Disclaimer: This story contains themes of homosexuality as well as explicit descriptions of sexual acts between males, some of which may be underage, non-human, and/or anthropomorphic. If any of that offends you, I suggest you not read any further.

~~~~~~

A New Toy for My Twin Brothers
It always bugs me when people ask, ‘can you do me a favor?’ in the non-rhetorical sense, when someone genuinely waits for a response to that question. As if they actually want you to commit to doing something, before you’re even told what that thing is. Thus, when I heard the question ring out, I already had a feeling that it was going to be bad news.
“Daniel, honey, can you do me a favor?”

It’s not even as if I could say no, or give a smartass response. It was my mother that had called out from the other side of the room.
“Uh… sure, Mom. What is it?”

I didn’t particularly even want to know, it was bound to be something that she knew I didn’t want to do, that’s the only time that she ever uses that super-sweet tone of voice.
“I’m already running late to get to the airport, and it’s raining pretty hard out there.”
“Okay…?” I responded tentatively, not quite knowing where the request was going yet.
“I need you to go pick up your brothers.”
“Huh? They’re not here?” In hindsight, I really should have noticed sooner. I’d had peace-and-quiet for the past few hours, a thing that generally doesn’t happen when the twins are around to annoy me.
“They’re at Rocket World, they were planning to walk back, but this storm came out of nowhere.”

“Rocket World, ugh…” It was an indoor skate park that my brothers frequented, it wasn’t really that far, maybe a mile away, but as my mom said, it was raining pretty hard, “I really hate going to that place.”

“I know, sweetie. If I didn’t have a plane to catch, I’d get them myself.” Honestly, I hadn’t even known that she was going on a trip, but it was a fairly common thing, I was just used to it. My mother is a properties consultant, and thus, every so often has to travel somewhere remote to… check out a property, or whatever it is that she does… “I’m sure it won’t take long. Just call them when you get there, and they’ll meet you out front, so you won’t even have to go inside.
I rolled my eyes, knowing that there was no way that it’d go that smoothly. I knew that I couldn’t just leave my brothers there, so I didn’t have much of a choice either way. With a sigh, I eventually gave in, tossed a jacket on, and headed out. If this was the worst thing to happen to me for the evening, then I supposed that it wasn’t too bad…
~~~~~~

My name is Daniel, Daniel Langstrom. I’m an 18-year-old mountain lion, and I’m currently on my way to pick up my brothers. I had sent both of them a text, telling them to be ready, so that they could simply come out when I pulled up to the building. As expected though, I got no response… I never get a response when asking them, which is of particular annoyance, because… as I may have said before, I really hate going there.
I pulled up to the building, and as I expected, Cam and Cal were nowhere in sight, “Dammit… I’m gonna have to go in aren’t I…”

If it was a nicer day out, they might have met me outside, since in that situation, they could feasibly get home on their own. Today though, there was no way they’d be able to walk home through the storm, they knew I couldn’t leave them, and they were going to take advantage of it.

I waited for another minute or so before sighing, and conceding that I’d need to go in there to get them. “I really hate this place…”
Just to clarify, it’s not the act of having to go get my brothers that I hate. I actually hate going into the building, largely due to the fact that it usually ends up embarrassing for me… thanks to the fact that most everyone believes that I’m the younger brother… 
It’s probably one of the most embarrassing things that an older brother can experience, to have younger brothers that are bigger than they are. Despite being 18 years old, I’m only a meager 5’3”, and to make matters worse, my brothers are tall for their age. The 13-year-old twins are a good three or four inches taller than I am, and thus, when they tell everyone that I’m the kid brother, they usually get away with it…
Donning my rain jacket, I hesitantly got out of the car, and headed into the building, and spotted the sheep girl sitting at the front desk, “Uhh… excuse me, I’m looking for—”

“Oh, yes! Calvin and Cameron said that their kid brother would be coming!” The girl interrupted me.

Ugh… ‘Kid brother’…
I didn’t even bother to correct her, “Are they here…?”

“Sure, give me one sec!” Cheerfully, she picked up a phone, and tapped a few buttons, assumedly paging them, or something, and then turned back to me, “It must be great to have Cal and Cam as big brothers, right? They always say that they’re going to start bringing you here to hang out with them once you turn 12!”
Once I turn 12?!? Just how young are they saying that I am…?
“Oh, hey bro!” The two boys came trotting into the lobby, Cameron and Calvin, my little brothers… well, younger brothers. They were each clad in identical attire, a loose tee-shirt and cargo shorts. Despite the fact that I’ve literally known them for their entire lives, I still can’t consistently tell them apart, and I’m pretty sure they know it. I wouldn’t be surprised if that was one of the reasons that they always dressed alike. 
The sheep girl turned to see them approaching, “There you boys are! You two are so nice, giving your brother a ride home through this rain.”
They’re giving ME a ride home?!? Hold old does she think THEY are?!?
I continued to hold my tongue as they went along with it.

“Well, he was only at the library across the street.” 
“So, we told him to meet us here when he was ready to head home, hehe…” 
With a sigh and a roll of my eyes, I turned back towards the entrance, doing my best to not let any of it get to me. 
“Can we just go…?” 
I’m sure there was a hint of annoyance in my voice as I spoke. As soon as the words were out of my mouth, I heard a small snicker from one of my brothers, “Sure, sure… no problem, little bro.”
I didn’t even dignify it by looking back. I heard Cam and Cal say their goodbyes to the sheep girl, and they followed me out.

As it turned out, they hadn’t brought any jackets or anything, so they were a bit exposed to the elements. Even though it was only around a 10 second trip to get to the car, they were still drenched by the downpour before they were able to get into the vehicle.
As quickly as they could, the twins piled in to the backseat, and slammed the door shut. 

