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“Irvin!”

The shout rang out through the entire house, loud enough to disturb Alix, despite the fact that he was wearing headphones. His mother was calling out for the older of her two sons, Alix’s older brother, which struck the younger boy as odd, since Irvin had left the house a little while ago.

“Irvin! I know you can hear me!”

Another shout from his mother, and Alix was faced with a dilemma. He was quite comfortable as he lazily laid there clad in nothing but his boxer-briefs, playing a game on his phone… but at the same time, he knew that his brother was not present to answer his mother’s call… After a moment of thought, and a sigh to himself, he decided that he probably should alert his mother that she was yelling into the wind.

“I guess I should probably go say something…”

Alix was a young wolf boy, 12 years old and slightly short for his age. He had very light silver fur, nearly bordering on white, which was a similarity that he shared with his mother.

Preparing to walk down the hall toward his mother’s room, he paused his game and dropped his phone down onto his bed as he stood and stretched out his arms. He’d been laying there on the bed for a good couple hours, just messing around on his phone, so getting up was probably a good idea anyway.

Snatching up a t-shirt and pair of sweatpants from his dresser, he pulled them on as he left the room, so as to not go into his mom’s room stripped down to his underwear. He casually walked down the hall, and no sooner had he set foot in front of the open master bedroom door, than did the older wolf notice him.

“Alix! I don’t know if your brother is ignoring me or something, but could you please tell him to get his butt in here?” She made the request as she was frantically moving around her room, packing items.

“Uhh… Mom, Vin left like 15 minutes ago.”

The older wolf stopped dead in her tracks, “What?! Tell me you’re joking!”

Alix shook his head, “He said he had a date, I think.”

“Ugggh! That little…” She held her tongue, remembering that her preteen son was still present, “I told him that I needed him here to watch you! Your father’s still on a business trip, and I have a plane to catch in under an hour.”

“Mom, it’s no problem.” Alix said with confidence, “I’m 12, I don’t need someone to watch me.”

She rolled her eyes, “You, your father, and I have been over this, Alix… We’ll consider it when you’re thirteen, but until then, you’re getting a sitter.” She stepped over to the door, ushering her son out, “Now, go back to your room, I need to make a few calls to find someone, and I don’t have a lot of time to do it in.”

With the young wolf still in clear disagreement with his mother’s decision, he didn’t get a chance to argue further as she closed her bedroom door.

-[i]sigh[/i]-

Alix headed back to his room, slightly annoyed, though it wasn’t as though he expected a different outcome. His mom has made it pretty clear in the past that he was not going to be trusted on his own until he was a teenager. Of course… that only made the boy increasingly resentful towards anyone, other than his brother, tasked with watching him.

“Tch, thirteen…” the young wolf grumbled to himself as he trotted back through the hallway, “As if being a [i]teenager[/i] magically makes me more mature than I already am.”

Just as he said, the preteen was indeed very mature in certain [i]physical[/i] aspects, in which he was very proud of. Despite being a bit short for his age, he usually kept pretty active, and thus was in good shape. His midsection already showed indications of what would eventually become a six-pack. He was very athletic, to the degree where he would argue that he was already faster and stronger than his older sibling. Most prominently though, his confidence in his maturity stemmed from a certain particular detail that resided just below his waist…

“Hmph… hopefully, whatever stupid sitter that mom gets is at least hot… if I gotta spend the whole night with some stranger that thinks they’re in charge of me, they better at least be hot.”

Alix didn’t have to wait very long to see, it was barely 10 minutes later before there was a knock on the door.

** [i]NOK NOK NOK[/i] **

“Oh, thank God!” Alix heard his mom exclaim. He glanced over towards his door to see her walk by his door on her way down to answer the door, carrying a small suitcase with her.

[i]Ugh, I guess it didn’t take her long to find someone…[/i]

Still annoyed that he was even going to have a sitter in the first place, Alix reluctantly made his way out of the room, and to the end of the hallway, where he could get a view of who he’d be stuck with for the evening.

“Hi, you must be Ms. Harreson?”

“And, you must be Seth! Please come in, and you can call me Melody.”

Alix could hear the voice even before the stranger came into view, it was already evident though, that it was not a girl.

As his mother led the sitter into the living room, the young wolf watched on, finally getting a good look at the young adult fox that followed her into the house.

[i]Hm… a fox.[/i]

He was a white-furred fox, looked to be in his 20s, and he carried a laptop case, which he set down on the couch. Assuming Alix heard correctly, the guy’s name was Seth, which wasn’t a name that he’d ever heard his mom mention.

[i]Wonder where she found this guy…[/i]

“I’m so glad that you made it here so quickly! I have to catch a plane and I have absolutely no time to waste.”

The fox brought up a paw, “It’s no problem, really. I was at my mom’s place when you called her, and as you know, she lives just down the street. I didn’t even take the car to get here.”

“Well, the kitchen’s there, the bathroom’s there, and…” she glanced over, spotting Alix standing there at the front of the hall, “…and over there, is Alix, he’s the one that you’re watching for the night.”

The fox turned to the young wolf, and shot him a friendly smile, “Hey, little man.”

“Ugh…” With a roll of his eyes, Alix turned back, and started walking back towards his room, not even bothering to return the greeting.

“Don’t worry…” Alix’s mother reassured the fox boy, “He thinks he’s too [i]mature[/i] for a sitter. I promise though, [b]HE WILL BE NO TROUBLE![/b]” She turned her head towards the hallway, and more-or-less shouted the last bit out, clearly wanting to make sure that her son heard the words, even as he moved out of earshot.

“I’m sure I can handle it. I’m pretty good with kids.”

As the older wolf turned back, she looked over Seth again, thinking for a moment that she recognized him from somewhere, “Have you ever watched Alix before…? Or maybe my older boy, Irvin? That would’ve been a few years back though.”

Seth shook his head, “Nope, didn’t really start taking babysitting jobs until after I went away for school. So, never had one around this area.”

“Hm, oh well… You look familiar is all.” She shrugged it off upon checking her watch, and once again, remembering how much of a hurry that she was in, “Well, I had better get going… You’re free to go once Alix’s brother gets back from his date, but feel free to stay overnight, if it starts getting too late. Pizza money is on the kitchen counter.”

“Got it, no problem.”

The older wolf grabbed her purse and began moving towards the door, turning her head and calling out once more to say goodbye to her son on her way out, “Bye, Alix! I’ll be back tomorrow evening!”

“Yeah, bye…” The response was barely audible as the older wolf made her way out the door, leaving the arctic fox alone with his young charge.
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“8:00…” Alix looked over at the clock with an expression of confusion on his muzzle. The sitter had been there for nearly an hour, yet he hadn’t come to try and introduce himself, and be Alix’s new [i]buddy[/i]. In a sense, it was a bit refreshing, as the young wolf never really liked when the babysitter tried to act all chummy with him. Trying to get him to [i]play games[/i] or [i]watch some Disney movie[/i]… It was fine when he was younger, but now it just felt patronizing.

Still, it was odd. Alix was all prepared to give the fox a hard time, but that couldn’t happen unless the fox actually tried to converse with him.

