
“I still can’t believe you had sex with your brother,” said Chip, staring at the tv.

The chespin had been back from his cruise for less than a day, and Jax had been waiting at the airport for him, Chip having spent a good part of the flight convincing his parents to let him go spend a couple nights at the riolu’s house. Eventually, they’d agreed, and the pair had rushed back to Jax’s car, heading back to enjoy some time together without any parents around. The riolu’s folks had made it back home after the snowstorm had cleared up, but had been called out of town on work again, and wouldn’t be back for several days. They were currently holed up in Jax’s bedroom, controller’s in hand, deep in another battle royale match.

“Not like I had much choice,” said Jax. “Fucker threatened to out us to my parents if I didn’t.”

“I know, but I don’t think he would have gone through with it,” said Chip, quickly pushing his glasses back up his nose during a break in the action. “I know you two have your problems, but I can’t see him doing something like that. And besides, I can’t help but notice that you haven’t actually said you didn’t enjoy it.”

Jax squirmed a little in his seat. “Well, yeah. I know he’s my brother, but when does a guy ever not enjoy sex? And it was nice to get to put him in his place for once. You know, he seemed really into it.”

“I don’t blame him,” said Chip, blushing. “I know what you can do in bed.”

“Out of it, too,” said Jax. As the match ended, he set down his controller and stood up.

“What do you mean?”

“What I mean,” said Jax, pulling his shirt off and tossing it aside, “is I think I’ve gone long enough without getting you naked.”

Jax dropped his hands to his belt, quickly undoing it before pushing down his pants, quickly followed by his boxers, and kicking them away, leaving him standing in front of the blushing chespin in nothing but his fur. He walked over and got on his knees in front of Chip, pushing his green and white striped polo up his belly and starting to fiddle with his belt.

“So here’s what we’re going to do,” said Jax, undoing Chip’s belt and slowly starting to pull his zipper down. “You’re going to sit there and keep playing while I give you a blowjob.”

“Jax, you can’t be serious…”

“Oh, I’m very serious,” said the riolu, sliding the other boy’s pants to pool down around his ankles, revealing the snug white boxer briefs that, despite the chespin’s attempts at a protest, were already starting to sport a sizable tent. “I want that tasty cock of yours in my mouth, right now. So you be a good boy and show me how much self-control you’ve got; see how long you can last without cumming. The longer you can hold out, the longer I get to have my fun.”

Jax hooked his fingers into the waistband of Chip’s underwear, working it down his hips and nudging the chespin to lift his ass, letting the riolu pull his boxer briefs down his legs, yanking them off along with his pants and shoving them out of his way to kneel between his boyfriend’s legs, licking his lips hungrily as he eyed the grass-type’s candy pink penis.

As far as Jax was concerned, his boyfriend’s body was perfect, and his dick was no exception - five inches of tasty inches of cut pink cock standing over a pair of furry brown balls. He could fight back a grin as he looked up Chip’s body at his blushing face, staring down at the riolu currently nuzzling his way between his thighs. Chip had just enough time to gasp as Jax warm tongue began teasing his shaft before the next match started, and he did his best to focus on the game, fighting the urge to thrust his hips against Jax’s lips.

Chip had just managed to get his first kill when he gasped and moaned loudly as Jax’s warm mouth sank down his cock, his hot tongue pressing against the underside the whole time in that way the chespin loved, suckling gently for a few seconds before the riolu started bobbing his head up and down, slurping over the tasty length in his muzzle and murring happily at having his boyfriend’s penis in his mouth once again. A week was way too long to go without getting to enjoy the flavor of the chespin’s cock.

What Jax and Chip didn’t know, however, was they weren’t alone. Neither was worried about Jax’s parents bursting in on them, but they had completely ignored the fact the Skyler was still in the house, and the horny fourteen year old was eager for them to make good on the rest of his deal with Jax. When he’d heard Chip moaning - the chespin was being far louder than normal after a week away from Jax - he slowly approached his brother’s room. When he found that the door wasn’t closed all the way, he peaked through the crack to find his brother, naked and on his knees, lips wrapped around Chip’s cock as the bottomless boy sat on the riolu’s bed and played his game. The sight was so hot that Skyler was instantly hard, his erection tenting out his jeans in a really uncomfortable way. Deciding not to waste the opportunity, as quietly as he could, he unzipped and dropped his pants and underwear around his knees before wrapping one hand around his cock and starting to jerk off, enjoying the show his brother didn’t even know he was putting on.