“Man, it’s like a tsunami out there!”
“Yeah, thanks for the ride, Danny!”

“Oh… now, you admit that I’m the one giving you two a ride? Where was that when we were inside the building?” I gave them a little bit of a bothered look through the rearview mirror, “And you know I hate when you call me Danny…”
“Hehe…” the familiar giggle from one of them, “Just messing with ya, bro.”
As I mentioned before, it wasn’t a new thing. Cam and Cal knew that they could get away with stuff like that, given their differences in height, and they absolutely took advantage of it as much as they could. Just as I expected it to happen, I also expected that the teasing and joking around about it would continue throughout the drive back home, so it was a bit of a surprise when it didn’t happen.
Throughout the short trip, I could hear the two whispering and snickering to each other, but thanks to the rain banging on the car, I couldn’t hear well enough to make out anything. Though, I figured that whatever it was, it had to be pretty interesting to keep the two from their usual activity of pestering me.
Of course, I wasn’t complaining, it was simply… a little odd, and it made me a little curious as to what they were up to. The moment that I was able to, I stole a quick glance at them through the rearview mirror.

Well, whatever they’re doing, it’s something involving their phones…
It was about all the information that I could gather from a quick glimpse. With a shrug to myself, I just let the subject go, if they were playing some game on their phones, it wasn’t a big deal.
Upon getting home, the first thing that all three of us noticed was the lack of our mother’s car in the driveway.

“Oh, mom’s gone?”

“Did she have a business trip this week?”

“Yeah, that’s why she didn’t pick you up, she just left for the airport.” I pulled the car in to a parking position, and then turned to the backseat, “That means I’m in charge this weekend, you two.” I spoke the words with as much authoritativeness as I could muster, not that it made much of a difference, they simply looked back at me, with the same mischievous expressions that they always seemed to have.
“Sure, Danny!”

“Yeah, you’re definitely in charge!”

I didn’t believe it for a second, but still it was as much as I could have hoped for. I sighed and put my hood back on, preparing to step back out in the heavy rain.
We all darted out of the car, moving as quickly as we could towards the house, but the storm had grown even stronger. I had my rain coat to protect me from the majority of it, but my brothers did not, so they took a second hit from the storm, leaving the two of them soaked to the bone, by the time we got inside. 
“Jeez! I think the rain is coming down even harder than it was when I left the house!” I declared as we came inside, though I don’t even know if Cam or Cal heard me, they were frantically pulling stuff out of their wet pockets, and setting everything on the counter.
“We gotta get out of these wet clothes…”
“Yeah, and dry off…”

Leaving an assortment of items on the counter, the two 13-year-olds made their way up the stairs in a hurry, leaving a trail dripping water behind them.
“Ugh, at least that’s done…” I let out a breath as I hung my rain jacket up. It likely wouldn’t be as peaceful as it was earlier, now that my brothers were home, but at least the task was done.

I turned to begin to head up to my room, but as I passed the counter, something caught my eye, something bright sitting on the counter… I turned to spot a phone sitting there, Cam’s phone, as I could tell by the blue case on it. 

“Oh? He left his phone unlocked?” On the screen, an app was clearly open, meaning that Cameron had probably accidently unlocked it before he headed upstairs. I’m not generally too concerned with what games or apps that my brothers are into, but something in my mind was itching. I thought back to earlier in the car; they were very interested in whatever they were looking at, in a way that I had never seen from them.
I took another step, resisting the urge to look over at least glance at what was on the screen, prepared to head up the stairs, and back to my room…

** bzzzzz **

The phone vibrated, and I glanced back over. It was as if the new notification was beckoning me. My curiosity piqued, I took a few steps over to the counter.

What would it hurt to just take a quick peek? I mean, he did just leave it on the counter, I can’t be blamed for catching a passing glance…
I leaned in, expecting to see some new game, or possibly some Reddit-style app. My jaw nearly dropped off of my face upon seeing what was actually present on the screen.
What the hell…?

It looked to be an image-based messaging app, and the image that had just popped up on the screen looked to be of a tiger boy that I recognized as one of the twins’ skater friends, but in a position that I definitely did not expect to see him in… He was completely naked, and has his cock buried nearly balls-deep inside of another boy that was bent over in front of him.
Before I could begin to react, messages started popping up on the app, comments about the image.

PunkFox2006: lol didn’t think hed be able to take ur whole cock
DommyBunny: ur sooo lucky u got 2 him b4 I did
WulfRockstar10: u better show us when u cum in him!
I couldn’t believe what I was seeing and reading, “The twins are thirteen! Why the hell are they looking at this stuff?!?”
I really didn’t know what to think, I was in such a state of shock, just staring at the screen, that I have completely forgotten about the whole passing glance thing… I snatched up the phone, and started swiping through the images, seeing a lot of the same kind of stuff, all sent from what appeared to be other members of the group. Pics of them fucking other furs, blowing their loads, getting sucked off, etc…
I couldn’t even have fathomed that my brothers were into this kind of stuff, but honestly, as I looked through the images, I was actually starting to get turned on… With my free hand, I reached down to adjust the growing issue inside my pants. 
** bzzzzz **

The phone vibrated again, and I actually found myself slightly excited. A new image popped up in the app. It looked to be the same tiger boy from the previous picture, this time, with his dick pulled free from the other boy, and a mess of cum leaking heavily from the gaping hole.
What most caught my eye though, was the size of erection that hung ominously over the hole that it was clearly recently removed from. From what I could tell, it had to be at least 8 inches long, a size that would be big on an adult, let-alone a 13-year-old.  
“Sh-Shit… Isn’t this kid the same age the twins? How is he so huge…?” 