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

The young wolf’s ears perked up upon hearing the rapping at his bedroom door.

[i]Aha! It’s about time![/i]

“What?” Alix shouted out gruffly, dead set on coming off as unfriendly as possible.

The door opened up, and the older fox poked his head into the room, glancing around, “Hey, little man.

[i]Ugh… ‘little man’ again…?[/i]

“What do you want?”

The fox gave him a warm smile, seemingly completely unfazed by the younger boy’s demeanor, “What’s the Wi-Fi password? Your mom forgot to mention it.”

Alix flinched, “Oh, uhh… It’s ‘snapdragon227’ all lower-case.” He responded hesitantly.

“Got it, thanks.” With that, the fox pulled his head out of the room and closed the door, once again leaving Alix to his own devices, and at the same time, leaving the preteen a little confused.

That was not at all what Alix had expected from the fox. It had been an hour, and the so-called [i]babysitter[/i] had barely said twenty words to him. Usually by this point in the evening, he would have already been forced to play 2-3 board games, and some musical kid’s movie would be playing on the TV. The fact that Seth wasn’t doing any of that was kind of weirding the boy out.

Alix popped up off of where he laid on his bed, and strode over to his door, pulling it back open, hoping to catch his sitter before he got back to the living room.

“Hey!”

Seth was just about to turn the corner back into the living room when he heard Alix shout out, and turned around, “Hm? What’s up?”

“That’s all you wanted was the Wi-Fi password?!”

The fox nodded, “Yep, got a project I should probably be working on, need the internet to access it.”

Alix shook his head, “No! I mean, what kind of babysitter are you?!? You’ve just been sitting out here!”

Seth shrugged, “You seemed like you didn’t want to be bothered, so I left you alone. I’m basically some random dude to you, so I wasn’t about to force you to hang out with me.”

“O-Oh…” Alix didn’t know what to say to that, but he definitely didn’t want to just leave it at that.

Satisfied with his answer, Seth turned back, and continued walking toward the living room.

Hurriedly, the young wolf trotted after him, “Yeah, but… You weren’t even gonna ask if I wanted to play a game or something?” Alix couldn’t believe that he actually even asked that, but he didn’t really have anything else that he could argue.

“Oh?” Seth sat down on the couch, still sporting that same casual grin that annoyed the hell out Alix, “Did you want to play a game, little man?”

“No…” Alix responded agitatedly, “What I really want is for you to stop with the [i]little man[/i] stuff…”

“Haha, fair enough. Definitely don’t want to make you uncomfortable.”

Upon hearing the fox’s words, a thought began to form in the younger boy’s mind, and he couldn’t help but display the slightest hint of a mischievous smirk. Seth hadn’t given the kid much of a chance to mess with him thus far, but Alix intended to change that, using the idea that just popped into his head.

“Oh? So, you want me to be comfortable?”

Seth nodded, “Of course. Everyone should be comfortable, especially in their own home.”

“Okay then…” The young wolf hopped over the back of the couch, landing so that he was seated on the cushion next to the fox. With the smirk on his face still present, he slyly hooked his thumbs under his sweatpants, “I guess I’ll make myself [i]comfortable[/i].”

Alix kept his eyes leveled at the older fur’s face, eager to see the reaction as he very boldly shucked the sweatpants down and completely off of his legs, followed immediately by his tee shirt.

“There. Much better.” He spread his legs a bit, making sure that his impressive bulge was on full display. Surprisingly though, and much to Alix’s annoyance, Seth did not seem particularly put off by his sudden exposure. Rather, the fox appeared to be perfectly fine with it, as if it were a normal everyday thing.

[i]Jeez… what does it take to get to this guy…?[/i]

Alix dropped a paw down to his bulge, wanting to be sure to draw the fox’s gaze, “See why I don’t like to be called [i]little man[/i] now? Heh…”

Seth chuckled, “Very impressive, guess I should have been calling you [i]big man.[/i]”

“Probably a bunch bigger than a [i]fox[/i] can get.” Alix commented, clearly trying to get under the other’s skin, “No shame in being smaller than someone [i]my[/i] size, right?”

Unfortunately for the preteen, the jab didn’t draw nearly as satisfying of a reaction as he was hoping for.

The fox shrugged, “Well, I wouldn’t know about that…”

[i]What does he mean that he doesn’t know?!?[/i]

As mentioned, Alix was well aware that his size was [i]above-average[/i], to say the least… and if he knew anything about foxes, it was that they couldn’t possibly hope to match up against even an average-sized wolf. Still, even after he had displayed his very imposing bulge, the vulpine barely even reacted to it, almost like it was a size that he was used to.

[i]Tch… He just doesn’t want to admit that a 12-year-old is bigger than him… Heh, probably just embarrassed.[/i]

“Y’know… if you really want to make me feel comfortable, you [i]could[/i] do something else…”

“Oh?” Seth asked, with a clear hint of curiosity in his voice, “And how might I do that?”

Alix stretched out a bit, and leaned back against the couch cushion, “Well, I mean… I’m sitting here almost naked, right? You could [i]join in[/i]… make me feel a little less self-conscious.”

“Tch… somehow, I doubt you have any issues with being [i]self-conscious[/i] kid…”

The younger boy snickered, “Aw, come on. Not like it’s a big deal, I hang out like this all the time.

Seth gave his young charge a sideways glare, prompting Alix to respond with the most innocent expression that he could muster. With a roll of his eyes, Seth hesitantly stood up, “Honestly, I’m pretty sure that you’re just a pervy kid that wants to see an older dude naked… but, I guess there’s no harm in it.”

The fox turned away from the younger boy as he started unbuttoning his shirt, not that it kept the preteen from staying focused on the white-fur. Alix’s gaze dropped to the bushy tail that swayed a few feet in front of him, where he noticed a patch of darker fur that he hadn’t seen before. The wolf wasn’t sure why, but there was something about the patch of fur that seemed… [i]familiar[/i] to him. He even leaned in a little, trying to get a better viewpoint to see it… at least until the older fur tossed his newly removed shirt at him.

** [i]flump[/i] **

“Ack, hey!”

Seth snickered at the kid’s reaction as he continued to disrobe.

Alix watched on, still somewhat puzzled at the fox’s relaxed behavior.

[i]Is he just trying to keep up appearance or something…? Hoping that I blink first? There’s no way that he’s actually gonna—[/i]

The wolf boy’s thought process stalled to a halt upon his sitter turning back around, thus revealing his newly, mostly bare form to the kid, and the sight was [i]not at all[/i] what the kid expected to see.

“There. Feel less [i]self-conscious[/i] now?” The words were dripping with sarcasm as Seth spoke. It was abundantly clear that the sight of Seth’s unclothed form had caught Alix completely off-guard.

Much like the younger boy, Seth stood there in a pair of boxer-briefs. Additionally, also similar to the younger boy, present in the boxer-briefs was a phallic-shaped bulge, which appeared to border on what one would consider [i]absurdly large.[/i]

Alix couldn’t believe it. Foxes were small below-the-belt, right…? Yeah, Alix was only a kid, but he knew how hung he was. Most adult wolves couldn’t even match his size, there was no way that he’d believe that he was outmatched by a fox.