And it was quite a show, because Jax was really enjoying himself. Not just the taste of his boyfriend’s cock in his muzzle, but all the little things the chespin was doing that told the riolu how much he was enjoying himself. The squeaking moans he was trying to hold in. The way his hips would twitch whenever his tongue hit one of the sensitive spots he’d long since memorized. The way he squirmed when Jax pushed forward to bury his whole length in his muzzle, extending his tongue to lick at Chip’s balls while he swallowed around his cock, savoring the taste of the precum starting to leak out.

But when Jax pulled back and started lapping at his tip, the chespin couldn’t concentrate on his game anymore, and his character was quickly killed. Hearing this, Jax let Chip’s penis slide out of his mouth, grinning up at the panting grass-type.

“Sorry,” said Jax playfully. “Looks like you couldn’t last long enough in the match for me to get you off. You’ll just have to try harder next time.”

Chip started to say something but was cut off when, from just outside Jax’s bedroom, door, the pair heard someone groan loudly and exclaim “Oh, come on!”

As Jax angrily leapt to his feet and marched for the door, Skyler scrambled to tuck himself away and pull up his pants, all while trying to get up from where he’d been kneeling by the door. Unfortunately for him, this through him off balance just in time for Jax to throw open his door and see the pikachu tumble into his room, bare chested, pants down, and cock out, fully hard and leaking. Chip’s hands quickly flew to his crotch, trying to hide his erection as he blushed furiously at the knowledge of what Skyler had seen them doing. Jax, on the other hand, didn’t bother trying to cover his own impressive erection (it wasn’t like his little brother wasn’t already intimately familiar with it anyway) and instead stood over the dark furred pikachu, glaring down at him with murder in his eyes.

“Skyler, what the fuck, man?!”

The buff pikachu just looked up sheepishly at his brother.

“Uh, hey guys. So, um, about our deal…”

Skyler stopped short, because for a moment it looked like his brother was seriously considering kicking him in the face. But after a second or two his look of anger subsided and he stepped away from Skyler as the pikachu climbed to his feet, holding up his pants.

“I told you this he wouldn’t leave us alone tonight,” said Jax look at Chip wearily. “Horny fucker isn’t going to stop until he gets what he wants, same as always.”

“Hey, you’re the one who promised—” started Skyler.

“I promised to ask him!” snapped Jax. “And I did. I told him what we did the day after it happened, and we talked about it again in the car on the way back from the airport. It took some convincing, but eventually he said yes.”

Skyler grinned like a kid at Christmas. “Really? He said yes?”

Chip, blushing so hard his brown furred face was a shocking shade of pink, nodded.

“Yeah, as it turns out, the idea of sex with a set of brothers was pretty tempting,” said Jax.

“Come on, Jax, you don’t have to say it like that,” shined Chip.

“Babe, he just watched me sucking your cock. I really don’t think there’s much point in beating around the bush with this, do you?”

“…Well, I suppose not, no…”

“Awesome!” said Skyler, kicking off his pants and yanking his shirt over his head as he climbed to his feet. “So, how do you want it?”

Chip and Jax looked at each other, then back at Skyler.

“How do we want what?” asked Chip, confused.

“I mean, what position do want to be in when I fuck you?”

Neither of the other boys movement for a couple of seconds, before Jax said quietly, “Sorry, what was that.”

“I just wanted to know what position Chip want to use,” said Skyler. “Does he have a favorite position he likes to use when you—”

That was the point when Skyler finally realized he’d said the wrong thing. He’d somehow managed to completely miss the shocked look on Chip’s face when he’d said he was going to fuck him. But he couldn’t possibly miss the vice-like grip of his brother’s hands around his cock and balls.

“I think there’s been a bit of a misunderstanding here,” said Jax.

Skyler was being very careful not to move. It wouldn’t take much for his brother’s hands to become very painful very quickly. “What do you mean?”

“If you think I’d ever agree to let you fuck my boyfriend, you’re out of your damn mind,” said Jax. 

He wasn’t yelling, wasn’t even raising his voice. Most people would have recognized that as a really bad sign, but Skyler only seemed to be thinking with his dick, and kept digging himself deeper.

