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Big and Small: Part 3








Vale knew that keeping that picture was a bad idea...





When Miles first sent it to him on the last day of the school year, he knew he shouldn't keep it, he shares a room with two brothers, neither of them have ever really shown a deep concern for respecting his privacy, and the phone itself hadn't even been set up for any type of security, or even a password.





It was only a matter of time before one of his brothers saw it, or even worse, his parents...  He should have been expecting it.





But there's no way that he could have expected that it would come to this.





The 16-year-old golden retriever had just been fucked, and fucked hard by his much MUCH more impressively endowed brother, who was over six years his junior, filled wall beyond his capacity with a load of puppy seed that was probably a hundred times more voluminous than Vale could produce on his best day. In short, Vale had been emasculated to the Nth degree, his 10-year-old brother much more an “alpha male” than he could ever dream to be.





Now here he was, Arlo had been inside of him less than 10 minutes ago, and already he was on his knees in front of his other brother, now with an even larger cock filling him, but from the front end this time. Cum hadn't even finished leaking out of Vale's ass, and he was already preparing to take a brand new load down his throat.





“Mph...  You're really good at this, Vale...  It's like you were made for this, I mean with a dick that tiny, you can't really do much except be a subby bitch for a real male.”





Vale lowered his head down further, trying to get the dick deeper into his throat, as he felt the warm tip collide uncomfortably with the back of his throat. He wasn't even trying to deny it anymore, he was rock hard. His near two inches of dicklet was standing at full attention between his thighs, he was absolutely turned on by Ash's eight plus inches against his tongue.





“I get that you can't really respond right now, but I told you that Arlo was almost as big as me, the kid's a monster, he even cums more than I do!”





Vale glanced a bit over, as much as he could without being able to turn his head, to see Arlo still in his orgasm-induced slumber. The boy was slumped against the dresser, his now soft shaft lay limp over his thigh, a small trickle of residue from his climax was visible from the tip.





“Unff...  I-I don't even (huff) know how you let a ten-year-old dominate you... (huff) You must have really wanted his dick...  Ah...”





Ash's comments started to slow down a bit, and quick breaths and gasps started to punctuate his sentences, he was getting close.





Vale kept at it, bobbing on the thick tool, getting his lips as far down it as he could, which was a bit more than halfway. He knew he could attempt to get further, maybe even down to the knot, but the issue was suppressing his gag reflex enough to do so. He only had a second or so to think about it before Ash made the decision for him.





The older retriever felt a strong grip on his ear, he was sure of what was coming next. He braced for a strong thrust, ready for Ash to unload straight down his throat again, so he was considerably surprised, when Ash instead, pulled his head upward, completely off of the glistening spire.





At that point, it was almost as if it were in slow motion. The taste of Ash's flesh on his tongue hadn't even faded yet. His gaze dropped to the tip of the cock that was now staring at him, less than an inch from his eyes. He could see the eruption begin, then a moment later, a torrent of white completely overtook his field of vision. A stream of sperm, thicker than Vale could have imagined nailed him directly between the eyes, painting his face white.





“Ack! A-Ash!?”





“Hehehe...”





That impish snicker was all Ash bothered to utter as he continued blasting his load all over the upper-body of his older brother. Focusing mainly on his face, his climax seemed to be just as productive as his first one, going on, and on. Vale had been on the receiving end of his siblings' massive loads three times now, but this was the first time that the event occurred outside of his body, and it was just as astonishing to see as it was to feel.





** K-CHIK **





The familiar sound caught Vale's attention, the camera on his phone going off? He jerked his head towards Ash.





“Ash! Y-You can't do-ACK!”





** K-CHIK **





Ash took advantage of Vale turning his head to loose the last few spurts of seed directly into his eye, snapping another shot as he did.





“You look awesome covered in cum, Vale! This picture might even be better than your fox friend's!”





Vale reached up, trying to clear the fluids away from his eyes. Eventually clearing his vision enough to see Ash standing and pulling on his boxer-briefs, that familiar thick phallic-shaped bulge prominent, as it extended down the front of his right thigh. 





