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A sharp click followed the swishing exhalation of the doors to the train-station as they closed behind the short feline having just disembarked from between them. A series of raspy metallic scratching was followed by a muttered curse and the snapping closed the squat rectangle of the gold and silver plated metal in his paw with a practiced ease. The sigh of the young feline’s breath was visible in the chill of the evening air as the brisk temperature made itself known, but with his thick pelt it was barely even noticed. The bright lights of the parking lot surrounding the train and bus station cut through the autumn night’s gloom and the feline could see the sparse woods as towering shadows that rustled in the light breeze across the highway. 
The young feline was dressed in light layers, knowing the evening would be chilly. His travel apparel consisted of a pair of dark denim jeans that hugged his hips and thighs; a gunmetal colored button-down blouse that exposed the thick ruffle of fur at the juncture of his pectorals; a well-worn black leather coat that hung to his mid-thighs, boasting a dazzling array of buckles, straps and zippers and a pair of low, soft leather ankle boots with a heavy grain pattern, squared toes and thick stacked heels that accentuated his height by almost an inch and a half.  
A large, scuffed leather travel-satchel hung from his shoulder by a thick strap. Its weight tugged him off-center and he stretched idly to ease the load in an attempt to relax his neck and back. After the 7 hour train ride from the outskirts of Baltimore to the relative wilds of southern New Hampshire, seated in the same position, his muscles were bordering on stiff and a slight nagging ache was making itself known from his lower back. He turned toward the edge of the ped-way surrounding the parking lot of the station and shifted the heavy bag over his shoulder again. He kept the slender white tube of paper and tobacco jutting from the tip of his short, delicate muzzle as he exhaled gustily from his blush colored nose. 
The echo of the squared heels of his soft boots clocking against the field of tarmac, cement curbs and wheel-stops served to cover the almost soundless approach of a mammoth shadow that sidled up from behind the thick-furred feline. The hulking shade boasted only twin glimmers of peridot green above a Cheshire crescent of white fangs in the dimmer pools of shadow. They made sure to keep the harsh light cast from the lamp-posts to their face; ensuring his lengthy shadow wouldn’t give away the game of stalking his prey.


He waited till the feline stopped once more. The short male looked out across the expanse of the parking lot and the highway beyond it as if pondering or searching, then began to flip the lid of their lighter once more. 
The tall, dark form leaned in behind the more diminutive male and blew into one of his large, tuft-tipped ears, “Need a light?”


The effect couldn’t have been more spectacular if the young feline had sat on a live wire; his fur lifted from head to toe; his boots skittered on the asphalt as he startled; his claws bolted from his fingertips reflexively and his abbreviated tail turned into a bottle-brush as it stood straight out. The broken cigarette tumbled to the pavement with his lighter clattering down next to it to gleam on the pavement as he spun. The mammoth black wolf who was chortling helplessly clamped his paw across the feline’s muzzle to stifle the very feline screech of shock. He grunted as the bag hung on the shorter male’s shoulder thudded into his stomach with a sharp shove. The lupine’s winded expression pinched into a yelping wince as needle sharp fangs sank into his fingers and the flare of pain made them jerk open to release the cat’s muzzle. 
Their ice-blue eyes bored into him like lasers as the much shorter male gave the shoulder bag a harder jab into the wolf’s midriff, “Josh you asshole!”


  The towering ebony wolf was more than head and shoulders taller than the still puff-furred feline glaring at him, even in his stacked boots, and twice as broad. Encased in trousers and overcoat so deep purple they were nearly charcoal colored and offset with a sable colored blouse and shoes the lupine looked like a slice of night given shape except for his bright yellow-green eyes. Joshua winced once more as the shoulder-bag was prodded into his muscular abdomen again for emphasis and he coughed delicately, “I’ll carry your bag for you then Jaime?”

“You owe me a fresh pack for that, you prick. I’ve only got a couple left… And you probably dented my lighter…”


“I bought you that lighter as a graduation present when we were 18, it’s getting a bit scuffed anyway babe.”


Jaime sniffed irritably at the towering wolf. With his shock having worn off his more genteel decorum reasserted itself and he surrendered the leather strap of his carry-on bag to the smiling lupine. One of the things that had always attracted the lupine to Jaime was the slightly coquettish, mildly feminine mannerisms that seemed to be more naturally ingrained into Jaime than mere affectation. Barely topping 5 and a half feet tall in his boots the young lynx male always carried himself with a natural elegance and refined grace that belied the slight thickness of his arms and legs and his seemingly outsized paws and feet. Jaime flew in the face of the stereotypes of his breed; contradicting the normal short, stocky, gruff and growling nature most thought of his species with a surprisingly genial, gentle and more than mildly effeminate air that in anyone less poised might have bordered on camp.

Jaime was very nearly skinny for a member of his breed. He was still sturdy for his height in comparison to any other breed of feline but also possessed of a gorgeously generous set of curves to offset the more modest svelteness of his limbs. Joshua had always teased Jaime by claiming that his curves would be the bane of any heterosexual female and the downfall of any male of any orientation. The almost hourglass curve of the lynx’s form from underarms to his knees had always driven the lupine to distraction; as it accentuated the bountiful out-thrust protuberance of Jaime’s heart-shaped rump. Possessed of what popular culture gleefully described a “bubble butt” to accentuate his curvaceous beauty and arch nature, if the mood was upon him, Jaime had been the focus of the mammoth lupine’s unfettered affection and driven desires since the pair had met as fresh-faced and hormone riddled youths in their first year of high-school. 

Jaime had only fired Joshua’s ardency by growing more and more into his feminine curves and shyly sensual nature. In contrast the mammoth wolf had grown into his own more masculine muscularity that had him the target for more than one hopeless suitor himself. The lupine had only had eyes for his best friend and shyly reserved love interest, but had been frustrated more than once by the lynx’s hormonally skittish nature throughout their secondary school days. Jaime had struggled with his budding sexuality moreso than Joshua had. The lynx’s more delicate; seemingly effete nature had warred with others’ expectations of him in those days and drew the ire of his father. The discord in his family led the sensitive feline to be more withdrawn and stifled. 
He had suffered beneath the yoke of his father’s perceived obligations of masculinity to the point it had distressed his lupine innamorato and Joshua’s own more free-spirited nature and home life. Their strained affections and Joshua’s neigh unrequited adoration had continued into their college years. When the pair had attended differing schools Jaime had, much to Joshua’s consternation and depression, become romantically entangled with someone who appealed to the lynx on an intellectual and philosophical level. But in Joshua’s eyes the older male had once again began stifling Jaime’s gentler, sensitive, more feminine inured nature beneath the same unrealistic expectation of stereotyping that the feline had suffered from all his mature life.

The feline’s turbulent relationship had been a thorn in Joshua’s side and heart in watching his beloved friend and shy on and off lover suffer in rejecting his nature. He had worked arduously and at times to the detriment to his friendship with the coy lynx and his own emotional state, to free him from the toxic relationship. He had lured, cajoled and even brazenly stolen Jaime mentally, emotionally, intellectually and even physically away from his overbearing partner as often as possible. He had lavished Jaime in gifts that were as immasculine as possible that he knew Jaime’s partner would loathe. 
Joshua had made abundantly clear what he thought of the lynx’s older lover at every chance he got. He knew that he intimidated Jaime’s domineering boyfriend; that their long friendship and history as lovers made him jealous and had albeit guiltily used that to his advantage. Joshua knew that their continued friendship was a fractious point in Jaime’s relationship and reveled in it on a darkly visceral level, not caring if it made him seem to be the wrong-doer from an independent point of view. 
All the massive lupine had ever wished was to protect his long-time friend and lover from those that he knew prevented Jaime from being his own person. Joshua’s own tumultuous relationship with Jaime had reached critical mass when he had openly and unrepentantly seduced the petite feline into a full sexual encounter right beneath Jaime’s boyfriend’s nose. Their moment of lust and fury filled copulation had to Joshua been a perfect way as any to further destabilize Jaime’s unhealthy partnership, or so he had hoped. To his chagrin the two had lost all contact past semi-regular communication after their damaging tryst and Jaime had made it clear under no uncertain terms that he needed his space and time to consider how he truly felt and what he truly needed and wanted for himself. He had made it clear that he bore Joshua no ill will over the event; that he had participated of his own free-will and volition, but that what he truly wanted and needed was time before he could face the lupine again for a while. 
Joshua had been heart-sick at the thought of losing Jaime completely; readily admitting his fault, why he had done what he had done and his continued love for the feline. He had maintained through it all that the lynx was also his closest friend and his care and deep affection for him was foremost in all his concerns. Joshua had been surprised when Jaime had called him out of the blue asking if he could come and visit for his 25th birthday after not hearing from his feline friend for nearly a quarter of a year past the passing text message or email. Joshua had jumped at the chance, extending an all expenses paid visit and birthday celebration to his old friend and lover in the hopes of patching up any damage he had done out of his overlapping selfishness and concern for Jaime. The wolf had wondered quite openly how Jaime had managed to get away to visit him of all people on the week-end of his birthday, and had the sneaking suspicion he would be finding out, one way or another. 
Joshua bent himself deftly at the knees and retrieved the fallen lighter as Jaime watched none too demurely from just behind and to one side. The lupine chuckled as he knew the lynx was watching his ass press against the back of his long duster. 
He said nothing, however, and merely pressed the squared shape into Jaime’s thickly furred paw, “I thought I’d come meet you darling, rather than risk you taking a cab.”


Jaime raised a brow as his ear perked. The swift motion made the long black tuft at the tip wiggle comically, “’Darling”? You’re being awfully presumptuous but polite tonight, aren’t you Josh?”


The wolf looked wounded for a moment as he gripped the feline’s warm paw gently, “Well you’ve always been my darling Jaime, you know that… I haven’t seen you for what… almost 3 years now… I’m just happy to see you, I’m happy you wanted to come visit me at all.”


Joshua leaned down, bringing his large, broad head almost to level with Jaime’s smirking face. 
The feline tipped his head till the two were nearly kissing as he reached up and ran a thick, but deft finger over Joshua’s throat, “You’re a horrible liar when it comes to me Josh, always have been. But we’ve talked long and honestly about everything and I’ve had a good long think to myself, but I’m not ready to say about just what yet. But I know you Josh. You’re trying to get into my pants darling… It hasn’t even been 10 minutes and you’re undressing me mentally, you think I don’t remember what your rutting scent smells like Shu?”

The wolf’s thick ears went a little pink around the edges as Jaime used the silly little affectionate nickname the lynx had invented for him back when they were eager teenagers, but his smile didn’t dim a watt. He merely shrugged and pressed his muzzle down till he and the short feline were gently kissing and encircled the lynx around with his thick, strong arm affectionately. 
He punctuated the long, tender embrace with soft words, returning the feline’s use of his teenaged nickname with his own, “You know me better than anyone else in the world Jai. I’ve always said we’d make the perfect couple…”


He let the words trail off as he attempted to press his long, smooth tongue against Jaime’s fangs, but the feline shifted his head and finished their kiss with a wider smirk, “So you’ve said, repeatedly, despite the fact you know-…”


Joshua made a sour face as their prematurely ended kiss parted them. He squeezed the lynx’s paw and gently tugged him along-side himself to where his car was parked, “Yes, yes, you being shacked up with what’s-his-face, but since when have we let that stop us, eh?”


Jaime’s own ears darkened at the wolf’s words, but his blunt muzzle creased as he freed his paw from Joshua’s. 

He fished a fresh cigarette from his pack, content to follow the lupine to his car, “You know Ian’s name Shu, and I ended it the last time because I-I just needed some time and to think and…”

The lynx’s words trailed off as he uttered a frustrated sound halfway between a growl and a sigh, unable to find the proper words he wanted, “But we’re still friends too you know. We’ve always been friends, close friends. Very close friends, since we were 15, so damn near a decade ago now.”


Joshua’s bright eyes hardened slightly for an instant before he nodded, smiling a slightly brittle smile once more at the petite feline, “Oh I know Jai. I think however once you’ve had someone’s cock inside you it qualifies you as more than friends. But you’re right; we’ve always been friends, all the way back from then and then into college and then you met that jumped-up prick working on his graduate thesis and-…”


“Josh!”


Jaime’s sharp but silently hissing exclamation stopped the wolf in his tracks as the lynx’s melt-water eyes bored into him with an intensity that nearly seared Joshua’s ebon fur like cold fire. The wolf inhaled and exhaled slowly before he nodded and held up his paws palms upward in a show of submission. He offered Jaime the long, cylindrical lighter from his chest pocket before fishing the key-ring from his trousers. 

His thick thumb depressed a button on the fob hung amongst his keys, “Alright, alright, Jai let’s not fight. I invited you here for your birthday. I want it to be special, not ugly. I’m just surprised he let you come, that’s all…”

A bright blue flame hovered below the end of Jaime’s cigarette and he inhaled deeply. He watched the lights on a sleek black sedan a few spaces away flash with a chirp. 
He eyed the lupine balefully at his last words but his gaze abruptly softened as he spoke nearly too softly for the towering wolf to hear, “Ian didn’t have a say in the matter this time.”

The feline ignored the widening of Joshua’s peridot eyes, not meeting his gaze as he allowed the wolf to stow his baggage in the trunk. He shrugged and let Joshua open the passenger’s side door for him. The lynx touched Joshua’s thick arm as the wolf turned to stride to the other side of the car. 
The gentleness of the touch and warmth in the feline’s clear blue eyes made Joshua shiver for a reason he couldn’t quite identify, “We’ll discuss it soon… I promise. Okay?”


Joshua nodded his broad head, making his long hair the color of ink dance against his sable fur and the wolf smiled again, “Yes. Now let’s go let you freshen up and then I’ll take you somewhere nice for your birthday dinner.”


Jaime smiled back, exhaling a silver curl of smoke that the cold breeze whisked away before leaning in to kiss the lupine’s cheek, “That will be wonderful, thank-you sweetheart.”

The acid-green gaze of the wolf smirked at Jaime as Joshua chuckled, “Now who’s being sentimental? But I know just the place. I trust you brought something dressy?”


“When don’t I when you and I are going out Shu? But yes, I brought all the outfits you like.”


“And Ian hates, yes. Good.”


The restaurant was as nice as the wolf’s promises had made it out to be. The pair was seated across from one another at a small square table draped in an ice-blue linen that almost matched Jaime’s almond-shaped feline eyes. A small brass and crystal lantern with an amber shade glowed between them. It made the burnished gold-plated flatware shimmer and sparkle along with the gilded edges of their various plates and bowls. No fewer than 3 delicate crystal glasses sat at the head of their place settings; one holding chilled water, one holding a pale sparkling wine that was tinged a faint pink and the wider, shallower glasses held a deep, almost crimson red wine. 
Joshua was still dressed in his deep aubergine suit with a length of black silk knotted around his thick throat in place of a tie. He was gently swirling the contents of his glass of red wine as he gazed in satisfaction at Jaime’s outfit. The lynx had refreshed himself with a brief wash and a brushing out at Joshua’s house. He had noticed that the towering wolf carried a sly grin as Joshua had whisked him in and out of his sprawling manse through his own private side-door, not letting him venture into the other wings. The lupine’s only cryptic remark had been something about “A birthday surprise.” As he hustled the lynx back to his sleek black car. 
Much to Joshua’s pleasure Jaime had perfumed himself lightly with a delicate lavender scent, mingling nicely with the slightly sweet and musky almond and spice soap. His silvery-blond hair danced down around his shoulders. It draped in a luxurious cascade across the silver silk shirt that he wore as an open shell over the sleeveless sea-foam green tunic shirt of soft velveteen that clung to his torso and abdomen beneath it like a second pelt. A pair of just slightly darker green pants of silk rode his lower body as tightly as his undershirt and his wide-toed feet were encased in a pair of soft soled suede slippers. 