“No, we had a deal,” said the pikachu. “I asked to fuck him and you said I could.”

“No, you asked for a spitroast, and I said we would do it,” said Jax. “At no point have I ever, or will I ever, agree to let you fuck my boyfriend.”

“Well, if I’m not fucking him, then how are we supposed to do this?”

Now, Jax was smiling. “I’m glad you asked that. Chip, would you mind helping me out here?”

The chespin sat up a little straighter, looking somewhat surprised.

“Oh, uh… sure.”

He pulled his shirt down to help cover himself, holding it in place with one hand and extending the other towards Skyler. He snapped his fingers, and instantly vines began to grow around the pikachu, crossing his arms behind his back on looping around them before encircling him from his waist to his shoulders. Jax pushed him to his knees, and the vines wrapped around his legs, pinning his calves to his thighs, leaving him kneeling and immobile on the floor. Before Skyler got the chance to ask what was happening, a last loop of vines surrounded his mouth, gagging him and keeping him silent without cutting off his breathing. Even as strong as he was, Skyler struggled and fought but he couldn’t get free, his natural weakness to grass-type techniques keeping him from getting loose.

“Chip’s Grass Knot is one of his best moves,” said Jax. “You won’t be getting out of that any time soon.” He knelt down and reached under his bed, pulling out a familiar box that held his collection of sex toys. As he dug around inside it, he continued, “Alright, little brother, here’s the deal - you asked for a spitroast, and you’re going to get it. But you won’t the one doing the fucking. This weekend, Chip and I are in charge, and if you want to have your fun with us, you’ll have to do what we say.”

Skyler tried to say something, but he couldn’t do more than make muffle grunts and grumbles thanks to Chip’s vines. He looked up at his brother as he found what he was looking for - it was a hollow tube of plastic on a long handle. Setting the toy to the side, Jax turned to the bound pikachu and grabbed his dick again, starting to quickly stroke the yellow male’s penis, making him moan, especially when Jax started to spread some lube over his length, making him even slicker. He even used his aura powers to bring Skyler even more pleasure, quickly pushing him to the brink of orgasm before letting go, watching his younger brother try to thrust towards his hand, his eyes practically begging the riolu to make him cum.

Jax picked up the vibrator wand and held it up for Skyler to see. “But before we have our fun and you get the spitroasting you wanted so badly, I think this is a good opportunity for me to teach you a lesson. See, after our little… encounter, I actually wouldn’t have minded too much to have you watching me suck Chip. If you had asked us first. So now, you naughty little voyeur, you’re going to sit here and watch me finish sucking him off. And while you wait, you get to try another one of my toys.”

Jax slipped the tube onto Skyler’s dick, sliding it down to the middle of his shaft, leaving the head of his penis sticking out the end before wedging the handle of the wand under some of the vines, making sure it was securely in place before turning the toy on. The wand immediately began buzzing loudly, making Skyler buck and moan as he was quickly pushed to orgasm.

Or at least, he should have been.

But as the pleasure built and built, nothing happened. His body craved the release he felt was just seconds away, but no matter how hard the toy buzzed he couldn’t get there. Skyler thrashed and struggled against the vines, desperately trying to free an arm, a hand, anything to let him get that last little bit of pleasure he needed to cum.

“Don’t bother,” said Jax. Skyler looked up at him, trembling in needed as the toy continued to edge him mercilessly. “I used that little grope I gave you earlier to give you a taste of my aura. Since you seemed to think you should be allowed to fuck my boyfriend, I think it’s only fair to warn you that as long as my power is active, you won’t be able to cum. Not until I let you, anyway. Of course, that doesn’t mean you can’t still feel pleasure.”

Jax reached down and rubbed his palm quickly over the exposed and dripping head of Skyler’s dick, making the other boy throw his head back and moan, trying desperately to beg for mercy or release as the pleasure grew even greater. “Just try to relax. I’ll let you cum, eventually. For now, you just sit there while Chip and I finish what we started.”

Ignoring his brother where he sat wriggling on the floor, Jax stood up and turned back to Chip, walking over to him and pulling the blushing chespin’s shirt up and off, leaving all three boys completely naked.

“Are you sure about this?” asked Chip, who had finally stopped trying to cover himself.