I kept swiping though the pics, probably drooling as I got more and more aroused. Unfortunately for me, it got to the point at which I had completely forgotten to pay attention to my surroundings.
“Oooh! It looks like Danny is sneaking a peek at your phone, Cam!”
As soon as I heard the voice, I snapped back to reality. Instinctively, I put the phone back down onto the counter, and tried to act casual. It was too late though, I had clearly been caught
“We didn’t know if you’d be into that kinda stuff, Danny!”

“But, by the looks of it, you were really liking what you saw!”

I turned away in embarrassment. I couldn’t have even denied it. Even if they hadn’t noticed me needing to adjust my erection or the tongue hanging out of my mouth, I was staring at those pictures like they were a bottle of water in the Sahara.
“You… left your phone open on the counter, and I just happened to see…” I tried to sound as guiltless and authoritative as I could, “You guys shouldn’t even be looking at stuff like that.” 
It was then that I turned to finally look at the two younger lions, and I was not at all prepared for the sight in front of me. The two had gone to take off their wet clothes, just as they had said, but what they had failed to mention was that they didn’t put on anything dry. Both of my brothers stood there in nothing more than their boxer-briefs, Cameron in blue, while Calvin had on red.
“Why aren’t you two wearing anything?!”

Simultaneously, they glanced towards one-another, each still sporting the mischievous expression that I was so familiar with seeing on their faces.
“Well, we were changing, but then we noticed that Cam left his phone.”
“So, we came down to get it real quick…”

“…and spotted you looking through it…”
“…and drooling over it, like some big perv, hehe.”

It always bugs me when they do that little, weird, twin thing where they continue each other’s sentences so seamlessly. Honestly, I think that’s why they do it so often while they’re around me.
“W-Whatever… Like I said, you guys are too young to be looking at stuff like this.”

Cameron stepped over and picked his phone up off of the counter, thus giving me a close up view of his athletic form. The twins and I don’t share a room, so it’s not often that I see them so devoid of clothes. The last time I saw them in such a state had to be when they were eight or nine years old, and back then, they definitely didn’t look like they do now.
Outside of the color of their underwear, my two brothers were completely identical. As I mentioned before, they were already taller than I was, despite being five years younger, and on top of that, each of them was in better shape than I was too. They weren’t overly-muscular or anything, but since they spent so much time skating and playing sports, they were definitely fit. 
What drew my attention the most though were the very suspicious looking bulges that were present between their legs. It was an aspect of their bodies that I had never really noticed before, but after seeing all the images that I had on Cameron’s phone, they were impossible to ignore.
“He’s right, Cam. We shouldn’t be looking at stuff like this.” Calvin strode up to stand next to his twin, “We need someone more mature to be present, y’know… to supervise us.
Cam looked over and smiled, an expression on his face that made it clear that he had picked up on something that Cal had just said.

“Ooh! Yeah, we definitely need supervision!” Cam responded, and then immediately turned back to me, “What if you joined the chat too, Danny?”

I heard the words, but I couldn’t really believe it, I had to hold myself back from shouting out in happiness, and agreeing right away, “Y-You guys want to add me to that group?”

They nodded in tandem, as if they had choreographed it.

“Yeah, that way you can keep an eye out, and supervise us!”

“Because you’re in charge of us while Mom’s gone!”
I did my best not to look too excited about it, but I definitely was not about to turn down access to all of those images that I just saw, plus who knows how many more in the future…

“I guess we can try that.” I pulled my own phone out of my pocket, “Do I just need to download some app or something?”

“Yeah, but we need to get you an account first!”
“…And that’s a lot easier if we do it on the computer!”