Joshua smiled over the edge of his wineglass as he took in the pretty feline’s outfit; all soft colors, supple materials and clinging to his magnificently supple curves. His broad grin also had to do with the fact that he had watched Jaime hike a pair of baby blue, thong-backed bikini panties up around his hips before donning his dinner-wear. Just getting a short look at the entirety of the lynx’s thick, soft coat of mottled spot freckled fur at the conclusion of Jaime’s short shower had thrilled the wolf to his core. Seeing Jaime’s tawny and silver-gray, white and black marked fur naked again after so long had evoked so many sensations in the lupine he had felt dizzy. 
His heart-beat had accelerated, his belly roiled with both warmth and heat and his loins had sprung to life fast and hard enough to almost split his trousers. Jaime had giggled; a musical sound that Joshua had missed with a heart-deep ache. Seeing the absolutely mammoth tent that had made the ebon furred lupine’s slacks abruptly feel 5 sizes too tight had made the feline’s large ears go red. He’d forced himself to look away and focus on drying and dressing, lest he allow his own body to bow to the cravings that zinged through it.


Joshua had slid an artfully folded 50 dollar bill down the cleft of the reservation ledger and into the paw of the intrigued looking young vulpine male behind the podium-like desk upon their arrival. Thus assured the maitre’D would overlook the suit and tie restriction enough for Joshua’s suspiciously flat-chested “lady friend” and the wolf’s own outmoded cravat they had been led to their table. The small table for two was nestled unobtrusively in a corner of the restaurant and between two of the gigantic picture windows that allowed diners to gaze out and across the lake on the edge of which the establishment sat. 
The plank floored decking of the patio area ran around the lake-side half of the restaurant and even extended out across the shallows of the water should any of the diners wished to take their after-dinner coffee or dessert amidst the mists rising from the shallow water. The tables of the main dining area were spaced widely enough that normal dinner conversation couldn’t be overheard in the general clink and clatter of flatware and glasses. The distance between the tables also served to add a cozy privacy to the already refined atmosphere.


Their soup and salad courses had passed pleasantly. Both of them skipped over the fish, and worked their way slowly and steadily through their entrees. 
Jaime smirked across the table, making Joshua place the serrated knife he had been working with against the rim of his plate, “What?”


The lynx chuckled lightly as he took a drink from the paler glass of sparkling wine and he lifted his shoulders an increment, “Just reminds me of old times. You’re sitting there chewing through a steak the size of my head. I’ve always been amazed at how much you can eat.”


Jaime’s chuckle degraded into a tiny giggle and he shook his head, “Well, you and your family. I remember all those dinners with you, your mother, your sisters and me. I felt like I was surrounded by a pack of rabid wolves.”


Joshua dabbed at his muzzle with surprising delicateness as he snorted at the lynx, “You and your thing about any red meat other than beef, you used to drive mom nuts. All the bear, venison moose and the like she’d bring home and it’d make you queasy just looking at it. The only time she could get you to touch it was when she made meatloaf or hamburgers or meatballs.”


Jaime’s ears went pale at the wolf’s words, “You mean all those times when…”


Joshua smothered a laugh with his napkin as he shook his head, “It was a mixture of beef and whatever else she had to hand. But she’d keep the beef and white meats around just to make you happy.”


Jaime ran his fingers along the bridge of his blunt muzzle; still looking chagrinned as he sighed, “I feel so bad I made things so difficult for her with cooking. She worked hard to bring in all the meat to feed you, your sisters and me. I should have just eaten it like a good boy.”


The ebon furred wolf shook his head. He extended his arm across the table to gently stroke the lynx’s fingers, “You weren’t a burden Jai. Since when has mom minded a little extra work? She knew that you were having troubles at home, so she just wanted you to be comfortable. She never minded your being around, she’s always thought you were special.”


Jaime’s ears flattened slightly as they pinked and he squeezed the lupine’s long, thick fingers softly as they brushed his own, “I was always more at home at your place with your mom and your sisters and you than at home with-… well, you know. I love your family, I always felt like I was a part of it.”


Joshua snorted again as he lifted a finger to tap Jaime’s muzzle and then resumed stroking his paw and fingers, caressing his soft, thick fur, “What do you mean “was” dummy? You still are. Mom, Aunt Vina, Mila, Myrra, Danni and Jo always ask after you when it’s Christmas time or around your birthday. But they haven’t wanted to butt in between us when they knew we were having… troubles.”


Jaime kept his ice blue eyes down at the plate of grilled chicken and rice before him as he toyed with his fork with one paw and Joshua’s fingers with the other. 
Jaime’s ears burned along with the queasy, rolling sensation in his abdomen, “I’m sorry Shu… I’ve never wanted to hurt your family… or you. Ever. Lynn, was more of a mother to me after we met than my own was at times, and your sisters and aunt more of a family. I was always so much happier at your house. I’m just surprised-…”

The lynx paused, his muzzle working briefly as if chewing his words before he spat the next out like a piece of bad meat, “D-d-dad, let me alone while I was with you. He always left me alone when I was at your place. It was nice.”

Joshua grunted in amusement, his muzzle tweaking as he took another sip of dark wine, “I never told you, but he didn’t really have a choice.”


The lynx’s eyes bolted themselves to Joshua’s acid green gaze as his ears thrust forward so far their tufted tips wobbled like out of control metronomes, “…What?”


Joshua shrugged; his broad shoulders lifted and descended as he smiled at the feline. 

His large paw engulfed Jaime’s paw completely within his own, “One of the first times you came to my place for the week-end after your father and mother had gotten into another giant row and your dad invariably started in on you he came to the ranch looking for you. He was drunk and it was late, Mom and Vina knew he might hurt you.”


The wolf paused, his bright eyes narrowing, “Or at least try his damndest to anyway.”


Jaime’s paw tightened around Joshua’s. He had never heard this story, from any member of his own family either. 
The wolf looked pensive for a moment before continuing, “You know that war club of my great-great-great grandfather’s you’ve always liked so much? The one hanging over the mantel at the ranch?”

“Y-Y-Yes…”


Joshua’s muzzle tweaked wryly, “That club gave your dad a minor concussion and broke two of his fingers. Mom told him if she ever saw him again, if he ever laid a paw on you she’d have a new lynx pelt coat.”


The sable furred wolf finished with a long exhalation of breath through his teeth. 

He watched Jaime’s jaw slowly drop open in an O of surprised realization, “So, that’s why your folks never bugged you when you were at the ranch. That’s also why Lynn or Vina always took you off with them whenever you came for the week-end or a holiday to check the fences and the traps with them. To make sure there were no marks on you.”


The lynx’s muzzle hung open so long Joshua began to lean forward before Jaime snapped his mouth closed once more. The wolf could see wetness spring up in the feline’s melt water colored eyes. Joshua stroked Jaime’s chin gently. The lynx still had soft, short fur covering his muzzle, cheeks and chin, having never grown the “beard” most lynx past adolescence sprouted that his species was known for. Only the silvery fur at the tip of Jaime’s chin was slightly longer and softer than the rest of the fur on his face. 
He used his fingertips to gently brush the moisture away from the feline’s eyes, “Mom knew your dad had raised his paws to you in anger before. She wanted it to stop. She gave dad the same ultimatum once when he caught me kissing another male friend once. If he ever lashed out at her or his own kids in anger she was sure she could find a buyer for an unusually large black wolf pelt somewhere.”

“I-I-I never knew.”


Joshua chuckled and shrugged as he offered Jaime the spare linen on the side of the table to wipe his eyes with, “Mom swore me to secrecy. And you know Lynn. Her swearing someone to secrecy usually involves her threatening to cut someone’s balls off and feed ‘em to them if they tell, and you’ve seen her skinning knife.”


“That hooked, 5 inch implement of death I’ve never seen farther than 4 feet from your mother in the 10 years I’ve known you? Yes… Yes, I’m familiar.”

Jaime swallowed softly and rubbed at his stinging eyes as he looked to the sable furred and haired wolf, “Shu, I love your family, but if your mother is typical of her tribe, I never, ever, ever want to meet any others of them.”


Joshua uttered his rumbling chuckle as he stroked across Jaime’s cheek and chin, “Granddad and Gran’mum were worse. But Mom and Vina have always been more strongly grounded in the old tribal ways. That’s why she’s always said you were special. You’re male, but you have some very feminine ways of carrying yourself and traits and ways of thinking. Twin-soul people have always been revered in mom’s tribe.”


The wolf smiled ruefully, returning to stroking the feline’s paw as he arranged his flatware restively with his other paw, “That’s why mom was always hoping we might end up as a couple. She thinks you’ve always been a good balancing influence in my life.”


Joshua’s expression twisted a bit, “But then you met Ian, and well, as they say, the rest is history.”


As the lynx’s muzzle opened the wolf held up his paw, “Don’t Jai. You don’t have to explain anything right now. It’s supposed to be a happy night, so here…”


Shushing the feline once more the lupine reached into the deep pockets of his suit jacket and withdrew a pair of boxes; one rectangular and flat, the other smaller and squared. Both were a metallic purple, tied with silver bows. 
The wolf offered both boxes to Jaime with a warm smile, “Happy Birthday baby.”

Jaime rubbed at his slightly pink-rimmed blue eyes, stammering as the lupine thrust the boxes into his paws, “You… didn’t have to-…”


“I know I didn’t have to Jai. But it’s your birthday; I’ve got a few surprises planned. We can have some fun like we used to, then you can go back to that pompous jackass at least with a smile on your face.”


Jaime shifted the small boxes to one of his paws and grabbed Joshua’s large paw with his other, pulling it back across the table. The motion startled the big wolf and he expected to see anger or annoyance in the lynx’s eyes, but as Jaime gazed back at him with startling intensity Joshua saw none. The only thing Joshua saw was fresh tears threatening to spill from Jaime’s melt-water blue eyes and a deep, almost painful intensity. The lynx’s lips moved and he spoke, but the words were too quiet for the lupine to hear above the background hum of sound in the restaurant. 
Joshua leaned toward Jaime and a tiny shiver ran from his nape to his tail-bone, “I didn’t hear you Jai…”


The lynx licked his lips and his grip tightened on the wolf’s paw till Joshua’s fingers creaked and he cleared his throat around the sudden lump that had sprung up there, “I said I’m not going back to the pompous jackass Joshua.”


It was the wolf’s turn for his muzzle to swing unhinged as he felt like someone had punched him in the balls before dropping a cup of ice-water down his back, “W-What…?”


The lynx’s icy blue eyes bored into his own yellow-green ones as Jaime tugged on Joshua’s large paw more, almost pleadingly, “I’m not going back to Ian, Josh. That’s one of the reasons why I wanted to come here and see you. I left him Shu.”


The cold water sensation swiftly spread across the wolf’s body as his mind went completely and utterly blank. 
The dazed silence from the wolf allowed Jaime to continue in a rush, “I came to say that I’m sorry. I came to say that you were right. To say that you were right all along. Ian was exactly like my father, he was stifling me. He’s a control freak and he was dominating me. He was more interested in being threatened by my relationship with you than anything we might have had in my relationship with him.”


Jaime paused briefly for a breath before he plowed on. 
The lynx’s brimming blue eyes tightened as Jaime’s ears flattened, “I caught him porking one of his fourth year students… I walked in on them fucking on his desk, flat on his back with his student riding him like a carousel horse. It had been going on for a while, I think. So I guess he was planning on replacing me with a younger model soon enough anyway. He was furious. I think he was more furious he’d been caught out than he was sorry he was doing it.”

Jaime sighed deeply, squeezing Joshua’s fingers again as the wolf’s still winded expression flickered through several iterations, “The stupid expression on his face, and he started yelling. The student didn’t even cover up, just sat on the desk naked and dripping when Ian was trying to make excuses. He tried all the usual stuff, apologizing, cajoling, wheedling and whining. He even tried to make me feel guilty. He said if I was going to fuck you, he deserved at least one affair himself. As if that made it ok to be balls deep in borderline jailbait in his school office. He made it clear that my relationship with you was partly why he did it, along with his weakness for younger males. He made dozens of excuses, but I didn’t really care. It was surprisingly freeing, to know I was done with him… To know that I could just walk away.”

The lynx shrugged gently. 
He licked his lips as he looked up at the wide-eyed wolf, “I just walked out on him. I didn’t wait for him to get home and start making excuses again, or try to convince me to stay so I took my things, only what I needed really and I left his ass. It was three months ago. I’ve been staying in a hotel while I worked up the courage to tell you that you were right a-a-and I’m sorry.”

 
Joshua cleared his throat with a rumble to stall while he collected his thoughts. The massive wolf still had that vaguely winded sensation filtering through his chest. The shock of Jaime’s confession reverberated through the wolf’s body, making him feel almost flushed. His paw squeezed Jaime’s fingers as he looked from his wine glass to the lynx’s large, crystal blue eyes that were still glimmering around the edges. 
Joshua saw the gentle pleading in Jaime’s eyes to not rub it in and he sighed gently before reaching across the table and laying his massive paw on the feline’s nape, “I always knew Ian was a creep Jai, this just proves it. He gets off on being daddy, especially with younger males. He’s not the easily dissuaded type though. How can you be sure he’ll leave you alone to get on with your life?”

Jaime uttered a watery giggle as he reached into the breast pocket of his leather coat where it hung from the back of his chair and pulled out his mobile phone. He placed it on the table with exaggerated delicacy, making Joshua’s brows arch. 
The lynx leaned into the lupine’s rubbing paw on his nape and tapped the screen of his phone with a claw, “They didn’t notice I was in the room for almost a minute when I walked in on them. I’m not conclusively sure the skinny little slut he was banging is 18, and either way the administration wouldn’t look too kindly on one of their newest teachers fucking any student that catches his eye. I’m sure the pictures and video clip will dissuade Ian from doing anything stupid. A few well disseminated copies of what’s on here could sink his career like the Titanic.”


The feline smiled meanly, “You can see both their faces and where they’re joined at the pelvis. I think that’d destroy Ian’s chance at tenure.”


Joshua stifled a barking laugh with his fingers as he kneaded Jaime’s nape, “Mom taught you well, didn’t she baby?”


Jaime nodded, smiling as he stroked Joshua’s paw and arm, “To protect yourself, and the ones you love, and if you ever find yourself in a position to get a devastating advantage over an enemy, you don’t pass it by.”


Mischief danced in the lynx’s swiftly drying gaze, “He doesn’t know I’ve got them. I think the student might’ve had an inkling, but I think he was using Ian to get an A anyway. So Ian probably won’t be getting laid for a while once he’s passed his little sex toy.”

Jaime purred as he felt Joshua’s paws rubbing his nape and back affectionately, “I had kept all my banking separate from the ass, and I didn’t have a whole lot of personal belongings to begin with. It’s all in storage for the time being, till… until I get settled down somewhere to start fresh.”


“You know you can always move into the cabin Jai. There’s plenty of room.”


Jaime snorted in amusement at the mention of the wolf’s home. “The Cabin” always tended to make people think of a small, rough wooden shack in the woods when Joshua’s house was anything but. The lupine’s 6 bedroom, 3 and one half bath sprawling home situated on two and a half acres of semi-rural scenic land dotted and fringed with forest was only rustic insomuch as the modern conveniences within were disguised with lavish amounts of polished wood and rough hewn timber furniture and décor that wouldn’t have gone amiss in a hunting lodge. The sprawling home even boasted a two bedroom guest house back behind the artfully designed swimming pool and hot-tub. The lynx thought about the well tended, understated little cottage that sat behind the large house with its window boxes and rose garden and the knots of tension in his neck and back slowly unraveled. 
Joshua smiled, “You can take your pick of the guest rooms, or there’s always the master bedroom.”


Jaime giggled softly, “What about the cottage?”


Joshua chuckled, “That’s been occupied for the past couple years babe. I gave it over to the pair I hired to do the yard-work, keeping the grounds up and the cooking.”


Jaime looked slightly disappointed, but nodded. 
He leaned in as close as he could to the wolf while separated from him by the small table, “Well, things have changed a bit in my absence. But that’s ok.”


“You can think about it. You can ah… meet the fellows later on. They’ve certainly heard a lot about you from me.”