“What?! No way you’re that big!”

“Oh? Is that what we’re doing, little man?”

“Grr…” Alix growled inwardly at the fox’s clearly intentional use of the nickname, “Well, it’s not like you can tell anything just from looking at a bulge anyway. I bet that I’d be bigger if we actually measured.” The confidence hadn’t wavered from the small wolf’s voice.

Seth folded his arms behind his head as he sat back down, “You [i]bet?[/i] Oh, are we betting now?”

“Huh? Uhh…” Alix stammered with his response. He wasn’t expecting the declaration to be taken literally, but now that it had, he didn’t particularly want to back down. Not to mention, he was genuinely curious, “Y-Yeah! If I’m bigger, then… uh… y-you have to do everything I say for the night! I’m in-charge!”

“Wow, tough terms, kid.”

Alix snickered, “Hehe, you saying that you want to back down then?”

Seth, just as casual as ever, simply shrugged, “Nah, I’m actually a little curious myself. You’ve got kind of a massive bulge there, kid.”

“Tch… okay then…” The wolf cub dipped his stare downward, towards his own bulge as he hesitated to get started, “I guess I’ll just—GAH!”

Before he could even finish the sentence, white-furred fingertips reached over and caught his waistband, right in the center, directly above the thick tube-shaped outline.

“It’s always easier to get hard when it’s someone else’s paw, right?”

“Ah, uh… yeah, I guess…” Alix was not at all prepared for the older fur to be so [i]eager[/i] about the situation. Before he knew it, one quick tug from the fox was all it took to free the organ from its cloth confines.

“Damn kid, nice and thick aren’t you?” Seth commented as soon as the younger’s half-chub flopped into view. Then without another word, the fox wrapped his fingers around the wolf’s member, and started gently stroking it, steadily working it toward full-mast. As he’d said, Alix’s girth was just as impressive as his length, even as Seth slowly ran his grip back-and-forth over the shaft, it was quickly getting too big for him even to close his grip around, and that’s to say nothing of the length that it was approaching.

“Mmnn…” The wolf boy held back a moan as much as he could, determined to not give the satisfaction to the fox. Not that it helped much though, the stifled sound was more than enough to tell the white-fur all that he wanted to know.

“So, you gonna join in, kid?” Seth teased, motioning towards his own bulge, “Or are you gonna make me do all the work?”

“Hmph…” Alix grumbled, and then without warning, began to move. In an action that seemed to actually catch the fox off-guard, the preteen moved quickly, snapping up from his seated position, and moved over to basically sit on the older fur’s lap. Then moving just as quickly, grabbed Seth’s waistband, and tugged it downward, “If we do it [i]this way[/i], we can compare easier.”

Pressing his own dick up against the fox’s, he started to stroke, stimulating both of the big organs simultaneously. Just as they both had discerned, each of the two was quite imposing, and it wasn’t immediately apparent which of the two was bigger.

“Wow, kid… Ah… No one can ever accuse you of being too passive.”

Even a single one of the two cocks that were being frotted against one-another was too big for Alix to close his grip around, and thus, with one in each paw, he worked them both against each other as well as he could. He licked over his bottom lip as he gazed downward, watching his own handiwork as both of the oversized pink organs seemed to grow with each pulse, each one straining to reach full-mast.

“Hah, see that?” Alix declared with an inflection of triumph as he continued his efforts, “Told you I was bigger!”

Seth glanced down to confirm, as just as the young lupine had stated, in their current states, Alix’s length did appear to be slightly bigger than the older fur’s.

With the smirk reappearing on his face, Seth reacted just as casually as he’d been the whole time, “Damn, kid. That monster’s gotta be like 9 inches long, I don’t know if I’ve ever seen one that big, up close.”

“Hehe, that’s right!” The words were practically dripping with pride as Alix said them, “And since I won the bet, I want you to—”

“Well, maybe I’ve seen [i]one[/i] that’s bigger…” Much to the young wolf’s dismay, Seth interrupted before he could even get his victory statement out. He brought his own paw down, and started to assist in the handling of his own organ. Nimble white-furred fingers covered Alix’s paw and stroked along with him, increasing the tempo to help himself along.

“Huh? Wait, what are you…” Taken slightly aback by the fox’s actions, he just watched intently as the meaning of them became abundantly clear.

Alix had maybe a bit more than a half-inch of length on the older fur when he had declared victory a moment prior, but that lead was swiftly diminishing. Whereas Alix had essentially topped-out, Seth’s appendage continued to expand, almost as if it were taunting the young wolf. In the blink of an eye, the fox cock matched the size that the cub was so proud of, and then surpassed it just as quickly.

The silver-fur could only watch with jaw agape as his reality shattered, he just [i]knew[/i] that he was bigger than [i]any[/i] fox, yet the one in front of him had him beat by a margin that looked to still be growing by the second.

“Ugh… W-What…?”

Seth snickered, “Heh, you look surprised.”

“Foxes aren’t… supposed to be this big… I’m [i]always[/i] the biggest…”

“Sounds like you’ve done this to a couple sitters in the past, haha…” The white-fur pulled his grip away from stroking himself to full-mast, and instead just pressed the two behemoth cocks up against each other, emphasizing the size difference and causing the younger boy’s expression to drop even more, “Hey, no hard feelings kid. I’m twice your age, and I only have you beat by like… two inches.”

“Hmph… y-yeah, well… size isn’t everything!”

Spurred on by his apparent loss, Alix started moving again, trying to push Seth backwards, into a horizontal position on the couch.

Curious as to what the wolf cub was getting at, the fox just kinda went along with it, laying back, as the boy shoved at his chest, “Got something in mind, kid?”

Grabbing the sides of his boxer-briefs, Alix shucked them off before turning back to the older fur, “Even if you’re bigger, I bet I can cum a LOT more than you!”

Seth’s eyes widened in surprise for just a moment, and it quickly sank in just what the young wolf was getting at, “Oh… You, uh… sure about this, little man?”

The confidence returned to Alix’s voice as he responded, “Scared you’ll lose to a kid?”

Without responding, the fox chuckled inwardly, then with a shrug, followed suit. In one quick movement, he gripped his own underwear, and pulled them down and off, leaving him just as bare as his young charge.

Not wasting a single moment, as soon as he could, Alix climbed back onto the couch, and over the older fur, on his hands and knees, facing the opposite direction, lining the duo up in a “sixty-nine” position.

“We go double-or-nothing on this!” Alix declared, “I hope you’re ready to see a REAL cum load! You see the size of my balls?”

With the young fur over him as he was, Seth had an up close view of the two orbs that hung in front heavily before him. Just as the kid had boasted, they definitely were of an imposing size, though given how endowed the wolf boy was, he can’t say that he was surprised that his balls matched that standard. It was like two silver-furred oranges were attached to the cub.

“Heh, impressive as usual, kid. What do you think of mine?”

