“You know there are some definite perks to babysitting the Lynne kids.” a cheetah sighed with a smirk. In his lap sat a young and barely  clothed sheppit who's tail was wagging a mile  a minute as the feline's fingers spread her nethers a bit. Beside him was the sheppy's sibling, Dewby, sprawled out along the couch tugging behind his knot as he watched tv. “Nice kids who make it easy to have a good time on a friday.” he noted, pushing a finger into the puppy. 

“Mfph...Just wait until they get here Toasty” the girl mumbled as she squirmed and nuzzled at  the teen's chest. 

“So Cass, are we on for... you know?” the bunny inquired, wagging his shaft at the girl. 

“Yeah I think tonight's a good night for it.” she replied nuzzling under the feline's chin. 

“So when are they getting here?” the cheetah purred, tail flicking lazily about. “Because I feel like I should be buried in one of you here.” the boy added, working his finger deeper into the sheppy as he leaned in to nibble her neck. The doorbell rang and the cheetah's ears perked. “I hope that's them kiddo or you're gonna get me in trouble.” the feline grumbled, shifting the sheppy off onto her brother. He stepped over to the door and looked out before opening it. “You must be the foxes I get to watch this weekend.” he said with a grin as he ushered the boy and girl inside. 

“Shiro!” the sheppy cheered, jumping off of her brother to hug the fox. The todd was a little embarassed that the girl was wearing a shirt, and barely even that. Not to mention her brother just feet away playing with himself. “He doesn't really babysit. He just kinda sits there and plays our games.” Toasty frowned at the girl and flicked his tail as he shut the door. 

“I also cook and order pizza sometimes too!” the feline pouted before ruffling the sheppy's hair a bit. 

“Mhmm. He also stuffs the sheppit sometimes~” Dewby noted, earning a blush from the pup and the feline. 

“And bunny muzzles!” the sheppit huffed before pulling the todd away with a little wag. “C'mon Shiro~ Let's leave the boys to play with Kiba!” the sheppy announced with a happy little spring as she tugged the fox off to her room. 

“O-kay!” the fox managed to yelp as he was pulled away. The vixen beside the cheetah smirked a bit and stepped past the teen to snuggle against the bunny. Dew's hands drifted down her back and tugged her hips closer to his as he nuzzled at her cheek. 

“Sure~ Leave the game all to me!” the cheetah called playfully after the sheppit as he turned and flopped onto the empty couch to flip the game back over to netflix while the bunny snuggled the fox nearby. “Honestly, funnest ten bucks an hour I make all week.” the feline chuckled. 

Upstairs in Cassie's room the sheppit had managed to wiggle the boy out of his shorts and onto her bed. He sat there trying to pull his shirt off while the sheppy girl dove right in, her tongue making a few quick swipes across his package before he managed to free himself from the confining fabric. His hands now free he gently grasped the canine's head as she  kissed his sheath's tip. “Mfph...D-damn Cassie... kinda eager today huh?” the fox mumbled as she sank his tip into her muzzle slowly, suckling each inch as it pushed into her muzzle. Her tongue ground against the underside of the vulpine's member as she worked him up to full mast.

She finally gave him a response after pulling off to grin at him. “Wanted to have some fun with you before Toasty decides to be an evil kitty.” she noted, leaning in to press her nose to his. She was still only wearing a shirt so when she crawled into his lap and dropped her hips to his he could feel every bit of warmth radiating from her muff as his shaft became trapped between his belly and her. 

“So you wanted some private playtime?” the boy mused as he gently ground his hips up toward the pup in his lap. 

“Definitely.” she retorted, tail wagging a bit as she rolled his hips against his. 

“Think I can handle that.” the boy nodded before rolling above the sheppit playfully. “You know Kiba's gonna wreck your brother. Right?” the fox asked quietly as he lined his foxhood up and pushed into the canine slowly. 

“Nfph...I don't think we need to,  ahn... worry about th-them.” she mumubled as the boy eased his hips forward until his knot kissed her folds. 

Downstairs on the couch, Dewby had just finished explaining their plans for the evening. Kiba had wiggled out of her shorts and boxers, electing to just keep the oversized hoodie on as she listened. “So he's got no clue?” the vixen asked with a faint wag. 

“None whatsoever.” the bunny replied, rolling his hips upward to push his trapped shaft against the fox's muff playfully. 

“Fun....you know I'm filming that right?” 

“You better~” the bunny shot back as he stretched out on the couch. “In the meantime I think I'm gonna hold it in.” the rabbit added, pushing his hips up playfully. 

“Yeah... Best to save it for him. Maybe I'll play with the kitty for a bit...” the fox murmured, glancing over her shoulder at the cheetah. 

“I'm sure he'd be happy. Cassie's been teasing him up all night.” the bun noted, letting the vixen crawl out of his lap. The second she crawled onto the teen's couch instead, the boy smirked and let out a quiet purr. 

