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“Nnngh… almost there…"

Austen bit down on his bottom lip and did his best not to moan out as he stroked his turgid length. His mother had just called out from downstairs, telling him that they were leaving in just a few minutes, meaning the wolf boy didn't have very long to finish himself off.

“Ohh… s-so good…" With a pair of his oldest brother's boxers clenched in his grip, and a video playing on his laptop screen, he pressed the fabric to his face, and took a deep inhale, just as he had been doing for the past 10 minutes. The underwear had been obtained immediately following a workout session, so they were absolutely [i]infused[/i] with his brother's sweat and musk, and that scent simply drove the 13-year-old wild…

“Ah… Ahh!" He kept the moan as quiet as he could, but still couldn't help letting out a bit of sound as he hit his climax, spilling several strings of his seed over his right paw.

“Austen! Are you almost ready?" His mother called out again, a little bit of impatience in her voice after not getting a response the first time. In the interest of preventing his mother from walking in on him in his current state, he decided to reply.

“Y-Yeah, mom! Like two minutes!" The young wolf barely managed to even get the words out, he was still shivering in pleasure as his afterglow started to set in. His arm fell limply to his side, and the pair of underwear he was holding slipped to the ground.

** [i]huff huff huff[/i] **

Still breathing heavily, Austen reached over to his desk, plucked a few tissues from their box, and promptly used them to wipe the splattering of cum from his silvery fur. He glanced down, taking note of the mess that resided on his front, “Oof… more -[i]huff[/i]- than I -[i]huff[/i]- expected… maybe I -[i]huff[/i]- should have waited until -[i]huff[/i]- after the beach…"

The trip to the beach had been set up about a week ago. Roman, Austen's oldest brother had just been promoted to head lifeguard, and had invited the rest of the family to come out and have a good time, on the promise that he'd get them the best spot on the beach. The young wolf had begun to change into his trunks, when he had stumbled upon the used pair of his brother's boxers that he had used to help get off on the previous night. All it took was one whiff for him to realize that they were still fresh with the smell of Roman's nethers… One thing led to another, and seeing as he was already naked… he didn't have the will to resist temptation.

Fifteen minutes later, here he was… still without any clothes on, and wiping cum from his belly fur.

Upon cleaning the last bit of white fluid off of himself, he tossed the soiled tissues into his wastebasket, and not a moment later, the door to his room flung open.

“Hey, numbnuts! You ready yet—Ugh!"

With a bit of panic, Austen whipped his head around to see his older brother, middle brother of the family, standing in his doorway, and desperately trying to avert his eyes.

“Ack! Tomy! A little privacy please!?!"

“Austen! We're leaving in like 10 seconds, and you're up here prancing around naked?!"

“I'm changing into my swim trunks, Tomy! I wasn't expecting my [i]pervert[/i] of a brother to want to come peep at me!" The thirteen-year-old didn't bother to try and hide himself at all, rather, he placed his hands on his hips and swayed them from side to side, “Take a good look, you weirdo!"

“Just, hurry it up, you little exhibitionist!"

Still doing his best to avoid looking at his younger brother's nude form, Tomy kept his head turned away as he pulled the door shut.

“[i]Ohh… harder please!"[/i]

Not five seconds after Tomy had left the room, the sound came from the laptop, which was still playing the video that Austen had been watching.

“Jeez… guess I'm lucky that he didn't notice the computer… I've gotta get used to this thing, and remember to mute stuff, heh…"

The thirteen-year-old had just received the laptop less than a week ago. His brother, the same one that his family was about to go see, had given it to Austen upon buying a new laptop for himself, and the younger wolf wasn't quite familiar with the device yet.

He snatched the discarded pair of his brother's underwear off of the floor and tucked them right back into the closet where he found them, “Now… where was I…?"

He grabbed his standard swim trunks and looked over them. They were a pair of bright red and blue, knee-length swim shorts. Not unlike what someone would expect to see on little kid swimming with an inner-tube, and arm-floaties. The trunks were bought for him over a year ago, by his mother, but honestly, Austen wasn't really a fan of them.

With a sigh, he began to pull them on, only getting as far as the first leg before pausing to think.

[i]Actually… I do kinda want to try…[/i]

Austen glanced over to his backpack, thinking for a moment before stepping completely out of the swim shorts, and trotting over to grab it. He unzipped the bag, and reached in to pull out a different pair of swim trunks, a decidedly [i]smaller[/i] pair of swim trunks. He held it out, revealing it to be a pair of very skimpy, black speedos.

“I could wear these if I…" He glanced back over to the colorful swim shorts, “…if I didn't let mom see me in them…"

The young teen had long since been interested in a [i]different [/i]look, something a bit more provocative. Despite only being thirteen years old, he was quite confident that he could turn heads with his lithe, five-foot-tall, budding-femboyish appearance, and was rather enthusiastic to prove it.

He had bought the black speedo close to a week ago, hoping for the chance to wear it. As his mother was going to be present at the beach though, he had largely dismissed the idea.

“N-No… I'm being stupid… I can't do tha—"

“[i]Ahhh! You're so big![/i]"

Another shout from porn video on the computer interrupted the boy's thought process.

“Ugh, that thing is still playing?" His little dilemma off of his mind for at least a moment, the young teen stepped back over to his laptop and clicked off the video, but as his paw moved across the trackpad, a small bubble popped up at the bottom-right corner of the screen.

[center]FurCloud has not synced in 7 days

Click here to sync files to account

BeachStudRoman@furcloud.com[/center]

“Oh… Roman forgot to disconnect his cloud account."

Austen knew that he [i]should[/i] respect his brother's privacy, and simply delete the cloud information, but his curiosity got the better of him. Before really even giving it much thought, he clicked the popup, opening a folder on the computer, and reveal some files that the wolf boy did not expect to see.

“Huh…? Video files?" As if his paw was moving on its own, he highlighted the first one, and opened it, “Okay, let's see… RonnieJakeyandBigBuck.mp4…?"

The video started playing on the screen, and Austen almost collapsed upon seeing it.

“What?! N-No way…"

On the screen were two very small guys, a tiger and a fox, and neither of them had on even a scrap of clothing. The two furs sat on the bed while a very large, muscular, and equally nude elk guy strode towards them, sporting a very prominent erection. It was obviously the beginning of a very erotic scene, but what caught Austen's eye the most was the two smaller furs, or more specifically how [i]young[/i] they looked. If it wasn't for the fact that they showed their IDs to the camera at the beginning of the video, Austen would have thought that they were the same age as he was.