Jaime’s ear flicked as he sensed the pause in the wolf’s words. 
His glittering eyes took in the lupine’s grin, “Why do I get the sensation you’re serious about these birthday surprises you mentioned.”


Joshua uttered a small laugh and took a sip of his wine as he flexed his broad shoulders in a shrug, “Well, I didn’t know you’d be dropping this bombshell on me tonight, but kinda too late to change plans now.”


“I don’t know if I should be worried or not.”


Jaime smirked as he rubbed Joshua’s fingers in a mildly suggestive way. The lynx’s fingers circled Joshua’s thick index finger even more suggestively, stroking it up and down and making the wolf grin. 
Joshua licked his fangs lightly as he gazed at the pretty feline, “Well, I’d like to think you’ll have fun, but we can always see how things go and take it a step at a time. Aren’t you going to open your presents?”


He pointed to the forgotten boxes resting next to the feline’s elbow. 
Jaime glanced around in the subdued lighting of the restaurant, “Should I do it here? No one’s going to jump out and start singing are they?”


Joshua huffed out another deep laugh as he shook his broad head, “No Jai. Not that kind of place. For 50 bucks they’ll look the other way over a jacket and tie, but I think it’d take a lot more to get them to do something so undignified as to sing in a roomful of these stuffed shirts.”


“I don’t mind holding off on the singing and cake. That always embarrasses me anyway.”


Joshua nodded. He nudged the boxes toward Jaime once more as he smiled warmly. Jaime sighed in self-consciousness as he gingerly untied the silver ribbon around the smaller of the two boxes and eased the metallic purple case open. He caught his breath as he looked at the twin pairs of earrings nestled in the jewelry case. One pair was a matched set of silvery hoops with large bright blue gemstone teardrops hanging from them. The blue almost matched Jaime’s eyes as they glinted in the light from the lantern. The second pair were large violet-blue gemstone studs that were set into the same silver white metal as the hoops. 
Joshua grinned, “Now you can get those dumb tiny little studs Ian always made you wear out of your ears.”


Jaime nodded as he eased open the larger box to unearth a neck-chain of matching white metal with a polished chunk of amethyst dangling from it in a simple claw setting. 
The lynx blushed softly as he let the smooth chain flow through his fingers, “They’re beautiful Shu, thank-you.”


“I’ve got a few other things for you at home babe, but I figured this is a good start, eh? You’re welcome. Why don’t you go put them on in the restroom?”


“A-alright.”


The lynx blushed redder as he placed both pairs of earrings and the necklace into the smaller box and took it into his paw before slowly getting to his feet. 
Jaime stiffened and prodded at Joshua’s paw as it passed over the expanse of his hip and rump when he made to walk past the towering wolf, “I-I’ll be right back.”


Joshua craned his head to watch Jaime’s back, and lower, as the lynx padded across the quietly murmuring restaurant to the polished wooden doors on the other side. The wolf called the waiter back to their table and made a few fresh requests while Jaime was gone before settling back into the remains of his cooling meal. The pretty feline was gone for less than 5 minutes. 
He came back to the table looking fresher. His eyes were less pink around the edges and he washed his face and paws after switching out his earrings for the new ones and clasping the long chain around his throat. The milky white moonstone dangled down against the expanse of his thick white chest-fur visible above the scoop neck of his blouse. Jaime stood next to Joshua’s chair long enough to let the wolf have a good look and Joshua ran his fingertips over the thick ruffle of fur on his chest languidly. The lynx allowed the gentle caresses till Joshua’s fingers veered across his soft, clinging shirt to where one of Jaime’s pert nipples was obviously visible through the cloth. He restrained Joshua’s paw before anything embarrassing could occur. 
He sat swiftly, his ears pink, “Hey! These pants are too tight lover-boy. No foreplay.”


“Killjoy.”


Joshua grinned teasingly as he watched Jaime re-seat himself and adjust his clothes and new jewelry once more before they resumed their meal till just a few scraps remained on their plates and their wine glasses were nearly emptied. 
Joshua looked across the table, smiling as he felt Jaime’s slipper clad foot-paw brush his leg, “Do you want dessert?”


“We can get something later, or at your place, can’t we?”


Joshua nodded, grinning lopsidedly as he folded his napkin and placed it next to his plate, “Yes, I think we can get anything we like.”


Jaime looked at the lupine’s broad, off-kilter grin, “Why do I think there’s more to that statement than you’re letting on?”


The massive wolf waved his paws innocently, “Perhaps.”


As he stood Joshua picked up his long coat before he helped Jaime into his own. With how snug the lynx’s clothing was in spots the feline had a little difficulty moving in some directions, but the wolf wasn’t about to complain about the effect. They made their way to the entrance once more and Jaime blinked as he noticed several plain white boxes waiting on the counter. He waited till the towering black wolf had paid their bill and hefted both the boxes into one arm. 
He perked his ears and glanced up at Joshua, “Are you expecting to be hungry later?”


“I said I’d bring some food home.”


“Well, now I’m intrigued.”


Jaime’s already angular feline features sharpened even more as he assisted the towering wolf by holding the swinging doors open for him. The cold breeze coming off the mist-clad lake ruffled his silvery-blonde hair and the lynx shivered despite his long coat and his thick pelt of fluffy fur. The autumn air held the first hints of New England winter on the breeze that was perfumed with the wet smell of mist, pine needles and the almost melancholy tang of dead leaves. After the warmth of the restaurant their breath puffed out in tiny bursts of white. The blue-eyed feline felt his nipples perk beneath his clinging shirt. He bit his lip as the shiver suddenly had less to do with the breeze than the fact that Joshua’s broad paw had snuck up into the divided hem of his coat and was rubbing slowly and sensually over the smooth curve of his ass. Jaime felt the inevitable response of his body beginning to strain at the confines of his tight silk trousers and reached back to daintily pluck the idly rumbling wolf’s paw from the base of his foreshortened tail. 

He simply entwined his fingers with Joshua’s as he licked his abruptly dry lips, “Slow down Lothario. If you get me too excited I’m likely to pop a seam or end up ruining these pants, you know silk stains so easily.”

“I’ll buy you new ones.”

Joshua’s vivid grin made another shiver tremble down Jaime’s back as the towering wolf tugged him along back to his car. The purring rumble of Joshua’s purple upholstered Benz just made Jaime’s personal problem worse as the vibration of the engine and drive-train shivered through his seat along with the occasional rutted ripple or shallow pot-hole in the road. The 15 mile drive back to Joshua’s home seemed endless to the thoroughly flushed lynx as he endured Joshua’s knowing grin and the dully aching tent of tightness that pulled and tugged at the crotch of his skin-tight pants. 
The lynx’s leather coat barely hid the straining bulge of his arousal as he tugged and fidgeted with the hopelessly clinging material of his trousers to no avail. The slyly grinning lupine at least had the grace to avoid teasing his diminutive lover as they wound their way along the meandering blacktop. Jaime breathed a tiny sigh of relief as the headlights passed across the all-too-familiar turn-out that sat next to a pair of 4 pronged wrought iron lamp-posts that stood on either side of the long drive leading to Joshua’s spread. They illuminated the tall, arched gateway that overtopped an intricately designed dark iron gate.

Joshua pressed a button on one of a pair of devices clipped to his sun-visor that one of which was a garage door opener. The wide, tall gate slid back smoothly to admit the sleek black sedan and then shut itself behind it once more. They rumbled down the nearly block-long lane, lined with river-smoothed boulders and solar powered lights to the circular drive-way that spilled against the smooth cement apron in front of the 3 car garage. Joshua depressed the button upon the garage-door opener and they waited for the darkly stained wooden slats of the door itself to rumble up completely before the wolf eased his Benz into the space closest to the interior door to the house. Jaime’s bright eyes were drawn to the smaller, cherry red Porsche coupe that sat snugly in the farthest slot of the garage, but he said nothing. 
Jaime allowed Joshua to tug open his door and heft him lightly to his broad feet. The wolf leaned down invitingly; kissing Jaime softly on the lips once more and winking as they passed from the spotless garage into the wolf’s large, clinically clean and shining stainless steel appointed kitchen. The wood-beamed roof held a large pan rack above a marble-topped island and butcher’s block in the center of the flagstone floored kitchen. The deep farm-sink was a light shade of granite, standing out against the surrounding slate counter-tops. 
The gigantic humming fridge squatted next to the door leading down to the below-ground level of the cabin that housed a small but well appointed workshop; a second pantry; a deep freeze unit; a well stocked wine cellar and a small but functional dark-room. Joshua deposited the boxes from the restaurant into his behemoth of a refrigerator before he led Jaime by the paw deeper into the familiar house. The lupine’s “cabin in the woods” featured 3 wings surrounding a solarium that sat directly in the middle of the roughly triangular shaped house, forming the heart of the large manse. Jaime loved the tall; glass walled and roofed room whose ceiling soared into a rounded cupola of beaten copper. 
The kitchen opened into the spacious dining room, though it sported a cozy breakfast nook in one corner with a bay window to catch the morning light. A half-wall, topped by a counter fronted with stools separated the kitchen and dining room and led naturally into a short hallway that emptied into the rustic looking entry hall to the cabin. The gigantic, thick, iron-shod double-doors were shut and locked. They paused briefly to divest themselves of their coats and the contents of their pockets into a butler’s tray resting on a side-table next to the tall, wide doors. They passed into the second wing of the house wherein the towering lupine’s living room, filled with handsome custom crafted furniture lay. 
Jaime knew that Joshua seldom used the rather stiffly decorated room other than when he held a semi-formal meeting or two at his cabin. The room where the wolf did most of his relaxing and recreating sat beyond the games room where a massive oak pool table; octagonal, identically green-felt topped poker table; antique pinball machine and pristine looking juke-box sat along with a tall, wide cabinet that held a large flat-screen TV and an assortment of video game consoles any teenaged male would be envious of. As Jaime ran his paw over the highly polished rail of the pool table he perked his tufted ears. The sound of lively music filtered in from the arched hallway leading to Joshua’s extremely comfortable den. 

He looked to Joshua who was still smiling blithely, “Do you have company over?”

“You might say that. I’m sure the boys will be happy to finally meet you.”

Jaime’s ears flexed and shifted almost nervously as his foreshortened tail gave a twitch, “The boys?”

The demure lynx looked questioningly to the towering sable furred wolf who merely grinned wider and tugged him along implacably. 

“You’ll live, might even have fun. C’mon Jai.”

Joshua chuckled as he let the feminine feline through the arched hallway and into the large, plush den where the wolf did most all of his relaxing and entertaining. The den was sunken below the level of the rest of the house by two thickly carpeted steps. One and a half of the walls were taken up by a sectional sofa of massive proportions. The massively overstuffed leather sofa faced an equally gigantic television that hung between the floor-to-ceiling windows on either side of it. A sliding door was set into the left-hand wall of window, leading out onto the redwood decking where a large grill sat with the pool and hot-tub just beyond. 
A large fireplace of thoroughly modern design sat in one corner next to a wet bar carved of mahogany inset with teak and curly-maple. The conversationally-pitched but thudding electronic music coming from the speakers concealed throughout the room came clearer as they stepped down into the sunken entertainment room. Jaime stopped dead in his tracks as he saw the three individuals who looked thoroughly at home lounging on Joshua’s gigantic sofa.

Jaime stumbled and would have fallen to the thick mossy green hued carpeting had Joshua hadn’t gripped him by the hips and steadied him after bumping against the curvaceous lynx when he stopped so abruptly. The trio reclined and lying upon the sofa all looked up simultaneously at Jaime and Joshua’s appearance. Two were tall and broad, though not nearly as massive as Joshua and undoubtedly male. The third Jaime nearly mistook for a female for a stretched moment of time till they rolled into a sitting position from where their head had been cradled in the lap of one of the larger male’s bracketing them. 
As the smaller, nearly elfin male flexed their back Jaime could clearly see the flatness of their chest beneath the clinging sleeveless and short cropped shirt they wore. His wide eyes also saw the not insubstantial bulge that pressed out against the confines of the only other item of clothing on the smaller male’s diminutive frame. The lynx’s stunned brain attempted to process the fact that the giggling, long-haired male seemed to be even shorter than he at first blush and of extraordinarily delicate proportions. 
The two broad males that lounged like book-ends on either side of the tiny-framed third were feline like Jaime himself. But they were possessed of pelts of ruddy-orange slashed with graduated black stripes and highlighted with white along their throats and chests. Jaime could see the snowy fur from between the deep cleft of the light, airy black and white patterned kimono-style robes both larger males were wrapped in. 
To first glance they were twins, but then Jaime’s keen eyes took up the fact that one of the tigers’ eyes were a bright golden color and his hair was a deep earthy brown and the other’s gaze was a pale, almost eerie silver-gray and his mane was darkly black like Joshua’s. The diminutive male between them had merry violet eyes and a mop of cascading yellow-blonde hair that shone like spun gold. A pair of extraordinarily large, bat-like ears was nestled in his bright hair and the short, reddish gold tipped brush of a tail rested beside him on the sofa, revealing him to be a desert fox.

The fennec fox bounced to his feet with an energetic flex of his slender, whip-cord lean body and bounded across the den to fairly leap upon both Joshua and Jaime who bristled despite himself. 

The giggling fox proved to be surprisingly strong for his small size as he wrapped an arm about both wolf and lynx and he yipped out loudly, “Joshie!”

Jaime pulled his head back on reflex as the fox turned to him and almost brushed nose-to-nose with him. 

This made the fennec male giggle harder, “And this must be Jaime!”

Jaime blinked rapidly, his entire field of vision filled with the vulpine’s happily grinning countenance and everything below it as the fox’s arm was wrapped about his neck. He stuttered, his tufted ears going nearly purple as his paws closed involuntarily on the fennec’s hips and they giggled even louder. Their short, thick insulating fur was a bright, creamy nearly sand color. It was highlighted with white down his front and an almost strawberry blonde hue along his back, flanks and down his arms and legs. He was possessed of sharp, slender nearly mocha shaded slashes of fur marking the tips of his ears and beneath his wide, almond-shaped eyes. 
Jaime knew this as he could see almost the entirety of the teenaged looking vulpine’s thick pelt and body. It was revealed by the eye-gouging lavender t-shirt that clung to his middle like glue and the pair of equally tight lime green bikini panties around his slim hips. His shirt had been raggedly shorn of its sleeves and cropped halfway down its length so that it only covered his torso down to the base of his ribcage. The feminine briefs about his waist were cut so low that Jaime could see that they dipped below the base of his tail behind and gave him a view of the beginnings of the thick ruffle of fur that marked the top of the fox’s crotch in front.

The lynx’s throat made a dry, almost metallic clicking sound as the large-eared fox withdrew his arm from Joshua and threw both his slender limbs about Jaime’s chest in a crushing hug. Before Jaime could work up enough saliva to swallow properly the diminutive vulpine had hefted himself onto his tip-toes like a ballet dancer and pulled down about the lynx’s chest. When Jaime’s lips were within reach he pushed their muzzles together in an exceedingly non-platonic kiss. Jaime inhaled through his nose as a very warm, very wet, slender and incredibly eager tongue was abruptly attempting to prod his tonsils. 
As the diminutive fox soul-kissed him, Jaime’s paws clenched on reflex around the smaller male’s hips. Jaime felt light-headed, his silk trousers nearly splitting as his crotch sprang to life in less than a blink. Somewhere in the back of his head he could vaguely register as the pair of handsome tiger males on the sofa as well as Joshua burst into raucous laughter before even that embarrassing thought was banished by the slim form that seemed to be attempting to crawl into his clothes.

The kiss could have lasted 30 seconds or 30 years for as much as Jaime knew till he felt a strong paw close upon the scruff of his neck and pull him back gently. His muzzle disengaged from the skinny fox’s with a faint wet noise and Jaime saw Joshua’s sable paw gripped likewise about the slightly loose scruff of skin and fur at the vulpine’s nape as well. The smirking wolf took in the dazed expression swimming in Jaime’s wide eyes as he rescued his lynx lover from the impromptu lip-lock. 

