
Jax leaned against the side of his cabin, tapping away at his phone. After three days at the camp, he was desperate for some contact with the outside world. For reasons he couldn’t begin to guess, his parents had decided that he and Skyler should spend some time at summer camp. Not only did Jax have no interest in being here, but his boyfriend Chip wasn’t here either. That was who he had been texting and calling as often as he could. Of course, it didn’t help his situation that the shared cabin space meant it was virtually impossible to find enough privacy to get himself off; made even harder by the fact that his conversations with Chip tended to get them both riled up, leaving the riolu even more frustrated than he’d been before.

A situation that was made all the worse when his phone beeped and he saw the picture waiting for him - Chip, naked and hard, working a dildo in and out of himself. With an annoyed huff, Jax slid his phone into his pocket and stalked into the cabin. He hurried into the bathroom, slipping into one of the stalls and latching the door. He fumbled with his shorts, sighing in relief when he got them open and pulled down his boxers enough to hook under his balls, his cock springing up and begging for attention.

He closed his fingers around his shaft, sighing happily as he started working his length. Unfortunately for the Riolu, he’d barely gotten going before noise filled the cabin and several other boys stomped into the bathroom. Activities must have ended early. Knowing it would be next to impossible to get enough privacy to finish now that the others were back, Jax fought down a growl as he tucked himself back into his shorts and flushed the toilet for cover before leaving the stall, even more pent up than he’d been before he’d started.

The riolu spent much of the rest of the day grumbling to himself, constantly getting hard at the worst times and not being able to do anything about it. It was torture, especially to someone who would have much rather been at home with his boyfriend were he had the freedom to see to his needs whenever he wanted. Fuck, he hated that the chespin wasn’t here. At least then it would have been tolerable to be stuck out here.

Stalking into the dining hall for dinner, Jax’s foul mood was interrupted by the arrival of his little brother. Unlike the riolu who was very much not a people person outside his own group of friends, the athletic pikachu very much was. Skyler had been getting stares since they arrived, and quite a few of them were from boys that clearly wanted to spend some quality time with him. Years of hockey had given him a sturdy build, and Jax knew from personal experience just how good the electric-type was in the sack. A thought that certainly didn’t help his pent-up need.

“What’s wrong with you?” asked Skyler, taking a bite from his burger. “You look like you’re gonna stab somebody. Is big bro grumpy without his boyfriend.”

“He is, so don’t tempt me,” growled Jax. “Three days. Three fucking days we’ve been stuck here, and I haven’t gotten off once.”

“Seriously?” asked Skyler. “Not at all?”

“Nope.” The riolu tore a bite from his burger. “I’m gonna go fucking crazy if I don’t get some time to myself.”

Skyler thought for a moment. “Tonight, after lights out. Not like you’ve never snuck out at home before. If you could do it there, you can do it here. Just go find a quiet spot and do what you need to do.”

“What? Just like that?”

Skyler shrugged. “Either that, or wait a couple more days ’til we get home and you can hook up with Chip.” He smirked. “I know how happy he’ll be to see you. Maybe I can watch? Or even join in again?”

“Maybe you can shut up,” said Jax. “You know the rule - hands off my boyfriend.”

“Doesn’t mean he has to keep his hands off me.”

Jax rolled his eyes. “What about that dewott, what’s his name? He won’t mind you putting out for somebody else.”

“He’ll only be disappointed he missed out.” Skyler smirked. “I think we both remember how into it he got last time.”

The memories of that night in the hot tub had Jax tenting his shorts again, pulling another growl from his throat.

“God damn it, Skyler! You’re doing that on purpose.”

Skyler laughed. “Guilty. But you can’t really blame me; it’s fun seeing you all hot and bothered. And just think - tomorrow we can start this all up again. See how long before you break.”

Jax had been tempted to break his tray over the rodent’s head, but he fought the urge and went back to his food instead. Of course, the pikachu had a point. Jax needed some relief, and he needed it bad. Which is why that night he found himself sneaking through the shadows between the cabins, heading down to the boathouse by the lake. At this time of night, it was the last place anybody would come looking. He would have preferred one of the other bathrooms, but the ones outside the cabins were locked up this late and he won’t risking getting caught in his cabin’s by the other boys. So here he was, fumbling with his shorts and pulling his cock out into the warm night air.

“Mind if I join you?”

Jax jumped so hard he nearly came out of his fur. Skyler had just appeared around the side of the boathouse, and was already pulling his shorts down to hook below his balls, his own pink erection standing just as hard as his brother’s throbbing red canine cock.

“The fuck are you doing?!” snapped Jax. “Trying to give me a heart attack!?”

“Nope, just looking to have some fun,” replied Skyler. “Your situation got me all worked up, so I thought maybe we could help each other, like we do at home.”

“You want me to fuck you? Here?”

“Or I could fuck you?” said Skyler. “This many days without a nice ass to hump is a bit too much for me.”

“I don’t think so,” said Jax. “It’s gonna take more than raising my tail to make me feel better.”

“Care to make a wager then? Whoever cums further gets to fuck the other.”

Jax grinned. “You’re on.”

“Good,” said Skyler, swatting his brother’s hand away from his cock and curling his fingers around it, thrusting his own hips forward. “Always feels better when someone else does it for you.”