Alix was almost afraid to look, especially given the degree of certainty that seemed to be present in the fox’s voice. Upon, turning his gaze forward, he laid eyes on a pair of testicles that were more than a match for his own. If Alix was carrying around a pair of oranges, then what Seth was carrying around was closer to a pair of grapefruits. To the degree at which the younger fur wondered how they even fit inside the fox’s underwear.

“Shit…” The kid muttered to himself, careful to keep his tone lower than what the older fur would be able to hear. Then, in lieu of a response to the white-fur’s query, he simply opened his maw wide, and took the tapered tip of the big fox cock into his mouth.

“Oh! Haha…” Seth reacted to the sudden action taken by the cub, “Guess we’re starting then.”

Just as Alix had begun to, Seth opened wide and let the sizable wolf organ into his mouth, garnering a small shudder from the preteen. He didn’t know exactly how much experience the wolf boy had, but he definitely didn’t plan to let him off easy. If nothing else, he was genuinely curious towards what the kid was capable of.

Alix, on the other hand, was only focused on the task at-hand, or rather, [i]at-mouth[/i]. Without even the faintest hint of hesitation, his broad lupine tongue slid all over the sides of Seth’s monster, sucking at the tip every chance he got. Even opening as wide as he could, he could barely manage to take in more than the tapered tip, simply due to the girth of it.

Not that Seth was doing much better on that front, though…  If it wasn’t for the fact that he had an adult-sized mouth, he doubted that he’d have been able to handle the thickness of Alix’s cock any better. Still, it seemed to be enough to get the young wolf going, after only around a minute, the arctic fox could feel and taste spurts of pre start to splash against his tongue, and right away he could tell exactly why the kid was so confident about his productiveness. What started as a few [i]splashes[/i] of pre very promptly became a veritable [i]deluge[/i] of the stuff.

The fox pulled away from the now leaky member, partially to take a breath from the copious amount of fluid that had started flowing into his mouth, but additionally to tease the wolf boy, “Getting close already kid? You’ll have to open a little wider if you want to keep up!”

 “Grr…” Alix growled to himself at the comment, but didn’t let it deter him from his task. With his lips still firmly wrapped around the top of that vulpine cannon, he brought his paws up from where they rested on the bed, used one to start stroking at the shaft of the organ, and the other to start gently caressing the monumental balls that filled so much of his current view.

Seth had already gone back to trying to engulf as much of the younger boy’s erection as he could, but couldn’t prevent himself from letting out a sudden moan upon feeling the new additional points of sensation, “Ahh…”

For the next few minutes, the room… the whole house even was silent, save for the pleasured grunts and lewd sounds of licking and slurping. The fur on both boys’ muzzles was matted down as seemingly endless streams of pre-cum left very little of their faces untouched by the clear, slick fluid. Both of the two were proving to be productive to an absurd degree, and each of the furs could tell that they were going to be in for a very healthy explosion of white.

With another slurp of the fox’s cock, Alix could feel the weighty orb begin to pulse against his palm. The older fur was definitely getting nearer and nearer to his climax. Unfortunately for him, the preteen was also right at the edge himself, barely holding himself back as the talented tongue slipped and slid around all over his aching need.

[i]Fuck… can’t let him outlast me…[/i]

Alix upped his pace, stroking, licking, sucking at the mammoth penis as aggressively as he could, doing absolutely everything in his power to bring the white-fur to his limit.

Likewise, Seth worked on the younger boy’s dick with essentially the same level of enthusiasm. His jaw stretched wide to take in around half of the wide organ, more than enough to cause reflexive light hip thrusts from the young wolf, instinctively wanting more of his cock to find refuge within the warm cavern that the fox was providing.

White-furred paws gripped the younger boy’s sides tightly, holding him still as with one last lick, he felt the familiar surge begin to flow through him.

“Haah… shit…”

Alix could actually feel the massive white-furred balls start to work and churn against his paw, it was evident that the fox’s orgasm was imminent, but at the same time, he couldn’t contain himself any longer either.

It was essentially simultaneous, at least as far as either of the boys could determine. Both climaxes hit at the same time, and they were both just as impressive as was expected. Either one of the two cum shots could have been characterized as a geyser, but with both occurring at once it was more akin to a tsunami.

Alix, upon the heavy blast nailing him on the right cheek, pulled away as quickly as he could, though not quick enough to avoid the entire half of his face getting plastered with the viscous fox seed. With Seth on his back, as he was, the thick ropes of white that he was producing shot several feet straight upwards, even threatening to hit the ceiling before splashing heavily onto the back of the smaller fur over him, not to mention the immediate area around them.

The younger boy’s first thought was to react in annoyance, but that reflex was overridden by the same wave of pleasure that the fox was feeling.

Alix’s first shot of wolf cum crashed heavily against the back of Seth’s throat. Even after seeing how much pre-cum the younger fur was spilling, the white-fur still wasn’t prepared for the absolute torrent of semen that he suddenly found his maw filled with. The preteen’s blasts were so voluminous that the fox didn’t even have a chance to swallow before he felt the substance leaking and spurting out of the corners of his mouth.

“Pffft Ack!”

Without having much of a choice, Seth pulled his head back down to the couch while still gripping Alix’s sides to hold him steady. His head hit the cushion, and the oversized preteen shaft slid out past his lips, still expelling an utterly ridiculous amount of cum. Not foolish enough to think that he could somehow avoid the wolf boy’s output, he simply clenched his eyes shut, and allowed the cannon-fire of semen to batter his face beyond recognition.

“Heh, wow, kid… fuck…” The fox had to take a moment to angle himself away so that he could even speak without having his mouth filled with heavy jets of wolf seed, “You weren’t kidding about these things…”

“Ah… Haaah… H-Huh…?” The younger fur could barely even form the words as he came down from the intense orgasm.

Seth responded by reaching up, and caressing the orange-sized balls that still hung above his face, “You really drenched me, kid. First time I’ve ever seen a load that was too big to swallow… well, excluding my own.”

Alix simply remained still, staying in the hands-and-knees position over the fox as he tried to catch his breath. As he did all he could to resist the exhaustion starting to set in, he let his gaze fall back to the knot of the older fur.

“W-What…? Hey…”

“Hm…? Finding out that you like the taste, Alix?” Seth teased.

The younger fur, however, was not particularly concerned though, having caught sight of something that interested him much more, namely a small mark on the fox’s knot, one that likely wouldn’t have been visible without it being fully engorged, “Why do you have this mark here?”

“Huh? Oh… it’s just a birthmark.”

Alix was a bit preoccupied to notice earlier, but now without the task of needing to orally please the appendage, he actually got a decent look at it.

“But I mean, why do you have the same mark that I do?!”

“Uhh…” Intrigued, Seth, as he was still face-to-face with the younger fur’s organ, took a look, investigating the swollen bulb of flesh at its base. Upon finding exactly what the cub was referring to, it seemed that Alix’s words were exceedingly accurate. The fox recognized the mark that he was looking at as nearly identical to his own, and even appeared to be located in an identical spot.

Seth stammered as he thought about it, seemingly wanting to avoid answering.