He snickered softly, “I think what Tian means is “Very pleased to meet you.” in his own special way.”
Jaime’s broad head slowly bobbed in a vague nod as he licked his suddenly too wet lips and looked from his wolf lover to the slender fox. Tian shot a pouting look at Joshua, batting with a loose wrist at the wolf’s thick arm. 

The tiger with the bright yellow eyes chuckled and smiled at his counterpart on the sofa before winking at Joshua, “Kit’s just affectionate Josh.”
The broad feline’s rumbling alto voice had a slight lilting on the vowels a bit of a growling roll on the harder consonants, making Jaime’s ears perk toward him, “Kit?”

Tian bounced on his toes, giggling at Jaime as he pressed close again and plunged his long, slim fingers into the immensely thick ruffle of fur in the gap of the lynx’s blouse, “My friends call me Kit.”

A theatrically loud clearing of the throat issued from the seated tiger with the gray eyes, “Joshua? Is it not normally polite to introduce…?”

The striped male trailed off, rolling his paw side-ways through the air, inviting Joshua to laugh and raise his middle finger to him. Still, the sable wolf steered Jaime across the hunter green carpeting. Tian trailed along beside as the vulpine continued to feel his way along the sputtering and flushed lynx’s contours as a blind male might read Braille. 
Jaime uttered a tiny mewling screech as a yard from the sofa Joshua hefted him up about the waist and then proceeded to plunk him down onto his stacked heels directly equidistant between the pair of tigers on the sofa. Joshua snapped to an exaggerated attention next to the lynx. He rested a paw on his shoulder whilst Tian’s own slim paws were busily distracting Jaime by exploring the way his clinging silk trousers and thong-backed panties hugged his ass. 

The towering wolf pointed to the lighter-haired and yellow-eyed tiger, “Jaime, Giovhanni. Giovhanni, Jaime.”

Joshua flicked his broad paw to the black-haired and gray-eyed tiger, “Jaime, Dominic. Dominic, Jaime.”

Jaime opened his muzzle to reply as both tigers stood in a fluid flex of their limbs and backs, almost eerily in tandem. His greeting died on his lips as the airy robes around both striped males fell open from chest to shins. The already wildly blushing lynx’s ears went from crimson to beet red as the beautifully sculpted tigers bodies were revealed to him in near completion save for the matched pair of low-waisted, high-cut, wonderfully stuffed mauve colored briefs they both wore. The deep pinkish-purple red clashed both ludicrously and wonderfully with the pair’s natural reddish-orange pelts and stood out like a flare against the bright white fur that lined their bodies from chin to down their inner thighs. The pair both bowed from the waist to Jaime and both took one of his paws between each of their own, again almost in tandem, and raised them to their muzzles in a kiss. 

Dominic flashed the lynx a dazzling, heart-melting, crotch-stiffening grin, “We’re pleased to meet you Jaime.”
His gray eyes shifted almost fractionally to Giovhanni who nodded, “Joshua has told us all about you.”

The amber-eyed tiger’s eyes gazed to where the long-haired fox was busily running Jaime’s stubby, fore-shortened tail through his paws and fingers, “Kit as well.”

Jaime’s thick pelt swiftly bristled to the point where his unclothed features seemed to blur. His first successful vocalization came out as a breathless mewling and he spluttered into a cough. He gave himself a mental and physical shake that yanked his tail from Tian’s grip and made both tigers chuckle sedately. Joshua stepped in a moment to give Jaime time to compose himself. He gently steered Tian away from the lynx’s ass for at least as long as he could restrain the bubbly vulpine, which didn’t tend to be long. 
He tilted his head toward the nearly identical tigers, “Dom and Gio are brothers, twins in fact, though fraternal not identical.”

The wolf added almost as an after-thought, “As if you couldn’t tell.”

He pointed to Dominic, “Dominic is a first-rate chef, and a wonderful house-keeper. He also looks absolutely magnificent skimming the pool wearing nothing but a g-string.”
Dominic patted Jaime’s paw and then stroked a finger over the side of his blunt muzzle, “Your wolf is a messy one, yes?”

Jaime giggled softly before he could help himself, nodding at the tiger’s words, “I’ve known him since we were both 13, the only way his mother could get him to clean up his room was to threaten to stick an 8 foot hunting spear up his ass side-ways.”

Joshua snorted and shook his broad head, giving Jaime a tiny smack on the back-side that made him spring onto his toes and miao shrilly. Tian complicated the matter by choosing to rub the spot Joshua had spanked slowly and deliberately. He added a squeeze before he threw his arms around the lynx’s waist in another hug that disguised his excuse to plunge his paws back into the thick fur of Jaime’s chest once again. Joshua gave the fennec fox a goose against his own rump. He uttered a rumbling chuckle and shook his head with an air of indulgent exasperation as he watched Tian press himself against Jaime. 

Joshua inclined his head toward the expectantly waiting Giovhanni, “Gio keeps the grounds and does basic maintenance.”

He added unnecessarily, “He also looks absolutely magnificent in nothing but a g-string.”

As if feeling left out Tian reluctantly withdrew his arms from about Jaime’s middle, much to the lynx’s relief and then showed considerable agility as he sprang up onto Joshua’s back in an easy jump. 

He wrapped his lithe legs around his waist and nubile arms around the wolf’s thick neck, “I think I look magnificent in absolutely nothing at all.”

Both tigers nodded in tandem, their answers overlapping, “He does.”
The slowly relaxing lynx still looked slightly dazed, but his brilliant blue eyes focused on the slender fox clinging to Joshua’s spine piggy-back style, “A-a-and what do you do Tia-er, Kit?”

The long-haired fox smiled brightly down at Jaime as he allowed Joshua to heft him up higher against his shoulders and nape, noting the wolf’s strong paws squeezing his tight little rump, “I let Joshie take naked pictures of me, and videos, and sometimes videos of me having sex with Dominic or Gio or both or someone else he hires for money.”

The sound of Jaime’s jaw hitting the floor would have been audible if Joshua and both tigers hadn’t burst into peals of laughter once more at both the matter-of-fact delivery of the fox’s words and the expression of shocked amazement on the lynx’s face. 

Jaime jumped as Joshua’s solid paw thumped down on his shoulder, “Relax Jai. Kit used to be an exotic dancer. He loves being naked. It’s damn hard to keep him in his clothes at any given time. You know I do photography, videography and graphic design for a living. I’m also his manager. So I get Kit and sometimes Gio and Dominic modeling work and they do the occasional erotic photo-spread and video. It’s good money.”

Tian nodded enthusiastically, “Joshie lets me stay here in the cabin with him and Gio and Dom. He helps me invest my money and oh… how did he put it?”

The fennec looked down at the towering wolf and nudged him in the ribs with his heels like a cowboy astride a horse, making the lupine laugh, “Invest and diversify Kit hunny.”

The fox giggled and nodded, making his golden hair dance, “That’s it! Invest and diversify what I earn when I travel to do photos and videos. So I earn interest and stuff, you know, all that banking stuff… I don’t understand any of it, but Joshie does.”

Joshua shrugged, jostling Tian lightly and making him giggle as the wolf looked to Jaime with a smile, “It helps to have a good CPA.”

Jaime’s next question almost seemed expected as he watched the fox clinging around Joshua’s broad shoulders and neck, “How ol-…”

Joshua smirked lightly as he waved a paw in negation at the lynx, “He’s almost 20 and everyone always asks that. He just looks like jailbait because he’s barely 5 foot nothing and not even 100 pounds fully clothed and dunked in a lake.”

 Jaime nodded slowly. The skinny little fox did look considerably younger than 2 decades. The lynx decided it was partially his tiny stature and partly the bubbly, boyish energy that the bat-eared vulpine seemed to exude like a pheromone. The lynx was so busy looking the vulpine over he startled softly as 4 large, strong paws closed about his upper-arms and one each on his hips. 
He swallowed as he found himself bracketed between the tall, firmly muscled tigers; one to each side, their arms crossed behind his back so that each one’s paw was on the lynx’s opposite hip. Jaime stiffened a bit as he felt Dominic and Giovhanni’s paws caressing his hips and along his sides and he shivered gently. He looked up at the twin smiles on the tiger sibling’s faces, his insides roiling at the charming beauty of them. Joshua looked to the lynx from where he was helping Tian climb up to sit upon his shoulders, “Careful with those two Black Sea boys, they’re heart-breakers.”
The large, joking grin on the wolf’s muzzle made both tigers chuckle in tandem. Gio flashed a wounded expression as he slid his paw down Jaime’s arm and took his paw, stroking it slowly, “Oh, ignore your wolf, he kids. We would never ever break your heart.”

Dominic mimicked his brother, but instead his paw rose to stroke Jaime’s silver-blonde hair, “We know your heart belongs to him, does it not?”
The lynx’s ears nearly radiated and he felt his face flush with the sensation of warmth spread down through him as he looked from tiger to tiger who were grinning at him knowingly and then gazed at Joshua who was standing with Tian perched up on his shoulders like a kit. Jaime squeezed Giovhanni’s paw reflexively as he nibbled his lip before he nodded. 

He cleared his throat delicately as Dominic’s strong fingers ever so gently stroked the side of his muzzle, “I-I-I think I realized that yes… yes it does. It has for a long time I think.”

Joshua grinned as he gripped Tian around the ankles where they rested against his broad chest. He winked disarmingly at Jaime. Dominic smiled and nodded, slowly brushing his fingertips across the tufts of fur that tipped Jaime’s ears, making them flick and twitch gently. 

Giovhanni’s fingers massaged the lynx’s hip slowly and rhythmically almost soothingly as he leaned down and kissed the side of Jaime’s muzzle, “Well, then we shall have to attempt to not fall in love with you on those grounds, yes?”

His brother nodded, “And you shall have to try not to fall in love with us as well then, yes?”

Jaime’s cheek and muzzle tingled where the tiger had kissed him and he uttered a mewling sound.

He looked to both tigers, one after the other and then to the grinning wolf, “So… Why-…?”

Joshua was tickling Tian’s delicate foot-paws, making the fennec giggle helplessly and he tipped his muzzle toward the tiger siblings, “Why are Gio and Dom here? Well, they do a little work with me along with Kit, and when they heard it was your birthday, well…”

Joshua paused, his grin turning slightly lopsided, “They wanted to offer you something special for your birthday. I’ve known you’ve always had a bit of an… interest in particular relationships like theirs, so, Happy Birthday; they’re another present for you. So, again, enjoy babe.”
Jaime looked puzzled at the wolf’s words, his mind turning them over several times before his brain grasped the special emphasis on the words “interest” and “relationships” and he looked up into the twin tigers’ broad, open, inviting grins. Realization struck the lynx like a bolt of lighting, making his tail bristle again and he hid his muzzle behind his paw. 

He tucked his blazingly crimson, tufted ears as if to hide them, “Oh… OH! O-O-Oh gods… You mean..?”

Dominic leaned down and teasingly puffed a breath into Jaime’s ear, making it twitch madly as the tiger rumbled low and deep, a gleam in his gray eyes, “Mmm-hmm.”

Tian giggled loudly from his perch upon Joshua’s shoulders, his chin resting on the top of the wolf’s head, making his muzzle poke from between Joshua’s ears, “Dommie and Giovhanni like to do it with one another. It’s fun to watch!”

Joshua chuckled and shrugged, “It’s legal in this state, brings in pretty good revenue on the website too. Best amateur “brotherly love” on the east coast.”

The sable furred wolf raised his paw in a relaxed, shooing gesture and puckered a kiss toward Jaime, “Have fun baby. Tian and I will be over here if you need us.”

Joshua inclined his head with some difficulty toward the other side of the massive leather sofa, jostling Tian softly. Jaime’s belly did a few flips as Dominic and Giovhanni gently tugged him to a place halfway between their end of the sofa and the gently crackling fireplace. He felt surrounded, hemmed in, pinned in place by the twin, taller, broader, tightly muscled males, but the sensation was titillating rather than oppressive. 
The lynx shivered, encircled by the twin feline’s arms and the broad walls of their bodies. His paws twitched, roaming aimlessly in the air till Dominic snatched them gently and pressed them against the broad, hard muscled expanse of his chest. Dominic was standing almost chest-to-chest with the dizzy lynx and his brother stood behind Jaime with his paws resting lightly upon the shorter feline’s hips. Dominic lowered his head and nudged his muzzle against Jaime’s, making the lynx draw in a slightly shuddery breath. 

Giovhanni nuzzled into Jaime’s blunt muzzle and breathed in his ear with a rumble, “Please, it is your birthday. We are here to indulge you, so indulge yourself as you wish. You’re very pretty as Joshua said. Let us… play pretty Jaime.”
Joshua grunted from where Tian was nibbling on the tip of his large ear as he slowly unbuttoned his jacket and shirt beneath it. He shucked open his clothes to unveil the expanse of his large, solid, rounded pectorals and the flat, deeply ridged plane of his stomach down to his waist. At Tian’s urging and giggling the wolf began to unbuckle his belt and unbutton the waist of his trousers. 

He looked at his trembling lynx lover bracketed between the smiling tiger siblings and chuckled, “Jai, baby, relax. They’re not going to hurt you. They’re not going to eat you, but they might like to swallow your cum. So get in there and have fun! It’s your birthday and they’re offering themselves to you as a present babe.”

Tian cheered from his post upon the wolf’s broad shoulders. He tugged at his own clinging shirt and began to work it off over his head in a tangle of his blonde hair, “Come on Jaime, get them! Dommie and Gio are fun!”

Giovhanni breathed against Jaime’s nape, a smile in his amused rumble, “Yes, do Jaime, please, “get” us, and we may get you back.”

Jaime looked up into the pale, silvery-gray eyes of Dominic standing above him. The trembling in his limbs and static-like humming shiver that flittered through his belly slowed gradually as he looked into those warm, inviting, affectionate eyes. He shifted, turning his head to take in Giovhanni’s bright eyes, like pools of sunlight and saw only similar deep wells of calmness and kindness. On a subconscious level Jaime thought that Giovhanni was the more subdued, submissive of the twins. The slightly more vivacious, heated vibrations coming from Dominic seemed to balance the quieter, deeper sensuality of his twin. Jaime smiled and stretched a paw up, stroking over Giovhanni’s muzzle and throat, using his other paw to stroke over Dominic’s chest while he did so.

Dominic demurred; allowing Jaime to pivot toward his brother while the lynx ran his paws over Giovhanni’s broad chest, admiring the firmness of his rounded pectorals. Jaime shyly ran his paws all over the tall tiger’s chest, sliding beneath the panels of his robe and pushing it back slowly. Giovhanni obliged Jaime by shrugging his shoulders first forward and then back. This allowed the lynx to push the silky material back and then off his shoulders where it folded down against itself, falling to the thick carpet in a subdued whisper of noise. 

Giovhanni, now in only the tight mauve under-gear about his broad hips smiled to Jaime and stroked his muzzle, “There we go, now Dominic.”

The lynx blushed softly and allowed the smiling tiger to turn him back around face-to-face with his brother. Dominic stood to his full height, pushing his shoulders back to make his proud chest thrust out even more. He spread his arms slightly as if to invite Jaime to disrobe him, quite literally. Jaime’s body felt flushed and he giggled in spite of himself. In a fit of pique he twirled his paw in a tiny circle, casting the pale-eyed tiger a coy glance. Dominic grinned and slowly, deliberately turning on his wide-toed feet and exposed his broad expanse of back to Jaime. 
Jaime gripped the collar of Dominic’s robe and eased it back and down, allowing it to slip off Dominic’s arms and drawing it away to slump to the floor alongside his brother’s wrap. Jaime’s ears stood straight up and his tail puffed as it was revealed that the mauve briefs cladding the tigers’ hips were jock-straps, and so had no back panel, merely straps that snuggled around the outline of their rock-hard rumps.