“Th-This is from Roman's account…?"

Knowing that he was short on time, he simply clicked forward in the video, just to confirm that it was what he expected it to be. He then opened another video and did the same, and then another, he simply couldn't believe what he was seeing. There had to be at least a hundred files in the cloud drive, and all of them looked to be the same kind of stuff.

“So… Roman's into…" The gears in Austen's head began to turn, and he glanced down to the skimpy swimsuit that he was still holding in his left paw. Suddenly, the idea that had all but been removed from his mind didn't seem quite as crazy as it had a moment ago.

“Austen!" His mother called out again, with a more serious inflection clear in her voice than last time, snapping her son out of his deep thought.

“Oh… Uh, on the way down!"

His decision made, the young wolf pulled on the black speedo, and then the swim shorts over them, making sure that the skimpy garment was completely concealed. He wasted no time grabbing everything else that he planned to bring with him and raced out of his room, and down the stairs.

[i]This could be a very fun day at the beach.[/i]
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It was a perfect day, the sun was shining and the sky was clear. Austen's family walked through the sand carrying their equipment, and keeping an eye out for Roman.

“Hey guys! Over here!" It took less than a minute after they arrived for the family's oldest son to spot them.

“There you are! I'm so proud of you! My big, strong, baby boy!"

Roman rolled his eyes as his mother gushed proudly, “Mom… Jeez…" The wolf boy had to lean down a bit to hug her as he was a little over six feet tall, about a foot taller than his mother.

As usual, their mother's attention lingered on Roman, though that was fine with Austen. His oldest brother was tall, athletic, handsome, and had the same silvery shade of fur that Austen himself had. The younger wolf was perfectly content just ogling his brother's largely bare form while he stood there in his lifeguard uniform, which consisted of little more than a pair of tight trunks and a whistle around his neck.

Austen had had a crush on his oldest brother for several months, to the point at which he had actually been secretly visiting the beach almost daily. It was a fairly out-of-the-way trip to make on a bicycle, and he tended to avoid letting his brother see him, but if it meant that he'd get to see Roman trotting around shirtless, it was worth it.

“And how about you, baby brother?" Roman stepped over and ruffled the boy's headfur, breaking the daydream that Austen was somewhat lost in, “Excited to have some [i]beach adventures[/i] today?"

“Ack!" Austen shoved his brother's paw away, “Yeah, it'll be cool… as long as I don't have to hang out with [i]Tomy[/i] too much!" He looked over to his other brother, who stood there a few feet away doing something on his phone.

He looked up upon hearing his name, “Don't worry, I'll be avoiding you like the plague, runt…"

Tomy was two years older than Austen, so as was to be expected, the two brothers got on each other's nerves a bit. The fifteen-year-old was a good six or seven inches taller than his younger brother, and had a developing natural physique closer to their oldest brother, in that he had a few budding muscles, and a slightly athletic form.

“Oh, get along you two." Their mother scolded half-heartedly, more than used to the two teenagers' squabbling.

“Yeah, save it for after I show you guys to the spot, heh." Roman teased as he started ushering his family toward the beach. Unenthusiastically, the two boys walked along, Tomy still not looking away from his phone, and Austen doing everything he could to not get caught ogling his oldest brother.

“By the way, [i]cute shorts[/i], Austen." Roman spoke with a clear teasing inflection, poking fun at the childish swimwear that the thirteen-year-old had on.

“Huh?" Austen was caught a little off-guard by the comment.

“Heh, I'm kidding with you, kid. We're gonna have to get you a real pair of swim trunks one of these days, instead of those little kid trunks."

“Oh… yeah, I guess I should think about getting a new pair…" Austen's answer was half-hearted, knowing what he actually had on underneath the shorts.

Roman led his family along the beach, bringing them to a spot which, just as he promised, was a very desirable location. It didn't take long for the family to set up everything that they had brought. The boys had set up the towels, beach chairs, cooler, and sun umbrella, and their mother wasted no time in laying out and relaxing in the beautiful weather.

As soon as he was given the chance, Tomy hopped right back onto his phone, and continued doing whatever it was that he was doing, as if he wasn't even aware that he was at the beach, “Alright, I'm gonna go find a [i]less-sandy[/i] spot… I have my phone if anyone needs me."

“Aw, come on, little brother!" Roman chimed in, “Have some beach fun! You can survive without your phone for a little while, can't you?"

The 15-year-old gave his older brother a visible eye-roll, “Maybe, but I don't really want to risk it…" Without even turning his gaze away from his device, he started to walk in the direction of the snack stands.

Roman turned with a shrug, deciding instead to focus his attention on his other, still present sibling. “And how about you, Austen?"

The youngest of the boys sat there on the laid out towel looking back at his brother, he had been doing his best to not stare at the older boy, but right as Roman addressed him, he caught himself once again, “Huh? Oh… No, I think I'll…" He paused for a second, trying to get his thoughts in order, “I'll explore around a bit, I guess…"

“Don't go too far, Austen. This is a big beach." His mother chimed in before he even had a chance to stand up.

“I know, Mom…"

As the thirteen-year-old began to walk away, the older wolf boy tousled his headfur once again, just as he had when he had first greeted him, “If you get in any trouble, or need any help, don't be afraid to come tell me, baby brother!"

“Ugh…" As much as he loved his older brother, Austen absolutely hated being treated like a little kid by him. Once again, he shoved the older boy's hand away, “I'll be fine, I'm just gonna be walking around…"

With barely a wave, he started striding away at a fairly brisk pace, the only thing on his mind was his plan, if everything went well he'd definitely be able to show his brother that he wasn't still just the [i]baby[/i] of the family.

After getting away as quickly as he could, Austen made his way to a changing room. As far from where they had set up as possible. He knew that his mother would be relaxing under the sun for the entire day, and that worked in perfectly with his plan. As long as he could stay on the opposite side of the beach, his mother seeing him wouldn't be an issue at all.

“Alright! This is gonna work!" With a confident air about him, Austen didn't hesitate in snatching off his swimming shorts. In just one quick movement, he pulled them off of his legs, revealing the skimpy pair of speedos, and immediately looked up towards the mirror. A shiver went through the boy's body as he looked over his own form, “Ooh, hehe… this thing is even smaller than I remember…"

The tiny swimsuit was barely even big enough to keep Austen covered up. As the sides of it stretched around the outside of his thighs, the fabric was barely even visible among the wolf boy's thick silvery fur. He turned a bit, looking over his body from several different angles, deciding how he would best be able to show his lean form off.