Alix pulled himself up off the couch, unconcerned about the cum still oozing across his face as stood, “Did you see it?”

Seth brought himself up to a sitting position, an anxious look on his face as something seemed to click in his mind. “Ohhh… I uh, I see…” Seth spoke hesitantly, “Your mom’s name is, Melody? I’m assuming she goes by ‘[i]Dee’[/i] sometimes, right?”

“Huh? Y-Yeah… Her friends call her that…” Alix answered with a suspecting inflection in his voice, “How’d you know that…?”

“Well…” Seth scratched at the back of his head anxiously as he spoke, “I kinda had an… [i]experience[/i] with a wolf named Dee. That was about twelve years ago…”

“W-Wait… twelve years ago…?”

Seth nodded, “And uh, long story short… That’s a family mark. Everyone in my family has it.”

“Your family…? And, you were [i]with[/i] my mom twelve years ago…?” Alix thought about it for a moment, quickly picking up on what the fox was getting at, “A-Are you trying to say that I’m your kid…?”

“That’d be my guess.”

Alix shook his head, “That doesn’t make sense! I have a dad already! Plus… I-I’m not half-fox!”

The white-fur looked Alix up-and-down, seemingly trying to take in the new information himself, “Hey, I’m just telling you what it looks like to me, kid.”

Alix didn’t quite know how to process the information, he wasn’t upset, he was just a bit [i]confused[/i]. He had a loving father already, or at least he had assumed that he did. He thought about it, and whereas he figured he should have been concerned, he was more just… [i]intrigued[/i]. He had a good relationship with his father, but ideas were starting to spark in his mind about what this new potential insight meant.

“My mom doesn’t know? She didn’t recognize you?”

The fox responded with a shrug, “Well, it’s been over a decade. Plus, I look a lot different than I did when I was a kid.”

“I mean… That kind of explains why I didn’t get my dad’s dark fur, like my brother did, and why I’m shorter than other wolves my age, and… it’s really hard to ignore the whole birthmark thing…”

Seth nodded, “Yep, and…” The fox wrapped a paw around his softening, but still-imposing shaft, “You can’t tell me that you don’t see a little [i]family-resemblance[/i] in this area.”

“W-Wait… but you’re only like… twenty-something… so, that means that you were like my age when you and my mom… uhh…” the younger fur stammered at the end of the sentence, trying to not picture his mother in such a compromising position.

Seth stopped for a second to think, “Yeah, sounds about right.”

“So, you had a kid while you were still a teenager?”

“I guess, one…” Seth paused and turned his head away a bit before continuing in a lower tone.

“…or more… probably double digits…”

“Huh?”

“Nothing.” He shrugged off before continuing on, “Yeah, I was your age at the time, and I was [i]almost[/i] your size at that age.”

“Almost?” Alix dropped his gaze once again, down to the mammoth fox cock that his sitter, or rather, [i]his father[/i] was sporting, and a small smile formed on his face as he considered the statement, “So… I’m gonna be like... [i]huge[/i] then, right?”

“Hah, you’re already pretty [i]huge[/i] there, big man.” The fox stood and turned back to look at the couch that the two furs had more-or-less saturated in sperm, “With as much as you just came, I wouldn’t be surprised if the sofa was pregnant.”

“Hehe, don’t blame it all on me!” Alix chuckled, “You came a whole lot too!”

“Yeah, I guess I did, hah…” Seth reached down and picked up his shirt, which, as it appeared, was not lucky enough to avoid the fertile rain that had bombarded the immediate area, “Looks like I may have to do a little laundry…” He said as he held up the cum coated garment.

“And… we probably both need a shower…” the younger fur added in as he looked over his basted form, “Oh! And I totally won that! I came a ton more than you did!”

“Tch… I doubt that, kid.” The fox took a step forward, and motioned in the direction of the thoroughly soiled couch, “Unless you’ve got a way to somehow measure all of this… we can call it a tie, which means that I still win.”

“What?! That’s not fair!”

Seth simply shrugged as he turned and started walking in the direction of the bathroom.

“Ugh…” Alix groaned and he watched the older fur walk away, “This is such bullshit…”

“Hey, watch your language around your [i]father[/i].” The fox added smugly as he turned the corner into the hallway.

With a sigh, the newly-discovered hybrid began to trot towards his bedroom.
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“There might be something for you to wear in here.” Alix said as he led Seth into his brother’s room, “Vin’s 17, so something here might fit you.”

Having washed themselves off, the next step for two furs was to put on some clean clothes, or rather… that was the next step for Seth, at least. Alix, quite contrarily, showed no interest in putting any clothes back on.

“I don’t know why you even want to put clothes back on.” The hybrid cub folded his arms behind his head, “It’s much more comfortable to walk around like this.”

Seth pulled open the dresser drawer and started checking through the options available, “And your family doesn’t mind?”

“Well… when they’re around, I usually wear a little more…” Alix admitted hesitantly, “…but, they’re not here, so…”

“Heh… well, just in-case your mom gets back, or your brother gets home, or anything really. It wouldn’t look particularly good for me to be hanging around without any clothes on.”

After a minute of looking, the white-fur pulled out a pair of sweatpants and t-shirt, “These look like they’ll fit.” He glanced around the room, “Got a mirror anywhere?”

“The bathroom.” Alix pointed out to the hall, “You need a mirror to put on a t-shirt?”

“I like to see how I look when I put on something new.” Seth grinned as he walked out of the room with the articles of clothing in-hand.

Left alone in his older brother’s room, Alix sat down on the bed and took a deep breath as he collapsed backwards. He still couldn’t completely wrap his mind around the fact that the fox in the next room was his father. He was feeling a degree of kinship and affinity with Seth, which was undoubtedly based on their anatomical similarities, and coupled with the thought of the little escapade that they’d just shared, the preteen could already feel himself starting to get turned on again.

As Alix laid on his back, staring at the ceiling, he didn’t even have to look, the feeling of his growing need slithering up, and reaching past his belly-button. Without hesitation, the hybrid fur let his paws slip down to his midsection. With one, he firmly gripped the base of his cock, and with the other, he began to gently fondle one of the orange-sized orbs.

“Mmmnn…” The preteen bit down on his bottom lip and let his eyes close as he started rubbing himself. Despite the fact that he had just unloaded less than an hour ago, he was already feeling ready for another round, even thinking to himself that his balls already seemed primed for another climax.

With as turned-on as Alix was, it didn’t take long for his oversized organ to reach full-mast, and as it did, the cub’s light rubbing gradually became firm strokes, sliding up-and-down the shaft, from tip to base.

He didn’t know how long he’d been at it, all he knew is that Seth hadn’t returned to the room yet, and thus the overly-stimulated cub had reached the point at which he was basically thrusting up into his paw. Pre was starting to stream from his tip, leaving a slick matted-down coating on his paws and inner-thighs. Pleasure had started to mount in the young fur’s brain, to the point where he couldn’t even hear as footsteps started to approach. Even when the doorknob clicked open, the hybrid fur’s attention was not swayed.

“Oh my God! Alix?!?”

