
Zeke had never had any interest in girls. Ever since he’d gotten old enough to understand what attraction was, he’d only ever been interested in guys. Put simply, the possum was gay. Really gay. Very, very, very not straight. How could a pussy possibly compare to the feeling of a guy’s tight ass? The taste of his dick? Or the toe-curling pleasure of taking a guy under your tail. There really was nothing like it.
The only sort-of exception to that rule was his sister Jude.
She was two years older than Zeke, and had been the first one to help him explore his sexuality. But not in the way you’d think. He’d never played with her pussy, or fucked her, or anything of the sort. It was very much the opposite. Jude had been the first person to suck his dick. Back then, they’d been young enough she could easily pass for a boy as long as he didn’t look between her legs. And as they got older, she maintain such an androgynous appearance she could still easily pass for male when and if she felt like it, her small breasts helping greatly in that regard. But the biggest reason for Zeke’s exception to his guys-only sexuality came down to one very simple thing.
Jude’s biggest fetish was pegging. Or rather, showing otherwise ‘straight’ guys just how good it could feel to be on the receiving end. And if it took offering up a chance to fuck her to do it, she was more than happy to oblige.
The possum girl had a truly impressive collection of dildos — even greater than Zeke’s own — and she loved nothing more than strapping one into her harness and fucking some sexy guy up the ass.
Especially if that guy was her younger brother.
The pair had been close enough in age to start experimenting with their sexuality at nearly the same time, and after Zeke had realized the pleasure he could get form letting his sister play with his ass he was on board for anything she wanted to do. And she wanted to do a lot, as often as possible. Jude seemed to be as hyper-sexual as they came, and took every opportunity to get her jollies with any guy that would have her, especially her brother. Even during times she really should have known better.
Grabbing his ass or brushing his crotch when their parents weren’t looking. Teasing him with her tail when they were soaking in the hottub. And dear lord, the things she had pulled during bath time as kids. Any time she was able to talk their parents into using some bubble bath, Zeke knew he had a bath of teasing and play ahead of him. That was when Jude had first learned to use her tail on him, and loved nothing more than getting their mother out of the room show she could pull him over to her and play with his cock while fingering his tailhole. And since he’d been too young to cum back then, they didn’t have to worry about any evidence of what they’d done, easily able to pass of his blushing as being from the heat of the water.
They’d even tried having sex properly, though it didn’t happen often. And while Zeke was still very much not into girls, Jude seemed to be the one exception because he’d come to think of her less as a girl and more as just Jude, just one of the guys. That she took part in nearly nothing considered traditionally ‘girly’ certainly helped. But the biggest thing about it was how Jude always made sure to get him really riled up first, and enjoyed being the dominant one in their encounters and seeing how far she could push her younger brother to go.
As they’d gotten older, Jude had discovered the joy of pegging her brother, pinning the boy down and fucking Zeke nice and hard with a well-lubed dildo. It had started out using her hands to do it, but once she’d discover the harnesses she could strap them to there was no going back. She wore them often, especially when she decided to go clubbing. You never knew when she’d find a hot guy willing to do whatever she said. Or even just willing to let her play with their ass in exchange for getting her to spread her legs for them. But one of her absolute favorites was to go with Zeke and act as his wingman, eager to watch a couple of guys hooking up, especially is it meant she could get involved.
And that was exactly what she and Zeke were looking for tonight. Their parents were out with Austin for the evening, and Jude had seized the opportunity to have some fun. Swinging by her family’s house, Zeke had climbed into her SUV and off they went. 
Jude looked much the same as she always did. She’d adopted a punk look early on, and the style worked for her so why try to change it? She’d grown her head fur out, the cyan streaked bangs hanging around her eyes. Silver piercing lined each of her ears, and she had a black bandana tied over her head against the mountain cold. Her jacket hide what bit of a rack she had, and her pants were tucked into a pair of black boots that came partway up her calves. Her fingerless gloves were made of little more than fishnet, and even after all this time Zeke still didn’t know how she was able to stand the cold nights up here the way she dressed. The thicker pants she’d chosen didn’t just help keep her warm though; they were hiding most of the bulge created by the dildo she had strapped on, eager for the opportunity to use it one whoever she and her brother could hook.