The pretty lynx voiced a tiny rumble despite himself, his body warming from ears to crotch in a flush as he ran his fingers down Dominic’s muscle-rippled back. Dominic let his strong form shiver ever so slightly as Jaime almost lovingly traced the broad black stripes down to the thick waistband of his jock. Jaime bit his lip and hesitated for a moment before he let his paws sink lower, cupping the wide, rounded expanse of Dominic’s ass. Jaime savored the density and heft of the tiger’s nicely protruding rump, giving it a squeeze on both sides. Dominic leaned forward at the waist obligingly. He let his hips thrust backward to press his gorgeous ass into Jaime’s paws, making the lynx utter a minute squeak and grip harder. 
Jaime stiffened even more as with Dominic’s push back against him Giovhanni took a tiny step forward and pressed into him from behind. Jaime could feel the nearly naked, hard muscled wall of the larger feline’s body pressing into his back and his own hips and rump. Both tigers were in the vicinity of half a foot shorter than Joshua, but still towered over Jaime by a head and a half and were a third again his width, probably outweighing him by 150 pounds or more. Their rangy, hard-packed and well defined muscularity stood out in the contours of their broad bodies.

Joshua was possessed of a heavier, bulkier muscularity, but the twin tigers had more sinuous, lither builds; just as dense, but smoother and rounder in their lines. Dominic and Giovhanni’s tight but smoothly rounded muscles and the occasional rough patch of callous on their paw-pads bespoke their builds’ natural creation in rigorous daily activity rather than time spent in a gym. Giovhanni hunched his back slightly, making his abdominal muscles bunch beautifully as he leaned down to lick and nuzzle into the side of Jaime’s throat. The lynx uttered a low, guttural rumble as he arched his back into the yellow-eyed twin at his back. He moaned in an undertone at the feel of Giovhanni’s tongue and then fangs as the tiger nibbled his throat.

Jaime flushed, shivering and feeling his trousers tighten inexorably as he was sandwiched between the hard-bodied tigers. The three of them were moving against one another in a subconscious rhythm to the quiet music; Jaime pressed against Dominic’s broad back and hips as he caressed and kneaded the tiger’s rock-hard rump and Giovhanni at his own back, grinding softly against him from behind. Jaime could feel the bulging swell of Giovhanni’s crotch bumping and shifting against his prominent rump and teasing the base of his stubby tail.

Giovhanni returned the feline sound of arousal and looked to where Jaime’s paws were busy kneading his brother’s ass, “Jaime, don’t you think you’re over-dressed?”

Faced with the twin tigers who were naked save for their jock-straps and Joshua who had stripped himself down with the assistance of Tian’s helpful little paws to a pair of tight, hip hugging royal purple boxer-briefs, Jaime nodded slowly. The fennec himself had cast off his cropped shirt, leaving him in only the pair of clinging panties around his hips. He was seated on the sofa next to Joshua, wriggling his way free of them with purposeful determination. 
With everyone else in the room approaching near nudity and himself still fully dressed the demure lynx had to concede the rumbling tiger’s point. Jaime reluctantly removed his paws from Dominic’s beautiful rump and reached up to begin removing his pretty blouse, but Giovhanni’s strong fingers restrained him tenderly.
The tiger lowered Jaime’s paws back to a more neutral position, “No, no beautiful, please, let us.”

Jaime giggled softly at Giovhanni’s words. He gently prodded his paws against Giovhanni’s, “Oh stop… I’m not beautiful.”

The lynx startled lightly as Dominic fairly whirled to face him and leaned down, gripping his paws. The intense look upon the silver-eyed tiger’s face nearly incited Jaime to take a step back, had he been able to with Giovhanni pressed so tightly up against him from behind. The lynx swallowed audibly as he looked further past Dominic’s angular, singularly focused features and the intensity of his coin-bright eyes and saw the warmth and desire there both mixed in nearly equal portions and felt himself relax back into Giovhanni on reflex. Dominic’s muzzle parted in a beatific smile as he felt the smaller male relax, and he leaned in closer, almost nose-to-nose and lips-to-lips with him. 
The tiger stroked over Jaime’s paws and fingers with his thumbs as he pulled them close and pressed them to his broad chest, “But you are beautiful Jaime. Joshua has shown us many, many pictures of you. You are very beautiful. Your eyes, your face, your hair, your fur… Your wolf talks of your beauty endlessly. We have all heard of it a thousand times. You need to do yourself justice as to how others see you.”

The rumbling twin lifted a paw and stroked over the lynx’s face and through his hair to punctuate his words. Jaime licked his lips as he heard Dominic’s words of Joshua. He could see the tall, broad, raven furred lupine at the edge of his vision beyond the muscular male standing before him. He had never much thought of Joshua as “his”, but the more he heard the tiger twins and Kit speak and the more he replayed Joshua’s words and actions over their time together across the years, the more he realized that Dominic and Giovhanni were correct in naming Joshua as “his wolf”. The warmth radiating through him merged with the love he felt for the wolf on the sofa beyond, intensifying the sensation of the twin tigers embracing him so sensuously. 
Dominic kissed Jaime softly on the lips as he saw the slightly distracted unfocused look in the smaller male’s eyes. As their lips touched Jaime’s blue eyes refocused and the tiger knew he had succeeded for the moment in bringing Jaime’s focus back to the then and now. 
He curled his strong arms around the smaller male’s waist, “And with your beauty you have a wonderful body. Now we need to see it. Up you come.”

Dominic lifted Jaime; holding him about the hips till he was dangling several inches above the floor. Giovhanni sank down onto his haunches and drew the soft loafers from Jaime’s foot-paws. With Jaime still held in the air Dominic passed him to his brother and Giovhanni held him firmly with both arms about his middle. After the trade-off Dominic undid the catch and buttons on the fly of Jaime’s silken trousers and tugged the clinging material down and off past his feet. 
This left the lynx in his snug, revealing panties, drawing both of the brothers’ eyes as if passing a magnet before an iron filing. As he was settled into his foot-paws once more Jaime nearly felt both handsome tigers’ eyes on his brightly colored panties and he giggled faintly at the attention. Giovhanni’s paws slowly stripped the light-weight blouse from around Jaime’s torso. He left it to his brother to slide his broad paws beneath the skin-tight sleeveless top that still hid Jaime’s chest and belly and assist the smaller male in wriggling out of it.

Jaime shivered and his breath hitched slightly as he felt Dominic’s large paws roaming his torso and abdomen with abandon in the tiger helping him remove his clinging shirt. The lynx moaned, arching his back and hips, as Dominic’s fingers caressed up and down his chest and stomach and Giovhanni’s roamed his back and sides down to his hips. The sensation of the twin tigers pawing at him in desire made Jaime light-headed and he gripped Dominic’s strong arms for support. 
He felt his hips squirming of their own accord as Giovhanni’s paws passed over his waist, just teasingly brushing the curve of his rump before both tigers pulled back so abruptly Jaime felt as if he were suddenly standing beneath a glaring spotlight. The air of the room felt almost too cool on the lynx’s freshly exposed fur. He stood, trembling gently before the twin felines. Both of the tall, broad tigers gazed voraciously up and down Jaime’s short, stocky, but wonderfully curved body. 

Dominic grinned across Jaime’s tufted ears at his twin, his sharp fangs glinting as he licked his lips and inclined his head to Giovhanni. An unspoken word passed between them and in tandem both tall, broad felines pressed forward against their smaller cousin, sandwiching him between themselves. Jaime went nearly onto the tips of his toes in surprise as he was swept up between the taller, heavily muscled tigers. His shock passed in an instant before he pressed into them fully and completely in return. 
Jaime spread his not entirely dainty but still none-the-less femininely soft and loose paws and buried them in the wall of tightly muscled fur before him. He didn’t know which of the twins he was embracing and wanting to embrace and be embraced in return by both of them. The giddy, light-headed feeling of pure, primal, soul and testicles deep fiery lust that pervaded the pale haired and eyed lynx was breath-taking as he allowed his smoothly curved body to press, rub, grind, wriggle and squirm with abandon between and against both purring tigers.

Jaime was barely aware of a broad, blunt-muzzled face pressed into both sides of his throat. He gasped, shuddering at the twin rasps of fangs against either side of his throat and his paws clutched at the particular brother that pressed against his chest and belly. Jaime groaned out loud, his crotch turning into a drum-tight tent in what felt like less time than what passed between his heart-beats. As he panted into the thick fur of Dominic’s throat and shoulder Jaime shifted his paws. 
One of Jaime’s paws slid down across the heavily muscled wash-board of the tiger’s belly and thrust between his thick thighs, gripping the almost frightening bulge he found there. The other of Jaime’s paw did a marvelous trick, mirroring his paw gripping Dominic’s tent-bearing crotch behind his back with the matched peak of Giovhanni’s jock-strap pushing against him from behind. The lynx grinned softly as his paws were filled with the twin lumps of straining flesh, hot to the touch and he could feel them throb lightly. 

The hot breath flooding Jaime’s throat and face increased in pitch and depth, both twins growling out in desire as the lynx’s paws gripped them by the prick and tugged almost painfully. Jaime could feel the tight, thick, steady twitch and throb of the slabs of male flesh increase as he grasped both in his paws, front and back. As he squeezed and tugged almost ferally at those twin tents straining the front of Giovhanni and Dominic’s jock-straps he felt them stiffen to diamond tautness, matching the gut-deep rumbling moans of both twins in his ears. 
He marveled at both of the larger, broader, magnificently muscled tigers responding to his mere touch and suddenly he craved to see those long, cloth restrained spikes of tiger flesh. Jaime gripped each tight cock in his paw firmly and slowly pivoted as he slipped from between Dominic and Giovhanni. The two were loathe in releasing Jaime’s already pink-striped throat, but they acquiesced as the lynx drew away just far enough to gaze hungrily at the stiffly out-thrust peaks of their crotches.
 Jaime’s heart began to thud harder and his belly roiled with molten heat as he saw the outline of the twin tiger’s pricks straining fit to burst against the confines of their briefs. He licked his fangs at he measured those constrained slabs of tiger-flesh by eye and the sense of hunger intensified ten-fold. Both tigers’ cocks looked near to 2/3rds of a foot long held captive as they were. Jaime growled gently in his desire to see them unrestrained and allowed to jut to their full lengths. 
Jaime’s voice was a husky rasp as he panted to the twin felines nearly in one another’s arms and held at the mercy of his teasing, tugging paws, “Can we take these off?”

To enforce his meaning Jaime caught the stretched fabric of Giovhanni’s surprisingly pliant jock-strap with his groping fingers, making the gray-eyed tiger moan loudly. A wet spot bloomed at the apex of Giovhanni’s tented crotch, slowly spreading. A twin of that sticky spot was darkening Dominic’s own straining package and Jaime knew that if he looked down, he would see one working its way through his own panties. Both tigers gasped in tandem at Jaime’s teasing grip, their strong paws restraining him gently. 

Dominic’s rasping rumble made it out of his muzzle first as he jerked his head in a nod, “Yes! Yes pretty one, yes, you may, but please stop squeezing so hard, unless you would waste that precious seed you so desire by letting it be loosed while still covered up.”
Jaime giggled, nodding as he relaxed his paws about both straining tents, “Alright, alright, quit priming the pump unless I want to get wet accidentally, right?”

“Y-Y-Yes…”

Giovhanni’s trembling growl made Jaime shiver. The bright-eyed tiger stretched out a hooked finger and snagged the low-slung waist of Jaime’s thong-backed panties, giving them a tug of his own. 

He licked his lips as he looked to the lynx’s own arousal, “I will trade you mine for yours pretty Jaime.”

“That’s a fair deal.”

Jaime giggled in a fit of pique as he pointed to the undeniably aroused and straining tigers before him, “You first.”

He winced as Dominic and Giovhanni in their addled lust forgot their physical proximity in bending at the waist and shoving their desperately taut underwear down past their thighs, almost cracking their near identical skulls together in the process. In a mere blink the lynx had a matched pair of slightly stretched, slightly sticky at the crotch jock-straps draped over his outstretched paw. The lynx had no idea what to do with those identical jockstraps once they were deposited in his paw. He rubbed the material between his fingers absently and then lifted the mauve briefs to his nose briefly. The overwhelming scent of the twin tigers’ arousal flooded his nose and made his own crotch surge once more. His fingertips were slightly damp with the twin felines’ pre-seed as he draped both of the jocks over the edge of the couch lightly and then turned his attention back to their owners.

He swallowed at the sight of the almost identical walls of tiger-striped muscle that were standing before him. They were now pointing back at him, though not with their fingers. Jaime realized his initial estimate of the tiger twins’ endowments was a tad on the conservative side and he uttered a tiny mewling whimper. His mental ruler readjusted itself to 3/4ths of a foot with a twinge that ran from his nape to the shivering base of his tail, making it fluff. Dominic and Giovhanni grinned in tandem and extended their paws, index fingers curling and uncurling in a come-hither gesture toward the still goggling lynx.

The golden-eyed twin tilted his head as he gazed at the firm, thick growth that had sprouted on the front of Jaime’s tight panties, “We showed you ours-…”

“-Now you show us yours…”

Giovhanni stretched his paw toward Jaime fully, making the smaller feline’s throat click again. Jaime took a deep breath and gripped the waist of his panties, doing a deep knee-bend as he snatched them down at the same time. He stepped out of them before he could change his mind and snapped back to his feet, holding the thin material out to Giovhanni as his stomach danced behind his breastbone. Jaime jumped and dropped his cyan panties into the bright-eyed twin’s outstretched paw on reflex as a triumphant sounding yelp sounded from the other end of the sofa. The feminine lynx, his senses reduced to nothing but the twin tigers before him had completely forgotten the presence of his lupine lover and the tiny fennec in the room.

Kit giggled loudly as Jaime’s head snapped around to see the fox straddling Joshua’s hips, gripping the wolf’s own engorged cock in both paws. Jaime blushed even darker at the sight of the skinny fennec fox gripping his lupine lover so intimately and wriggling against thick, strong thighs.

Kit leaned forward and kissed Joshua on the lips, drawing his tongue over the wolf’s muzzle as he grinned and tugged the wolf’s prick harder, “They got him naked in less than half an hour. I win. Pay up Mohawk boy!”

Jaime winced at the fox’s crowing faux pa a split second before Joshua’s broad paw lifted and swatted down across one side of Kit’s heart-shaped rump with a tiny leather-on-fur *CRACK*! Kit squealed in surprise at the sting and toppled backward off the wolf’s lap and onto the thick, cushioning carpeting in a sprawl. Both Dominic and Giovhanni took a half-step forward before Joshua’s growl stopped them.

Jaime mimed along with the words that came out of the wolf’s muzzle in a deep rumble as Joshua’s yellow-green eyes flashed. The lynx had heard a variation on them too many times to count growing up with the lupine.

“I am not a Mohawk! My tribe is Ojibwe! Ojibwa! Chippewa!”

Kit uttered a disgruntled huff as he collected his tangle of long, slender limbs into order and hopped back to his feet in a nimble movement that was almost elegant. Jaime was nearly jealous of the vulpine’s fluid flexibility as he gazed at the naked fox; taking in his slender, lithe lines; long arms and legs, long torso, barely discernible definition of musculature and nicely plump heart-shaped ass. The long, exquisitely slender spike of Kit’s cock jutted out before him as he heaved himself back into Joshua’s lap and cast him a pouting look that the lynx had no doubt would win the young fox anything he wanted 9 times out of 10. 

“Well, how the heck am I supposed to remember that? It’s too long Joshie. I only remember the other one ‘cause it’s the same as the hair-do.”

The fox prodded a long finger into Joshua’s chest, heedless of the nearly 3 foot difference in their height nor near 250 pound difference in their weight, much less the borderline murderous look in the lupine’s eyes, “And you still owe me! I want anal, and the knot!”