[i]That was not Seth’s voice.[/i]

Alix shot up to a sitting position and looked over to the doorway, where a cheetah girl stood. She was thin, curvy, around five-and-half feet tall, and clad in a fairly revealing outfit. Most importantly though, Alix definitely recognized her.

“Uh… hi, S-Sabrina…”

It was his brother’s girlfriend. She and Irvin had been going out for a few months, and she always made it a point to say ‘hi’ to Alix when she was over at their house. She was always friendly to Alix, treating him as the [i]cute little brother[/i], but the expression that was now plastered on her face definitely did not reflect that sentiment. She stood there, less than ten feet away from him, with her eyes locked onto his huge, dripping, twitching erection.

“Uhh… Alix… W-What are you doing…?” She was so enraptured by the sight that she could barely even get the words out. Her brain had basically come to a full-stop as she simply watched the clear drops of fluid ooze slowly down the length of the shaft.

“I… I’m…” Alix glanced back-and-forth, instinctively looking for something, anything, that might serve as an excuse for the situation that he had just been caught in. Such an explanation never materialized, but by all indications, it didn’t seem as though that made any difference.

Sabrina had asked the question, but it wasn’t as if the answer wasn’t obvious, it was more just asked out of the awkwardness as she stood there with her gaze transfixed on the towering organ, taking in the overwhelming musk that had been bombarding her senses since she walking into the room. She didn’t know how long the boy had been at it before she walked in, but however long it had been, thinking straight was even becoming a challenge. Thoughts of exactly what she wanted to do with that cock started to swirl in the cheetah girl’s mind, as much as she tried to resist.

“Did you say ‘Alix’ babe? Is that little shit in my room?” Irvin called out, apparently having heard his girlfriend’s words a moment ago. He hadn’t yet reached the room, but footsteps could be heard coming down the hallway, and Alix was at a complete loss. It felt to him like time was nearly at a standstill as he sat there, on his brother’s bed, with his small paw gripping his heavy, fluid-spilling spire.

“Alix, what the hell are you doing in my roo—” Irvin was already shouting out the words as he approached, turning the corner past his doorway, and immediately seeing his little brother’s naked form, and the imposing monument that stood tall off of it.

“W-W-What the fuck…?”

Irvin, much like his girlfriend, was more-or-less stunned at the sight. Despite the fact that he was staring right at it, he just couldn’t perceive it as real. He could barely even process a thought, until the younger fur spoke first.

“Err… Welcome home…?” Alix’s voice cracked a bit as he said the words, unsure of how his brother was going to react.

“Shit, t-tell me this is some kind of joke…” Irvin stammered out.

“Maybe, I should…” Sabrina started to step forward and she spoke, doing all she could to keep her composure as the cub’s pheromones continued to stir inclinations that were affecting her judgment, “…take a look at it…”

“W-Wait… Huh?!” Irvin watched in confusion as his girlfriend took the few steps across the bedroom to reach Alix’s position. She kept her gaze transfixed on the cub, or more specifically… the entire situation between his legs, almost as if she expected the whole thing to be a mirage, but by the time she reached his destination, and took her place between the preteen’s splayed legs, there was no doubt that it could not be more real.

Sabrina brought up a paw, ever so slowly, almost as if she was afraid to touch the throbbing piece of fox-wolf meat. Starting with a single finger, she traced up the side of it, drawing over its full 9-inch length, and eliciting a quick gasp from the young fur, inviting the feline to continue on.

Irvin swallowed hard. Seeing his girlfriend’s fingers wrap around that monster of a cock appeared to be enough for him to pull himself out of his confusion-induced daze. He wasn’t sure what he was going to do, but knowing he had to do something, he took a step forward, or rather he tried to… Before the teen could even get a step closer, something held him back, namely, a paw gripping his shoulder.

“Huh…?” He turned to see the face of a white-furred fox smiling at him.

“Let’s not interrupt them, alright?”

“Wha…? Who the hell are y—”

Seth didn’t even give the teen a chance to get the full statement out, “I’m Seth, the sitter that your mom called after you snuck out to your date. I assume you’re [i]Irvin?[/i]”

“I-It’s… just ‘Vin’…”

“Well then, [i]Vin[/i]…” The fox said as he motioned the wolf to have a seat in the desk chair, “Why don’t we just sit back and watch?”

Partially out of confusion, the wolf teen moved along with the fox’s suggestion, sitting down in his chair, though continuing to voice his objections as he did, “Wh-What…? No, she’s [i]my[/i] girlfriend! I can’t just…”

“You gotta trust your girlfriend, Vin.” Seth spoke in a lower tone, interrupting Irvin’s pleas, “Just let her experience what she’s missing a little bit.”

“O-Oh… Uh…” Irvin didn’t really have anything to say, not that it would’ve made a difference, as soon as the words were out of fox’s mouth, Sabrina was already starting to work on the tip of Alix’s cock.

“Ahh…” The younger sibling let out a soft moan as the feline lips closed around him. It was essentially the same experience that he’d had with Seth earlier, but somehow this felt very different.

The cheetah girl brought up her paws, placing them onto the younger boy’s knees to steady herself, and then with a deep breath, lowered her head down to take as much of the mammoth cock as he could possibly manage.

** [i]gllk[/i] **

The feline’s gag reflex was audible to every fur in the room, meaning it was no surprise to anyone when she pulled back off of the dick just as quickly as she had descended upon it.

“Aack! -[i]cough cough[/i]- s-so… thick… -[i]cough[/i]-”

“S-Sabrina…?” Irvin spoke out of concern.

“He’s sooo fucking big…” Sabrina announced as soon as she could manage her way through a sentence without coughing, “And there’s so much pre… There’s no way that I can swallow this monster without drowning…”

Just as his girlfriend said, Alix’s output looked to be ridiculous. Streams of the young hybrid’s pre-seminal fluid were leaking out of the corners of the feline’s maw, and down her chin. Even as she spoke, squirts of the substance still flowed from the cub’s cock, staining the bed where he sat.

The whole scene was so much. Sabrina was absolutely worshipping what had to be the biggest dick either of them had ever seen, and getting soaked from just the pre output. It didn’t matter that it was his girlfriend and his kid brother doing it right in front of him, Irvin was getting turned on, and he had no desire to stop the two.

“Impressive, right?”

Irvin blinked a few times as he was brought back to reality by the white fox’s words, “B-But… Alix is… he’s… a kid… how…?”

Seth chuckled at the teenager’s clear difficulty in simply trying to form the sentence, “Looks like you’re enjoying it almost as your girlfriend is, Vin.”

“Huh? What?! No, I’m not!”

The wolf teen’s words were more-or-less reflexive, not that they made any difference. Once glance at the very apparent tent that was present just below his waist told the fox all that he needed to know.

“Nngh, s-suck my big, thick cock…” Alix let out the strained words as Sabrina kept licking and sucking at as much of the organ as she could. With a much pre as he was already producing, she figured that the kid had to be right at the edge, but more and more jets of the stuff kept blasting her in the face.

