Dylan was still wondering if this was a good idea. But Diesel was insistent and he didn’t want his excitable little brother saying too much around the rest of their siblings or even their parents. He caved and had talked to Hansel about it and the husky agreed. That was surprising but his boyfriend was often one to go with the flow and had taken a liking to Diesel ever since the Longest Night. It would all be set in motion soon...
The day dragged on and Dylan had to keep an eye on the muddy pup to make sure that he didn’t spill the beans about the night’s events. While it was obvious that he was looking forward to something, his younger sibling thankfully kept his mouth shut about what it was. Everyone else was quick to assume that it was just Diesel being himself. Dylan was actually becoming excited too. While they were eating dinner he was often glancing at the clock in the kitchen. His mother noticed and the space-loving pup said that his favorite show was going to start soon and he didn’t want to miss it. That managed to throw her and others off the scent and Diesel hadn’t said anything either. Then again he was too busy eating his food anyways. 
 When dinner came to an end and the kitchen was clean, Dylan performed a rush job of getting his siblings to bed alongside Dolly. She figured that her step-brother would be having some fun with Hansel again. With Diesel also being put to bed she suspected nothing more than that. She would leave her brother to it. In fact she had her own thing going on that same night and would be sneaking off to the skate park. Later that night the two eldest slipped outside and parted ways. Dolly went skating down the sidewalk while Dylan stayed on the porch, looking out for a canine with a smooth two-toned pelt and deep blue eyes that always made him shiver. The dog door opened and Diesel quietly made his way out. He had snuck out like he was told to and was looking up at his older sibling with that usual grin on his face and his tail was wagging like crazy. 
“He should be here any minute,” Dylan said while still looking out. And sure enough Hansel came strolling in from the end of the block. Dylan and Diesel hopped from the porch and closed the distance between them. When they came upon each other the dalmatian and husky nuzzled each other sweetly while Diesel stood by with building eagerness. 
“I didn’t make you wait too long, did I?” Hansel asked with a light chuckle. 
“Oh no. In fact you’re right on time. I checked like five times,” Dylan said. Even at this point in their relationship he wasn’t able to fully shake off the awkwardness. He was already blushing and Hansel just smiled and nuzzled him again. 
“Good. I didn’t want to make you or Diesel wait.” The husky turned his attention to the younger dalmatian. “It's good to see you again. And I bet you’re real excited for what we’re gonna do.”
“You bet I am!” Diesel exclaimed. 
Dylan was quick to shush the younger pup. He then led them back into their home and all the way through until they were all in the backyard. They had been quiet the entire time but were able to relax and speak freely in the treehouse. Diesel looked ready to jump out of his pelt, his tail flicking back and forth a mile a minute. 
“Thanks for doing this, Hansel,” Dylan said. He had no idea how his boyfriend would have reacted when he told him about everything between and Diesel. The things that happened before that first bath and how things had escalated even further before the second one. He told his boyfriend what they did…
Hansel was surprised but not as much as Dylan would have expected. It turned out Dolly had told the husky things when she was still trying to get with him. How some of their siblings were involved with each other. And it turned out that Hansel had been rather close to his own brothers back home. That was something that Dylan had never known and that information had made him aroused. And thinking about it now was bringing back those same feelings. 
“G-guess there’s no point in just sitting around now,” Dylan said with another awkward chuckle. 
Diesel couldn’t help but bounce up and down when he heard that. This made the older dogs chuckle. Hansel came in close to his boyfriend again and gently licked his nose, making him yip in surprise. 
The youngest again was left watching as the two were becoming solely focused on each other. Hansel kept himself close as he continued to lick Dylan’s face, gently sweeping his tongue over the smooth spotted fur of his neck now. Using his teeth he undid the collar and a gasp came from the dalmatian as it fell to the floor. 
Dylan soon became putty in the other canine’s paws. Hansel slowly tread around while looking the other dog’s body up and down. Being behind him now, the husky approached and began licking at Dylan’s hindquarters in a teasing manner. A sudden touch to his tailhole made Dylan jump and moan out again. He instinctively got into position, lowering his upper half to the floor while his hindquarters were kept lifted up and presented to the husky. 