Each of the twins grabbed one of my wrists, and we all began moving towards the stairs, assumedly heading up towards my room, since I was the one with a laptop. I didn’t resist or anything, I was probably more excited about the situation than they were. Of course, I couldn’t even imagine what I was getting into.

~~~~~~

“Alright, I’ve got the app on his phone!”

“And I’ve got his account all set!”

Cam and Cal declared respectively, each having finished their task in a matter of seconds. After we got up to the room, it didn’t take long at all before the two got everything ready, and set me up to join their group.
“Okay, I’m sending you the invite now, Danny!” Cal seemed increasingly eager as he spoke. Both of my brothers still had grins stretched across their face, leading me to believe that they were still up to something. Though, whatever it was, I was willing to risk it, access to the images that the boys had been sending was locked in my mind as my top priority.

The invitation popped up on my phone, and I tapped it right away, entering the chat room. The first image that popped up was the one I had seen earlier with the tiger boy having just pulled out of the well-fucked hole in front of him, and instantly, any lingering feelings of guilt that I may have had faded away.


DommyBunny: o? a new guy?
BigAntlerBuck: whos the new guy?


My presence in the chat group didn’t go unnoticed. Though, as I should have foreseen, my brothers were prepared.

LionsBlueRoar: its cool
LionsRedRoar: we invited our brother in

There was a moment of silence in the group as if everyone was collectively trying to decide what they thought of that, followed by a string of messages, that all seemed to request pretty much the same thing. 

WulfRockstar10: o cool he got pics?
KingOfStripes: I wanna see
PunkFox2006: remind us what he looks like
BigAntlerBuck: the little guy? pics?
DommyBunny: nice lets see him

“You see what they want, right Danny?” The twins could see the conversation on their own phones, and both looked to me, seemingly waiting to see how I would react to the messages.
“Oh, I uh… guess I could send like a selfie or something…”

That was apparently not the correct response.

“A regular selfie? No way, Danny!”

“You see the kind of pics in here! You’ve gotta join in!”

I stopped to think about that for a second. While the prospect was enticing, I knew that it probably wouldn’t be a good idea, especially considering that the guys in the chat were apparently around the same age as my brothers.

“I uh, don’t think I—”

Before I could even get the words out, Calvin had slipped behind me, and while gripping my shirt, he interrupted before I could offer my declination.

“We’ll help you out, Danny!”
Before I knew it, my shirt was pulled up over my face, and as soon as my sight was hindered, I felt another set of paws pulling my pants off as well, causing me to collapse backwards onto the bed, “Ack! Wait, you two!”

I could hear stifled giggling as I was quickly worked out of all of my clothes, except my underwear, and before I knew it, I was laying there on the bed, looking up at my twin brothers who were still holding my removed articles of clothing, and seemingly holding in laughter.

“Hehe… What’s with the undies, Danny?”

I didn’t know what he meant for a moment, until I glanced down, realizing that I was wearing blue Power Rangers underwear. I blushed a bit and turned my head.

“D-Don’t blame me… they’re -sigh- hand-me-downs… One of you two had these like a year-or-two ago…”
The twins looked towards each other, and started giggling and snickering even more than they had been, not that I could blame them… I’m an 18-year-old guy laying there in hand-me-down underwear that one of my younger, but bigger, brothers wore when he was probably 11 years old. I couldn’t even deny it, it was a pretty embarrassing sight.

“It’s cool though, Danny!”
“Yeah, no one’s even gonna notice!”

I rolled my eyes, knowing how the twins really felt about it.  
Everyone in the group probably thinks I’m their kid brother anyway, this just fits that narrative…
Calvin leveled his phone towards my face, read to take the pic, but held for a moment, “You know… you don’t really fill out those briefs very well, Danny.”

“Yeah, it’d be a much better pic if you got hard!”

I swallowed hard, not really sure how to respond to that, I was already laying there almost naked, which was already further than I had planned to go… I opened my mouth to state my disapproval, but just as I did, Cam brought his phone into view, showing me another pic from the group. This time, it was a rabbit-boy, another one of the twins’ friends, sitting back in a couch while his balls were in another fur’s mouth.

At that point, it didn’t matter anymore whether-or-not I actually wanted to get hard, it was an inevitability. In mere seconds, I was at full-mast.

“I think that did it, hehe…” Cameron snickered as he poked at the newly formed tent in my underwear with one of his fingers, “Still not very much to work with though.”

“Yeah, you’re kinda small, Danny.”

It’s not something that I’ve ever really been self-conscious about. At full-size, I reach about four-and-a-half inches long, which is pretty average, I think… I had never really thought to compare myself to anyone else, least of all, my barely-teenaged brothers. I tried to think of something to say in response to that, but once again, before I could say anything, the twins interjected.

“I know! How about we join in the picture too!”

“Oh yeah! That’ll make a great picture!”
I couldn’t help but think that they had planned all this stuff out. Right away upon agreeing to the idea, each of them climbed onto the bed on either side of me, and knelt over my head. From the positions that they were in each of their crotches was right about level with my face, close enough so that I could even smell the musk and sweat exuding from the fabric.

“Hey! What are you two do—”

** klik **

I heard the sound of the phone’s camera going off, and then around 10 seconds later, my phone’s notification chime.

I knew what it had to be, but still I had to check. I pulled myself off of the bed, and grabbed my phone from the dresser to check the app. Just as I had expected, Cameron had posted the picture that he had just taken. The image of both of the twins kneeling over me on the bed, and their balls nearly resting on my face appeared on my screen. Not that my face could even really be seen, behind the oversized bulges that jutted out from between their legs. 


BigAntlerBuck: lol u guys gonna have fun
PunkFox2006: about time u guys haven’t posted 4 a while
KingOfStripes: lil bro about to help u 2 out? 

“Looks like they like you, Danny!”
“Bet they’d love it if you helped us out with a few pics!”
I shook my head… I had taken the one picture, but that was as far as I had planned to go, “Cam, Cal, I’m only in the group to err… keep an eye on you. I don’t think that I should—AACK!”