The cheetah girl had been restraining herself as much as she could, but as she continued to be bombarded with the hybrid’s musk and pheromones, it wasn’t long before resistance wasn’t an option. One of her paws drifted downwards towards her sex, and with her fingers she started to prep herself for the inevitable.

Without warning any more than a subtle lick of her lips, Sabrina pulled herself up to her feet, and with the most lust-filled expression she could muster, kept her gaze focused on the younger fur, and started to undo the buttons on her top.

“Oh… W-Wow…” Alix let out the exclamation as the girl in front of him casually slid off her top, exposing her chest to him, before continuing to undress, and very carefully climbing over the top of the younger boy. Not giving any time for any opinions to be voiced as she positioned herself so that her wanting folds were just above Alix’s throbbing tower, less than an inch away from welcoming the big cub-cock into her body.

Irvin’s jaw was dropped. Despite what was clearly about to happen, it was as if he was frozen. The signals from his brain screaming at him to stop just weren’t reaching his body. The teen wolf was basically in a trance as he watched his girlfriend’s nether lips, hovering close enough to Alix’s dick for the still-flowing, and increasingly cloudy-looking pre-cum to splash against her, soaking the sensitive area with his seemingly endless supply of the slick fluid.

Given the view he currently had, it was no surprise that his paw had gradually, somewhat subconsciously, gravitated towards his inner thigh. Irvin almost didn’t even realize it himself when he started to undo his pants, and slip his fingers into his underwear.

“Heh… hot scene, right?”

The wolf flinched and pulled his paw away from himself upon hearing the arctic fox’s voice, having almost forgotten that he was even in the room, “Huh? Uh… it…”

“You see all that pre?” Seth continued talking, not even giving the 17-year-old a chance to respond, “Your kid brother is basically flooding the room, and that’s all just his pre. Just imagine how much cum there’s gonna be after he blows his load inside of your girlfriend.”

Seth’s words got the gears in Irvin’s head to start turning, and with a heavy swallow, he reached into his pocket, producing the condom that he had planned to use, “W-Wait! Uh…” The wolf teen held up the small packet, offering it to the duo on the bed, “You m-might want to use—”

Irvin didn’t even get the offer out before a white-furred paw held him back.

“What part of [i]anything[/i] that you’re seeing looks like it can be handled by that thing…?”

Thinking for a moment, Irvin thought about not only the considerable size difference between himself and his brother, but also his absolutely absurd level of productivity. Then after a moment, sheepishly lowered his arm, withdrawing the offered protection.

It wasn’t as though either of the duo had heard the teen speak anyway, Sabrina had already begun to lower herself, letting the tapered tip begin to breach her opening. She sank down on the spire with a growing expression of euphoria forming on her face. Little-by-little she started to let the impossible cock into herself, barely taking the first few inches before the girth started to get to her.

“Ah… Ooh… Alix, you’re s-so fucking [i]BIG![/i]”

Irvin took a deep breath as he watched the thick pink flesh pierce into the cheetah girl’s entrance, already visibly stretching it wide, as he discreetly shoved the condom back into his pocket, “She… She, uhh… s-said it was a safe day anyway…” he said in justification.

“Heh…” Seth chuckled with a roll of his eyes, “I think around [i]half [/i]of my kits were conceived on a ‘safe’ day…”

“H-Huh?”

“Don’t worry about it, just a [i]fox[/i] thing.”

“F-Fuck… Oooooh…” Sabrina threw her head back, letting her tongue loll out, as she moaned in ecstasy. Alix wasn’t even halfway into her, and from the girth alone, it was already bordering on the limit of what she could handle.

Irvin blushed in embarrassment at the thought of his girlfriend getting so much pleasure from his kid brother, but at the same time, his erection hadn’t waned in the slightest. Every gasp and moan that his girlfriend made only served to further stoke the flames that still burned between his legs. Just as he had begun to do before, as much as he knew it was wrong to do, he hooked a thumb under his waistband, starting to tug them down to reveal his steel-hard 5 inches for wolfhood.

With a lick of his lips, and his gaze leveled directly at his brother’s monolith being swallowed by his girlfriend’s wanting cavern, he moved to grasp his own erection, only to shudder as a second set of fingers took the initiative towards the stiff pole.

“Ah! H-Hey?!?” Irvin turned his attention to see white-furred fingers wrapping around of his erection, though his biggest surprise came a moment later when he looked over to the arctic fox, and noticed that he too had unveiled his solid organ into open air, and that it was even larger than the one that was currently making his girlfriend see stars.

“H-Holy shit…”

Seth snickered at the reaction, but more-or-less brushed it off, opting instead to give the modest wolf cock a few gentle strokes, “How about I give you a hand. Since you seem to be enjoying the show so much.”

“Annngh! Alix! G-God! I’ve never had anything so deeeeeep!”

Sabrina’s shout was enough to draw her boyfriend’s attention back to the main event. The massive cub cock was spiked so deeply into her that it was making her visibly shake every time she lowered herself onto it, struggling to take in just a bit more every time she moved.

“I-It’s… so [i]tight![/i] Sabrina! Ngh!”

Alix wasn’t faring much differently, his paws clung to the girl’s thighs in a deathgrip as the unimaginable pleasure coursed through him. His small hips had started to thrust upwards in-time with Sabrina’s motions, so as to delve even deeper into the feline. The warm enveloping tightness was like nothing the preteen had ever felt in his short life, and his brain was basically on auto-pilot as he jabbed into it again-and-again.

“Ah! A-Alix! So go—ooooood…” Sabrina already knew how productive the kid was, but she was already starting to feel it flowing through her insides, the kid’s pre-cum alone was voluminous enough to match another guy’s full load. She was already imagining what the boy’s full cumshot would do to her, and it only made her want it even more.

Her claws tearing into the mattress below, the cheetah girl lifted herself up, and slammed down with renewed vigor, taking nearly the entirety of the massive cock all at once. The tapered tip was so deep inside of her that a visible protrusion could be seen on her belly, it was, without-a-doubt, the farthest inside her that anything had ever reached, and it was driving her crazy.

Seemingly picking up on the older girl’s feelings, Alix increased his tempo, gyrating upward at a faster pace, forcing Sabrina to keep up with him. Every time he snapped his hips, it was like a crack of thunder straight to the feline’s brain. Heavy, ever-productive, pendulous balls slapped right at the base of her tail, small paws tightly gripped the fur at her thighs, every detail of the experience that Alix was providing instantly became associated with the euphoria, and etched in the girl’s mind.

“Shit, look at her pussy stretch around that fat cock…” Seth continued to make straightforward comments to Irvin, as he stroked the lupine cock, feeling that the teen was getting very close to his limit, watching the scene unfold, “Don’t worry about it dude, this is just a one time thing, right?”

Irvin swallowed hard, thinking about that question, even as he felt himself nearing the edge. Alix’s dick was close to twice the size of his own, and it was causing Sabrina to make noises that he’d never heard out of her before. The cheetah girl’s moans and shouts in conjunction with the thunderous slapping of the 12-year-old’s balls against Sabrina’s backside was driving the wolf teen wild, despite the fact that he wasn’t even involved.