“Sure I am,” said Jax. “It’s what he deserves for spying on us. Just think of it as payback for years of making me miserable.”

Before Chip could question him further, Jax pulled him into a kiss, pressing their bodies together and rubbing his dick against the chespin’s, murring into each other’s mouths as they sank into the kiss. The riolu pulled away first, starting to kiss his way back down his boyfriend’s body until he reached his cock and settled back on his knees, slurping the grass-type’s penis back into his mouth and resuming the blowjob he’d started before, their video game now completely forgotten.

Chip rested his hands on Jax’s head, gently scratching behind the riolu’s ears as he bobbed in his lap, moaning and muttering words of encouragement. Chip had always enjoyed Jax’s blowjobs - though not as much as he enjoyed sucking the riolu’s dick - and the added sight of Skyler bound and squirming on the floor beside them only made things better. Usually Chip was the one Jax used his toys on, and as much as he liked being tied up and dominated by his boyfriend, he was starting to have an even better understanding of why Jax enjoyed it so much. The muffled, needy whimpers and moans of a male desperate for an orgasm but unable to get it himself was way hotter than he’d ever realized, and pretty soon Skyler was drowned out by Chip’s own cries of pleasure as he came, his hips humping up to meet Jax’s sucking muzzle as the blue-furred canine swallowed every last drop his boyfriend had to give.

Jax gave Chip a minute or two to catch his breath, which also gave him another couple of minutes to enjoy the sight of Skyler being denied the orgasm he clearly wanted so badly. The riolu couldn’t help but smile to himself - after so many years of watching the pikachu get just about whatever he wanted whenever he wanted, the riolu was enjoying putting his little brother in his place. And the thought of what he had planned next made his cock throb and get even harder.

Deciding his brother had had enough, Jax turned off the wand and pulled it off of him, leaving Skyler a trembling, panting mess. He’d never wanted an orgasm so badly in his life, but until the riolu’s aura power wore off, that simply wasn’t going to happen. Chip climbed off Jax’s bed as the riolu pulled Skyler to his feet.

“Now, I believe somebody asked to try spitroasting, so that’s what we’re gonna do.” Jax wrapped a hand around Skyler’s penis and started towards the door, the pikachu hurrying to keep up as his brother led him by his dick like a dog on a leash. “I want a change of scenery for this, and I know just the place.”

Jax lead them out of his room and down the hallway, grinning at the awkward walk Skyler had to do to keep up with him, gasping as the riolu randomly squeezed his cock, keeping the bound boy on edge. They walked down the stairs in the foyer, in full view of the large window that would have displayed them for all the world to see if it weren’t for the heavy snowfall going on and keeping most people indoors. Jax kept leading them down until they reached the house’s spacious basement, the back wall of which was made up of large windows looking out over the backyard, the fence and high hedges offering plenty of privacy.

Warm, wet air washed over them as they passed through another door and into a section of the basement that had been divided off from the rest and contained a swimming pool and a very spacious hot tub set into the floor. The cold snowy weather so common in the area had convinced Jax and Skyler’s parents that a heated indoor pool was a much better option than having one outside that would be frozen for half the year, and the hot tub had seemed like an obvious addition to their setup. This was where Jax was leading them, turning on the jets before stepping into the water and pulling Skyler in after him, directing Chip to sit on the side of the tub. At a gesture from the chespin, the vines around Skyler’s mouth vanished, but Jax cut him off before he was able to speak.

“Here’s the deal, little bro,” said Jax, pushing Skyler down onto his knees on one of the tub’s seats between Chip’s legs. “You wanted to try spitroasting, so that’s what we’re going to do. But you won’t be doing the fucking today. Instead, you’re going to be a furry little fucktoy for me and Chip. You’re going to get on your knees and suck his cock while I pound that tight ass of yours. And I know you’re going to do a damn good job of getting us off, because until you make us cum, you won’t be cumming either.”

“What?! Come on, Jax, you can’t be serioooooOOOHHH!”

Skyler’s complaints were quickly replaced with a loud moan of pleasure as Jax pushed him down onto the seat, bringing his crotch right in line with one of the many jets lining the tub, sending a strong spray of warm water over his cock, his whole body trembling at the delightfully novel feeling of the bubbles teasing and tickling his already hyper-sensitive dick.