“You know, with a little more practice, you could be a great slut, Vale! I perfect little sis for me and Arlo.”





Even though it was clearly an intentional comment, Vale still asked the obvious question. more than likely preoccupied, as he frantically tried to wipe globs of cum from his face.





“Little...  sis...?”





“Oops, my mistake. With that glorified grain of rice between your legs, it gets hard to keep in mind that you're actually sort of a guy.”





Ash stretched out and yawned, starting to feel the after-effects of his recent orgasm. He turned towards the bathroom, but stopped short.





“Oh yeah! Before I forget, I did say I'd give you the good news!”





Ash reached down and grabbed his discarded pants off of the floor, pulling an envelope out of the back pocket and tossing it to Vale.





“My report card?! But...  Arlo hid this, how did you...?”





The younger boy shrugged and tossed his hands up behind his head, “I dunno...  Did he actually say he hid it? It was just sitting there on the couch.”





Vale just about face-palmed at the idea that he went through everything with Arlo, and the report card was just out there in plain sight the whole time.





“As for the fun news...  Maybe I should keep that a surprise...”





Before Vale even had time to consider that last cryptic comment, the sound of the front bell chimed through the house.





** DING-DONG **





“Oh, forgot to mention, it was getting late, so I ordered the pizza, you should go answer the door.”





Vale's ears and eyes popped at suggestion, his mind scrambling as if he didn't fully understand the words. Ash couldn't possible be suggesting what it sounded like, could he...?





“What!?! Ash! I'm...  like this! And you took my clothes! How am I supposed to...?”





That small smirk crept back onto Ash's face, “Well, either you answer the door, or I can put these pics of you online, AND tell Mom about your whole fake report card thing...  Up to you.”





** DING-DONG **





At hearing a second ring, panic began to set in. He didn't have any time to consider the younger boy's ultimatum. Vale shot up, grabbed his discarded briefs out of a puddle of Ash's ejaculate on the floor, and his wallet from the dresser, and made a mad dash for the front door, struggling to somehow get the underwear on as he descended the stairs.





It was a matter of seconds before Vale got to the door, but he managed to get the garment on just before reaching the door, swinging it open, catching the delivery guy just as he was turning to leave.





“Hey, I got two large pepperoni... for...”





The guy turned back to the door, upon realizing that someone finally answered. However, upon seeing Vale's current state of undress, he couldn't even make it through his greeting.





“Uh, Uhh...  T-Two pizzas...  um, uhh...”





He fumbled around, almost dropping the pizza boxes as he attempted to get the receipt out of his pocket. 





The guy was a panther, jet-black fur, and looked to be about the same age as Vale, though noticeably better built. Vale vaguely recognized the guy from school, he was pretty sure that the panther was a football player, or basketball player, some kind of jock...  And here he was, answering the door in nothing but a pair of briefs, with cum dripping from his face and down his legs. 





Vale could only hope that this guy didn't recognize him back... 





“Er, $24.91...”





Vale opened up his wallet, fishing out the correct bills as the delivery guy seemed to scribble something on the receipt.





“Uh, here...  Keep the change.”





Accepting the money, the panther handed the pizzas to Vale. “Thanks, have a great night.”





The panther turned and made his way away from the house, he seemed to have regained his composure a little at the end of the interaction, even smiling politely as he handed the pizzas over.





With a sigh of relief, Vale shut the door, and brought the pizzas over to the counter, catching sight of the receipt, and the panther's scribbles on the back of it.