A paw gripped my shoulder, and pulled me back, dropping me onto my back, back on the bed. “Aw, come on, Danny! Cal’s already getting all ready for you!” Cam grinned after having pulled me back down.
“What? What do you mean getting ready for me…?” I turned my head to see Calvin, or at least, I assumed it was Calvin, simply due to context… I could no longer visibly tell, since he no longer had on the red boxer-briefs that indicated which of the twins he was.
“C-Calvin… W-What…?”

My jaw dropped at what I was staring at. One of my younger brothers, five years my junior, was sporting an absolutely huge cock…  It looked to be mostly free of his sheath, but not hard yet. Even in its flaccid state though, it had my best effort beaten by at least two or three inches, and was quite a bit thicker as well.

“F-Fucking huge…”

I didn’t mean to say that out loud, but even if I hadn’t, I’m sure that my face conveyed the thought just as well.

He looked down at me, grinning jut as wide as his twin, “Nah, not yet, still pretty small, to be honest.”
WHAT?!? HE CAN’T BE SERIOUS!
“I’m sure that with a little help from you though, I’ll be nice and huge in just a minute though, hehe…”
I hadn’t quite caught on to what exactly he was referring to, but frankly, I was still too captivated with the oversized organ that was hanging there in front of me, trying to understand how my kid brother was packing something like that.

“I think he wants a taste, Cal.”

“I think so too, Cam.”

Internally, I was screaming at myself, No! I absolutely should not go along with this! But, I couldn’t produce the words. I couldn’t do much of anything as my gaze lingered on the erotic sight before me.

Apparently unwilling to wait any longer for a response from me, Cal began to move, climbing onto the bed next to me as I laid there. His dick hung less than a foot away from my face, and I could barely contain myself.

“Hope you’re good with your mouth, Danny!”

I shut my eyes, expecting to feel a warm mass against my lips, but that feeling didn’t come, instead, I felt a shift on the bed, and an ominous presence over me. By the time I thought to reopen my eyes, I only managed to see Calvin’s toned ass descending onto my face.

Before I could speak, move, or do much of anything, my face was immediately buried within the ass cheeks of my brother, my lips right against his tight pucker. My immediate feelings were panic and a little disgust, but then I took a breath, inhaling the scent that I had gotten a sample of earlier, and was instantly reminded of how intoxicating it was.

“Want to get your tongue moving, Danny?”

I did so right away, as if hypnotized by the overwhelming musk that permeated my senses. My tongue lashed out and before I knew it, I was literally rimming my younger brother.
“He’s pretty good, Cam! I should be ready pretty soon!”

“Ooh, I guess we should start getting him ready too then!”

I heard the words, but I paid them no mind. I was too consumed with the task at-hand, licking and lapping as much as I could at Calvin’s sphincter, while taking in as much of his musk as I could manage to.
“Jim says your underwear is adorable, Danny, hehe…”

Cam was reading the messages aloud as they came through on the app. I didn’t know which one their friends Jim was, but the fact that he was commenting on my underwear meant that the twins had taken another shot of me and uploaded it.
“Speaking of your underwear…”

As soon as I heard it, I knew what was coming, I knew that it had already gone too far, but I still probably wouldn’t have protested, even if I could have. What had to have been Cam’s finger hooked my waistband, and I felt my briefs begin to get tugged down my hips. Then, before the garment was even completely off of my legs, I felt a wet digit, start prodding around under my tail, eventually finding my entrance, and pressing in.
“Mmmmphh!” With my face covered with Calvin’s behind, I couldn’t even let out the yelp upon feeling my insides being invaded, though the muffled sound that I produced at least gave my brothers a clear indication that I wasn’t prepared for it.
“Looks like he felt that!”

“That was only one finger! You must be super-tight, Danny!”

As my brothers spoke, Calvin chose that moment to motion his hips a bit grinding his backside into me, and giving one last heavy whiff of that rich masculine scent, before he started to pull off of me. 
** GASP **

I hadn’t even realized how much I had needed the breath, but as soon as my brother’s form moved from my face, it was nearly involuntary.
“Good job, Danny!”

“Yep, all our friends think so too!”

Each of the twins wore the same sly smirk that they always did as they presented my phone to me. The messaging app was still open, and the latest pic, as I expected, was of me eagerly slobbering all over Calvin’s hole, with my tented briefs also caught in the frame. 


DommyBunny: fkn hot!
PunkFox2006: start bringing him with u I want a turn
KingOfStripes: don’t tease us guys start the real show ;)
BigAntlerBuck: can he even take u 2?

“What do you say, Danny?”
“Think you’re ready to give it a try?”
I looked back over to them, first at those smug expressions across their faces, but before long, I let my gaze drift lower. I knew what I expected to see, but somehow I still wasn’t ready for it.
“H-Holy shit, you two are HUGE…”
While my face was trapped underneath the mounds of Calvin’s ass, both of my brothers had gotten themselves nice and hard, and now each of them sported an erection that surpassed anything that I could ever have expected to see.
“Oh, we are…?”

“We didn’t know, hehe…”

Following that sardonic snicker, the two of them climbed onto the bed. Right away, they moved next to me, close enough so that they could clearly match their endowments to mine, and it didn’t take much perception to see that I was far, far outmatched. I mean, from what I saw earlier, I was already aware that they had me beaten in size, but I didn’t know exactly to what extent.
“Looks like we win, Danny!” The two spoke simultaneously, and I couldn’t even offer a response. I simply nodded as I sat there stunned, and mindlessly staring at what had to be nearly a foot of cock that stood proudly from each of their bodies. They were easily bigger than any of the guys that I had seen in the app.
“He’s not saying anything.”

“Maybe he wants a closer look?”
All it took was the suggestion, and my brothers were quickly in motion. A paw pressed against my chest, and I offered little resistance as I was pushed down onto the bed. Before I knew it, I was on my back again, with the two 13-year-olds staring down at me dominantly.

They looked at each other for just a moment, as if they were confirming a pre-discussed plan, and then one of them started to climb over me, close enough so that his musk started to become the only thing that I could perceive. He knelt over my chest, with his knees pinning my arms to my sides, but what commanded my attention the most was the gargantuan cock that extended almost to my forehead.