Zeke was in his normal black, but had opted for a pair of jeans that really highlighted his ass, and cupped his package nicely. He’d also made sure to wear a shirt that was just a little shorter than normal. Moving the right way would show off flashes of fur that usually drove guys wild. Jude was also packing lube and condoms, which was good, because it was obvious there was nothing in Zeke’s pants but possum.
Pulling up outside one of the clubs scattered through downtown, Jude somehow managed to find a spot in their lot. The snow and salt crunched under their feet as the pair made their way inside, the warmth of the club a welcome change from the frigid mountain air. It hadn’t been as noticeable from outside, but once they were in the music was thumping loud enough to shake the possums’ bones. Jude made her way over to the bar, downing a shot for herself and snagging a beer she brought back for Zeke. This place was really popular with the high school and college crowd, so they were usually pretty careful about checking ideas. Luckily for Zeke, Jude had a standing arrangement with the dog behind the counter to look the other way now and again for a bit of fun.
Zeke nursed on his beer for a while, letting Jude take a sip or two, but mostly he leaned against their small table and kept his eyes open, sweeping across the club, trying to find someone interesting. There were plenty of good looking guys in here, but most of them were taken, clearly spoken for by whoever they happened to be dry-humping while trying to pass it off as dancing.
“What kind of guy are you looking for?” he asked his sister, glancing at her.
“Doesn’t really matter to me,” said the older possum. “I wouldn’t mind finding some stud to bend you over so I can watch.”
“Sounds good to me,” said Zeke, his pants tightening at the thought of a nice fuck. “But who are we going to— hello…”
“What’s up?”
Zeke grinned. “I think I might have just found a winner.”
Jude perked up. “Which one?”
“Right there,” said Zeke, pointing without being too obvious about it. “That big boy has been eye-fucking me every day after gym.”
“I mean, you do have some prime ass,” said Jude.
“Damn right I do,” said Zeke proudly.
Jude smirked. “Let’s just see if it’s good enough to get us both what we want.”
“Oh, I don’t think we’ll have to worry about that,” said Zeke, downing the rest of his beer. "I’m pretty sure he broke up with his girlfriend last month, and by the looks of things, he’s not having much luck tonight.”
“Like fish in a barrel,” Jude chuckled. “Let’s go.”
Hunter was having a rough fucking night. The polar bear was doing his best not to growl from all the frustration he’d been feeling. He’d thought things had been going great with his girlfriend, right up until she dumped him for one of the guys on the lacrosse team. Some of his football buddies had decided the best way to get the lineman out of his funk was to bring him out to the club so he could find a girl to hook up with. Weeks with nothing but his hand for company hadn’t done the bear’s mood any favors.
He should have expected what happened next. Within five minutes of getting to the club, his teammates had either disappeared to dance with their girlfriends, or had stalked off into the crowd to chase some tail, leaving him alone. And it wasn’t like Hunter hadn’t tried to pick up a couple of girls, but they hadn’t been interested, and as much as he wanted some action Hunter’s heart just didn’t seem to be in it. Hell, he’d even been eyeing a couple of guys, but he didn’t act on it. There were too many teammates and people from school in here who might recognize him for that.
Worst of all, the bartender wouldn’t even let him have a drink. The polar bear couldn’t even drown his sorrows with how hard-assed they were being about the age limit. Moving out of the crowd, Hunter stepped over to a darker corner of the club, pulling his phone out and checking the time. He was seriously considering calling it quits and going home when two possums moved up on either side of him.
“Hello Hunter,” said the possum to his right.
“Oh, you were right,” said the one to his left. “He really is a cute one."
The polar bear recognized Zeke right away, as he and the possum were in the same gym class. He’d never seen the other one before though.
“Uh, Zeke? What are you doing?” asked Hunter.
“I heard about you and Jessica,” said Zeke, putting a hand on the bear’s shoulder. “Sorry about that, it was a really bitchy thing to do.”