CONNOR     555-7921


TEXT ME


IF U WANT A FRESH PAINT JOB








…





“Great...”








~~~~~~











Vale was able to avoid Ash for a while after the whole “delivery guy” incident. The younger canine may have been enjoying the pizza, or maybe he was just tired after his orgasm, whatever the reason, Vale was intent on using the time to try and discover what the 12-year-old had done with his clothes, not that he was having any luck.





To make matters even worse, at some point, Ash had even managed to smuggle all of Vale's underwear out as well, leaving the boy with nothing but the pair of soggy briefs that he currently had on.





“Ugh...  He can't have taken my clothes that far...  He knows I need them before our tomorrow morning. Having to explain to my Mom and Dad why I'm walking around almost naked is not something that I need to be worried about.”





Vale had been all over the house, and still had no idea where Ash could have stashed the clothes. He needed some kind of clue, anything to give him a hint as to where to start looking.





He a pass through the living room, more-or-less searching blindly, not finding anything, except Arlo sitting there watching TV as he ate pizza.





The realization hit him like a truck. “That's right! Arlo had mentioned that he saw Ash carrying the 'laundry' somewhere earlier. It's very possible he knew where the clothes were, or at the very least, the general direction to start searching in.”





The 10-year-old was sitting there casually, watching some Disney show as he ate. Vale honestly felt a little apprehensive about approaching the boy. Less than 2 hours ago, the teenager was filled, and filled thoroughly by his brother's monster of a dick.





Still, Vale didn't really have any other options, outside of just searching aimlessly.





“Hey, Arlo...”





The younger pup turned, smile on is face as his brother approached. “Hey, Vale! I saw you didn't get any pizza?”





“Yeah, err...  I'm feeling kinda full already.”





Arlo was still wearing nothing but the boxer-briefs he had stripped down to earlier. Arlo was generally more modest, but with both of his older brothers wearing nothing more than their underwear, the youngest of the three couldn't really be blamed for following suit.





“Arlo, do you remember earlier...  when you said you saw Ash doing laundry...?”





“Oh, yeah I remember.”





“Great, do you ummm...  Think you could tell me where you saw Ash go?”





Arlo looked at his brother oddly for a moment, as if he didn't fully understand the question.





“Well, I'm sure if he was doing laundry, he probably went to the laundry room, you're being silly, Vale.”





Arlo giggled a little at his own comment.





“Oh, heh...  yeah, s-sorry...”





As soon as Vale eked out those words, he started questioning himself inside his own head. “What the hell was that?!? This is Arlo, why am I being so timid?”





The teen re-prepared himself mentally real quick, and stepped forward ready to get a serious answer out of Arlo. As he about opened his mouth to speak, Arlo turned in his seat, giving Vale a full view of his front.





Before Vale could even get any words out, the thoughts flooded his mind, “Has Arlo always been this muscular?”





The older canine's mind was moving a million times faster than his mouth. He had realized earlier, that the 10-year-old was a lot stronger than he had thought, but now with that at the forefront of his mind, he began to notice the the subtle definition that was forming in the boy's muscles. The same kind of development that he had been starting to see on Ash. 





And all he managed to squeak out was another weak utterance.





“Anything um...  specific...? Please...?”





Fortunately for Vale, it seemed as if the feeble request was enough to at least get Arlo to think about it for a second.





“Oh! Yeah, he...”





Arlo stopped mid sentence. A look on his face as if he suddenly began considering something.





“Hehehe, you realllllly want to know, right...?”





Vale rolled his eyes. He really should have expected this, the kid was always quick to use any leverage he could, most often to get Vale to let him play video games that he otherwise wasn't allowed to.





Vale didn't even wait for the actual request, he simply conceded the use of his Playstation.





“Alright...  What game this time...? Resident Evil again? Call of Duty? South Park?”





Arlo shook his head with a boyish smirk on his face, “I think Ash called it a...  mouthjob? Where you use your mouth to make my dick feel good, I want you to do that!”