“Just need someone to test this on, to be sure that I'm as hot as I think I am…"

** [i]nok nok[/i] **

“Hey? Anyone in there?" A voice from just outside the changing room door pulled Austen's attention away from his reflection, and after one last glance at himself, he turned to the door.

[i]Perfect opportunity…[/i]

The young wolf pulled the door open to reveal a rabbit. He had a height and build pretty similar to Roman's, in that he looked to be rather muscular and athletic. Austen looked up towards the taller fur, and flashed the most vulnerable look he could manage, “Oh, I'm so sorry that I took so long!"

The rabbit visibly flinched, and even took a small step back. Before he even acknowledged, Austen could see the rabbit's eyes scanning over his body. The boy was clearly having the exact effect that he had hoped that he would.

“Uhh… no problem, kid…"

Austen took one step back into the changing room to grab his discarded swim shorts, and as he did so, he quite intentionally bent over in such a way so as to give the fur standing at the door a very candid view of his pert little behind.

The rabbit was caught off-guard, he didn't even know how he should be reacting to the young teen's display, and the fact that Austen spoke his next line while still in such a suggestive position didn't help matters much.

“It's all yours, sir!"

“W-What?!?" the rabbit's eyes went wide with shock for just a second before the wolf boy stood back upright, and walked past him out of the room.

“The changing room, it's all yours!"

With that small clarification, Austen cheerfully walked past, and back towards the beach, waiting about five seconds before glancing back to see the rabbit guy still standing at the changing room door, and still very clearly enjoying the sight of the young wolf's backside. Austen gave a small wave back to the other fur, which snapped the rabbit back to reality, and with a discreet, and [i]much needed[/i] adjustment to the front of his swim trunks, the rabbit swiftly ducked into the changing room.

The young teen smiled inwardly, particularly pleased about the reaction that he had just gotten, “Perfect…"

With a confident turn, he looked over the wide shoreline.

“I'd like to see Roman think of me as a kid after he sees me like this!"
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“Fuck… look at that hot little piece…"

“Is he even wearing anything…?"

“I would [i]love[/i] a shot at that!"

Austen snickered to himself every time he heard a comment, each one just reassuming him further, and boosting his confidence. He was tempted to walk straight across the shoreline, displaying himself to everyone that he could manage to, but he kept to lesser populated areas. Knowing that it might be bad if word got back to his mother about a young wolf boy walking around nearly naked.

“Now, where's Roman at…?"

He snuck around behind one of the snack stands and glanced around, it was a good 20 minutes since he had changed his outfit, and he hadn't yet spotted his brother. As the head lifeguard, he could be pretty much anywhere on the beach, and with as big as the place was, it wasn't surprising that he hadn't found him yet. Though, that didn't mean that the young teen wasn't starting to get impatient.

“I guess I could check the lifeguard station… or maybe he's patrolling the far end of—"

“Austen?!? What the hell are you wearing?!"

A pang of panic hit Austen at the sudden shout, but he quickly recognized the familiar voice of his older brother, though… not the older brother that he was [i]hoping[/i] to find.

“Ugh, Tomy… What do you want?"

“What do you mean?! I want to know what the hell you think you're doing!" Tomy shouted as he repeatedly looked over his younger brother's form. The expression on his face was one of complete disbelief, “Have you been walking around like that?!?"

“So, what if I have been? You'd probably [i]love[/i] that, wouldn't you, you perv!"

“You're calling [i]me[/i] a perv?!? You're the one walking around naked, you little deviant!"

Tomy snapped his head around, making sure that no one was nearby before looking back towards his brother, “Austen! You're walking around looking like a little slut! Do you have any idea what anyone here could be saying about you?!?"

The younger boy responded with a sly smile, “I know exactly what they're saying, heh…"

“Oh? So it was your plan all along to walk around wearing the smallest swimsuit in existence? Seriously, that thing is basically the size of a shoelace!"

“You heard what Roman said! I needed to ditch those old [i]kiddie[/i] swim shorts!"

“Yeah, but I doubt he wanted you to change your look this much! You look like you're advertising yourself to everyone here, you little nudist!"

“Tch…" Austen turned around, preparing to walk away from his brother, “I'm only advertising for one guy, Tomy. So, if you're done staring at my butt, I'm going to go find him!"

“Ugh…" The older wolf turned away, “Fine, if you want to [i]slut[/i] your way around the beach, be my guest! Just don't complain when Roman sees you, and kicks your ass. He was just over by the surfboard rental station, and should be heading this way pretty soon!"

The young wolf's eyes lit up upon hearing the information. He had just been given the location of his target, and it was now clear where he needed to go to find Roman. Without looking back, or responding to his brother again, Austen continued to walk off, muttering under his breath once Tomy was out of earshot…

“Oh… I definitely won't be complaining…"

Needless to say, Austen bee-lined towards the direction of the surfboard rental shop, starting to get a little excited even on the trip there. He had played out how it would go in his mind several times, and with each step he took, he got even more eager about making his fantasy into a reality.

Upon reaching his destination, he snuck around to the back of the building, and peered around, still being careful to not be seen by [i]too many[/i] other furs. He spotted his brother just where Tomy said he would be, standing out front, talking to what Austen assumed were two other lifeguards.

As far as the young teen could tell, there didn't seem to be any bystanders around. All Austen would need to do would be to patiently wait out the other two furs, and he could set his plan into action. Luckily for him, he seemed to arrive at the perfect time, he had barely been there for a minute before the other two started to walk away.

“Nice! Perfect timing!"

With his heart pounding from excitement, Austen took a step forward. He had imagined it a million times in his mind, and now that he knew his brother's [i]type[/i], he was definitely going to exploit it.

Roman turned, about to walk away himself when Austen let his voice ring out, “Hey, Roman! Think you could give me a little help?" His voice was as innocent as ever, raising absolutely no red flags for Roman as he turned towards the direction of his brother's voice.

“Of course kid, what did you need help wi—" The older wolf's jaw nearly hit the sand as soon as he caught sight of his youngest brother. He wasn't even able to finish the question as he just stood there completely stunned by the sight before him.

Austen, of course, had on the tiny black swimsuit still, and additionally was posed specifically to proudly display his backside, while he hooked a thumb under his swimsuit, tugging it an inch away from his side.

Though it was only a few seconds, to Roman, it felt as if time had nearly slowed to a halt before Austen spoke again.

“Wanna let me know how my new swimsuit looks?"

“A-A… Aus… A-Austen! Wh-What are you doing!?!"