“Yeah, it sucks,” said Hunter. “But, uh, did you two need something.”
“We sure do, and I think it’s something you need too,” said the possum on his left. “Name’s Jude. I’m this one’s big sister. And you look like you could use some company tonight. Lucky for you, that’s just what we want.”
“…We…?”
Jude pressed up against him, and Hunter could feel her breasts against his side. They weren’t the biggest he’d every encounter, not by a long shot, but what horny seventeen-year-old wouldn’t be affected by having a girl pressed up against him like that?
“I’ve seen the way you’ve been looking at me in the locker room,” said Zeke.
“Wh-What!? N-No I haven’t… I wasn’t…!”
Zeke moved closer to him, just like his sister had. “Relax big guy. No one can hear us over this music. And I didn’t say I minded, did I? As a matter of fact, I’ve enjoyed what I’ve seen of you, too. I’d like to see even more, if you’ll let me.”
Hunter’s face turned pink at the possum’s words, and neither of the siblings could miss the generous swelling in his pants.
“I think he’s game, Jude,” said Zeke with a smile.
“Think you might be right.” She snuck a hand around to tease the bear’s small tail, grinning mischievously up at the big guy. “Alright stud, here’s the deal. You’ve been checking out my brother, he’s been checking out you, and I’m eager to see what you look like under those clothes. So we’ve got an offer to make.”
“What kind of offer?” asked Hunter.
“It’s very simpler. We all want to get our jollies, and I just love playing with big ‘straight’ boys like you.” The bear could practically hear here air quotes around the word straight, but before he could say anything the possum continued. “It’s obvious you’re more than a little curious about what the other team is like, so here’s our offer. We’re all gonna go back to my place, have some drinks, and then you are going to fuck my brother while I get to watch.” Hunter’s eyes went wide, but before he could respond Jude put a finger to his lips, giving him a sultry look from behind her colored bangs. “And in exchange, I’ll let you find out what it’s like to get with a girl who really knows how to fuck.”
“Do we have a deal?” asked Zeke.
Hunter didn’t know what to do. The bear was desperate for some action that didn’t involve him jerking alone in his room watching porn. No matter what he might say, it was true that he’d been looking at Zeke more and more while they were changing for gym, especially when they had to shower, hoping for a glimpse of the other boy’s body. But he couldn’t do this; he only liked girls. Right? And what would happen if his teammates found out? Hunter wasn’t so sure about that.
On the other hand, the possums offer was really tempting. His teammates hadn’t been seen since they got to the club and split up, so he doubted they would notice if he just left, especially if they had some girls to keep them busy. If he stayed, then maybe he might get lucky. But if he went with them, not only could he get some relief and a badly needed drink, he’d get the chance to see the Zeke’s naked body up close and personal. He had been wondering what it would be like to be with a guy for a while now, and if he was going to try it, maybe the one he’d had his eyes on would be a good place to start. And even if it went badly, he still had Jude to hook up with, so the night might not be a total loss.
“If… if we do this,” said Hunter, trying to avoid looking at the grins on the siblings faces as they realized he was immediately saying no. “You have to swear you won’t say a word to anybody on the team about this.”
“Deal,” said Zeke quickly. He wanted to lock this down before the bear had second thoughts. “Not one word at school about anything that happens tonight.”
“Though I don’t really give a fuck if you want to tell them about me,” said Jude. “Especially if it brings more guys my way to get to play with.”
Hunter took a deep breath to steady himself, hoping he wasn’t about to make a big mistake.
“Okay. I’m in,” said the bear. “But we need to get out of here before any of the guys spot us.”
“Not a problem, hot stuff,” said Jude, taking his hand and pulling him after her. “Right this way.”
Jude led Hunter towards the back of the club towards the end of the bar and snuck them out a side door with Zeke following close behind. The bear was looking around nervously, obviously worried about being spotted, but the possum siblings couldn’t care less about anyone seeing them. Zeke wasn’t shy about being gay and Jude didn’t give a flying fuck if people knew who she was banging. The headlights flashed as the doors unlocked, and Hunter was quick to climb inside, closing the doors and vanishing behind the tinted glass. Jude got into the drives seat, but as Zeke went to open the door, she turned to him.