Vale's eyes went wide once again. He had hoped that since the first time was kind of a chance happening, he might not have to deal with this nonsense from both of his brothers, but here was his 10-year-old brother, already showing a slowly growing, very recognizable bulge at the top of his inner thigh.





“Wha...? Arlo?!?”





“Well, you liked it when I, uhhh...  funked you, right? So, I figure you'll like this too!”





Vale did indeed enjoy it, in fact he reached orgasm from it...  twice, without even touching himself...





This whole situation had gone way past “too far” a long time ago, and if it was going to stop, it was going to have to be now, Vale was literally on the precipice of becoming a little cock slut for his two kid brothers. It's not even as if this was Ash being overly aggressive and blackmailing him like earlier, this is just Arlo asking a question. There was absolutely no reason that Vale shouldn't turn him down and end it right then and there.





...And then Arlo lowered his underwear, freeing the beast within.





As if he wasn't even in control of his own body, Vale immediately dropped to his knees in front of the boy.





He still knew that he shouldn't do it, but he wanted it. He needed to taste it, his mouth was practically watering just at the sight of it.





“Hehe, you can go ahead and start, I didn't know you'd be so into it!”





Arlo's words were like beautiful music to his older brother, he took the base of it in his paw, and immediately leaned forward to begin licking the tip.





Arlo wasn't fully hard yet, though there was more than enough flesh to keep Vale occupied. If his full size was about 8 inches, then he had to be at 6 so far, and just like Ash had been, it was already too thick for Vale to close his grip around.





“Wow...  That's sooo good Vale, I'm almost all-the-way hard already! Are you getting hard too? I can't really tell, since you don't have a bulge.”





Vale was too focused on running his tongue all over the surface of the shaft in front of him to answer, but he in-fact had been fully-erect since Arlo initially made the suggestion. Standing at his full two inches, but nearly completely unnoticeable behind the fabric of his briefs.





Vale pulled back for a moment, having brought the pup to full-mast, he looked over the daunting task before him, preparing to attempt to engulf the entirety of it into his maw.





He nervously leaned in towards the tip spreading his mouth wide...  Hesitating for a moment as he began to feel the presence of someone behind him. 





“Alright, get on with it!”





Had he not been so fixated on his task at hand, he may have noticed Ash approaching sooner, but it was too late. Vale didn't even have time to speak before he felt a grip on the back of his head suddenly press him forward, forcing Arlo's dick to spear right in, immediately breaching his throat.





“MMMRRRRPPPH!!”





Maybe is was pure strength of will, or maybe Vale was just getting used to the feeling, but he didn't choke on the thick flesh, he somehow managed to suppress his gag reflex, and continue servicing his youngest brother, working his tongue all over the flesh inside his mouth.





“Jeez Vale, if I had known you were such a cum-hungry slut, I'd have given you another load earlier.”





Ash did not seem to be letting up with his verbal assault, continuing on with the same kind of comments he had been making since the start of this whole ordeal.





“Jeez, It's just embarrassing how small that little nub of yours is...  You're about to be a high-school senior, and the 5th grader that you're currently sucking off is like FOUR TIMES longer than you! You realize that your elementary schooler brother is more of a man than you'll ever—”  





** DING DONG **





Ash's words were cut off before he could get any further, as he released Vale's head and hopped off to answer the door, seemingly a bit more excited than would be expected.





With Ash no longer holding his head down into Arlo's crotch, Vale pulled off quickly taking a deep breath.





** GASP **





Vale had the time to take that sharp inhalation, but not much past that as he once again felt a hand on the back of his head, though a slightly smaller hand this time, but still strong enough to force him back down into place.





“Oooh, don't stop Vale, I'm c-close!”





With the possibility looming that whoever was at the door might see the incestuous activities, Vale tried to pull away, but was met with a surprising amount of resistance from the 10-year-old's hand.





“MRRPPPHH!!”





Vale was struggling...  actually struggling to try and pull his head away from Arlo's single-handed grip. The younger pup was seemingly putting forth no effort in holding his older brother's head in place, yet it still seemed to be too much for Vale to escape from.