Jaime’s muzzle fell open at the slim fox’s words. Despite being the wolf’s lover on an on-again-off-again basis for a decade he had never quite dared attempt to take the entirety of his lupine lover’s anatomy. The lynx gaped at the casual insistence in the vulpine’s voice, indicating the complete indulgence in Joshua’s completely swollen cock was something they did regularly. He had a hard time not picturing the tiny fox tearing in half from the base of his tail upward at the thrusting of Joshua’s fully swollen knot up his ass. He shook himself as Joshua prodded the now grinning fox back, but not with his finger, making Kit squeal in excitement and desire.

“Fine! Anal now, knot later.”

Joshua inclined his head toward Jaime who flushed nearly beet red. 
“Remember, it’s Jai’s birthday. He comes first.”

Kit grinned over his shoulder at Jaime, “I’ll make him cum after Gio and Dom do, don’t worry. Now let ‘em work and fuck me Joshie…”

Jaime’s body hadn’t softened an iota during this exchange. If anything he felt as if the skin on his cock was a half-size too small. His length was throbbing in double-time with his heart-beat which quickened as there was a small “Ahem.” in his tufted ear. The lynx startled again and turned back to where twin Cheshire grins were now hanging at the level of his own head, above twin cocks that looked to be as achingly stiff as his own.

Dominic leaned forward to whisper in Jaime’s ear, “Ignore them for the time being pretty. You were I believe, playing with my and my brother’s cocks. Why did you stop?”

Both grinning tigers reached out a paw and grasped Jaime’s own, drawing him along gently till they two were seated upon the massive leather sofa with the lynx standing before and between them. Jaime nibbled his lip as he looked to the reclining twins who were both jutting proudly into the air. He noticed that Dominic’s maleness was slightly thicker along the shaft with a more rounded, blunter tip than his brother and Giovhanni’s member was girthier at the base with a taper that ran down his shaft to the tip and a slight right-ward lean. Jaime giggled gently as he ran his finger almost imperceptibly along that curve of the gold-eyed twin’s cock, as if it were spun from the finest crystal and watched the tiger’s toes and tail curl.

“You’re right-pawed aren’t you?”

Jaime giggled more as he stroked his fingers slowly over Giovhanni’s long, thick cock. The tiger’s rolling eyes steadied long enough to glance to his brother and they both grinned as one.

“Actually more because Dominic is left-pawed.”

Giovhanni dropped Jaime a sly wink that made the lynx sputter and almost trip over his own broad feet. With a wobble the lynx dropped to the sofa between the tiger twins with an exhalation of breath. Giovhanni pressed his hips playfully up against Jaime’s, forcing the stammering lynx up against his brother to the other side. 

“But yes, I am right pawed.”

“B-b-but his doesn’t-…”

Giovhanni leaned toward Jaime, rolling his hips to come nearly face-to-face with the smaller feline and kissed him slowly on the lips, “That would be mostly because he makes me suck his cock more than jerk him off?”

The tiger grinned, his completely matter-of-fact response making Jaime’s own length twitch nearly hard enough to lose his wad right then and there as the mental images that tumbled through the lynx’s brain cascaded across his libido. 

“Did you want to watch? Perhaps help?”

Giovhanni kissed Jaime’s panting muzzle once more before he deftly leaned across the lynx’s shivering hips and with no preamble wrapped his lips around the tip of his twin’s thudding prick and began to bob his head slowly. Dominic and Jaime both moaned out loud at the same moment as Giovhanni’s muzzle began it’s slow, shallow piston-like motions up and down around Dominic’s blunt-tipped prick. As he had leaned across Jaime’s body the more submissive twin’s paw had gripped the lynx’s spike of hot flesh and began to stroke it in time with the movements of his head.
“AH! O-O-Oh gods!”

Jaime was forced to lock his muscles tight as Giovhanni’s skilled paw slipped up and down his modest but surprisingly thick half-foot cock, rubbing and caressing it. He curled and uncurled his paws in the air, the back of one pressing against his muzzle as if to stifle the sounds coming from between his lips. Dominic grinned lazily at the lynx pressed against his side. The feel of his brother’s warm, wet maw wrapped around his long, fat-shafted cock was as familiar to Dominic as his own paw. 
This though he’d mostly stopped masturbation around the tender age of 15 when he and Giovhanni had, deep, deep in the middle of a sultry summer night, had firstly shared a bed nearest the throatily, hypnotically rumbling air-conditioner, then woken; naked as they day they were born, wrapped in one another’s arms from the throes of their dreams; both bearing erections that might have etched glass and then proceeded to share a kiss that turned into slow, tentative caresses; then further still turned into an even deeper, more passionate embrace that had culminated in their first orgasms at the hands of someone other than themselves. This taste of forbidden passion and lust had lasted them till autumn had almost faded into the beginnings of winter before Giovhanni had heard the familiar rasping pant of his brother’s self-pleasure from the next bed and had given into the urges of his hungry body once more.

By spring their hormone riddled exploration of one another’s bodies had culminated in Dominic upon his younger (by an hour and a half) twin’s back; thrusting like a jackhammer gone rogue in the hands of a mad-man and muffling his yowls of climax into the loose scruff of Giovhanni’s nape and they had never looked back. The pair had shared their secret as a miser shares his hoard; with only those they felt safe entrusting their deepest desires and pleasures with. Only a bare handful over their teenaged years and into their second decades had known. 
Upon meeting Joshua, entering his employ and also entering his bed as the wolf pined for his estranged love that Giovhanni now stroked like a long-time lover, they had shared their secret with him and flourished. The wolf never favored one over the other, treated them both as equals and coddled them as much as he did Kit, so they were happy and pleased to work both for him and take their pleasures as they came. The wolf had never steered them wrong, and it seemed to both twins that Jaime would be a fine new addition to their small but deeply intimate circle.

The twins’ little games of teasing dominance and submission never ceased to amuse them for neither was truly subservient to the other, but Giovhanni was admittedly the shyer, more subtle of the pair. The bright-eyed twin knew his brother’s prick as well as he knew his own, and Dominic’s blunt-tipped maleness had explored every inch of his twin’s body as Giovhanni’s had plumbed the depth, width and breadth of Dominic’s. Jaime’s heavy, slightly tapering cock was something new to explore and both brothers were eager to do so at length so long as this was allowed by both Joshua and the pretty little lynx himself. 
Giovhanni reveled in hearing and feeling Jaime squirm with every up and down stroke to his cock. The tiger ran his work-worn but exquisitely sensitive paw up, down, around and over Jaime’s thrumming maleness as if memorizing it by touch; feeling for every tiny twitch, jerk and throb; every taut vein that stretched across the lynx’s diamond-hard cock; the little slippery dribbles of warm, crystal pre-cum that wept from the tiny slit at the end of Jaime’s rose flushed glans. Both the long, thick cock in Giovhanni’s muzzle and the shorter, surprisingly dense one thudding in his paw responded to him like an orchestra to a conductor. 

Jaime was laid against the thickly stuffed back of the oversized sofa as if pushed there by the gee-forced of a jet breaking the sound barrier. Every muscle in his finely sculpted form was twitching and thrumming with electric fire as the tiger’s paw traveled up and down his cock. It had been a long time since the lynx had been on the receiving end of someone so skilled and what part of his brain wasn’t swamped with holding off his orgasm was turning over the fact that Giovhanni was only using one paw. 
Ian’s touching of his cock had been rough, slip-shod, ham-handed affairs, delivered only after he had spent his own seed, normally into Jaime’s curved ass, as his ex disdained oral sex for some reason the lynx had never been able to uncover. Part of Jaime’s burning shame over enjoying his philandering escapades with Joshua during his time with Ian had been the fact that his wolf love had been such an equitable, caring, attentive lover in comparison to the other who only used the lynx as his personal cock-holster.

With these thoughts in the fore of his mind the lynx levered himself upright and his paws gripped Giovhanni desperately. His fingers sought purchase in Giovhanni’s thick, striped fur as his body shivered and twitched as if he suffered from a fever. Jaime gasped, panting as his cock went tight and his balls pulled up so hard they ached and he tensed and relaxed all his muscles repeatedly. He forced himself to allow the twitching thrum in his belly and thighs to peak and that liquid fire erupted through him from knees to nape in an exploding orgasm. 
Giovhanni tensed slightly as he felt the smaller feline thudding in his paw go through all the motions of climax, but nothing but a large spurt of pre-seed erupted from the tip of his cock. The tiger’s bright eyes went wide as the ramifications of what he had just felt shudder through Jaime sank into his brain. That the lynx could go through what the tiger knew in his belly and balls was an aching orgasm without actually ejaculating and keeping his diamond-hard erection was a fact that the striped twins and Kit could have many hours of fun with. He idly wondered if Joshua was even aware of the fact that Jaime could have multiple orgasms.

With the tidal-roar of lust at feeling Jaime orgasm without cumming Giovhanni sped the thrusts of his head. He took his twin’s long, thick prick deeper and deeper into his muzzle till Dominic was gasping and panting himself. The younger twin’s own large maleness throbbed between his thighs, bobbing in time with his heart-beat, the tip tapping almost imperceptibly against Jaime’s hip. Both the lynx’s hip and belly and the leather couch was growing wet with Giovhanni’s drooling, dribbling pre-seed as he just kept sucking Dominic’s length and gently caressing Jaime’s cock. The smaller male surprised Giovhanni as he uttered a gasping rumble and sat up further, grasping at him as a blind-male might.

Jaime drew several deep breaths to steady out his panting, “Let… L-L-Let me help you Gio…”
The dazed-looking lynx still trembled and panted with his surging orgasm, the afterglow suffusing him and whetting his desire rather than cooling it. Jaime kept rasping the plea to Giovhanni like a mantra as he pressed against the larger, stronger male. The feminine lynx somehow muscled him away from his brother’s cock long enough to plant him on the couch next to Dominic. With the tiger twins now reclining next to one another like a nearly matched set of mannequins Jaime sank down into Giovhanni’s lap teasingly, resting his wonderfully rounded ass against the handsome tiger’s taut prick. Jaime used his body to tease Giovhanni and his paw to stimulate Dominic’s wet length as he pressed hard against the yellow-eyed twin. He kissed Giovhanni hard; their tongues twining, lashing against one another and he could taste Dominic’s pre-cum and musk. The taste was sharp and wonderful on his tongue.

Jaime rubbed wantonly against Giovhanni as they kissed and he panted in the tiger’s ear as they parted, “Bad boy, you found out one of my secrets…”

Giovhanni’s eyes widened as the pretty lynx’s hot breath puffed in his ear. His paws gripped Jaime’s slowly grinding hips and his entire body flushed with his words. Jaime’s next rumbling revelation burned into both the handsome tiger’s brain and crotch, making his prick almost heave with lust.
The lynx grinned playfully as he disclosed another secret into Giovhanni’s black-backed ear, “If you fuck me hard enough I’ll cum like that too… If you fuck me hard and deep you can make me cum without touching my cock. You’ll remember that, won’t you?”

Giovhanni’s bright gaze met Jaime’s melt-water blue ones and he felt himself stuck there, nose-to-nose and lip-to-lip with the pretty lynx. The tiger’s belly and crotch roared with desire, with the raw, feral need to indulge Jaime as deep and fully as he could. But as he looked into Jaime’s deep, almost swirling eyes Giovhanni felt something tickle behind his breastbone. Something ticked-over inside him and that something inside him both softened and glowed gently with warmth rather than blind fire. The tiger’s hind-brain scented something akin to danger, but he felt the pull almost like the tide sucking at him till Jaime blinked and their gazes slid apart slowly. Giovhanni shivered; their exchange had been across the space of no more than two dozen heart-beats, but it felt like a week. Jaime stroked the side of the tiger’s face with his soft paw and kissed him again.

The lynx whispered again, “Careful. Oh so careful…”

Giovhanni licked his lips and nodded, swallowing a deep breath and letting it out slowly to level his panting rasps.

As if still reading his thoughts Jaime closed a paw around Giovhanni’s still stiff prick and stroked it tightly, “Not now. Later. For now… Let me…”

The tiger felt that twinge again as he nodded, his face and body rubbing against Jaime’s before they parted slowly and Jaime slid back and then off of his lap. The lynx crouched before the broad tiger twins, a long, thick cock in each of his paws and a supremely blissful expression riding his face. Dominic pushed closer to his twin, snuggling up to his radiating body with long years of practice. This made Jaime’s job easier as Dominic nearly pulled Giovhanni into his lap and the siblings arched their hips toward one another till the tips of their tight cat-cocks were almost crossed. Jaime watched the twin males laid out so erotically before him for his delights with keen eyes. His body tingled with aroused warmth and he could feel the heat of the near identical tigers sprawled before him. His paws busily stroked and pumped the twins’ massive cocks. He squeezed them to make them drool and spread the smooth, glistening pre-cum with his fingers with the joyful grin of a kitten finger-painting.
Dominic pressed closer to his twin; his deft paws stroking and caressing the tender spots that he knew drove his brother wild. Dominic nibbled the end and edge of his twin’s ear in a way that Giovhanni loved. In shifting his muzzle he ran his tongue over the gold hoops that adorned Giovhanni’s ear and tugged them gingerly with his fangs. With his brother’s ear still in his muzzle Dominic flicked Giovhanni’s perked nipples gently. He rubbed them between his fingertips and then tugged them hard enough to make his brother inhale between his teeth. Giovhanni’s nipples were wonderfully sensitive and Dominic loved to play with them to tease his brother. The black maned tiger could spend hours exploring his twin’s broad, muscled chest; playing his fingers and tongue across Giovhanni’s large, rounded pectorals and the washboard ridge of his belly down to the vee of where his abdomen melded into his pelvis. 

Dominic was often joined in his sensual exploration of Giovhanni’s body between nose and knees by Kit or Joshua and frequently both. He leaned his broad head down and worked one of Giovhanni’s rose-flushed nipples between his lips and teeth, flicking it with his tongue as he pinched and rolled the other with his fingers. The bright-eyed twin moaned loudly, making Jaime shiver. The lynx could feel the tiger’s prick surge in his fingers at Dominic’s toying with Giovhanni’s chest. The lynx leaned forward with the deep, sharp tang of the twin tigers’ rutting scent heavy in his sinuses and pressed his nose into the large, invitingly dangling sac of Giovhanni’s balls. 
The moan coming from Giovhanni peaked in a growling yowl as Jaime opened his muzzle and began to suck and nuzzle on his dangling sac. The heavy, swollen orbs of the tiger’s sex hanging tight in their tensing and relaxing pouch of velvet furred skin rolled against one another as Jaime’s tongue and lips caressed them and the lynx’s paw continued to rub and tug, stroke and milk Giovhanni’s big prick. As he worked below them he watched the twin tigers grind and thrash against one another avidly. 
The sight made his heavy cat-cock twitch between his spread thighs, dripping onto the green carpeting. He watched Dominic and Giovhanni rub and grind against one another; teasing one another’s nipples, pecs; rubbing up and down the hard, rippled ridges of their stomachs with their strong paws and to nearly complete Jaime’s wildest fantasies they kissed and bit at one another amorously while they panted at one another. The lynx worked the twin tigers’ long, thick pricks as they spurred one another to a rutting lust above him. 
Jaime couldn’t take it anymore as he watched Giovhanni’s broad, textured tongue invade his twin’s muzzle, thrashing deeply there. He gripped the tigers’ cocks harder in his paws as they bucked their hips in tandem, driving their steadily drooling lengths through his grip as if fucking his paws. The lynx licked his lips and tasted the streams of pre-cum that rolled down Giovhanni’s thick length in freshets as it matted his face and muzzle. He drew those two thudding pricks together and took both in one paw with difficulty as they were too thick side-by-side to get his fingers around completely. 
Jaime gleefully squeezed those twitching tiger cocks, which he noted were both completely smooth as was his own, against one another before he began to slide his tongue and lips up and down their flushed lengths. Both of those broad, muscled, exquisitely hung males seated before him arched hard and moaned in tandem. Dominic’s paws slowed in their heated molestation of his brother as they allowed the pretty silver-blonde lynx to kiss, lick and suck his way up and down their side-by-side pricks at his whim. 