The younger wolf couldn't help but smile at his brother's reaction. As far back as he could remember, Roman had always been super-calm, cool, and collected pretty much all of the time. Austen honestly couldn't even remember the last time he had caught his older brother in such a state of distress. It was actually part of the reason that he had a crush on the older boy.

“Well, you said I needed a new pair of trunks, right…?"

“Y-Yeah, but not like this!"

** [i]step step step[/i] **

The footsteps weren't particularly loud, but given the current state of the situation, both of the wolf boys were immediately aware of the approaching sound. Each of the siblings glanced over towards the source of it, to see a figure coming around the corner, one that Austen had seen earlier.

“Oh!" The rabbit guy that Austen had encountered at the changing room stood there, and flinched slightly as he met the gaze of the wolf boy who had left a very clear impression on his mind, “You again…"

“Again?" Roman questioned out loud.

“Oh, hi again, sir!" Austen greeted him nonchalantly, as if nothing at all was out-of-the-ordinary. Before the rabbit even had a chance to acknowledge however, the older wolf snatched his brother by the wrist and, moving at a speed that neither of the two knew he could reach, Roman dragged the young teen out of sight, towards the direction of the guard station.
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“Robert? Ellie? You guys in here…?"

Roman opened the door to the guard station just a crack and poked his head inside. There were two other lifeguards on duty, and for obvious reasons, Roman wanted to make sure that they weren't present before he brought his brother inside.

With a sigh of relief, he pushed Austen into the room, and quickly closed the door, hoping that no one had noticed them during the panicked dash he had just made. With the current situation weighing so heavily on Roman's mind, he didn't really notice if they had been seen. He glanced out of the window and watched for a moment, almost expecting some confused bystander to approach the station.

Thankfully, that didn't happen…

“Is something wrong, big brother?" Austen asked, still keeping the overwhelmingly innocent inflection to his voice.

The older wolf turned from his task of staring out of the window, “Austen! You can't walk around the beach like that! You look… you look…" Roman stammered a bit, trying to find the words. Only for Austen to interject, finishing the thought himself.

“Hot?"

Roman flinched at the word, “Wh-What?!?"

Austen smirked, despite knowing exactly what he had just said, he continued playing naïve, “I was saying, it's [i]hot[/i] today, so I wanted to wear a small swimsuit!"

Roman sighed, and then looked over past his brother, catching sight of the [i]Lost & Found[/i] box, “Aha!"

The older wolf strode over to the box, and began looking through it as Austen watched on curiously, “What are you doing, Roman?"

Without pausing his search, the older boy replied, “Hoping that there's something in here to cover you up with until we figure something out."

“Oh? You don't like this look?"

Roman let out another sigh, “Austen… y-you just can't walk around in public like that!"

“Oh? You don't like it?" The younger wolf paused for a moment, knowing that the next statement would be the one to get a reaction from the older boy, “…but I look just like the guys in those videos on your computer!"

Roman froze. He couldn't bring himself to say anything in response, or even turn around to face his brother. He simply remained still as he stood in front of the lost-and-found box, quickly taking inventory of any way that Austen could have found out.

Not that he needed to, as was made clear by Austen's next statement.

“Next time you give away a computer, remember to delete your cloud account info, big brother."

“My cloud account…? Oh, shit…"

Austen giggled a bit at his brother's sudden realization. “Hehe, it's fine, [i]beach stud Roman[/i]… I just wish that I knew you liked guys my age sooner!"

Roman turned, and spoke in a slightly more aggressive tone, “H-Hey! Every single one of the guys in those videos is of age!"

“Yeah, but you'd never know that by looking at them…"

Roman had no response to that, he couldn't deny that he had a certain taste for [i]smaller [/i]guys.

Austen took a couple steps towards his brother, “In-fact, some of them look pretty similar to me." With a pause, slowly, the young wolf slid his paws down his sides, and hooked his thumbs under his speedo, teasingly tugging at them. “Except… they were wearing even [i]less[/i]."

Roman's eyes went wide, and conflict stirred in his mind. His first instinct was to stop his younger brother from proceeding any further. Another part of his mind however, was very much interested in seeing how this was going to play out.

“Want me to keep going, Roman?" The grin that the younger boy was sporting changed from [i]sly[/i] to flat out [i]mischievous[/i]. There was no doubt in Roman's mind, that Austen was not bluffing… yet, he didn't say anything to stop his younger brother.

And just as he said he would, Austen started to lower the too-small swimsuit, revealing his nude form, not that he had left much to the imagination anyway…

The older wolf couldn't pull his gaze away. He had never really thought about it before, but Austen was right, the thirteen-year-old did in-fact bear a striking resemblance to a lot of the guys in the videos that he watched. Roman had spent a lot of time thinking about hooking up with a fur like one of the ones in the videos, and now it seemed that one was right in front of him, even if it was his younger brother.

Austen had brought the swimsuit down almost to his knees, and as he continued to undress, Roman felt something inside of him almost snap. Without even fully realizing what he was doing, he reached forward and took ahold of the garment that Austen was still removing from his body, and took the initiative himself, quickly lowering the speedo all the way to the floor.

“Oh? Getting eager, big brother?"

Roman responded with an authority that he didn't often show to his siblings, “Consider this your punishment for not respecting my privacy…"

Taking full control of the situation, Roman lifted his brother, hefting the small wolf onto his shoulder, and walking across the room to dump the younger boy onto the couch roughly.

“Oof! You could be a little gentler, Roman!" The younger boy feigned annoyance at being plopped down on the soft cushions.

“Tch…" Roman looked down at his brother, “A few seconds ago you seemed more concerned with acting like the guys in those videos…"

Austen lowered his gaze down past his brother's chest and midsection, letting his gaze rest on the swim trunks that seemed suddenly strained, holding back the older wolf's quickly stiffening pride.

“Well, if you want me to act more like [i]those[/i] guys…" Austen kept his confident tone, but his heart was beating like a jackhammer. As excited as he was, it was starting to set in that he had never seen his brother in such a state before, and he could actually feel himself shaking slightly as he reached for Roman's swimsuit.

“You're taking your time, Austen…"

The younger wolf flinched at his brother's words, Roman's demeanor had shifted completely. There didn't seem to be any more unease or hesitation on the older wolf's part, rather his seemed to be noticeably more assertive… not unlike the bigger guys in the videos.

[i]Well, if he's gonna play his part… I guess I should play mine too.[/i]

“I was just… admiring…"

His smaller paws gripped around the fabric, and with an anxious swallow, he pulled the garment down, and as he let Roman's still developing erection spring forth, he found himself in awe. Roman may not have been as overly-muscular as the bigger guys in the video, but his endowment was every bit as impressive. Before even reaching full-mast the older wolf's size was already about double what his sibling possessed, in both length and girth.