“There's no way that Arlo is this much stronger than me! He's 10!” Vale thought to himself, as he continued to try and pull away.





“OH! AHHH!”





With that yelp, Vale felt a jet of fresh pup cum plaster the back of his throat, the warm fluid quickly filling his mouth.





Overtaken by the orgasmic pleasure, Arlo's grip loosen, and slipped from Vale's head, allowing the older boy's head to fly backwards.





** ACK COUGH COUGH **





Vale was finally able to pull his head out from between those small, yet firm thighs, choking on the copious volume of sperm as he did. Catching the remainder of the load as thick streaks across his face.





“...Whoa.”





Vale stopped coughing, stopped breathing, stopped everything. He recognized that voice, it wasn't Ash or Arlo, he felt that strong sinking feeling as he turned towards the doorway, immediately seeing the familiar white fur of his arctic fox best friend.





“M-Miles...?”





“So, this is why you've been texting me for hours about bringing Quinn over?”





Vale obviously hadn't been texting him...  As Ash still had the older boy's phone, it was now apparent just why he continued to hold on to it.





“Wait, Quinn...?”





He had been preoccupied trying to process the fact that Ash had gotten Miles to come over, and how he was sitting here in the presence of the fox, nearly naked, choking on cum, with his 10-year-old brother blasting sperm in thick streaks over his face. He hadn't even noticed the second figure that appeared through the door, a tiger boy.





The tiger, apparently named Quinn, looked to be near the same age as Miles and Vale, around Vale's height, with a slim, almost feminine build. It took Vale a moment to place it in his mind, but he had seen the boy before.





“The tiger from the picture...?”





Ash stepped back into view, turning to Miles, “Vale wanted some tips on...  his new hobbies. So, he figured that Quinn could give him some tips...  ...And that he might be able to practice on you.”





That last bit especially took everyone in the room by surprise. The arctic fox's gaze slowly turned back to his friend. Vale still on the floor, fluid dripping from his face as he met Miles' gaze.





“Uh, Vale...?”





Miles waited intently for Vale's response.





The young canine glanced downward on his friend's body already seeing a slight bit of fabric shifting in the fox's pants, bringing up the thought of his magnificent size. Vale had only seen it in the images that Miles had provided, but this was real, live and in-person. Vale didn't even need his brother's coaxing.





“Yeah...  If you don't...  uh, mind...?”





There was a moment of silence, even Ash a little surprised at the compliance of his older brother. Unexpectedly, the first to speak up after that was the tiger-boy.





“I'm game, the school could use someone to take my place since I just graduated, I'd be happy to show you a couple tricks...”





Quinn quickly pulled his shirt off over his head and stepped around Miles. Keeping his body close to Vale's, he helped the retriever up to his feet.





“First, we need to get you going...”





With one hand, the tiger-boy reached into Vale's briefs, fondling him lightly. The other hand gripped the waistband, and slowly began to tug them down a bit.





With Quinn's face right up next to his, he heard a small giggle escape from the tiger, upon feeling that Vale was already erect. “Sorry, I didn't realize that you were already going...”





Vale at this point was nearly numb to the comment, moreso enjoying the light caressing from Quinn's skilled hand. Not even really noticing the tiger continuing to slide the underwear down his thighs, reaching his knees.





Ash and Arlo watched on, fully engrossed in the action going on in their living room. Arlo still basking in a lethargic afterglow, yet still already starting to show signs of reinvigoration. Ash was clearly ready for action himself as he was already stripped down to his boxer-briefs, and sporting a sizable bulge.





Leaning in close, Quinn, whispered into Vale's ear nearly inaudibly, “Now mine.”





It took Vale a second to deduce that the tiger was referring to his clothes, finally noticing that his own underwear had been pulled completely down his legs and now laid on the floor at his feet.





Vale took a deep breath and nodded as he dropped to one knee in front of his new acquaintance. Taking a firm grip on the tiger's waistband, he starting pulling down his pants and underwear at the same time, bringing into a view his semi-erect pink member that looked to be about half the size of his brothers' members. Though, that still meant it was over double his own size.





Following a subconscious lick of his lips, Vale found himself leaning in, extending his tongue to lash at the exposed member.