“Why don’t you ride in back with our friend,” said Jude, closing her door. “I’m sure you can find a way to keep him entertained until we get back to my place.”
Hunter’s eyes went wide at the possum girls words, but Zeke just grinned. Closing the passenger door, he climbed into the back of the SUV to sit beside the polar bear, closing the door behind him while the bear tried not fidget nervously in his seat. Turning up the radio, Jude pulled out of the parking lot, heading through downtown towards her apartment. While they went, Zeke turned to Hunter, who was currently trying to look anywhere but directly at the possum.
“Why so nervous, Hunter?” asked Zeke. “This isn’t your first time, is it?”
“With a guy, yes,” said Hunter. “I, uh… don’t really know what to expect.”
Zeke grinned. “Well, I think you should expect to have one hell of a good night.” He moved a little closer to the polar bear, watching Hunter’s big white-furred hands fidgeting on his knees. “I mean, you have been checking me out in the locker room, right? Or was I wrong about that?”
Hunter’s face started to turn the most adorable shade of pink. “N-No, you weren’t wrong. I was.”
Zeke leaned against the bear’s side. “Then think of it this way — tonight you get to touch what you’ve only been able to look at before… and so do I.”
Zeke reached out and pressed his hand over the obvious lump in the pole bear’s pants, giving his trapped erection a friendly squeeze. Hunter moaned as the possum groped him, gasping in surprise when he felt his own hand being guided over to the other boy’s lap, his palm pressing down against Zeke’s equally hard cock.
The moans of her brother and their conquest for the night kept Jude primed and ready the rest of the way to her apartment. Pulling into the parking garage, the bear still trying his best to seem invisible even though there was nobody else around. He relaxed somewhat once they made it inside the building and stepped into the elevator, at least until the possums pressed up on either side of him again, Jude’s breasts pushing against his arm while Zeke’s bulge poked at his leg. Hunter’s big hands slowly curled around them, cupping a firm rear with each one until the life doors dinged open. Jude led them out into the hallway, heading towards the first doorway and unlocking it.
The trio stepped inside, and Hunter got his first look at the possum girl’s apartment. It was a large loft, everything made of brick and wood and metal. Plush rugs covered the area setup as a living room, lined with plush furniture that was easily deep enough for even someone as big as the bear to lay comfortably on their back. The kitchen was decked out in stone and stainless steel, and a short hallway led to what Hunter assumed would be the bedrooms and bathroom.
“Nice, isn’t it?” said Jude, hanging up her coat on a hook by the door. “The soundproofing is great, so we can be as loud as we want, and every surface is easy to clean, so don’t feel the need to hold back.”
As she spoke, Jude undid her shirt, opening it to reveal a black bra cupping he chest, which immediately grabbed the bear’s attention. A white patch of fur covered much of the left side of her belly and chest, a sharp contrast from the dark grey of the rest of Jude’s fur.
Walking over to the kitchen, Jude produced a row of shot glasses and a bottle of something clear with a very strong scent that burned the bear’s nose.
“As promised,” said Jude, pouring shots for each of them. “Bottoms up!”
The three of them clinked their glasses together and downed the shots. Hunter had been right. Whatever it was in that bottle packed a serious punched, burning his throat on the way down but leaving him a pleasant warmth burning in his belly. How the hell could people as small as the two possums handle drinking something like this? More than a few of these felt like they’d even knock the polar bear on his ass. But at least the heavy hit of the alcohol helped get rid of some oof the nervousness he’d been feeling.
“Alright, boys. You’re on my turf now, which means we play by my rules. Rule number one is no clothes for sexy guys,” she turned on her heel and walked towards the hallway. “I’m going to get what we’ll need from the bedroom. When I get back, you two better be naked, so get to it.”
And just like that, the nerves were back. Hunter wasn’t a virgin, and it was hardly the first time he’d have been naked in front of Zeke, but being in the locker room at school surrounded by noise and students was so, so different compared to being one on one in Jude’s apartment. Especially knowing where it would lead. The polar bear had never been in a situation like this with another guy before, but luckily he had Zeke there to guide him, who was no stranger to helping a guy through his first time with another dude.