Both Dominic and Giovhanni stretched out a paw to almost lovingly caress Jaime’s ears and hair despite the rock-hard tension of their bodies. Both their muzzles gaped as they gasped and panted but Giovhanni gathered himself long enough to groan out to Jaime.

The handsome tiger’s eyes rolled behind half-lowered lids, “J-J-Jai! You’re gonna make us-…”

The lynx merely uttered a satisfied, rolling rumble and merely stroked and sucked harder. He gripped one thick, heavy cat-cock per paw and pumped wildly. Jaime milked the twin felines for all he was worth as his delicate muzzle swapped back and forth between their heavily drooling tips. The amount of pre-cum that was welling from the twin felines’ thick members was a pleasant surprise for the lynx to savor. Having the massive wolf for a lover had enamored the pretty lynx to the warm, slick fluid that preceded the actual sperm as with the right stimulation those of the canine, vulpine and lupine persuasion could put forth a steady, copious, almost unlimited supply. 
Jaime sucked hard, bobbing his muzzle rapidly and deeply down the length of one twin and then the other, and then back again. He varied how long he kept his maw wrapped around them at a whim. Jaime savored the twitching thud of both those massive cat-cocks pulsing in his grip. He marveled at how close in scent and taste the twin tigers were as he allowed their pre-cum to coat his tongue and lips. The lynx’s deft paws worked their hard, tight rhythm up and down, up and down from base to tip along Dominic and Giovhanni’s throbbing spikes of flesh. He alternated between fast, tugging strokes and slow, slight torquing pumps. 
Jaime could feel, hear, see and taste the muscular tigers reaching their zenith as he worked. Those massive cat-cocks in his paws and muzzle were impressive, but as the lynx had enjoyed a fully grown wolf as a lover for most of his sexually formative years so he knew how to work with larger dimensions as easily as his own. After several long bobs of his head Jaime relaxed his jaw and throat and then displayed his oral agility by plunging his muzzle down around Giovhanni’s maleness all the way to the root. The amber-eyed tiger’s prick vanished like a trick of a sword swallower into the lynx’s blunt muzzle in a smooth, slow, deliberate down-ward thrust of his skull.

The shuddering twin uttered a yowling moan of shock as he felt his not-insubstantially sized prick slide from balls to leaking tip into Jaime’s hot, wet sucking maw and then down into the pretty lynx’s throat. Jaime’s throat bulged around Giovhanni’s thick cock as he swallowed around it, squeezing it tight. The den of Joshua’s cabin rang with a 4 letter word bellowed so loud the floor-to-ceiling windows almost vibrated with it. Giovhanni’s roaring yell startled Kit so badly his wildly pistoning rump accidentally popped off the tip of Joshua’s cock. Before he could stop himself the fox slammed his tail-bone down against the wolf’s length with a bang that made both their eyes water. The trio of felines didn’t even hear the coupled pairs’ muffled cursing.  Dominic’s silver-hued eyes were almost fixedly glazed as he watched his twin pump the first wild jets of his wad directly down Jaime’s constricting throat before the lynx could pull back far enough to catch it in his mouth. His brother’s desperate grunting pants rang in his ears as Giovhanni came so hard the muscles directly behind his balls clenched tight enough they almost went into spasm. 

Dominic’s twin didn’t even feel the stinging twitch of his muscles as his cock and balls were emptying in jerking bolts first into Jaime’s squeezing throat and then into his sucking muzzle. Jaime’s eyes were half-lidded, fluttering in ecstasy at the feel and taste of Giovhanni’s gushing jizz filling his muzzle almost to the verge of overflow. As was often the case with the twin tigers Dominic felt his balls pull tight mere moments after Giovhanni’s wild yowl. He could stop himself no more than a spider’s web might have a run-away train as his mammoth length exploded all over Jaime’s pretty face. The tiger’s prick erupted like a volcano bursting its dome. 
His bursting ejaculation sent flurries of his seed into Jaime’s hair and flooded down across his face and muzzle to drool and drip over his throat and shoulder. So hard was Dominic’s raging climax it flung several clinging ropes of his thick white silk nearly a yard into the air before gravity took over and it splashed down on the lynx’s hunched back. As Jaime’s paw continued to pump eagerly around the raven-haired twin’s spasming cock the last few bolts of tiger cream spattered over both twins’ crotches. With a few last hard contractions Dominic’s prick relaxed to a diamond-hard throb and the flow of his cum slowed to a dribbling ooze. Dominic’s semen was barely visible in Jaime’s silvery hair but stood out like fresh dew drops against his thick pelt. 

The lynx made a sound half-way between a puffing bull and a breaching whale as he extracted Giovhanni’s still throbbing length from his throat a final time. He pulled it from his muzzle with a tiny wet pop; making sure to keep his lips pursed around the thick cat-cock to get every drop he could of Giovhanni’s freshly spent seed. He marveled at the fact that the tiger’s prick only softened slightly and he toyed with it gently, feeling the saliva and semen slicked length hot and smooth beneath his fingers. 
Jaime giggled breathlessly as he gazed at the winded, lolling twin felines reclined as if half melted against the soft leather beneath and behind them. He hoisted himself off his haunches and gently laid himself against Dominic and Giovhanni. He tentatively rested his weight against them both as he kept himself balanced gingerly. The lynx didn’t want to let his full mass come down too with too much weight on either of the handsome tigers, but he yelped in surprise as both larger felines pulled him down fully to rest flush against them both. 

The pretty lynx tensed minutely and then relaxed fully against the twin tigers as they cuddled him with an almost loving affection and warmth. Dominic’s eyes were half-closed. They rolled lazily with afterglow behind his lowered lids and he stroked down Jaime’s sides and hips as Giovhanni touched the lynx’s pretty, if cum matted face. The lynx was sweat and semen matted, his ears rosy with the heat built up between the trio of them and seemed to almost glow with desire and sudden affection for the twin tigers in near equal amounts. 
The brighter-eyed twin purred in a steady thrumming undertone against Jaime. That warm, intense fondness once again in his shimmering just behind his gaze. Jaime blushed as he pressed against the handsome tiger and tried not to wriggle his hips. He nearly succeeded, but his own erect cat-cock was still taut and drooling freely and seemed to guide his hips in slow, wandering gyrations against the twins. Giovhanni smiled a pleasure infused smile that mirrored his brother’s and kissed Jaime’s semen wetted muzzle.

The broad striped feline rumbled into Jaime’s ear, “Where do you wish to cum pretty Jaime? You still need to cum, so where would you like to? Inside one of us? Would you like to cum in me?”

    The grinning tiger’s frank earnestness made Jaime’s ears go hot. The thought of mounting the larger, muscled male made the lynx’s libido give a fresh throb along with his thick cat-cock. Giovhanni felt that twitch of heat against his side and he grinned more broadly. 
He touched the tip of Jaime’s length, feeling the wetness there, “I think I know what part of you wishes to do. But would you like to?”

Dominic nodded sagely at his twin’s purring words. 
He patted Jaime’s roundly padded rump, “You should! Gio has a wonderfully tight ass. I don’t think Josh and I have stretched him out too much, eh?”
As if the matter were settled, ignoring Jaime’s wildly blushing red ears and his sputtering, stammering protests, Giovhanni slipped his way out from beneath Jaime and lowered himself gently to the couch. The broad tiger started to stretch out onto his elbows and knees on the soft leather before he paused and then flopped bodily onto his back. Giovhanni stretched luxuriously to his full length upon the wonderfully soft couch to ease his muscles and then he bent his legs up at the knees and gripped them with his circled arms. Jaime uttered a tiny mewling groan of desire as the flex of Giovhanni’s thick, strong legs exposed his crotch, still sporting his mostly erect cock and the elegant curve of his heavily muscled rump. 
Jaime startled as Dominic nudged against him with a large, knowing grin. The raven haired tiger pushed his hip harder, urging Jaime toward his supine twin and Giovhanni obligingly spread his long, sculpted legs invitingly, holding onto his own knees. 

Jaime stammered again as his eyes were glued to the twin mounds of Giovhanni’s rump that were exposed to him, “B-b-but I-… I don’t usually… We don’t-…”

Dominic chuckled as he hefted the sputtering lynx upright once more, “Go on, go on! You want to fuck him, I can tell. Gio wants you to, don’t disappoint him, eh?”

Jaime allowed himself to be thrust to his knees before Giovhanni’s widely spread thighs. His thick cat-cock throbbed hard and fast with lust as he walked himself on his knees the few short feet to where Giovhanni was sprawled on his back, legs still held in the air. He was close enough the handsome tiger stretched those thick-thighed legs out and caught the lynx neatly between them and pulled him closer. Once Giovhanni’s cabled legs were snugly circled around Jaime’s waist the tiger reached out with his strong arms and paws and pulled the pretty lynx up against him completely. He rumbled as Jaime’s heavy cock slid up behind his balls and into the cleft of his rump and he moved his hips back and forth with in playful, maddening gyrations. Jaime slumped forward over Giovhanni’s broad form as the tiger yanked him flush against himself and he blushed at the warmth his cock encountered in sliding home into the spread cleft of the tiger’s ass. His drooling glans bumped against the base of Giovhanni’s thick tail, making the striped male shiver.

The silvery-haired lynx could hardly believe what he was about to do as his libido adjusted his hips to the proper angle. He had seldom engaged in the dominant sexual position with Joshua. Not that the wolf had begrudged these indulgences but merely because he had felt so comically tiny in mounting his massive lupine lover in such a way. Doggy style copulation with Joshua had been an amusing impossibility unless the wolf had lain nearly flat on his belly. The twin tigers were significantly smaller than Joshua, but still much larger than their tuft-eared cousin. Jaime’s brain tickled the logistics while his body was busy pushing as much blood as it had to spare into his crotch. 

Jaime bit his lip, slowly pushing his hips forward against Giovhanni’s recumbent body. He startled gently as Dominic’s paw impinged between them and gripped his dense cat-cock lightly, guiding it into proper alignment. 

The smiling, silver-eyed tiger’s breath was warm in Jaime’s ear as he adjusted his erection and pushed it up below Giovhanni’s invitingly dangling balls, “A little lower pretty. Right there, now push, gently.”

Jaime flushed as Dominic continued to grip the base of his cock, but he slowly pressed his hips forward. Giovhanni arched slightly, inhaling through his teeth as he felt Jaime’s surprisingly girthy and heavy length pressing against the clenched ring of muscle guarding the entrance to his body and slowly start to breach the resistance there. Jaime groaned in an undertone as he felt the muscular contractions of Giovhanni’s body attempting to keep his blunt-tipped cock out slowly submitted to the forward thrust of his length. The lynx arched as Dominic’s strong paw gave his lower back a light push and his hips shoved forward in a tiny jerk. Giovhanni, flat on his back, and Jaime both uttered moans as Jaime’s glans popped into the handsome tiger’s waiting body. 

Dominic rumbled as he watched the smaller feline’s cock spread his brother’s tail-ring open and delve into his body an inch at a time, “There we go. Feels good doesn’t it? He’s nice and tight.”

Jaime’s skull jerked in a nod and he leaned into Giovhanni’s shivering form. Dominic released the lynx’s diamond taut cock as the last few inches of the base slipped home into Giovhanni. He grinned as Jaime arched over his twin. The display of the smaller, but magnificently built lynx hunched against Giovhanni’s tall, broad, tightly muscled body made Dominic’s long prick start to throb afresh. He had to resist the urge to press up behind Jaime and slap his cock into the cleft of the lynx’s ass to grind it there. The pale-eyed tiger didn’t wish to step on Joshua’s toes, so he settled for simply watching while Jaime’s hips slowly started to grind.

Jaime grunted as his forward motion brought Giovhanni’s smoothly flexing rump against his pelvis and his arms thrust forward to rest on the tiger’s massive pectorals, rubbing and squeezing them gently. He shivered at the tight, rippling muscular spasms around his taut, drooling cock. Giovhanni’s golden eyes were partly closed in pleasure as he gripped Jaime’s arms, his large paws stroking up and down them to his shoulders and pulled him down closer. The intimate closeness made Jaime shiver and his hips began to buck on reflex, making his heavy cock grind and rub against Giovhanni’s inner walls. Dominic grasped Jaime’s hips and made a slight adjustment before he began to caress the lynx’s round, flexing rump, squeezing it and playing his fingers down along the cleft beneath his short tail. The grinning tiger slid one paw down and hefted Jaime’s dangling sac as it swung, kneading it slowly. He used his strong fingers to manipulate and knead the lynx’s swinging balls and pressed his thumb up under the base of Jaime’s tail-base, teasing the ring of flesh there.
Jaime panted as he pushed and thrust against Giovhanni more firmly, the passion of their embrace gripping him and urging him on quicker and more atavistically. The pretty lynx uttered a deep, breathless rumble with Dominic’s paws on his balls and ass, urging him on harder and faster. Giovhanni’s own legs and heels spurred Jaime’s lower back along with his twin’s urging and the tiger’s body clenched and squeezed tighter. The clenching of the striped male’s body felt wonderful to Jaime as it kneaded his tight cock and seemed to suck at him and pull him deeper. The tiger slung an arm around Jaime’s neck and pulled him down close, growling into his tufted ear. Their heights were radically different, but Giovhanni arched his shoulders and neck enough to allow their mismatched muzzles to meet in a deep, panting kiss. 

Jaime mewled lightly into Giovhanni’s muzzle as the tiger entwined their tongues together, pushing his own warm, wet appendage against the tiger’s. The bucking tiger could taste his own semen on Jaime’s warm tongue and lips. Their rutting grew deeper, faster and more raggedly unsynchronized as they kissed and nipped heatedly at one another. Jaime’s hips beat a wild humping cadence against Giovhanni’s tight rump, prompting the broad tiger to thrust faster and clench down tighter. Their clashing was nearly frantic as Jaime’s already primed libido dangled at the edge. The loud, panting sounds coming from the pair was ferally musical to Dominic as he slowly rubbed against Jaime and gleefully watched the snarling lynx hump his twin. 

Giovhanni felt Jaime’s slamming thrusts turn stiffer. The lynx’s thick cock throbbed dangerously inside him and he squeezed down in a series of rapid clenches, trying to bring the smaller male off. Dominic gave Jaime’s achingly tight balls a harder squeeze and pressed more firmly on the lynx’s clenching tail-ring. The handsome tiger leaned into Jaime, rubbing his own taut body against his hip. Jaime shuddered as he was sandwiched between the two hard-bodied tigers with his head swimming in near-climax. The liquid, electric arousal thrumming through his crotch and belly turned into a torrent as his cock gave a spasm and the pleasure at being balls-deep inside Giovhanni exploded up his back in a wave. Jaime yowled into Giovhanni’s muzzle as his cat-cock started to jet wildly in a series of spurting jets.

Giovhanni closed his bright eyes and uttered a moan himself as he felt Jaime’s shuddering body go taut against him and he could feel the lynx’s cock empty into him. Jaime’s cat-cock throbbed like a living heart embedded into the warmth of Giovhanni’s body as it produced its liquid warmth in gushes. How obviously pent up the poor little lynx had been was readily apparent to the shivering tiger as the spreading heat washed through him. He clenched his muscles delicately; milking Jaime slowly and deliberately. Jaime groaned as his muzzle slipped from Giovhanni’s and he relaxed down against the panting tiger. Giovhanni purred contentedly as Jaime’s solid weight sank down against him, going slack except for the rigid tightness still wedged and spitting weakly into his body. Dominic watched Jaime’s shivering finale and slowly rubbed his paws over the pretty lynx’s nape and back, feeling his fur slide over his fingers. 

He ran his paw down to Jaime’s gorgeous rump, giving it a squeeze and a pat, “Was good, yeah?”

The lynx couldn’t speak for a moment as his body and mind tingled, but he nodded weakly, “Y-Y-Yes…”

The shivering feline’s body was still hard within Giovhanni, something the reclined tiger didn’t miss as he grinned, “Jaime is still hard. It seems we’ve only whetted his appetite.”

“Is that my cue to take over?”