“You're… b-bigger than I imagined…"

Roman smirked, “Do you [i]imagine[/i] me often?"

“Uhh…" Austen did his best to conceal his embarrassment at the question, “Every so often…"

“Well… why don't you go ahead and show me exactly [i]what[/i] you imagine, then…"

Austen didn't need to be told twice. Small paws reached forwards, and gripped the rock-hard organ that bobbed in front of him, nearly unable to even wrap his fingers around the impressive girth. He glanced up to meet his brother's confident gaze, and spoke once more, knowing that in a few seconds, his mouth would be too full for him to say anything.

“If that's what you want, big brother." He brought his gaze down back to the large member, and with a lick of his lips, he opened as wide as he could manage, and engulf the tapered tip of the canine cock.

A shudder ran through Roman's body. Despite knowing exactly what was going to happen, there was no way that the wolf could have been prepared for Austen's soft tongue meeting the underside of his dick.

“Ah…" He let out a breath as the warm, moist cavern encased his need. Roman had been with other guys before, but it was somehow different with Austen. It wasn't as if he was exceptionally skilled at it or anything, but there was a certain enthusiasm that the younger wolf possessed. It almost felt as if he was playing out one of his videos.

Austen's eyes angled upwards towards Roman's face. The older wolf was no longer looking down at him, but was instead resting his head over the back of the couch. He could hear the pleasured breaths that Roman was letting out, signifying that he was at least off to a good start, though the inexperienced teen wasn't quite sure how well he could keep it up.

The erection throbbed inside of Austen's maw again and again, and with each heavy pulse of the dick, it grew further, encroaching on Roman's full size, which Austen didn't even dare to try and estimate, all he knew was that it was already threatening to breach into his throat. He was surprised that he was even able to handle what he already was.

He sucked around the organ, massaged it with the inside of his cheeks, swirled his tongue around and over the tip. The feeling of his brother's flesh filling his mouth was like a dream for the young teen. He had fantasized about it so much, he could barely even believe it was happening. As each little bit of the dick slipped past his lips, Austen found it harder and harder to hold himself back. It didn't take long before the wolf boy gave into his urges and brought a paw down to his own steel-hard four inches.

Austen stroked himself while doing everything that he could to suppress his gag reflex. The young lupine [i]needed[/i] as much of that thick cock in his maw as he could possibly get. Unfortunately, as much as Austen struggled, that was appearing to be less than half of his brother's length, and that was without even being sure that Roman had even reached full-mast. The thirteen-year-old had no idea about how he would even be able to proceed… until he felt his brother's paw set on the back of his head…

“I'm gonna assume you don't have experience with this kinda thing… so I'm gonna give you a little help."

Austen didn't say anything; he [i]couldn't[/i] say anything with his mouth as full of cock as it was. Still, Roman's instincts were completely accurate. Shivers of excitement and anxiety spread through the younger boy. He knew what was coming, and he could only [i]hope[/i] that he'd be able to handle it.

The older's paw started moving, pushing Austen's head downward, right away forcing his cock tip to breach into his brother's throat. Reflexively, Austen went to move his head away, but the strong grip of his brother kept him in place. He couldn't do much besides sit there on the couch while Roman fucked his throat.

Thankfully, that was exactly what he wanted to do.

With each thrust into the young teen's face, Roman managed to get deeper, and somehow stretch his brother's throat further. Before this, the older wolf would have never even imagined doing something like this with his youngest brother, but as he peeked down at the over-eager-for-cock lad, he wasn't seeing the kid that he'd known as his [i]baby brother [/i]for the last thirteen years. Rather, Roman was seeing one of the smaller guys from his videos, and he was absolutely ready to treat him exactly like that.

“You're gonna need to open wider than that, kid!"

** [i]THRUST [/i]**

“MMMMMPPH!"

Austen moaned as well as he could around the thick member. Roman pounded in sharply, forcing his spear another full inch into that tight throat. With every bit of dick the young teen accepted, he couldn't even comprehend being able to take any more, but still, he craved more. Even beyond the huge cock straining his lips, just the musk that radiated from the older wolf's loins was affecting Austen as well. Despite the roughness that his brother was putting him through, the younger boy was loving every moment of it, jerking himself off vigorously as he was being used.

Thrust after thrust, Roman kept pistoning in deeper, pounding harder, moving his hips faster. The only sounds that could be heard in the lifeguard station were pleasured grunts and muffled moans. Both boys were well on their way to orgasm, and neither had the wherewithal to relent.

Roman could feel the familiar sensation on his organ, his knot was about to begin inflating. He was on the verge, nearing the point-of-no-return, and just as he was almost out of reach of reality's grip…

“Hey Roman, you in here…?"

Time stopped.

It was as if both of the siblings were frozen in place. All they could manage to do was remain in their positions at the couch as they watched the door slowly creak open. A wave of panic washed over each of them, at least until they saw the recognizable face peek into the room.

Tomy took a step into the lifeguard station, and an overwhelming feeling of relief hit the two other wolves, they were so lost in their activity, that they hadn't recognized the voice when he had first called out. The terror that ran through the boys' veins subsided for just a moment, before it was followed almost immediately by another pang of anxiety. Even if it was their sibling, they were still in a rather [i]precarious[/i] position that there was no possible explanation for.

Tomy scanned over the room, and began talking immediately upon spotting his target. It wasn't until a moment later that he realized exactly what he was witnessing.

“Roman, Mom wants to know if you—HOOOLY SHIT!"

There was a good ten seconds or so before any of the three wolf boys dared to make a move, they all simply remained still, staring at each other awkwardly. It was as if all of them were expecting to awaken from a dream or something.

“A-Austen?!? Roman?!? What th—"

“Close the door!"

Tomy finally broke the silence, only to be immediately interrupted by his older brother. He did as requested though, quickly slamming the door shut behind him, making sure to lock it, as it hadn't been a moment ago.

“W-What are you two doing?!? Are you two crazy?!" Tomy swung back around to face his brothers, this time speaking in a much more hushed tone.

“R-Relax, Tomy… Everything's fine…" The older wolf spoke in a collected tone, doing his best to keep a handle on the situation. Though, it didn't seem like it was helping much in the department of keeping his brother calm.

“Fine?!? Roman! You were… Y-You had your… I mean…" Tomy paused for a second to find the words that he was looking for, “He was sucking you off!!"