“Relax, Hunter,” said Zeke, pulling his shirt up and off, exposing his trim grey-furred chest to the bear. “I promise you’re going to love everything we do tonight. But if you really are that worried,” Zeke’s hands dropped to his belt, “then why don’t I go first?”
Zeke undid his belt and zipper, pulling down his black jeans and his underwear in one go, throwing his clothes aside and standing proudly before the bear, letting Hunter get a good look at him.
And Hunter was certainly looking. He’d gotten glimpses of the possum at school, but this was so much better. Zeke was trim and fit, his fur well cared for. But the main focus of the bear’s attention was the possum boy’s penis. Zeke’s dick was five and a half inches of pink perfection, standing proudly between his legs.
“You can touch me, if you like,” said Zeke, stepping a little closer to the bear. “After all, we’ll be doing a lot more than that in just a bit.”
Taking hold of Hunter’s wrist, Zeke guided the bear’s big hand forward, and closed it around his dick. They both gasped as the polar bear’s fingers squeezed the possum’s cock, but for very different reasons. Zeke moaned at the feeling of the hunky jock fondling him, that large hand covering him so well. For Hunter, though, it was a reaction to his first time touching another guy’s penis. The stiffness of it, the warmth, the weight against his palm wasn’t really that different from touching his own, but at the same time it was nothing like jerking himself. Having another boy’s cock in his hand was something he’d never had the courage to try and experience, but now that it was happening Hunter couldn’t stop himself from starting to move his hand along Zeke’s cock, listening to the possum moan.
“Fair’s fair,” said Zeke, taking hold of the bottom of Hunter’s shirt and starting to pull it up. “You got to see me, so now it’s time for me to get a look at this sexy body of yours.”
Hunter had to let go of Zeke’s dick to get his shirt off, but as soon as it was his hand went right back to stroking the other boy’s dick without the possum having to say anything at all. Clearly, the polar bear was a lot more into this than he’d been willing to admit. In Zeke’s experience, that wasn’t much of a surprise. Most guys who were unsure about trying something with a guy tended to get a lot more confident once Zeke was naked, when it was obvious how much the possum wanted to hook up with them.
Once Hunter’s shirt was off, Zeke couldn’t stop himself from running his fingers through the bear’s fur, especially over the slight muscle-gut the jock was sporting that made him look oh-so-huggable. But that tempting prospect was something he could indulge in later. Right now Zeke had something much better in mind.
It took the possum’s practiced hands only a moment to get the polar bear’s pants undone, pushing them down enough to past his powerful thighs and pool at his feet. Zeke was immediately greeted with the sight of Hunter’s badly tented boxers, a wet spot already forming around the straining fabric. He was even more excited for this than he’d been letting on.  Zeke dropped to his knees, no longer satisfied with waiting. Grabbing Hunter’s boxers, the possum yanked them down, his mouth watering when the bear’s cock sprang free. Hunter’s penis was seven inches of thick black cock just begging for some attention.
“Been waiting for this.”
That was all the warning Zeke gave before he leaned forward and ran his tongue from the base of Hunter’s cock up to the tip, gathering the precum beading there with a flick of his tongue that made the polar bear moan. Taking the base of his thick dick in hand, Zeke licked him again, teasing around the sensitive rim of the cut head of Hunter’s dick, giving the boy’s dick a couple squeezes and strokes to get some more of that tasty pre for himself. Opening his mouth wide, Zeke pressed forward, swallowing every last inch of the bear’s dick until his nose was pressed into that thick white fur and Hunter’s cock was starting to stretch his throat, poking at the back of his mouth.
Hunter’s moans echoed through the apartment as Zeke started bobbing his head on the bear’s cock, sucking and licking him with more enthusiasm than his girlfriend had ever shown the few times he’d gotten her to go down on him. She’d insisted that he give her oral, but had never wanted to return the favor. With Zeke, it was obvious how badly he wanted to have the polar bear’s cock in his mouth. Looking down at him, Hunter was met by the possum’s mischievous smirk as he pushed down and gulped around the bear’s penis, massaging it with his throat.