“Want a REALLY close look, Danny?”
I nodded, nearly reflexively. Despite my brain screaming, He’s my brother! My thirteen-year-old kid brother! I can’t do this! My body wasn’t listening, “Y-Yeah, Cam…”
He snickered, seeming to realize something from my response, “Heheh, can you tell us apart just from our scents?”
I hadn’t even realized it… They had both removed their underwear, and that had been the only distinction between them. Still, I had somehow known which of my brothers was over me. At realizing that Cameron’s assumption was true, I blushed a bit, and that did not go unnoticed. 

“Well, I guess from now on, if you wanna tell us apart, you’ll just have to suck us off!” Cameron continued on eagerly, “Starting riiiiight about now…” He adjusted his position, and re-angled himself, suddenly, the warm head of the massive dick kissed my lips.
He didn’t need to say a word. Despite every single one of my instincts telling me how wrong it was, I didn’t hesitate at all. I opened my mouth, and as soon as Cameron’s tip slid against my tongue, it was like a bolt of lightning to my senses, vaporizing any modicum of judgment that I might have had left.
“Oh! Almost forgot! I should get some shots!”

Cameron brought up his phone and aimed it towards me, and as if I was posing, I quickly slurped the thick head past my lips.
“Wow, Danny! You’re really getting into it!” Calvin stepped over to my side, also holding his phone out as he watched me suck on his twin’s cock. He was close enough that his throbbing erection was bobbing within reach, I actually begin to worry that the two were planning to try and both fit in my mouth at once, and though the idea somewhat excited me, I didn’t see how it would’ve been possible, Cameron alone was almost too big for me to handle already, barely more than the head of his cock was in my mouth, and I wasn’t sure I’d even be able to take any more.
Thankfully, he decided against testing my limits, rather, he simply brought his phone into view, letting me see what was being said about the most recent pictures. 


KingOfStripes: can he even breathe? lol
DommyBunny: bring him next time id fuck him for HOURS
PunkFox2006: dude ur gonna break his jaw XD
WulfRockstar10: wreck little bros throat
BigAntlerBuck: u 2 shuld fill him up good

“You got fans, Danny!”

“Think we should give em’ what they want? Hehe…”

Upon asking the question, Cam let his tip slip from my lips. I hadn’t expected that they’d actually want an answer from me, but Cam let his cock idle just barely out of reach of my tongue, as if he knew what effect it would have on me.  I agreed, if for no other reason than to simply get that warm spire into my maw again.

“Y-Yes! We should!” My answer was likely a bit more emphatic than it should have been, but it was exactly what the twins knew I would say, by the time that the words were out of my lips, the boys were already moving.
With a bit of an eager inflection to his expression, Cameron leaned forward just a bit. He brought the head of his cock to contact my lips again, but instead of allowing me to suckle at the glans once again, his paws took the back of my head in a firm grip, and he took the lead. I gave his as little resistance as possible while he carefully speared himself into my maw, but the thick inches quickly began to become more of an issue than I anticipated. What I didn’t anticipate however, was how little that would deter my brother.
“Keep your mouth open wide, Danny… gonna start getting rough now!”
After he said that, I expected maybe a gradual build up, or a few moments to get eased into somehow taking the ridiculous size that the teen possessed. As it turned out, Cameron had other plans in mind.
“Glrrk!”

He thrust forward, and the resistance that Cameron had met at the back of my throat had become little more than an afterthought. As inch after inch of the oversized dick invaded my throat, I probably should have been worried about whether-or-not I’d even be able to breathe for much longer, but I was only focused on stretching my jaw further to accommodate even more cock.
** k-chik **

I heard the phone’s camera go off again, but didn’t even look to see which of my brothers had taken the picture, I had my eyes clamped shut as part of my efforts towards swallowing around the big flesh tube. I couldn’t believe that I was handling as much of the organ as I was. It had felt like I was past my limit before Cameron even took control, the fact that he was able to breach into my throat was nothing short of ridiculous.
He can’t be planning to get even deeper… can he?!?
As if he heard my thought, Cameron’s advance halted, and just as roughly as he had thrust in, he pulled out. He had my mouth and throat so overfilled with cock a moment ago, I actually felt uncomfortably empty as he pulled out almost entirely. 

He paused his movement, leaving his dick so that only the tip remained in my mouth, and as I swirled my tongue around the warm head, he spoke again.
“Not bad, Danny. You only have halfway to go!”

He said it with such enthusiasm, that it almost didn’t click in my mind what the words meant. The younger boy was nearly a foot long, and the prospect of being expected to take the entire length sent a pang of anxiety through Daniel, not that the feeling even had a chance to sink in, before Cameron sank himself back into the tight confines of his older brother’s throat.

Daniel knew that he should be feeling at least a little bit of apprehension, and that everything had already gone too far, but he couldn’t help himself. The feeling of being so utterly dominated by his brothers was driving him crazy. Cameron pulled back, and then thrust in again, both picking up speed and power with each gyration of his hips.
“Ooh… I can see my cock bulging out your throat! You must be loving this, Danny!”

As much as I didn’t want to admit it, not that I even had the wherewithal to at the moment, he was right. The impossibly huge 13-year-old cock was widening my throat every time Cameron pounded forward, and I desperately wanted to feel the entirety of it. I was nearly lost in pleasure of just submitting to my younger brothers, at least until…
Ah!
I couldn’t let out an actual yelp with my mouth as full as it was, but a shiver shot through my body as an unexpected cold sensation prodded under my tail

“If you’re that far already Cam, I guess I better catch up!”

Calvin’s voice piped up, I had honestly forgotten that they were a two-pack, at least, until what I assumed was his cold wet finger against my asshole.
“You stretched him already, Cam? He’s still super tight…”

Cameron’s response was just slightly delayed as he pumped roughly into my mouth, and held for a second, “Ngh… Y-Yeah, I did… just make sure to get him nice and slick…”

“No problem there, heh…”

His words were followed by Calvin swirling slick digits around my entrance for another moment before pulling his paw away, only to replace it a moment later with something much, much larger… 