“Ngh… Sab… Sabrina…” Irvin bit down on his lip.

With a devious grin Seth upped the speed of his paw. It was obvious how close the darker-fur was getting, and he had no intentions of letting up.

“You’re real close, aren’t you?” Seth teased without slowing down in the slightest, “Looks like you’re gonna pop even before your brother gets his knot in your girl.”

“H-His knot…?”

Irvin hadn’t even thought about it, but upon hearing the words, he immediately focused his attention on the rapidly swelling bulb of flesh at the base of Alix’s cock. Every time his girlfriend’s entrance crashed down onto it, it threatened to breach that too-tight passage. The combined, leaking juices of the two flowed over the pulsing knot, slicking it more and more with each of their movements.

“Ggahh… T-Take my knot…” Alix’s words were little more than a mumble, but enough to make his brother watch with bated breath each time he thrust determinedly upwards, unwilling to stop until he was fully inside of the girl.

** [i]PLAP PLAP PLAP[/i] **

It was almost as if he could tell, like time was slowed down for the wolf boy as he watched his girlfriend’s slim form drop to meet the upthrust of the preteen beneath her, and as if it were scripted, it happened just as Seth had said a moment ago. With a low, wet slurp, that massive knot burst into her body.

“Ah! O-Oh! God!” Sabrina screamed out in a mix of pain and ecstasy as she had just been opened up further than she thought was even possible. Alix had hit a spot inside her, and rang bells that she didn’t even know existed. Her arms went limp and she collapsed forward, barely able to keep herself from falling onto Alix as her orgasm struck.

“Ngh, f-fuck!” Irvin let out the exclamation almost at the same time as his girlfriend. The cheetah girl achieving orgasm seemed to be the magic note that set him off as well. With one last sharp stroke of his erection, Seth felt the shudder and without warning, several strings of cum streaked over the wolf teen’s belly, leaving white stains on the black shirt that he still wore.

“Heh, that’s it, dude…?” Seth said as he pulled his paw away from the softening member, “Keep your eye on your brother, I think he’s about to pop too.”

Sabrina’s orgasm did not go unbeknownst to the preteen. Even before she nearly fainted onto him, her passage seized up around his cock. Her already too-tight orifice was now clenching around him like a vice, and the sensation was driving him crazy.

Even without the cheetah girl’s involvement, Alix kept snapping his hips up, moving erratically, almost with a sense of impatience, and even faster than he had been. He knew he was past the point-of-no-return, and he needed to be as deep in Sabrina as possible. Despite being tied to her, he still thrust as much as he could, jabbing into that euphoric warmth as he felt the wave of electricity hit him like a wrecking ball.

“AH! NGGAAH!” He held back his shout as well as he could, but it was clear that he had just experienced his second orgasm of the evening, or rather… he was [i]starting[/i] to experience it.

With Alix’s cock fully embedded inside of Sabrina, the fertile eruption couldn’t be seen, but if nothing else, the teenaged feline could absolutely [i]feel[/i] the warm flooding of her core. Alix was so deep into her, and the jets of cum that he was letting loose were so powerful that she felt like there was a cannon going off directly into her belly.

“Hnnnh! I-I’ve never felt s-so fullllll…”

Unlike his brother's, Alix's orgasm went on-and-on. Spurt after spurt of the hybrid boy’s cum saturated Sabrina’s recesses, so much as to prove her comment of simply being [i]filled[/i] as a vast understatement.

The feline’s normally slim midsection started to noticeably swell, presumably in-time with each individual rope of semen that Alix was depositing into her. Even the protrusion caused by the cub’s immense spire began to round out as the space quickly became overfilled with the young hybrid’s essence.

“Ho-Holy shit…” Even as Irvin was still reeling from his own orgasm, he watched in awe as his preteen brother continued to blast more cum in a single orgasm than he had in likely his entire life. Even after seeing the veritable [i]lake[/i] of pre that the kid had produced, he couldn’t have possibly have been prepared for the scene that was unfolding. He was literally watching his girlfriend being pumped so full that she looked like she was nine months pregnant… yet, he couldn’t even deny that it was the hottest thing that he’d ever seen.

Seth reached over, patting the befuddled teen on the shoulder as he spoke with an empathetic tone, “I’ll uh… help you wash the sheets later, heh…”

Finally losing the last bit of balance she had, Sabrina ceased even trying to keep herself upright, and collapsed all the way to the bed, angling her fall so that she landed on her side, taking Alix with her.

The cub’s orgasm was finally starting to ebb as he laid there with a delirious grin on his face. Orange-sized balls still lightly pulsed, continuing to exude the last vestiges of Alix’s release, which had reached the level at which not even the knot was completely containing it from spilling out onto his brother’s bed.

“Sabrina…? Y-You okay…?” Irvin was almost afraid to even eke out the words as he kept his eyes on the unmoving duo on his bed.

Leaning forward in his chair, Seth answered in place of the girl, “I’m sure she’s fine. After that, it’s no surprise that she’s a bit knocked out…” He paused and turned away before continuing in a lower tone, “…and knocked [i]up[/i]…”

“W-Wait… knocked up…?!”

“Haha! Hope you’re ready to take responsibility for the cubs, dude!” Seth laughed while patting the teenager on the back.

“Oh… y-you’re just kidding, since her belly is so round… I, uh… I get it… Ha ha… ha…” 

It was another minute or so of nothing but heavy breathing coming from the young hybrid and the feline. Given the atmosphere in the room, it almost felt like they were just going to sleep all the way into the morning, so it was a little unexpected when the small, clearly-spent sounding voice was heard.

“That was soooo good…” Alix said, exhaustedly turning his head towards his brother, who still sat obediently across the room, “Vin, you’ve gotta bring your girlfriend around more often.”

Irvin opened his mouth to respond, but before he could, Seth chimed in, “I’m sure that from now on, she’ll be showing up a lot more often, heh…” The white-fur stood and stretched out, pausing for just a moment before continuing, “Especially after a few more performances like that.”

“H-Huh…?” The older fur’s words caught Irvin’s attention, “A… A few more…?”

Seth responded with a smirk, “Well, your mom’s gone until tomorrow night. I figure we have plenty of time, assuming your girlfriend is up for it, of course.”

Having basically been fucked into a stupor, the feline lacked either the coherence or consciousness to respond, but the look of utter ecstasy that still lingered on her face told both furs all they needed to know.

“We probably have some time before your brother’s knot dies down, so I’m gonna grab a snack while I can.” With a wave, Seth turned and strode out of the room, calling back as he left, “Hey Alix, what do you think about a father-son spit-roast for round two?”

“Hmm… Yeah… sounds good…” Alix responded hazily, as he started to succumb to the fatigue, falling asleep with a grin on his face just as big as Sabrina’s, thus leaving his brother as the only conscious fur left in the room.

Irvin sat there unsure about everything that had just happened, but overall, mostly confused. He turned to look at his brother, laying there asleep on his bed, and questioned out loud to no one in-particular.

“Wait… [i]father-son[/i]…?”