“Mmm, I don't often feel very impressive down there, but with your size, you are making me feel huge...  Really a turn on....”





Another lash of Vale's tongue dragged along the side of the flesh, the feline clearly being brought to full attention rather quickly, absolutely loving this feeling of dominance that he wasn't particularly used to.





“I honestly don't think I've ever seen a cock that small...  It's making me REALLY eager to get started...”





Vale went in for another lick, but felt the tiger's hand against cheek stopping him.





“As much as I'm enjoying it, I'm not the one who needs your attention...”





Vale followed Quinn's gaze towards Miles, remembering his objective as he admired the sight of his friend who was now just as nude as he was, and quickly plumping up. That mammoth shaft was currently around the same size as Ash's best effort, and frighteningly, was not showing signs of being close to full-mast.





“W-Whenever you're ready, bro...”





There was actually a hint of nervousness in Miles' voice, which actually helped Vale to relax a bit, though despite that, he was still somewhat flustered. He was face-to-face with the most massive cock he had ever laid eyes on, he wasn't even sure how to begin.





“Work your tongue around the tip first, ease into it.”





True to his word, Quinn interjected with a suggestion rather pragmatic to the situation, volunteering the exact information that Vale was searching for.





Heeding the tiger's instruction, Vale ran is tongue around the broad tip, getting an immediate reaction from his friend.





“Oh! Wow!  Oooff, Vale...  I...”





Legs starting to feel slightly weak, Miles took a step back, bumping backwards into the wall, and sliding down until he was sitting on the floor.





“Man Vale, you're...  you're pretty good.”





“Thanks...”





Vale blushed a little bit, but didn't waste any time. He proceeded forward, now on his hands and knees, leaning right over Miles' erection, which now looked fully hard, and no less than a foot long, probably a little more.





Anticipating that his new disciple may be a little awestruck at the sight of that impossibly huge shaft, Quinn made sure to keep him on-point with further guidance. 





“Make sure to angle yourself so that it can slide straight in, but don't take too much too fast.”





Even Vale would admit that it was indeed a little awkward to be taking dick-sucking directions in an effort to perform an adequate blowjob on his best friend, but Vale was, more than anything else, feeling at ease. He was long past conceding that he enjoyed the process. He had reached the point where it just felt right.





The 16-year-old opened as wide as he could, still not sure if his muzzle would be able to fit around Miles' behemoth. He lowered his head and began engulfing the shaft, slowing gradually as he felt the thick flesh against every edge of his mouth, taking up the entire expanse.





“Good, now pull back a bit, adjust your angle a bit, and try to take a little more.”





Vale followed Quinn's directions as precisely as possible, gradually easing down the monster cock, using his tongue the best he could with the very limited space available in his mouth.





“So hot...”





Ash's voice, honestly Vale had forgotten that his brothers were even there. Out of the corner of his eye, he saw the 12-year old, slowly stroking his own impressive length as he closely watched, and enjoyed the situation that he had orchestrated.





Vale pulled completely off of Miles for a moment, and spoke with more confidence than he'd been able to find all day.





“Ash, I need you to fuck me.”





It was almost as if Ash didn't understand the words at first. He obviously didn't expect to hear them coming from Vale, but he wasn't about to waste the opportunity. He didn't need to be told twice, Vale was already down onto his hands and knees to service Miles, Ash quickly moved into position behind his brother, and prepared himself for entry.





It was as if it was synchronized. Vale descended back down onto the dick, just as Ash lined up behind him, then with a tight grip on his brother's hips, he pressed the tip in, just as Miles' tip breached his throat.





“F-FFFuck...  Vale, you are really good at this. Y-You can practice on me whenever you want...”





“He is good, he barely needs my help at all. He's already getting you past his throat.” Quinn answered in Vale's stead as the canine's mouth was clearly occupied. 





“...But, still, he's only taking about half of you, so maybe I should help out...”