Jax took the opportunity to bend his brother over, pushing his head down so Chip could slide his cock into the moaning Pikachu’s mouth, cutting him off and moaning happily at the vibrations traveling up his dick. While the chespin held Skyler in place, Jax grabbed his cock and lined himself up, teasing against his brother’s tailhole before slowly sinking in, not stopping until all nine inches of his hot, hard canine cock were buried in the squirming Pikachu’s snug backside. Wasting no time, Jax immediately started humping into his brother’s ass, using both hands on his hips to pull him back to meet the riolu’s thrusts, their balls slapping together in the hot water.

Chip helped guide him into a bobbing motion on his own cock, since it was clear Skyler was far too distracted to do it himself. Not that he could blame him. Jax had done a hell of a job edging him and getting him worked up, and with those jets tickling his penis and still unable to cum, Skyler had to be right on the line between pure pleasure and absolute torture. Something not helped by the thick length of canine cock plowing into his backside. Chip knew well from personal experience not just how good it felt to get fucked by Jax, but how overwhelming it could be when you were already too close to cumming.

And it was overwhelming for Skyler. The pikachu wasn’t sure if he was in heaven or hell or somewhere in between. Spitroasting was nice, it fucking rocked! The taste of a cock in his mouth while another one gave him a good deep stretching was damn near orgasmic. It would have been actually orgasmic, if his brother’s powers weren’t keeping him from reaching the peak he so desperately wanted, made all the more urgent by the jets aimed right at his penis, making the pleasure he felt from having his prostate pounded feel even stronger. Skyler moaned in need, squeezing down on Jax as he tried to suck Chip even harder, burying his nose in the chespin’s crotch, his chin pressed against those brown furred balls as he desperately tried to get the older boys to cum, eager to earn his own release as quickly as possible.

This went on for a while longer, Chip and Jax both doing their best to hold off on cumming for as long as possible. Despite his inexperience with giving blowjobs, Chip was happy to find that he was able to get his whole cock inside the Pikachu’s mouth, enjoying the feeling of his throat milking his shaft when he swallowed. Skyler was still as tight as he’d been the first time Jax fucked him, those firm yellow buns slapping against his blue-furred hips every time the riolu bottomed out inside him, groaning as his brother’s tailhole squeezed and milked his cock like a pro.

Chip was the first one to reach his breaking point, grabbing Skyler’s head and forcing him all the way down on his cock, throwing his head back and moaning loudly as he came, pumping a load down the electric-type’s throat before letting him up just enough to flood his mouth, making his cheeks bulge out cutely as he tried to swallow it all. The taste of fresh cum pushed Skyler over the edge, or at least it should have, his ass spasming around Jax but his body refusing to give him the release he needed. Jax, however, happily rammed forward, making his brother squeal as he plunged his knot into his tailhole, stretching the younger boy out and filling him up, the plug of his knot forcing his cum deeper into Skyler’s body as he laid across his back and took the scruff of his neck in a firm mating bite, grinding against his brother’s rear and milking his orgasm for as long as possible.

When the older boys’ orgasm had run their course, Chip let go of Skyler’s head as Jax pulled him back to his feet, leaving him standing there panting with a knotted cock in his ass and cum running down his chin.

“Well, how did you like your first time getting spitroasted?” asked Jax.

“Holy fuck that was hot,” panted Skyler. He turned as best he could to look back at this brother. “But come on, you promised! You said when I made you cum you’d let me cum, too!”

“Yes, I did,” said Jax. A wicked grin spread across his face. “But I don’t remember saying you only had to make us cum once.”

“What?! You’ve gotta be kidding!”

“Oh, I never kid when it comes to sex,” said Jax. “And don’t worry, we’re both still worked up enough this shouldn’t take long. Especially not with what I’ve got planned for you next.”

Skyler gulped. The look on his brother’s face was making him nervous.

“And what would that be, exactlyyyeeeeeeEEEEE!”

Skyler’s question turned to a squeal as Jax pulled his out his knot, which had barely started to shrink, with a loud pop, followed by a gush of cum. Grabbing onto the vines still wrapped around the pikachu’s chest and arms, Jax guided him back until he could sit on the edge of the tub, pulling the yellow-furred boy into his lap before laying back and pulling Skyler with him to lay on top of the riolu, back to chest.