The older wolf was at a loss. None of this situation was planned, or even imagined, and he, along with Austen had been caught in an unexplainable situation. He opened his mouth, trying to come up with something… [i]anything[/i] to say, but before any words came out, he felt Austen's lips sliding along his cock once again, this time pulling away.

The younger boy brought his head backwards, letting the persisting erection slip out of his mouth with a slurp. Austen looked up to the tall wolf in front of him, “Tomy's just upset because [i]he[/i] wants to do this kind of stuff with me!"

The middle sibling flinched in shock at hearing the accusation, “What?! I-I do not, you little shit!"

“You were staring at me in my swimsuit earlier! Plus, back at home you walked in on me naked!"

“Th-That wasn't on purpose! You're the one that loves walking around without any damn clothes!"

Austen stood up and looked towards the fifteen-year old. With Roman's perfect body, he had never really paid attention to his other brother, but as he looked over Tomy's form he couldn't deny that his slightly-older brother was a pretty impressive specimen as well. He was around 5-foot-8-inches, had a pretty fit form, and a budding musculature. He wasn't quite up to Roman's status, but he was definitely worth a second glance.

The young teen leaned back against the couch, making sure that his stance was open enough to keep his appealing form displayed. He kept his gaze on Tomy, and with the same mischievous inflection that he'd used with Roman, he spoke again, “Well, [i]pervert[/i]… here's your chance!"

Tomy's expression was one of unease and annoyance, but also a little bit of curiosity. Roman watched closely, following his brother's eyes as they traveled over Austen's form, and taking note as they seemed to linger on the hard stalk between the young teen's legs. Roman didn't even give his brother a chance to respond back, he stepped over to the younger wolf, leaning in, he spoke in a low tone as he placed a paw on Tomy's shoulder, “It's okay if you're curious, bro…"

Tomy shuddered, “N-No… I, uh… I—" The teen stammered. Like Austen, he held their oldest sibling in very high regard, so with the words of wisdom that he'd just received, the twinge of temptation was beginning to get to him.

As he continued to study Austen's lithe frame, he was beginning to experience much the same inner-conflict that Roman had faced earlier. Despite knowing how wrong it was, Tomy could feel himself getting turned on by the younger boy. Thoughts and images of the possibilities flowed through his mind, and before he even knew what he was doing, he took a step forward.

That single step was more than enough for Roman, the oldest wolf gave a firm shove, urging his brother forward.

“Ack!" Tomy stumbled forward a few steps, and then swallowed hard as he found himself standing directly in front of Austen, who was now on his hands and knees on the couch, with his face just about level with a certain growing bulge, “W-Wait… I…"

Austen didn't give his brother a chance to protest. Right away, the younger teen's paw took ahold of the slightly stretched fabric and pulled it down, enough to give the boy a nice clear view of his brother's red organ starting to sprout from its sheath.

“See, knew you were a big pervert…"

Tomy blushed, “Sh-Shut-up Aust—Ahhh!" A wet warmth slid across the tip of Tomy's organ, drawing a yelp from the teen. It was unlike anything he'd ever felt before. His younger brother's tongue literally had him shivering with pleasure, and in an instant, any conflict that remained in his mind was gone. “Don't… Ah… D-Don't stop…"

The younger boy was happy to oblige. Austen continued to pull the swimsuit down Tomy's legs, simultaneously as he set his tongue in motion gliding it all over the freed tip of the cock, and even down to the furry orbs that hung beneath. The younger boy worked his oral magic on his brother, finding innate joy in the taste and feel of the firm flesh.

“He's good, isn't he?"

Tomy was almost too lost in the moment to even hear his older brother's question. As he looked over to respond, he barely managed a nod.

With a smile, Roman took grip of his middle sibling's paws, and slowly guided them into place on Austen's head, “I noticed that he likes it if you can get a little rough."

“Uh… o-okay…"

Tomy took the words to heart, but couldn't quite manage to act on them. With the intensity that was tearing through him, it was all he could do to even remain standing.

Roman's slid a finger up his own now-neglected length. Though, he had backed away from the edge a bit, he was still at full mast, and aching for release. Though, with Austen's mouth currently occupied, his mind crept elsewhere. The thought formed in the oldest brother's mind as he let his gaze drift towards Austen's backside, where his tail was very prominently lifted into the air.

With his mouth currently engaged, Austen couldn't quite let his brother know what he wanted, but one gaze was all that was needed. Roman knew exactly what his brother was thinking, and they were of the exact same mind. In a few steps, Roman was in place behind Austen, with his sights set on the younger teen's entrance.

“Ah… f-fuck… Austen… Y-You're gonna ma—aake me…" Tomy couldn't even form a full sentence due to how overwhelmed he was by his brother's tongue. His length has fully escaped from its sheath, and stood proudly at what Austen figured had to be around seven or eight inches long. A good bit bigger, and noticeably thicker than what the younger boy was sporting, but not close to what Austen had been handling with Roman.

The small wolf didn't delay getting the cock as deep into his maw as he could manage. Thanks to what Roman had put him through earlier, he found it no trouble at all to let the tip glide into his throat so that he could swallow around it, thus producing even more moans from Tomy.

Austen pulled off of the tip, slurping at it slightly before starting to lap down the sides of the organ, and along the edges of it. He brought his tongue all the way down to the base of the cock, and inhaled deeply taking in as much of the musk emanating from the sheath as he cold before gliding his tongue right back up to the tip.

As much as it was heaven for Tomy getting his cock sucked, it was just as much for Austen. He was absolutely loving the feeling of the warm, hard, flesh pulsing against the inside of his mouth. He opened widely, preparing to engulf the shaft again, but just before is tongue met his brother's spear, a shock coursed through Austen's body, and he couldn't contain himself.

“Ghh—ahhhh… Roman…"

A long wet digit explored Austen's tunnel, probing around and preparing the tight space for what was to come. The young wolf didn't know if it was lube, saliva, or what that covered his brother's finger, but he knew that he was being stretched, and before he had time to even think about it, another digit was added, opening him up even further.

“R-Roman…"

Austen repeated the name, not even fully knowing what he wanted. It was a new sensation for the young wolf, and he didn't know how to handle it. Roman however, knew exactly how to proceed.

“This is what you wanted… right, baby brother?" He thrust his fingers in sharply once more, drawing another moan from smaller male, “So, don't worry about it, leave it to your big bro. You have something [i]else[/i] to focus on anyway…"

It didn't click in Austen's mind right away what Roman meant with that last bit, but upon feeling Tomy's dick nudge up against his cheek, his memory was instantly refreshed.