It was at about that time that Jude returned, carrying some condoms and a bottle of lube. She’d completely shed her shirt and bra, leaving her torso exposed. Hunter was glad of it, because even with a guy sucking his dick it was hard to ignore a topless girl walking towards him. What made his eyes go wide though was the purple dildo sticking through the fly of her jeans, bouncing with each step she took.
“Uh, what…?”
“I told you, didn’t I?” said Jude, tossing the condoms on the kitchen counter and pouring some lube into her hands. “If you want to fuck me, I’ll be playing with that beautiful ass of yours.” She made a show of looking Hunter over, especially his backside. “But if my brother is going to be taking that dick of yours, I think we should get him warmed up first.”
She walked around behind Zeke, smearing the lube over her dildo. Zeke got to his feet without ever stopping his blowjob, slurping happily at Hunter’s cock while his sister grabbed his naked pink tail and pulled it out of the way, lining herself up with her other hand.
“Hardly his first time taking a dick, but a little TLC never hurts. Isn’t that right, Zeke?”
He nodded as best he could, refusing to take his mouth off Hunter’s cock.
“Good boy.”
Jude thrust forward, her denim-wrapped hips slapping against Zeke’s ass. They’d done this far too many times for her to have any illusions about her brother needing her to take it slow; she’d made sure of that. Instead, she ground her hips against his rear, pumping the fake cock in and out, making sure he was properly warmed-up before taking that thick slab of bear dick Zeke was currently trying to swallow whole. Even with that much cock in his mouth, the possum boy’s moans were clearly audible, especially when Jude reached around to tweak his cock, making him shiver with anticipation.
Zeke moaning around his cock like that made the already excellent blowjob feel even better. Hunter was sure he was going to cum soon, but seeing the need building on his face, Jude decided to step in. She grabbed the back of Zeke’s head and pushed him down, choking him on the polar bear’s cock for a moment before pulling him off, keeping her dildo firmly lodged in his ass the whole time.
“Enough playing around,” said Jude, pulling out of her brother and giving his ass a friendly slap that made him yelp. “Show Hunter how you want it, brother.”
Zeke didn’t show any hesitation at all as he walked to the closest wall and bent over, bracing himself against is and thrusting his ass back at the polar bear, looking back at him over his shoulder.
“Come on, Hunter,” said Zeke. “Come show me what that idiot that dumped you is missing out on.” He lifted his tail, showing off his slick pucker to the panting bear. “I promise she’s got nothing on me.”
If he’d been hesitating about this before, Zeke’s blowjob had removed any second thoughts from the polar bear. Hunter nearly tripped himself in his rush to kick off his pants and boxers, the naked teen hurrying to stand behind the possum, his big hands closing on the other boy’s hips. Zeke trembled when Hunter touched him, pushing his ass back eagerly to tease the ursine’s dick, wanting the nice stretch that only came from a big dick. Jude’s dildo’s may have been nice, but they just couldn’t compete with the feeling of another boy inside him.
Hunter couldn’t believe what he was about to do, but after coming so far tonight there was no way he’d stop now. Planting his feet, the polar bear let his cock slide between Zeke’s cheeks, pressing against his pucker for just a moment before he thrust in, moaning right along with Zeke as the possum’s tight ass surrounded his cock, the tight heat of the other boy’s body feeling like absolute heaven to Hunter. Far too turned on to hold back, he started humping right away, Zeke’s body rocking with the force of his thrusts.
The possum was right. This was so very different from fucking his ex-girlfriend. Despite his experience, Zeke had a tightness she lacked, and the knowledge that he was dominating another guy, making Zeke moan and beg him for his big cock was so fucking hot. Jessica had never been this into it when they had sex, or at least never this vocal about it. But every time Hunter’s big white balls slapped against Zeke’s grey-furred sac, the possum whimpered and moaned pushing back against him and driving him on.
Why the hell had the bear waited so long to try this!? Fucking guys was great!