Grabbing his little brother’s penis, Jax leaned back against the side of the building, the pikachu following suit as they quickly worked over each other’s length, panting and huffing as the pleasure grew. As pent up as they both were, it didn’t take long to reach their limits, especially with Skyler’s hand squeezing Jax’s knot, and the riolu’s thumb teasing the head of the pikachu’s penis. They both came, hard, but as he’d expected, Jax was happy to see that had had easily shot further than the pikachu.
And he was ready to claim his prize.

“Turn around,” said Jax, licking the pikachu’s cum from his fingers as Skyler did the same with his own. “And bend over.”

Skyler did as he was told, smiling happily as he pushed his shorts down a little more, hiking his lightning bolt-shaped tail out of the way. Jax got on his knees behind him, spreading the muscular, yellow-furred cheeks and shoving his muzzle beneath the electric-types tail, rimming his little brother and getting him as slick as he could without any proper lube to help him out. Luckily, he’d cum plenty, and smeared it along his length before getting to his feet and pressing himself up behind the pikachu, slotting his penis into place and pushing in with a growling moan; a moan echoed by Skyler as he felt his big brother’s cock stretching him open once again.

Jax gripped his brother’s hips tightly, grunting and huffing as he started quickly humping the pikachu’s tight tailhole. He wasn’t concerned with drawing this out, with making the younger boy moan and writhe for his enjoyment like he would if they were home, and had time to spare. No, he was fucking Skyler hard and deep, his swollen knot already starting to stretched open the pikachu’s backside in his eagerness to finally get some relief.

Unfortunately, they weren’t being as quiet as they probably should have, and a particularly hard thrust into his prostate made Skyler’s head snap back and he moaned much too loudly. Jax slapped a hand over the other boy’s mouth, but the damage was done. He could hear footsteps coming down the path. Peeking out from  behind the building, there was no one in sight, yet, but it wouldn’t be long before they were found out.

Pulling out of Skyler, Jax didn’t even bother tucking himself away; hard and smeared in cum, he didn’t want to explain the stains that would cause in his shorts. Grabbing Skyler by the paw, he pulled the pikachu after him, ducking into the cover of the trees before a flashlight beam appeared around the bend. Hurrying back towards the camp, Jax finally stopped when he was sure they weren’t being followed and had enough cover that no one would see them as long as they were careful.

“Now where were we.”

Spinning Skyler around and pushing him up against a tree, Jax shoved back inside. But this time, when Skyler gasped at the sudden penetration, the riolu was quick to cover his mouth. He wasn’t going to be interrupted this time. He wasn’t stopping until he left a load in the pikachu’s ass.

With his free paw, he reached around to grab Skyler’s penis, stroking and squeezing it in the way he knew his brother liked. Skyler moaned into the paw over his mouth and thrust into Jax’s hand, his ass squeezing down on the riolu in the way the canine liked, especially when he teased over the bottom of Skyler’s dick where the head met the shaft; a trick the rodent always enjoyed.

And this time was no different.

As worked up as he was getting stuffed by his big brother, Skyler came again, when Jax slammed his hips forward, shoving his knot home and tying with the younger boy. Painting the side of the tree he leaned against, clenching down hard on his brother’s cock, Skyler pushed Jax over the edge and the canine came, biting the scruff of the pikachu’s neck to muffle his own moans of bliss at finally getting the relief he’d been craving. He was also doing his best to keep the pikachu quiet, because he was being especially noisy tonight.

Not wanting to risk getting caught tied to his little brother, Jax was only able to enjoy their tie briefly before grabbing Skyler’s hips and working himself out as gently as he could. When his knot popped free, Skyler yelped, and Jax felt his irritation rising again. Was it really so hard for his little brother to stay quiet so they could enjoy this?

Well, he had a solution for that.

Jax was still hard, and felt that he had one more round in him. Turning Skyler around and pushing him down on his knees, he shoved his dick in the pikachu’s mouth, towering over his brother as the rodent starred up at him, his cheeks bulging around the canine’s cock as he start thrusting into the pikachu’s mouth, one paw braced against the tree and the other between the electric-type’s ears. His brother’s warm tongue on his cock felt amazing, and the pikachu certainly didn’t seem to be complaining, hungrily sucking and licking over the riolu’s cock and swallowing every drop of cum he could milk from his brother’s cock.

After several days without, even having had two orgasms already, Jax was so sensitive that it didn’t take long for him to reach his peak. Grabbing the back of Skyler’s head, he shoved the younger boy down on his dick, gritting his teeth as he came and fed the pikachu his load. Skyler had enough experience by now not to spill much when he blew his brother, thought the humping against his face did cause a little to spill down his chin, though he was quick to lick it up as soon as Jax pulled away.

Getting to his feet, Skyler pulled up his shorts while his brother tucked himself away, both boys feeling calmer than they had in days as afterglow washed over them. Few things could help a boy relax more than a nice, strong orgasm or two.

“Come on,” said Jax. ‘We better get back before someone realizes we’re missing.”

The two of them hurried through the trees, coming back into the camp around the side, away from the boathouse; less likely for anyone to realize they’d been over there if they came back a different way. It was a good plan. Or it would have been if they hadn’t rounded one of the cabins and come face to face with one of the counselors.

The mightyena looked over them both, an eyebrow arching. Apparently, they weren’t the only ones who had decided to sneak out. The dark-furred dog lowered the beer he’d been sipping from, and turned to the startled boys.

“And where exactly have you two been?”