“Well, now that my knot’s gotten you all nice and warmed up, I think this is the perfect time to see how you handle two cocks at once. Chip?” Said Jax, looking down his brother’s body, would you mind helping me finish getting him ready?”

Skyler quickly realized what his brother was planning. “Wait, you can’t be serious! You don’t actually think you can both fuck me at the same tim-mmMPH!”

Skyler’s words were cut off again as vines wrapped around his mouth once more, cutting off any complaints or protests he might have. But that wasn’t the end of it. More vines grew from the ones coiled around him, shooting down to wrap around his thighs just above his knees and pull his legs up to his chest. This left his backside completely exposed, giving the blushing, smiling chespin a perfect view of his boyfriend’s thick cock stretching out the pikachu tight pink pucker, making the normally reserved boy moan to himself at the thought of what he was about to do.

Chip stepped closer, lining himself up with Skyler’s already very full pucker. He stood there for a moment, letting the bound pikachu truly understand what was about to happen, smiling as he heard Jax laugh as his brother squirmed and struggled, his feet kicking pointlessly in the air as his head thrashed around, the only things he could still move. Chip might have felt bad about this, since it was normally not the kind of thing he’d ever do, but Jax had told him how much Skyler had gotten off on being tied up and fucked the first time.

As he started to push his way in, Skyler froze, fighting between wanting to tighten down to keep him out, and wanting to relax and let him in, eager for as much cock as he could get. The decision was ultimately made for him as his tailhole gave way to the strength of the chespin’s hips, and his back arched as much as it could as he was penetrated by a second cock, moaning so loudly that even his grass-type gag didn’t do much to muffle the sound. Chip had to fight for every inch, but he didn’t stop until he was hilted inside Skyler, his brown-furred balls resting on top of Jax’s blue ones.

When they started thrusting, the two older boys did their best to stay in sync with each other, stretching Skyler out extra wide and extra deep before pulling back, thrusting in again and listening to the musical squeals of a boy taking more dick than he ever thought possible. And despite his earlier attempts at protesting, Skyler was clearly enjoying himself, the dazed look on his face all Jax and Chip needed to recognize that he was quite literally being fucked senseless, and loving every second of it.

Chip and Jax gradually fell out of sync, the chespin thrusting faster while the riolu’s movement was limited with his brother on top of him. Jax made up for it be reaching around and down between Skyler’s legs, grabbing his cock and starting to jerk him off, laughing to himself as his brother squeal and wriggled in his bonds, desperate to finally get the orgasm he’d been denied. He teased his thumb over the head of Skyler’s cock, almost tickling it as Skyler squealed loudly, trying to beg for mercy, for release, anything to make the teasing stop!

That was more than either of the older boys could take. They were still so sensitive and worked up from their previous orgasms that the feeling of their cocks being squeezed together and milked by the thrashing, begging, needy pikachu in their clutches was too much. They buried themselves inside Skyler - though Jax was careful not to try to tie with him this time - and flooded his ass with another load, their cum mixing together as it stayed trapped inside by their cocks. Finally deciding his brother had had enough, Jax released his aura, furiously pumping Skyler’s cock and cupping his balls as the pikachu arched his back, crying out breathlessly into his gag as the most intense orgasm of his life washed over him. As Jax’s hand continued working his cock, milking every last drop out of his balls, Skyler’s cum rained down on them both, streaking their faces and bellies with strings of hot, thick cum. He even managed to paint Chip with his seed as well.

When Skyler’s orgasm was finally, mercifully over, he was so drunk with pleasure it felt like he didn’t have any bones left. He was just so relaxed and filled with bliss the only things he could feel were the full stretch of his pucker and the warm load inside him. The vines binding him finally disappeared as he was rolled off of Jax and draped over the edge of the tub, his gaping, cum-leaking tailhole on full display for the older boys as they sank into the warm water of the tub, starting to clean each other off and enjoy their own afterglows to the sight of the well fucked and thoroughly used up pikachu. Though none of the boys had said it yet, a silent understanding seemed to pass between the three of them that all of their places had now been firmly established.

Skyler belonged under his big brother, and Jax was looking forward to spending the rest of the weekend with Chip, reminding his little brother of exactly who was top dog in their house.