“Hope you’re ready, Danny!” 

Calvin began to pierce into me, I could feel the thick head slipping into me fairly easily due to the lubing up and prepping I’d been given. From what I could feel, it couldn’t have been much more than the tip that was inside me before he paused. His paws moved to my hips, and upon getting a firm grip on my body…
** THRUST **

My eyes went wide. Calvin powered into me with what had to be at least half of his gigantic spike, and as soon as he did, a wave of bliss struck my entire body. Without my own organ ever being touch, I hit what was most likely the most powerful orgasm of my life. My muscles spasmed, my vision blurred, and my entire form trembled with delight. It was like electricity as I hit my peak, and it wasn’t missed by my brothers. 
“Hehe… we made him cum, Cam!”

“Already? He must like this more than we do!”

The surge of pleasure resonated through my form, and I could feel the strings of semen splatter against my belly, and ooze down my length. Still, my erection persisted, renewed almost instantly, due to my brothers’ continued onslaught. They were both driving in so deep, and with such strength, that it almost felt like they would meet in the middle inside of me. 

** bzzzzz **

** bzzzzz **

** bzzzzz **

My phone vibrated on the bed next to me, no doubt my brothers’ friends continuing to comment. I had lost track of how many pictures of me had been uploaded, or even if my brothers were still adding even more pictures, but my mind was too clouded by lust to even care.
Cameron’s face-fucking had gotten to the point where he was simply pounding into my throat while my head was pinned against the bed. His hips were moving so fast, I couldn’t even tell how much of his cock he was feeding me. He had steadily been sinking in more and more of himself each time he thrust in, and considering as much dick that was pistoning in-and-out of my throat, I guess I shouldn’t have been surprised when I felt his abs bump against my nose.
No way in hell… No way was I able to take that entire thing!
I didn’t think it was possible, but the churning testicles that rested flush against my chin seemed to prove otherwise.
“Ahh… Danny, you took all of me pretty easily!” I felt the organ flex in my throat before he continued, “…even if I am kinda bulging through your neck…”
The pulsing that I could feel through Cameron’s organ started to become even more intense, and the thrusts that he’d been making into my mouth turned from long strokes into quick, short humps. If I had been in a more coherent state-of-mind, I would have recognized that he was getting close, and the best course of action would have been to try and get him out of my throat. Though it’s unlikely that I would have been able to anyway. Between Calvin’s pounding making me see stars, and Cameron’s musk overpowering my common sense, I could do little else than lay there helpless, as I was mere moments away from being reduced to a literal cum dump for my younger brothers.
“Nngh! Here we go, Danny!”
The throbbing through his cock grew even stronger, and he held inside me. He was so far down my gullet, that I couldn’t even feel when he started to unload, I could discern that I was suddenly starting to feel very, very full…
“Probably -hng- not a good idea to fill him up too much, Cam…”
After pausing for a moment to consider his twin’s suggestion, reluctantly, he agreed, sighing as he willed imself to withdraw from my face, “Yeah… fine…”
Slowly but surely, I felt the large pole slide back through my throat, and the warm splashes did not cede. From what I could feel, Cameron’s orgasm by far put mine to shame. It felt like a hose blasting the warm torrent into me.
Eventually, he withdrew himself far enough so that he was no longer directly depositing his load past my gag reflex, and I found my mouth literally overflowing with cum before I even had a chance to swallow.
“Gllrrrrk!” I made an effort to swallow, but it was ultimately futile. The thirteen-year-old’s climax was much more than I was prepared for, by the time I swallowed, another blast, even heavier than the last, refilled my mouth and then some. The result was a lot of coughing, gagging, and streams of semen spilling out of my overfilled mouth.
It likely hadn’t been more than 30 seconds or so, but to my clouded mind, it felt far longer before the finally saw the massive dick pulled completely out, still erupting as it pointed down at my face. 

I had an ideas, based on what I felt while Cameron was filling me, but it wasn’t until I was staring down the barrel of his still-unloading cannon that I truly realized just how productive my brother was.
As I struggled to inhale through the copious amounts of seed that was impeding my airways, Cameron’s climax continued, and absolute ropes of cum splattered heavily all over my face. His orgasm had lasted so long already, and each individual surge of semen that battered my face was far more than I could produce on my best day.
“Ah…” he spoke through heavy breaths, “You okay there, Danny?”

I nodded, under the assumption that he was referring to all the coughing and choking that I had endured.
Still breathing heavily, he smiled slyly, “Good, -huff- we’ll have to start practicing every day to -huff- make that easier on you…”

“W-Wait… -cough- Every day…? I… -cough- I don’t know if I—”

** THRUST **

“GHH-AHHH!”

As hard as it is to believe, I had nearly forgotten about my other brother that was still tightly inserted under my tail, but an exceptionally sharp thrust instantly brought it back to the front of my mind.

“Oh yeah, Cal’s probably getting close. He gets really rough when he’s close, hehe…”
Cameron started to climb off me, letting the last few jets of his release splatter across my muzzle. With the one twin no longer in place, I was left with nothing to focus on, other than the hot, thick steel beam that was being slammed into me.

In efforts to hold in my moans, I bit my bottom lip, and dug my claws into the mattress, but I was skeptical to how effective that would turn out… it felt like Calvin was going to break me in half. His paws held my waist tightly, and he drove into me like a jackhammer. He was tearing me open so wide, and shattering my pleasure center so thoroughly, I was agony and euphoria all at once, and I didn’t want it to end.
“Fuck… Danny… so tight… I -huff- don’t know if -huff- I’ll be able to pull out…”

My mind was on auto-pilot, I didn’t even think about it, I just responded, “Don’t then! J-just -hnngh- c-cum insi—AHH inside!”

As I uttered those words, it was as if any inhibiting factors had been removed. He increased the speed and power of his motions, reaching deeper into my insides, spearing as far into me as he could manage, making it much less of surprise when I actually felt his balls slap against my ass.