“Austen… we're not done…"

Tomy's paws still rested on his brother's head, and for the first time, Austen felt his sibling's grip firm up. Up until this point, the middle boy had been content to just let Austen work at his own pace, but it seemed as that was no longer going to be the case. Tomy took advantage of the still-slightly-agape mouth of his younger brother, and thrust back into the warm cavern, feeding nearly his entire length to the boy in one stroke.

“Ngh… fuck…" With his dick back to getting caressed by Austen's talented tongue, another pleasure spike hit Tomy, and completely on instinct, he began gyrating his hips, repeatedly driving his erection in-and-out of his brother's mouth.

Just that quick, Austen was right back to where he was before the interruption. Except this time, the pleasure was even greater, due Roman's fingers delving into him preparing him to accept something notably bigger.

The older wolf added a third digit, and a shiver of anticipation shot through Austen. Be it from excitement, nervousness, or a combination thereof, he wasn't completely sure. He just knew that he wanted it, and the thought alone was enough to bring him almost to the verge of his own orgasm. Pre-cum leaked from his tip as he stroked himself steadily, he was doing his best to hold himself back, but he wasn't sure how long he'd be able to last.

Roman's fingers pulled back from Austen's tailhole, and with an audible smirk, he spoke, “Hope you're ready for this Austen…"

Obviously, Austen couldn't reply, but both of the boys knew what his answer was. The tip of Roman's massive cock tapped against the pert mound that was Austen's ass, and everything became very real for the young wolf.

“R-Roman… are you g-gonna…"

Tomy stood there stunned as he suddenly became very much aware of what was about to happen. He had even stopped thrusting into his brother's face, and simply stood there holding Austen's head in place while he watched Roman position his cock right at their youngest brother's entrance.

Roman's only response to his brother was a quick glance before he turned his attention to the tight tunnel directly in front of him. With one last lick of his lips, he brought his paws to rest on the gray-furred hips of the smaller male, and holding him stead, he pressed in, feeding his cock to the hungry hole.

“MMMMMPPHHH!"

Austen moaned loudly, as much as he could around Tomy's thick organ. He saw stars upon his oldest brother spearing into him, and almost lost the capacity to even remain upright, if it wasn't for the fact that he was basically anchored at both ends, he likely would have collapsed right then and there.

Roman tried to give his brother as much time as he could to get used to the feeling of the big appendage filling him, but the restrictive space was quickly proving to test him resolve. After only seconds, the older wolf drew his hips back, and pounded forward, already starting to add force to his movements.

“Fuck… still this tight…"

Roman had underestimated how [i]unaccommodating[/i] Austen's body would be, but that didn't stop him from picking up his pace, and increasing his power on every thrust he made. The bigger wolf pistoned his cock into the slick hole with wild abandon, operating with such recklessness that it warranted his brother to chime in.

“Shit… Roman, you're gonna break him in half…" Tomy's concern was warranted, but unnecessary.

“Does he -[i]ngh[/i]- look like he's -[i]ngh[/i]- worried?"

Tomy glanced down to see a look of pure ecstasy on his youngest brother's face. Austen was clearly loving every moment of Roman slamming into him. He had even stopped stroking himself, the amount of pleasure that he was receiving from both ends was more than enough to push him to his limit.

Roman slammed forward over and over, doing all he could to delve into Austen as far as he could. His cock stretched the tight hole wide, but the sheer length of the older wolf's tool proved to be quite the challenge for him to fit into the tiny tunnel.

[i]Shit… I didn't expect him to be this tight…[/i]

Even with as slick as Roman's cock was, he wasn't managing to get further into Austen, not that the younger boy was complaining…

Even with only half of his older brother's penis packed into him, it was more than enough to continue driving Austen crazy. He was definitely beginning to feel it. His eyes rolled back up into his head and his body started to tense up. It was the same surge of pleasure that he had experienced earlier in the day, but a million times more intense. The young wolf's orgasm hit him like a train, and the several jets of sperm that splattered onto the cushion below were proof of it.

“Ah! Fuck!"

Roman shouted out upon feeling the already too-tight tunnel start to constrict even more. Austen's orgasm was immediately apparent, the younger teen's insides tensed up even more, and his ability to even stay upright seemed to falter. Thus it was unsurprisingly when the older wolf slipped out of the slick passage completely.

Austen's slim form crumpled to the couch, the boy only managing to keep his upper-body in place, largely due to Tomy's grip on him.

“Ah… s-so good…" The middle brother continued to drive into Austen's mouth, gaining fervor as the minutes passed, and eventually reaching the point at which he was properly fucking his brother's face, even if Austen's efforts had seemed to slow down, that only made the middle wolf increase his enthusiasm.

Tomy brought his gaze down to Austen again. The younger boy still had that dazed look on his face. He'd been brought to orgasm almost entirely by Roman's cock ravaging his insides, and that wasn't something that Tomy could ignore. The expression on his younger brother's face was one of such unadulterated bliss, he couldn't help but wonder what it felt like, he had seen the double-digit-inch length of his older brother, and the thought of trying to handle something like that filled his mind with morbid curiosity.

And it was as if Roman heard the thoughts himself.

If Tomy had been less focused on feeding his cock to Austen, he may have noticed Roman step around behind him, but the sudden feeling of a paw on his side took him completely by surprise.

“Ah! R-Roman? What are you d-doing…?"

The older wolf's tone was serious, yet somehow still playful. It was a dominating tone that Tomy didn't often hear from his older brother, and he wasn't quite sure what to think about it.

“Don't mind me, little bro. Just keep doing what you're doing."

Tomy's heart throbbed with anxiety, he had an idea about what was about to happen, but didn't really consider it likely… until he felt a slick finger slip underneath his tail.

“Ah!"

The middle brother yelped out in shock, and Roman responded without hesitation.

“It looks like little Austen is down for the count, and I'm too close. Hope you don't mind taking his place…"

“Wh-What?!? W-Wait… I don't know if I can—"

“You seemed pretty eager to join in a minute ago, Tomy. Were you planning to let Austen do all the work?"

His initial objections interrupted, Tomy's mind started to race, even more than it already had been. He couldn't deny that there was a level a curiosity in his mind, but between the pleasure that Austen's mouth was providing, and Roman's finger probing around his insides, he couldn't produce a single thought that wasn't clouded by sensation.

“If he can handle it, you can too… right, Tomy?"