“So, I get to play with the foxie?” the cheetah mused with a mock expression of shock. 

“You get to be played with by a Kiba.” the bunny corrected. Kiba giggled to herself and leaned against the feline's chest, laying her cheek on his shoulder as her hand slipped right down into the elastic waistband of the boy's shorts. 

“I'm going to guess that I won't have much say in this.” the feline mused  as he lifted his hips a little and slid his shorts down a couple of inches. With the fabric out of the way the vixen's sight fixed on the boy's member, red and slightly shiny with barbs around the tip. He was a bit thicker than Dewby or even her brother with the exception of their knots. A little smirk played on her lips as she looked over at Dew and squeezed the feline's shaft teasingly. 

“Nah you won't. And bunny. Make sure you get a good position with Shiro-nii. I wanna see it all happening.” the vixen replied, answering the feline's question with another faint squeeze. She rolled across the teen, knees coming to rest on either side of the boy's hips as she aimed his shaft upward and lifted her hips to hover over it. “You just get to sit back.” she stated plainly, smirking to the feline as she lowered her hips carefully. 

Toasty began to lift his hips to push deeper but grunted softly at the vixen pulled away. “And sit still?” the cheetah inquired quietly, his tail lashing against the couch a bit as he brought his hands to her hips. 

“Now you're getting it.” the fox nodded, grinning mischievously as she lowered her hips a bit more. Her pace was slow and mind numbing to the feline, every time the boy began to move, she moved in tandem to stop him. He never gained an inch while she  controlled how deep he sank into her and how fast. Upstairs was a different story altogether. 

Shiro grunted quietly as he thrust into the sheppit firmly. By now the pair had rolled a bit, landing in a position where Cassie's leg was held firmly against the fox's chest as he thrust into her in short but fast thrusts. “Mfph...Sh-Shir-ah..” Cassie moaned out, hugging one of her pillows tightly to her chest as the boy worked his knot against her nether lips. The vulpine grunted softly and squeezed the girl's leg a bit tighter as he pushed his hips forward one more time. His semi hard knot finally pushed into the sheppy properly and began to swell out as the boy shivered and bucked his hips forward a few more times. “Ngh...big...” the pup mumbled softly into her pillow as her inner folds squeezed around the boy's knot. 

Those last few thrusts of his were just enough to put the canine over, her body tensing up as her muff squeezed and milked the boy's knot, effectively forming a tie. With that last little squeeze of hers, the boy came hard, his knot throbbing as he shot strand after strand of white into the the pup's belly. Cassie gave another soft moan as she felt that shooting warmth beginning to fill her. She slowly pushed the pillow away and rolled, urging her leg off of the fox's shoulder and onto the bed beside him. The little bit of a turn on the boy's knot was enough to make both of them shiver as she pulled him into a tight hug. 

By now Kiba had driven the cheetah properly mad. He had given up his grasp on her hips to instead hold onto the couch. Her pace was maddeningly slow and every time the cheetah thought he was close she would suddenly stop and settle into his lap until he came down from it. “You're evil...” the teen mumbled softly before reaching down to flip the lever and  let out the recliner. 

“I did say you'd be getting played with, not playing with a Kiba.” the bunny muse quietly as he sat upright. “Bout....fifteen minutes.” the boy said quietly, standing up to creep up the stairs. Kiba gave him a faint nod and smirked as she began to bounce in the cheetahs lap again. 

“What'd he mean fifteen minutes?” the cheetah asked quietly. 

“You'll see in fifteen minutes.” the fox replied matter-of-factly as she bounced her hips over his again. 

Dewby slipped up the stairs silently, walking towards his sister's room as quietly as he could. He leaned inside the bathroom at the end of the hall before heading into her room though, giving a fairl quiet thump on the floor to let her know he was coming. On her bed, the sheppit held the fox tight as his member continued to twitch and spurt his seed into her. She tipped her muzzle down a bit and caught one of the boy's ears in her muzzle, nibbling he edge first as she worked her way towards the middle of his ear and began sucking on the tip. “Ngh... C-Cassie... not the ears...” the fox moaned softly, squeezing her a bit tighter. He never heard the door open or the bunny creeping in. He was vaguely aware of the boy climbing onto the bed with them but before he could find the words he felt the bunny lift his tail out of the way and felt something cool and slimy press against his back door. 

“Ngh... Hey! C-Cassie stoppit...” the fox whined softly, squirming against the pup's embrace until her brother pushed himself inside of his rear. “Mfph. D-Dewby?” the fox pouted, squirming between the bunny stuffing him and the sheppy nibbling on his ear. The bunny leaned down with a smirk as he began to thrust his hips slowly. 

“Sorry Shiro~ Couldn't resist.” the boy said quietly as he took to nibbling the fox's other ear. Shiro let out a soft whimper as the bunny hugged him from behind and slowly sat him up. Cassie relinquished her hold on his ear and waited for her brother to lift him a little before she carefully turned on his knot again, this time turning away from the boy. With the sheppit on her belly the bunny leaned back down somewhat, giving the fox a chance to steady himself as he ground his hips against the vulpine's rear. 