Hansel smirked and climbed on top of his boyfriend. When his body was fully on top he leaned down to gently lick at Dylan’s neck. He was taking his time with teasing and grooming the already neat and well-kept pup. His paws were also feeling along the dalmatian’s chest and stomach, sliding down lower and lower until he felt Dylan’s sheath and the pointed tip that had slid out of it. Hansel’s own doghood was starting to slide out as well. Dylan felt it poking against his rear and responded by pushing it out a bit, letting it be known that he wanted it inside of him. But the most he got was a teasing grind of the unsheathed tip across his entrance.
“Not yet…” the husky teased. 
Meanwhile the younger dalmatian had a paw down between his hindlegs. He was rubbing it up and down his fully exposed canine cock. Watching Hansel work and hearing his brother’s moans was just too much for him to stand. So far they were just teasing each other but that was more than enough for him. He was moaning out as well. This caught the attention of Hansel and he gave the younger dalmatian a wink before lowering his head again to further lick and groom the moaning dog. 
“Wow, Dylan. You really want me, don’t you?” Hansel asked. Dylan had pushed himself back again but he denied the spotted canine his cock. 
“Y-yes! I really do!” the older dalmatian said, being completely submissive towards the other canine. This was usually when Hansel gave him what he wanted but he was again denied. Hansel eased even more of his body off as he looked back to face Diesel. 
“What about you, Diesel?” Hansel asked. “It's not fair that you’re all left out. If you want something to do, you can rim me. I’m gonna do the same to Dylan.”
Dylan huffed upon hearing that. He was so needy and eager for things to pick up but his boyfriend seemed dead set on endlessly teasing him. Diesel on the other hand wasted no time racing in and skidding to a stop when he was just in front of Hansel’s own presented ass. The husky had dismounted and was standing behind Dylan with his muzzle now hovering underneath his brother’s tail. 
Diesel was the first to start licking, a gasp and then moan came from Hansel the moment he felt his tailhole being licked. And it was done surprisingly well. Dylan had told him that Diesel was inexperienced and new to all of this but the youngest was actually handling himself very well. He could hear the muddy dalmatian moaning softly against his tailhole as he lapped and even gently sucked. 
At the same time Hansel began doing the same to Dylan. He was older and more experienced and so his rimming felt amazing to Dylan. His tongue was moving so smoothly; dragging all over before he began pushing in. An even louder moan came out of the space-loving pup. The tongue had slid in without any trouble and it was moving about with the same amount of finesse. It was touching Dylan’s insides in a way that he couldn’t ignore and keep himself composed against. 
Behind them both, Diesel was learning through action. He was slowly getting better at this “rimming” thing and Hansel’s moans told him that he was doing a good job. It wasn’t long before he figured out what to do next. After sliding his tongue all over the rim he eased his tongue inside just like Hansel had. Doing this made the husky moan against Dylan’s hole. Together they were all moaning together and the older canines were sharing the pleasure of being rimmed by a delightfully smooth dog tongue. 
“You’re doing a really good job, Diesel. Keep going just like that,” Hansel said. Diesel was still rimming him and made a sound of acknowledgment in response. His tail was wagging again as he began rimming the husky even more than before. This led to Hansel moaning out with greater volume. In return the smooth-coated pup began rimming his boyfriend harder too. His tongue reached in deeper and was licking about in ways that forced Dylan to moan out even louder now. 
Hansel was the first to finish, feeling that it was time to stop when Dylan’s hole started to feel loose. Diesel had finished just after him. It wasn’t because of what he felt from Hansel. The only thing he felt was his own tongue becoming tired. One after the other they pulled their tongues free and straightened up. Dylan and Hansel were both panting softly from their erections being fully out and leaking precum. 
“Okay, I think it's time for the best part,” Hansel said. Dylan was quick to breathe a sigh of relief while Diesel perked up. The wide smile on his face and wagging of his tail spoke volumes. “How about you climb on top of me?” 
“R-Really?” Diesel asked. 
“Just make sure to hold on,” Hansel said with a laugh. 
“Are you sure that you can handle him?” Dylan asked with a bit of concern in his voice. 