** plap **

I had somehow taken Cameron’s monster cock all the way to its base, and I could feel every expansive inch of it. I could feel his pulse resonate through it so heavily that I couldn’t differentiate his heartbeat from my own. His dick felt so massive that I almost expected it to be bulging through my gut.
Oddly enough, I was still caught off-guard when I glanced down to see that exactly that was happening.

“H—oly shit…”

It had to be the head of Calvin’s dick, so big that it was causing a distention through my abdomen. As he moved, the bulge in my gut moved with him, reaching almost to my lower chest every time he slammed into me. 
“Nngh… R-Real close…”

“Remember Cal! He wants you to cum inside!”

I was literally vibrating with pleasure. Cameron had me on an entirely new level of bliss. Despite having already orgasmed just minutes ago, every motion that my brother made sent a surge of sensation through me, there wasn’t much I could to contain myself.
“C-Calvin! I-I… Ahh!”

I felt the wave the ecstasy wash over me for the second time of the evening. Despite the fact that my own need still hadn’t even been touched, I could feel a few more splashes of warmth hit my midsection, and ooze down my length.
“Gah! Too tight, Danny!” Calvin called out. My orgasm had caused my insides to clench and seize around his extremity, which it seemed was just enough to send him into his own climax.
“Unnngh! Cumming!”

He pounded into me once more, holding tighter than I would have expected that he could even manage, and that’s when I felt it begin. The warmth spreading through me was unbelievable. The free space inside my body was already limited due to the huge spire that was fully sheathed within me, so if Calvin was as productive as his brother was, I couldn’t even imagine what the result would be.
It was about 15 seconds in when I got the answer to that.

The distension of his cock that protruded through my belly, slowly began to fade, but not due to Calvin withdrawing himself from me, but rather because my belly was slowly filling and rounding out, due to the sheer amount of cum I was being filled with.

My eyes went wide as I watched. Despite watching it as it happened, I still couldn’t grasp in my mind that it was actually happening.
** klik **

“Nice, Cal! He’s already starting to swell!”
Cameron watched on with enthusiasm as the long orgasm continued. 30 seconds in, and it began to feel like I couldn’t handle anymore, of course, in the department of being expanded like a balloon, I had no experience to go off of…

“C-Calvin! You can’t! I-I don’t know if… if I can…”

The experience was too overwhelming, I couldn’t even get all of the words out, and either way, Calvin was likely too lost in his orgasm to even hear me.
45 seconds passed, and Calvin hips stayed pressed flush against me. He continued to hold me so tightly, and plug me up so securely that no more than a few drops of his output managed to leak out of me. With every second that passed, I willed myself to just endure it, hoping that he had to be nearing his completion…
Luckily for me, the huge gushes of semen finally began to subside, after Calvin had deposited what felt like gallons of the substance. Although, for at least a moment, Calvin did stay held against me tightly, so as to not let any of his output escape.

** klik **

Another picture taken, but I was far past the point of caring. With as exhausted as I was, I was content to just lay there in relief that my younger brother’s geyser of an orgasm had finally slowed. With my midsection so swollen and overfilled with the impossible amount of seed that Calvin had deposited in me, I was in no condition to do anything else anyway.
“You filled him up pretty good, Cal!”

“Heh, well -huff- we needed a real good shot for -huff- the group, right?”

Both of the twins turned to meet my gaze, Cameron still taking special care so as to not pull himself out of me. They both grinned down mischievously, seemingly admiring their performance after having left me literally glazed with cum, and inflated to the point at which I looked nine-months pregnant.
“That’s probably the first time he’s ever seen what a real orgasm looks like.”

“Yep, and looks like he liked it a lot too!”

I blushed at turned slightly away, still breathing too heavily and coughing through the layers of semen that still caked my throat to respond.

After another minute or so, Calvin finally started to move, slowly tugging himself away from me, and as soon as he did, it was akin to a cork being removed from a bottle. With a loud, wet, slurping noise, Calvin pulled himself free, and immediately a rush of cum escaped from my body, resulting in the warm white substance pooling around my lower-body, on my bed.

I heard a snicker from one of the twins, undoubtedly due to the fact that my tail-hole was spilling cum like it was a faucet.

“We’re gonna take a shower, Danny.”

I glanced over to see one of the twins using my shirt to wipe the cum out of his fur, before dropping it to the ground.

“Don’t worry though, we can definitely do this again later!”

“Yep, mom’s gone all weekend right? We might even take you to see our friends!”

With a smirk added to that final statement, the two younger boys walked out of my room, apparently to go shower off after that endeavor.

I let my eyes travel back across the room. My bed was little more than a puddle of by brothers’ sperm, and gut was still so far expanded, I couldn’t even see past it. As I reached out to heck my phone, I even caught sight of my own cum-drenched face as reflected by the device’s screen. 
** bzzzzz **

The phone buzzed again as I held it, before the notification appeared, I had nearly forgotten about the app. I opened it back up, and unsurprisingly, the most recent image posted in the group was one of me, though I was barely recognizable underneath the thick mask of cum that Cameron had provided. If it wasn’t for the fact that my brothers were also present in the picture, I might not have even recognized myself. 


KingOfStripes: fukkin awesome! wrecked him!
PunkFox2006: cant wait to try your little bro for myself
WulfRockstar10: haha go one more load fill him up even more!
BigAntlerBuck: he looks like a fuckin beanbag chair XD 
DommyBunny: u guys better bring him soon I need a shot at that ass

The messages were about what I expect to see, at least until the most recent responses popped up. 
LionsBlueRoar: yep little danny is a perfect cum dump
LionsRedRoar: don’t worry u will all get to try him out
I recognized my brothers’ user names, and swallowed hard at the responses. Thoughts started to creep into my mind, and as they did, I trembled a bit, a combination of anxiety and excitement upon imagining not only Cameron and Calvin, but all the other guys from the images… As much I knew it was wrong, I felt a little twinge of arousal, and my drooping erection twitched back to life, every-so-slightly. 
LilDannyCumDump: I’ll definitely be there next time everyone
Maybe, I shouldn’t have let my brothers pick my user name… but, at least it’s accurate.