Jude had no intention of sitting on the sidelines though. As hot as it was watching her brother getting fucked, she had her eye on another prize. Getting down on her knees, she slid between Zeke’s legs and the wall, grabbing her little brother’s penis as it bounced from the force of Hunter’s humping. Licking her lips, Jude leaned forward and swallowed her brother’s cock down to the base, moaning as the taste of his dick and his precum hit her tongue.
Zeke’s moans grew even louder when his sister closed her lips around his cock. He was in heaven! He thrust back to meet Hunter’s now eager humping, and when the bear pulled out he pushed into his sister’s mouth, Jude’s tongue milking him for every drop of pre she could get. That possum girl was insatiable!
The polar bear was incredible. Hunter was even better than Zeke had imagined. Years of playing football had made the polar bear’s already impressive legs even more powerful, and as worked up as Hunter was getting he was using all that strength to try and drive the possum right through the wall. Every hump of those white-furred hips pushed Zeke up on his toes. He would have happily jerked himself off while he got fucked, but against such hammer blows he couldn’t stop bracing himself long enough to do it.
And that just made it even better.
Zeke was the first to reach his limit. It wasn’t too surprising really. He might have experience taking it up the tail, but the big dick inside him and the hot mouth around his penis was a combination he couldn’t stand up to for long. As soon as Zeke’s orgasm hit and he clamped down hard on his dick, Hunter couldn’t hold it in any more.
The polar bear’s head snapped back, a loud roar bursting from his chest as he came, pulling Zeke back onto him, shoving himself as far under the possum boy’s tail as he could get. As soon as he felt Hunter’s hot spunk pulsing against his prostate, Zeke came even harder, their balls pressed firmly together as Jude hungrily swallowed his load. She might have kept Zeke from making a mess of her wall, but there was no stopping the hot bear cum leaking from his ass and dripping down the back of his balls to pool on the floor beneath them. The possum could even feel Jude moaning through an orgasm as the vibrations shook his cock.
Hearing the big bear cum inside her brother was too good to ignore.
When she let Zeke out of her mouth, Jude gave Hunter and Zeke a minute to enjoy their afterglow, knowing from personal experience how much her brother liked having a guy inside him after they’d both cum. While they tried to catch their breath, Jude finished undressing, even removing the harness holding her dildo, leaving her just as naked as the boys. Walking into the kitchen, she helped herself to another shot before grabbing a condom and strolling over to Hunter.
“Let’s go, big boy.”
Jude took hold of Hunter’s hips, pulling him out of Zeke’s ass and guiding the polar bear over to her sofa. She spun him around and pushed him down, the bear’s black dick bobbing as he fell back into the cushions with a grunt. Hunter’s eyes immediately went between her legs, but quickly snapped back up when she possum girl tore open the condom wrapper with her teeth and grabbed his dick.
“Hope you’re ready,” she said, rolling the condom down his cock and climbing into his lap, straddling him and bringing her breasts level with the boy’s face. “Cause when I’m done, Zeke’s going to teach you how to suck a cock. You’ll be getting a real taste for guys tonight, in every sense of the word. But for now,” she lined herself up, "This big dick belongs to me.”
Jude sank down onto Hunter’s cock, moaning right along with the polar bear as the warmth of her pussy surround him. Hunter was rather gifted down there as well; it had been quite a while since Jude had gotten to enjoy such a big guy inside her. Hunter couldn’t contain himself and grabbed Jude’s hips, forcing the possum to bounce on him hard and fast, grunting every time he hilted himself inside her.
“Oh fuck yeah! Just like that! Gimme that big dick… Zeke!” she called over her shoulder. “Get over here and put that mouth to work. It’d be a shame for you to miss out on a minute of this.”
Jude started bouncing in Hunter’s lap, sighing happily as the boy’s penis hit all those pleasurable spots inside her. And if she thought the polar bear looked happy before, it was nothing compared to the blissed-out look on Hunter’s face when Zeke sank to his and started to lick and suck at his balls, jerking his own erection while he watch the big bear fucking his sister. The night was just getting started, and it would be a night none of them would ever forget.