Shiro grunted softly, squirming a bit until his knot pulled a bit. His oversensitive member sent shivers down his spine as the bunny finally relinquished his ear. The fox gave a quieted moan, barely biting it back as he clenched around the bunny's shaft. “I am so gonna get you back for this.” the fox muttered shakily. His arms trembled a little as the bunny picked up his pace a bit, his knot working against the other boy's rear. “Ngh ahn! D-Dewby. W-wait!” the fox stammered, at a loss for word given the suddenness of his situation. The bunny's knot had softened a bit on the walk up to the room but was still a bit too firm to simply squeeze into the fox. The bunny leaned in to nibble at the other boy's ear once again while he ground his knot forward, testing how hard he would have to thrust to tie. 

Downstairs the vixen had finally broken down a little, allowing the feline to thrust his hips up in time with her bouncing. Toasty was taking it in stride, hand resting behind his head as the vixen rode him. “Getting kinda close.” the cheetah mumbled softly. 

“Nah, still got a few minutes.” Kiba replied over her shoulder, grinning to the teen. “Oh you meant you!” she exclaimed sarcastically before bouncing in his lap just a bit faster. The cheetah rolled his eyes, his hands sliding down to the vulpine's hips again. 

“You're hysterical.” the cheetah grunted. His  hips thrust upward while his hands pushed down gently on her hips while his shaft throbbed  a few times pumping his load into the vixen. Kiba gave a soft shiver  and sat down, letting her hips rest in his lap as he filled her. 

“You're cleaning that up when we get upstairs.” she replied simply while fishing her phone out of her nearby shorts. “Now hurry up I don't wanna miss it!” the fox said as she lifted herself out of his lap. Both the fox and the feline shivered as his barbs pulled at the vixen's inner walls as he slipped free. She jumped down  to hurry up the stairs, giving the teen a good look at his handiwork as she climbed the steps. 

“Honestly...why don't people babysit more?” the cheetah asked the air as he stood and kicked off his shorts to follow after her. In Cassie's room Dewby had Shiro's scruff in his muzzle pulling gently as he thrust into the boy's rear. He had left the door open so when Kiba came charging upstairs with her phone out he could properly enjoy the fox beneath him squirming and whining. When she rounded the corner into the room she was greeted with the sight of Cassie on her belly, tail wagging faintly as her brother ground his hips forward. The motion carried through the sandwiched fox and made his knot shift inside her a bit as the vixen began capturing the scene on her phone. Dewby lifted one leg forward, giving Kiba a good angle of his knot pressing firmly against her brother's rear. Just before the bunny's knot slipped inside of the boy, Kiba had moved behind the trio, her camera capturing the exact moment when the bunny's knot disappeared under her brother's tail. 

Shiro meanwhile was a whimpering mess. All of the nibbling and teasing had made him shaky enough but when the bunny began to rut him like that he became a little overloaded. His overly sensitive knot was pushed and pulled inside of the sheppit, drawing little gasps and grunts from Cassie. At the same time pleasure was shooting up his spine from the bunny's member managing to hit that wonderful spot inside of him. It wasn't that bad, until his sister walked in and captured it all on film. He gave a weak moan and shuddered, his member throbbing a few times inside of Cassie before the bunny grunted softly and squeezed his hips. He could feel the other boy's seed shooting into him and it drew another quiet groan from the boy as he gave up and slumped against the sheppy beneath him. 

“Aww....seems like I missed you tiring him out...” the vixen mumbled quietly as Dewby carefully rolled the three of them onto their sides. It seemed he wasn't done showing off just yet though. Shiro began to protest as he felt the boy's hand lifting one of his legs out of the way but he was quickly silenced with another round of nibbling from the bunny to his ear. 

“Mfph...d-dammit...” the fox grumbled as he blushed and buried his face in the sheppt's fur. The bunny behind him churred quietly and thrust his hips playfully while making sure Kiba had plenty of time to capture the sight of what remained of his shaft, behind the knot being buried in her brother's rear, pulsing and throbbing as the bunny pumped his load into the vulpine's rump.  

“Nice...” Kiba mused quietly, before shutting off her phone. She flopped into the beanbag chair in the room and looked up at the cheetah standing in the doorway with a smirk, letting her hand drift between her thighs to spread herself a bit. “I think I told you to clean this up.” she said with a playful wiggle of her hips while she queued up the footage of her brother's escapade. 

“I really...really need to babysit more often.” the cheetah purred as he knelt down to bury his muzzle in Kiba's muff. 

“It's gonna be a long weekend.” Cassie mumbled softly as she pulled her pillow back up to her chest. A smirk played at her muzzle while she wiggled back against the boy and churred softly. 