With that, the tiger leaned in, his face right in next to Vale's, close enough that Miles' pre-seminal fluids were dripping from Vale's mouth onto his face. Quinn began lapping at the exposed flesh that Vale's mouth wasn't reaching, slathering the lower half of Miles' cock with saliva.





“Ah—Mnnnphh...”





Ash tried to stifle a moan, biting his lip as he pushed into his brother's entrance, the grip tighter than the pup had expected. Vale, having already taken Arlo's comparable size, knew what to expect. Regardless, his brothers' endowments were not things that were easy to adjust to.





Vale was in heaven, beginning to question why he was even resisting this in the first place, it was bliss, he was being stretched beyond comprehension at both ends. Though he knew that it wasn't going to last. Ash had already been stroking himself before starting, and Miles was receiving pleasure from two skilled mouths at once.





Vale had managed to swallow about eight inches of that giant cock, in Ash's case he was able to take in the entire thing, even to the point where he was orally knotted by the pup. That just wasn't happening this time. Miles was already starting to throb, his orgasm undoubtedly imminent.





“Errr, Ah..  Vale, there's g-gonna be a lot...”





If Vale even heard the fox's warning, he didn't pay it any attention, he was too lost in the overstimulation. Ash pounded away at him as hard as he possibly could, making every effort to get his knot past that tight ring. Meanwhile, Miles was so close that Vale could feel his friend's pulse throbbing deep in his throat. 





** PLAP PLAP PLAP POP **





“AHAAAA!”





Ash yelled out in pleasure as he tied Vale, simultaneously reaching his climax as the flesh bulb transitioned past the barrier, triggering a chain reaction. The added pressure in his ass combined with the wet warmth filling him set Vale off as well, shooting a small string of his own thin sperm onto the floor below.





It was then that everything seemed to slow down. Vale began to feel the seismic event that was Miles' orgasm. The arctic fox clenched his teeth as the pleasure overcame him, and he started to erupt into Vale's mouth. Expecting the climax, the canine had pulled back enough so that the jet of sperm didn't deposit directly into his gullet, instead filling his mouth, however, what Vale didn't expect the obscene volume that Miles was currently producing.





The thick fluid began bursting out from the sides of Vale's mouth nearly immediately. Realizing instantly that there was no way that he would be able to swallow anywhere near fast enough to keep up with his friend's output, he pulled completely off of the massive rod, letting the remainder of the blast connect directly against his snout, splashing the thick fluid all over his face, leaving him plastered white, just from the first rope of cum. 





“Let me help you clean up a bit...” 





Quinn had remained in place, near ground zero as well, and found himself sporting a few splashes of fox cum as well, but at the moment he seemed more concerned the the fluids that were dripping of off Vale as he began lapping the seed from Vale's face, licking up and swallowing globs of the viscous substance. Not that it mattered much, because right as the first shot began to subside, a second blast followed, battering both Vale and Quinn's faces with even more cum.





Between his own orgasm, his brother filling him from behind, and the torrent of cum that was completely obscuring his vision with creamy white, Vale was delirious with over-stimulation. It was all he could do to manage to stay upright as Quinn continued to consume the seemingly neverending cascade of cum from his face.





“I think I missed a spot riiiight...  here...”





The tiger-boy paused his lapping of Vale's face, to whisper the comment right as he pressed his lips against Vale's, embracing him in a deep cum-flavored kiss. His tongue sharing the bounty of seed that he had so far collected, and receiving the same from what Vale had collected as well.





Even overcome by the pleasure he was receiving, Vale still felt the kiss, and upon realizing it, he kissed back, attempting to match the intensity of the feline. Following that, everything just seemed like a haze of bliss and fervor. 





Ash's climax lasted for close to 45 seconds, and Miles' went on for even longer. Vale was thoroughly claimed on the inside and outside alike. Waves of seed streamed onto him, his face, head, some even arching over his had and landing on his back. Each individual rope of cum that was being discharged was enough to completely plaster the teen's face in white, yet through the entire ordeal, Vale did not break his embrace, keeping his lips locked to Quinn's as both of their faces were completely permeated with the fluid.