“Oh, Dylan. This isn’t my first time handling two at once. It's cute how you underestimate me.” The husky kept himself steady while Diesel climbed on top of him. As Hansel raised himself up to his full height again, Diesel did his best to hold on. While the younger pup clung to his backside Hansel climbed onto Dylan. 
When he was in the proper position again, Hansel began pushing his cock into Dylan. The dalmatian was immediately moaning out from the feeling of finally being penetrated. While Hansel inserted his cock he also sighed from Diesel pushing his length inside as well. When they were both fully inside Hansel let Diesel start things off. The smallest of the three began thrusting in the husky. It took him a few tries before he got into a proper rhythm. 
Hansel had to admit that Diesel was big for his age. It was an added bonus for him. While having a tight hole wrapped around his cock, there was another rocking back and forth. Just like the younger dalmatian, he was thrusting in slowly as well. After a bit their thrusting was in sync and done smoothly. Diesel’s thrusts were rather strong from his excitement and he managed to push Hansel’s hips forward. Using this to his advantage, the husky was reaching his cock even further into Dylan. They were all sharing pleasure as their bodies moved back and forth. Diesel was grunting as he did it, pushing all but his knot in each time. Hansel was doing the same and Dylan’s face was resting on the floor as he panted heavily. He was teasing himself while being rutted into, having a paw between his hindlegs to stroke his cock up and down. 
For Hansel, the sensations of thrusting deep into Dylan’s hot and wet ass while also being rutted from behind at the same time felt so good. It got even better when Diesel grunted and held tighter to his lower half. The muddy pup began thrusting faster and a spurt of warm precum had come out. These feelings led to Hansel doing the same. His hips started moving faster and their moans grew louder. Dylan was stroking himself faster as well and began pushing his rump back in time with his boyfriend’s thrusts. 
“Are you having fun, dalmatians?” Hansel asked. 
“So much…” Dylan panted. 
“Yeah..!” Diesel added. His tail was still wagging hard as he humped away. Hansel’s hole felt amazing around his cock and every push sent a jolt of pleasure through him. He couldn’t stop himself from pushing in as deep as he could, having his knot pressed firm under the husky’s tail. 
Hansel couldn’t stop himself from thrusting in even faster now. His cock was throbbing inside of Dylan and he could feel his limit approaching. He gripped his boyfriend’s body even tighter and his grunts were making the older dalmatian’s ears flick. Dylan moaned out with him, even louder now as his hole was squeezing down. He was close as well and after a few more thrusts he yelped and began cumming. A mess was made on his paw and on the floor as he shot ropes of his cum with force. The blissful sounds that he made reached the other canine’s ears. 
This time Hansel growled when he felt Dylan’s hole tightening even more around his pumping cock. “Oh, Dylan. You feel so good…” With every squeeze he was getting all the closer to his own climax. 
Before his time came, there was a sudden howl that came from behind. Diesel just barely managed to thrust in hard enough to push his knot in before Hansel felt himself being filled. Hot ropes of dalmatian seed were being released into him. The young spotted dog had released more than expected and all of it was stuck inside thanks to the knot. Diesel growled and drooled a bit as he continued to hump and shoot his spunk. 
That was enough to push Hansel past the point of no return as well. With a strong thrust of his own, the husky shoved his knot into Dylan and let out another deep growl as he began cumming hard inside of the other dog. The pair of boyfriends moaned out together as the husky continued pumping his seed. The warmth and thickness was all sealed inside thanks to the knot and Dylan was panting hard as he felt it all throbbing inside of him. A few more spurts of seed came out before Hansel groaned and leaned more of his weight down on the dalmatian’s back. Diesel was still holding on as well while laying on top of Hansel. 
They were stuck together for a while. Diesel was the first to deflate and dismount. Hansel carefully pulled his cock from Dylan with a soft pop and sigh. They were all softly panting and coming down from their respective highs. Diesel still had a wide smile as he laid on his back. He watched as Hansel and Dylan got close to each other. The pair sighed and nuzzled each other gently. 
“I guess we can make this a regular thing,” Dylan suggested. 
Diesel perked up and giggled. Dylan and Hansel just chuckled as they kept themselves close to each other. After a while it was time for them to say goodbye. Dylan first put Diesel to bed before he and Hansel went their separate ways. But not before they scheduled another date that Diesel could be a part of. 