Roman's words were accompanied by a second digit breaching his hole, and coaxing yet another moan from the fifteen-year-old. The oldest of the brothers didn't know how long he'd be able to hold out, when he finished with Austen, he was already nearing the edge, and there was no coming back from it. His cock strained with need, and Tomy was going to be the one to satiate him.

Roman moved into place, removing his fingers, and positioning his slick, leaking tip at his brother's sphincter.

Tomy swallowed hard, and completely upon lust-driven instinct, gave his brother a slight nod, “F-Fuck me, Roman…"

The words were music to the wolf's ears. Roman smiled, and didn't waste him, pressing himself in with considerable force.

“Ngggh! Sh-Shiiiit! You're fucking… [i]BIG[/i]…" A wave of sensation hit Tomy, and right away he reached an entire new level of bliss, letting loose a spurt of pre-cum into his younger brother's mouth.

Roman speared nearly half of his length into Tomy right away, more-or-less matching the full capacity that Austen could manage, and as soon as on the first thrust. Despite the fact that minimal preparation was given to the middle boy, his body was considerable larger than Austen's, and with as slick as Roman's cock was, it instantly became very clear that Tomy's passage would be much more accommodating than Austen's.

“G-Go easy on me!"

Roman heard it, but he had no intentions of doing so, he was barely even in control of his actions. As soon as he got as deep as he could manage on the first stroke, he pulled out, and plunged in again, giving his brother absolutely no reprieve to get used to the size.

“G-Gah! Roman! Y-You're too big! I don't -[i]ngh[/i]- kn-know if I ca—aaahhhn!"

As much as Tomy protested, he was enjoying it just as much, or even more than, his brother. The pleasure that he was getting from either one of his siblings, would be enough to satiate the young wolf, but with both of his brothers assaulting him, he didn't stand a chance. He knew he was going to go off like a volcano, and could already feel it welling up. The first shot of pre that he'd unloaded into Austen's maw quickly became a continuous flow, so much so that it began to leak from the corners of the young wolf's mouth.

The taste of his brother's pre stimulated Austen's senses to no end. It coated over his taste buds, and even spread up through his sinuses, almost enough to overwhelm the thirteen-year-old's state-of-mind.

Roman kept continuing to increase his speed, pounding into Tomy's hole, and reveling in the fact that he was getting in deeper and deeper, unlike he had been able to do with Austen. Pre-cum spilled from his tip in such copious amounts that it leaked out between every thrust, and matted his fur as it soaked and dripped off of his balls and thighs.

Each of the two older brothers was very quickly approaching his limit, and even Austen had returned a paw to his own still-hard length, stroking himself as he swirled his tongue around Tomy's cock and continued to lose himself in the taste of the pre-cum, and the musk that permeated the air. Simply high off of the euphoria, Austen brought his free paw up to grip Tomy's side, and used the leverage to force his head as far forward as it could get, managing to get the entire length of his brother's cock past his lips.

That was the limit for Tomy.

The pricking sensation began to set in, and he felt his knot start to inflate, while still buried in Austen's maw.

“Austen!" Where there was initial shock that he was on the verge of knotting his brother's mouth, lust took over, and Tomy, pressed even tighter on the back of the smaller wolf's head, “Ngh… f-fuckin' choke on my knot…"

Not to be outdone, Roman slammed in again and again, desperate to fill his brother to his capacity. He knew that Tomy's orgasm was imminent, and didn't relent with his onslaught on the spasming channel. He could even feel his knot starting to expand, but he didn't slow down, absolutely hammering his shaft in with such force that the semi-inflated bulb popped in-and-out with each gyration.

“NGAH! TOO MUCH!"

Tomy cried out as his brother knot-fucked him, and completely lost control. The middle wolf brother's orgasm struck him harder than he'd ever felt before, and his knot expanded to its full size, still trapped inside of Austen's mouth, testing the limit of the youngest boy's jaw.

A torrent of semen poured into Austen. With the tip of Tomy's cock several inches past the threshold of the thirteen-year-old's throat, each jet blasted right into his gullet, as he enthusiastically swallowed around the shaft, and savored in the awareness of the heavy fluid pouring into him.

Roman pistoned in just as powerfully as ever, the semi-inflated knot repeatedly popping lewdly into his brother's tense asshole over and over, his balls slapped wetly against Tomy's, his grunts and moans filled the lifeguard station to the point at which he believed that someone had to have noticed, and upon violating the smaller wolf's access way once more…

“GGRRAHHH!"

It was almost a roar as Roman's knot finally reached its full size, locking him inside Tomy's body. A bolt of lightning hit the older wolf's body as his climax struck. To the middle wolf, it felt like waves of cum blasted into his body more than he could have ever expected. He was already full enough from the immense size of his big brother's cock, adding the seemingly immeasurable size of his load to it felt almost unreal.

“Fuck! R-Roman! It feels like… SOOOOOOOOOOOOOO MUCH!"

Tomy's orgasm finally started to taper, squirting the last few strings of him cum into Austen, but Roman's event seemed to have only been starting. Heavy ropes fired plastering Tomy's insides for a good 30 more seconds before even starting to slow.

With all three boys having achieved undoubtedly the most satisfying orgasms of their lives, it came as a surprise to none of them, when they stumbled to the couch. Legs weakened and fatigue started to set in, and with the three each tied to each other in one-way-or-another, it was all the boys could do to manage to flop onto the couch awkwardly, and lay there breathing heavily.

Tomy glanced down to see Austen, who seemed to be struggling to keep from falling asleep. Not a surprising turn-of-events, as he possibly reached a second orgasm during all of that. It seemed to be clearly enough to exhaust the young boy, if it wasn't for the baseball-sized knot in his mouth, he'd likely have fallen asleep right away.

“So…" It was Roman's voice that finally broke the silence, “…what was it that you came here to tell me anyway?"

“Oh, uh…" Tomy had to actually stop and think, it felt like so long ago when he first found his brothers in the guard station, “Mom wanted to know if you could give Austen and me a ride home, in-case we wanted to stay longer."

“Well, we have at least a good 30 minutes before we can even think about going anywhere, heh…" Smiling, he reached out and grabbed his cell phone from the table, thankful that he had left it in a spot that was reachable from his current situation.

“I guess I'll tell her that you guys can head home in around half-an-hour."

“Actually…" Tomy interjected, before his brother had a chance to start writing the text message, “It's only like 2:00… We'd be happy to stick around, and have some more… [i]beach adventures[/i]…"

“Mm-hmm!"

The two older boys glanced down to see Austen nodding as well as he could.

“Heh… you got it." [/left]