~~~~~~








Vale's eyes blinked to life. Apparently at some point, he...  and most everyone else in the room had succumbed to exhaustion. It seemed however, that he hadn't been out for very long. He could feel Ash's weight on his back, and his large knot still lodged snugly past his sphincter.





“Uhhh...”





Vale's head was resting on Miles' thigh, his friend's hefty member draped over his face, now soft, but still easily 10 inches long, and still a bit of seed oozing from the tip.





He lifted his head up a bit, letting the thick shaft slide off of his face, thin sticky strands stretched between the slick organ and his face, as he glanced towards the couch. Arlo still sat there, asleep from his earlier session, the only one missing from the scene was...





“Quinn...?”





“I hope you don't mind, I took a quick shower.”





As if on cue, the tiger-boy walked back into the room, rubbing a towel on his head as he entered. He hadn't re-dressed himself, so he strode in just as naked as he was a moment ago, just not drenched in fox jizz.





“You look really hot like that, literally everything above your chest is completely white. It makes me want to lick...  you...  clean...”





The tiger boy stooped in as he spoke, and leaned in close to Vale, opening his mouth, and slowly descending his lips towards another embrace. Eager to accept, Vale closed his eyes and opened his mouth slightly, only to fall victim to the tiger's teasing.





Quinn pulled away at the last moment before their lips collided, “But, I just got cleaned up, so maybe later!” He casually walked over and picked up his discarded clothes from the floor and got himself dressed before pulling a pen and paper from his pocket and writing something on it before leaving it on the table.





“I don't top very often, but I'd make an exception for you and that adorable toddler-sized cocklet of yours.”





After drawing that last blush from Vale, he brought his hand up near his head with his thumb and pinky extended, mouthing “call me” as he strolled out the front door.





With a soft “splat,” Vale dropped his head back down onto his friend's thigh.





“Oh man...  That was so great...”  





Possibly due to the sounds produced a moment ago, Ash began to stir, fidgeting a little against Vale's back. The pup was unable to move much due to his knot still locked inside of his brother, but still he was able to angle himself upward enough to see Vale's coated face lying there.





“Vale, we're definitely doing that again tomorrow, and—”





“Tomorrow, nothing!”





Vale cut off his brother, not knowing why he suddenly felt more confident, but he hadn't been able to speak to Ash that way since before this whole ordeal started.





“It's not even that late! We're going at least two more times tonight!”





That was a statement that Ash definitely did not expect to hear from his older brother. He stared with a look of utter confusion on his face for a moment before he could even put together a coherent sentence.





“Uh...  Y-You...  Buh...  Ummm...  Y-You want to do it again tonight? B-But, I already came three times since this afternoon...”





Vale shrugged, without even turning his gaze towards Ash, he replied.





“Tough. After you can slip your knot out, Arlo gets a turn, and then you're up again.”





Vale paused for a second, as Ash remained still, stunned at the sudden shift in his brother's demeanor. Bringing a hand forward underneath Miles' soft member, Vale lapped lightly at the tip, enjoying the residue still remaining on it.





“If I'm going to be able to take this giant foxcock anytime soon, I'm gonna need all the preparation I can get. You and Arlo better be up for it.”





“Err...  O-Okay. I guess—” 





“Oh, and you're giving me back my phone and all of my clothes, or this...” Vale motioned towards the frighteningly large organ in his hand, “...is going inside of you instead.”





Ash's eyes widened a bit at that warning, a look of “you can't be serious.” plastered across his face. The 12-year-old's gaze turned to meet the arctic fox's, only to see the white-furred boy glaring back at him, with a menacing looking smirk on his face.





“Uh, clothes! Yeah!”





Ash wasn't about to try and call his brother's bluff. He quickly propped himself up, and with his hands on Vale's thighs, gave a rather sharp tug of his hips, forcibly removing his knot from Vale's backside with a distinct “POP” sound.





“I'm putting them all back right now!”





Ash took off down the hall, assumedly towards where he had stashed the clothes.





Miles leaned his head back against the wall again, clearly exhausted, after expelling what Vale felt like had to be gallons of sperm.





“Dude, I've known you since third grade, we could have started doing this YEARS ago...”





“Heh...  Sorry, it's sort of a new thing...”





“Whatever dude, this wasn't a one-time thing, right?”





Vale stood up, letting Ash's cum stream down his legs as he wiped his face before answering.





“Of course not, but I'll need a bit more practice before I'll be able to survive that monster between your legs...”





As if on cue, Arlo who was still passed out on the couch from his earlier orgasm, blinked his eyes open and leaned forward. With his eyes still adjusting to the light, he looked in Vale's direction.





“Whoa! Vale you're...  you're...”





Though he couldn't find the words, his body conveyed exactly what he was trying to say. Upon seeing his oldest brother without a scrap of clothes on, and Miles' seed still covering most of his body from the chest up, the drowsiness vanished from the young pup's eyes, and the 10-year-old's dick perked up, beginning to rise with need once again. 





Vale smiled and started to approach his brother, but not before glancing back at Miles, and adding one more comment.





“I guess 'practice' begins now.”





…





…





It was definitely going to be a memorable summer.


