry sagged slightly when Liam pulled his fingers out, but the possum’s hands on his head kept him moving, at least until Liam pulled Henry to his feet and bent him over, presenting his ass and shoving his mouth back onto Zeke’s dick. He could hear more slick sounds coming from behind him as Liam spread a generous measure of lube over his dick before stepping up behind Henry and spreading his ass, licking his lips as he pressed the slick head of his cock against the boy’s pucker.

It was hard to say which of the two was moaning louder as Liam pushed into Henry’s tailhole, the perfect young ass stretching around his cock until he was buried balls deep in the kitten, his muscular ass tensing as he gave Henry’s ass a couple of shallow thrusts, angling his hips until he’d found the younger boy’s prostate. But once he had that target, he didn’t waste any time before starting to give Henry a steady fucking, the power of the rabbit’s legs pushing the lynx onto his tiptoes every time his hips slapped against his rear.

As much as Henry would have liked to grab his dick and rub himself, he was holding onto the possum’s legs for dear life, bracing himself against the strength of the rabbit plow his backside. And he was pushing back into those thrusts, his body tingling at the incredible feeling of a cock inside him. He’d have asked the rabbit to go harder, but Zeke had a tight grip on his big ears, bouncing the boy’s head in his lap, feeding the kitten a steady stream of precum from his stiff dick.

Thanks to the drug they’d taken and their own failed attempts at hooking up earlier that night, it didn’t take either of the older boys much time to reach their limit. Even so, they still outlasted Henry, whose body shook through not one, but two orgasms as the rabbit fucked him hard and fast. His tight tailhole turned into a vice as his orgasm hit, and that was the last push Liam needed, thrusting hard enough into Henry to lift him off the ground, holding himself deep in the other boy and emptying his load under that adorable stub of a tail. Zeke was right behind him, his eyes squinting as he watched Henry gag and gurgling around his length as he pumped a fresh load of spunk down the feline’s throat, glad he’d pulled his pants down some - Henry was too experienced to keep up, and the overflow was matting the fur of the possum’s crotch.

Henry gasped when the older boy’s pulled out of him, falling to his knees on the floor, leaking from both ends. He was tingling all over, panting as he tried to process everything he was feeling. He didn’t get much time for that though, before he felt a hand on his shoulder and he was pushed down onto his back, looking up at his brother as DJ dropped to his knees between the younger lynx’s legs, his penis - so big to his little brother’s eyes - throbbing in time with his heartbeat. DJ grabbed Henry’s hips and pulled him closer, lifting the kitten’s rear and lining up before pushing his hips forward and pulling Henry’s down until he could feel his balls pressed against his little brother’s butt.

Henry was already moaning from being penetrated again, even before DJ started moving. Henry’s dick was standing hard above his belly, swaying in time with the impact of his brother’s hips against his rear, but when he reached for it to rub himself, eager for even more pleasure, he was stopped by a hand on each wrist.

“Uh-uh,” said Liam. “No touching yourself unless we say so. You can cum when we make you, that we know you’re enjoying yourself.”

“Besides, your hands are going to be a bit busy,” added Zeke. As he spoke, the older boys thrust their hips forward, guiding Henry’s paws until he’d wrapped his fingers around each of their dicks and helped him get the right rhythm for his stroking. “Good boy. Just like that.”

Henry was overwhelmed by everything that was happening. Not only was he stroking the thick dicks of two older boys, but his brother was inside him! And DJ was picking up speed as well, moaning almost as loud as Henry was as he felt that tight, cum-filled little ass squeezing and squirming on his cock, almost like the kitten’s body was begging him for his cum.

It didn’t take too much longer of DJ pounding his brother’s backside before he slammed forward, arching his back as he came, filling the younger feline up once again. Henry kept stroking Liam and Zeke, even as another orgasm hit him, his legs kicking around his brother’s hips. He was so lost in his pleasure, he barely noticed when the rabbit and possum moaned right along with the brother’s, painting Henry’s face with hot lines of thick spunk as the youngster stroked them right through their own orgasms.

When the older boys had finally retreated and DJ had pulled out, Henry tried to reach for his cock again, but once again he was stopped.

“We told you, no touching yourself,” said DJ, pulling Henry’s hands behind his back. “But if you can’t remember, I’ll help you out.”

Grabbing his belt, DJ quickly bound Henry’s hands behind his back, leaving the younger boy squirming and wriggling, trying to get free. DJ was more practiced at tying guys up than Henry knew, and there was no way he was getting that belt off without help. Instead, he was left on the floor, head down and ass up, not realizing the show he was giving the older boys as he wiggled his rear, trying to get loose.

That is, until he spotted Zeke removing the rest of his clothes, the possum stepping around behind him and out of view. Then the young lynx felt a pair of hands on his ass just before the possum pushed into him, making the boy moan as he was fucked for the third time that night; the third, but nowhere near the last.

His moans were just starting to build again when Liam took a seat on the floor in front of him, grabbing the lynx by the scruff of the neck and lifting his head, giving him a good look at the rabbit’s member. And on Zeke’s next thrust, Liam used the opportunity to push his dick into the younger boy’s moaning mouth, muffling him again and bobbing Henry’s head in his lap, meeting the boy’s gaze as he started fucking Henry’s face just as hard as Zeke was fucking his ass.

As his friends started spitroasting his brother once again, DJ took a seat and leaned back against the side of his bed, slowly stroking himself as he watched his little brother getting fucked, eager for his next turn. Maybe he’d even see if Henry could take all three of them at once, eager to see that little ass stuffed with a couple of dicks while he sucked another. But they had plenty of time to have their fun. They might have had to leave the party they’d been expecting, but they’d found something just as fun to keep them occupied.

And DJ had never been happier to have a little brother.