Jaime jumped at the sound of Kit’s amused voice. The sweat and semen dampened fennec crouched on his haunches just before the couch, watching the trio of felines with his habitually smiling violet eyes. Jaime twisted his head around to see Joshua still draped against the overstuffed couch, still panting from his exertions. Jaime’s tufted ears went red again as he saw Joshua’s wet-slicked cock jutting up proudly, the swelling at the base keeping it taut and drooling. The wolf’s peridot eyes grinned at the blushing lynx as he jerked his head in a short nod and tipped his muzzle toward the slender fox giggling on the carpet.

Jaime gently peeled himself upright from Giovhanni after another lingering kiss from the affectionate tiger. Giovhanni seemed loathe in releasing Jaime as his warm yellow eyes roved over the lynx’s body and face. He finally acceded to the pretty lynx pulling away from him with an almost inaudible rumble of longing. A tiny wet squelch sounded as Jaime’s dense cat-cock slowly slid from Giovhanni and the lynx watched mesmerized as a dribble of his freshly spent seed ran down along the cleft of the tiger’s ass till he clenched his muscles tightly. 

Dominic grinned at the sight from over Jaime’s shoulder, “Don’t worry, I’ll plug that for him.”

The raven haired feline gently pressed past Jaime as the Lynx scooted on his backside. Jaime watched with his burning ears as the pale-eyed male leaned down and spread his twin’s rump wide before lowering his muzzle down and slowly licked up the feline seed that had leaked from Giovhanni’s wet smeared tail-ring. Giovhanni shivered and uttered a moan as his brother’s textured tongue flicked over the slick, sticky entrance to his body and he gripped Dominic’s head lightly. The older twin insinuated his muzzle and dragging tongue deeper into the cleft of his brother’s ass as Giovhanni’s thighs clamped against the sides of his dark-haired skull. Giovhanni groaned louder and arched his hips and back, his own long, thick cock issuing a long dribble of pre-cum as Dominic licked over that tender, intimate spot of his anatomy.

A tiny whimper built in Jaime’s throat as he watched Dominic make his younger twin writhe and squirm for a long moment. The cleft of Giovhanni’s rump was soaked in his brother’s warm, slick saliva and Jaime’s spent seed. The gasping tiger finally seized his twin by the ears and pried his muzzle from the cleft of his rump as he rumbled deep in his chest.

Giovhanni released his grip on Dominic’s ears as the older twin finally sat up once more and licked his wet lips, “Uhhh… You know what that does to me. If you’re going to make me cum, fuck me.” 

Jaime stammered as he gazed down at his wet and sticky cock and then glanced at Kit. The lynx’s body was still well engorged and drooling fresh drops of pre-cum, much to Kit’s delight. 

Jaime startled a bit as the fennec coyly ran a finger over the tip of his heavy cock, “But-…”

Joshua chuckled from the end of the sofa and flipped up the thickly stuffed arm, revealing a cubby hole, “Oh please Jai, with these three around I have to keep a bottle of lube and a box of wet-wipes in damn near every room.”

The wolf lobbed the package lightly into Dominic’s paws in a low arc and the tiger pulled several from the box. Jaime sputtered afresh as Dominic cleaned him up below the waist before the tiger rose to his feet in a luxurious stretch. 

Dominic rumbled deep in his chest as he looked down to Jaime, “Are you all finished with my brother? I’ll take over.”

Giovhanni uttered a scandalized huff as he glared at his twin in mock exasperation, “I should certainly hope so, or I’ll have to go play with Joshua. If you’re going to use your tongue on me like that and make me almost blow all over you better fuck me Dom.”

Kit giggled with a giant grin as he flexed his arms slowly, “Yay, they’re gonna fuck. It’s so hot when they do the twincest stuff!”

Jaime scooted back from Giovhanni all the way, making room for Dominic to lay down atop his twin. Dominic pressed himself chest to chest with his brother; insinuating his hips between Giovhanni’s widely thrust knees. Their muzzles parted open as they met and Jaime’s belly surged as he watched the twin tigers’ tongues dance back and forth. He could see Dominic’s massive prick nudging into the spot where his own had deposited his feline silk and slowly push into Giovhanni’s freshly loosened and lubricated ring of muscle. Giovhanni arched, groaning as his twin’s cat-cock invaded him, stretching his body farther than Jaime’s did. As the tigers coupled up Jaime startled as Kit prodded his hip.
The skinny younger male tugged Jaime’s paw, “Hi, remember me?”

The wry grin resting on the fox’s muzzle wasn’t lost on the lynx, but Kit regarded the tangled tiger twins and then returned his gaze to Jaime’s icy blue eyes, “I mean I know they’re both hot as hell and I like to watch them fuck, but I thought you might like a little bit more fun before Joshua gets you by himself. So you can really member me.”

The more direct lecherous pun made Jaime’s body respond even more along with the finger Kit was rubbing slowly and almost tortuously against the tip of his cat-cock.

Kit’s giant bat-like ears twitched as he giggled and his violet gaze wandered up and down Jaime’s lean form, “Tho, I wouldn’t mind a shot at your butt either. Joshie’s right, you’re hot. We should swap panties and stuff.”

Jaime uttered a tiny giggle, his pink tinged ears shivering along their tufts, “I… I dunno if yours would fit me…”
“One way to find out.”
“L-l-later, then?”

Kit giggled louder, grinning broadly as he gripped Jaime’s knees and pulled himself upright in a long, languid flex, showing off his slim, wiry build, “On to the main event then? You wanna get on with it then, eh?”

The pretty lynx swallowed as Kit’s grinning muzzle pushed close to his own and the skinny fox licked his chin. Kit ran his long fingers through Jaime’s slightly damp, matted hair and perched himself on the lynx’s knee. 

Jaime could feel the warmth radiating off the lean fox and he blushed as the long, slim rod of Kit’s cock brushed against him. The fox’s length was still tight and hard, the swollen bulb at the base keeping him flushed and erect. His past sleeping with Joshua had enamored Jaime to the specialized anatomy of the canid persuasion. The lynx ran his finger over the swollen knot at the base of Kit’s cock, making him whine softly. The fox’s knot was only about the size of Jaime’s circled thumb and forefinger, but it offset the vulpine’s sleek, tapering length beautifully. Jaime felt the familiar, buzzing warmth spreading in his hips and belly once more with the proximity of the pretty young fox. 
Despite the lynx’s penchant for larger, bulkier males he had nothing against the occasional twink male naked. As Jaime himself was an awkward body-type for his species; neither built skinny, nor as wide and thick in addition to squat as most of his brethren were he was attracted to a wide range of the male phenotype himself. Ian had been extremely non-descript in build and size in every way; average height, slightly overweight but still mundanely proportioned; blandly colored in pelt, hair and eyes and unremarkable penis size for his height and weight. As he thought about his latter days with Ian, Jaime could hardly remember exactly why he had been attracted to he older male at all. It was funny how aggravation seemed to make those subtle qualities that had attracted him to Ian in the first place fade to almost nothing in comparison to Joshua. 
Compared to Ian who was fairly non-descript in every category, Joshua with his nearly 7 and a half foot height; weight in the vicinity of 375 pounds; pelt and hair as dark as a raven’s wing and eyes that blazed with their near neon yellow-green color it was like comparing apples and oranges. These short-comings on Ian’s part had led to no end of problems and jealousy between the three of them. Eyeing Kit, the lucid back portion of Jaime’s brain seemed to fix upon the fact that Joshua seemed to have a thing for males that he could sling over his shoulder like a sack of flour, Giovhanni and Dominic excluded. The evidence looked at him in the reflection of the floor to ceiling windows and also sat balanced on his knee.

 Kit’s bright violet eyes danced up and down Jaime’s thickly furred body and took in his masculinely broad shoulders and chest, nicely solid arms and legs, his narrow waist and femininely broad hips. He ran his slender paws over Jaime’s lightly defined pectorals and the flat expanse of his belly, his fingertip easing along the line of his breastbone to the thick ruffle of fur at the apex of his pelvis. The giggling fennec gripped the heavy, rosy pink length of Jaime’s cock, making him inhale stridently. 
Kit leaned into the pretty lynx, kissing him softly, then harder, then deeper till their muzzles were grinding and rubbing against one another as their tongues curled, flicked and pushed back and forth. Jaime panted through his nose and shivered, his paws settling on Kit’s skinny body; one rubbing over his chest and the other traveling up and down his nape and back and caressed through his blonde hair. As the fennec surfaced for air Jaime rasped softly, his chest heaving slowly and deeply. Kit pushed his muzzle against Jaime’s as he felt the lynx’s broad, strong paws caress his body.

“Mmm, you should get to know my body kitty.”

Kit grinned lightly as Jaime’s glazed blue eyes focused in a half lusty, half questioning look and he glanced from Joshua to the twin tigers, “Cause you know these horny boys will want us to fuck one another later for their amusement while they molest us.”

Jaime mewled as he flushed, his cock giving a tiny jerk upward in Kit’s paw and made him giggle harder. The skinny male’s paw slid up and down the lynx’s heavy cat-cock, alternating squeezing the base and the tip. The fennec’s grip was surprisingly strong, the wiry strength in his slender body showing as he rubbed and gyrated lewdly against Jaime. The fox gave the panting feline’s prick a harder tug and a tiny twist with his wrist, making Jaime gasp and restrain his pumping paw. Kit could feel the twitching shivers move through Jaime’s thighs and cock.
Jaime’s voice was winded and husky as he forced the fox’s grip to relax a bit, “UH! K-K-Kit, do-don’t squeeze so hard, or you’ll make me cum…”

Kit shifted his grip lower to massage the lynx’s aching balls as he smirked less than demurely, “Yeah, you’re right kitty; I’d rather you blew your jizz up my ass.”

Joshua’s rumbling voice sounded from where he was reclining on the sofa, watching the twin felines and his lynx lover and Kit, “Watch that one Jai. He’s like a cum vampire, a total jizz junkie, he’ll drain you dry. He loves cream, inside, outside, all over.”
Kit did nothing to deny the sable furred wolf’s words, he merely stuck out his tongue toward Joshua and continued massaging Jaime’s cock and balls, “Mmm, so now that you’re here, along with Joshie, Gio and Dom I can take turns sucking your cocks and you can all blow all over me.”

Jaime made a strangled clicking sound as he visualized them all standing over Kit and splashing his face and body with 4 big loads of jizz. His cock surged again in Kit’s fingers, making the pretty little fox laugh brightly.

“Seems Jaime doesn’t mind the thought of joining you and the tigers in giving me a good glazing.”

Kit licked over Jaime’s muzzle, rubbing his slim body against the lynx’s thigh harder, “You can all stuff my muzzle, take turns fucking my ass and then you can cum all over me. It’s been a while since I did a good gangbang.”

The fennec’s violet gaze turned to Joshua, watching the wolf stroke his long, thick black maleness, “Last one was what? 6 months ago in New York Joshie?”

“There-‘bouts sweetness. All feline on fox, 3 leopards, 2 tigers, a cheetah and that half-breed puma that had looked like he had some leopard or lynx in him somewhere. When he found out I was Nation too he kept trying to get my cock out.”
Jaime’s jaw swung loose, “S-S-Seven at once?”

Kit giggled, “Hey, the money was awesome. My jaw was a little sore the next day tho.”

The fox perked his large ears as the music playing through the speakers switched and sat up straighter, “Oh, hey Joshie, turn it up, this is a good one! It’ll do.”

The massive wolf made a vaguely disgruntled noise as he released his towering prick and heaved himself upright. Jaime and Kit both watched the muscular lupine cross to the cabinet holding the stereo and adjust the volume upward a bit till the bass thudding of the song made the tufts at the tips of Jaime’s ears vibrate. The dark wolf crossed back to the sofa and sank down to the soft leather once more between Jaime and Kit and where Dominic and Giovhanni were busy thrusting together. From his position the grinning wolf was within arm’s reach of both couples, gripping his own dark-skinned member again.
Kit kissed Jaime deeply once again before he bounced lightly to his delicate feet, standing before the reclined lynx and gazing down at him, “So, you ever had a lap-dance kitty?”

The lynx’s skull jerked softly in negation and Joshua chuckled softly.

Kit grinned as he playfully thrust the stammering lynx deeper into the sofa, “Oh, a virgin eh? Good. I was a dancer before I was a porn star.”

The fennec’s pride in both those particular listings of his curriculum vitae was obvious and Jaime could see why. The fennec’s young, almost teenaged appearance was accentuated by his diminutive height and skinny, slinky body. Jaime knew that younger males were an extraordinarily popular subject for porn on the ‘net and that the money was undoubtedly good. After all males like Kit that looked barely old enough to drive could be virgins as many times as they needed in the magical format of video. It never seemed to matter if they were dressed like cheap street hustlers or had prodigious sexual skills no actual virgin in the world could lay claim to past generalized theory of the mechanics involved. If the contents of the testicles were driving the metaphorical bus instead of the contents of the skull suspension of disbelief never seemed to be a problem.

In the state he was in Jaime had absolutely no problem picturing the lithe fennec dressed in something similar to what he had been wearing upon Joshua and his arrival, flexing and rotating that body around a pole, dance floor or stage dais somewhere. The giggly fox teasingly spread Jaime’s thighs nice and wide before he seated himself delicately into the lynx’s lap. A twinge in the base of his spine reminded the fennec not to simply just bang his ass down against Jaime’s jutting prick, prevailing lust or not, and noticing the hesitation Joshua’s huffing chuckle sounded. 

For an instant the magic was broken and Kit shot a sour look at the recumbent yet erect lupine, “Oh shut-up.”

“I didn’t say anything!”

“Still shut-up! I’m trying to molest your boyfriend.”

“So get on with it, both his and my cock are waiting.”

Kit muttered another hissing “Shuddup!” before he leaned his slender weight into Jaime and began to move his body in time with the music. The lynx’s desperately hard cock was trapped in the juncture of Kit’s thighs, squeezed and tugged there by every gyrating grind and jerk of his hips. The way Jaime began to squirm beneath him and clench his paws against the leather of the sofa Kit slowed the humping motions of his hips and instead began to rub up and down against Jaime in long, languid movements and just softly rocked his narrow hips at the waist. All thoughts seemed to desert the shivering lynx as he was captivated by the agile, fluid motion of the fennec against him. With his mind pleasantly disengaged Jaime’s hips began to move of their own accord and the two were swiftly dry-humping against one another with almost ferocious intent.

Joshua had seen and been on the receiving end of this quasi-mystical ability Kit seemed to have. The pretty little fennec could have seduced a lump of concrete. He’d seen that sharp, intense, glaze-eyed desire in too many eyes to count as Kit had adjusted his clothes; canted his hips just the right way; thrust his not insubstantial rump out with a negligent flick of his brush-tail in that maddening way he had; or spread his thighs a little too wide before crossing his legs; as well as the more negative aspects of it. Since he had assumed quasi-guardianship of the fennec fox that was the reason why Joshua insisted either himself or one of the twins accompanied Kit to all his shoots. He figured the first time he had met Kit would come up with Jaime sooner than later.

The wolf watched his lynx and fennec lovers bumping and grinding against one another with satisfaction. He had always figured Jaime would be quite taken with Kit, and with having someone both smaller than himself and more submissive about rather than everyone towering over him by a foot or more. Despite his looks, the lynx was no sex-pot and could be a little twitchy about being the more dominant partner in rutting. Joshua assumed that with someone almost half his size around the lynx could feel a bit more relaxed about taking the driver’s seat and expressing the needs of his cock more freely. 

With the way Jaime was gripping and grinding against Kit’s rubbing and gyrating body that much was obvious. The lynx’s cat-cock had slipped up into the cleft of Kit’s ass and was being thrust there like a piston. From the half-lidded posture of the lynx’s eyes, the tight arch of his back, the puffing blurts of his breath and the stiff mechanical jerk of his hips Joshua knew Jaime’s counter was about to run out.

“Kit, Jai’s gonna cum.”

The wolf’s statement was a tad ragged itself as his own mammoth length was twitching and drooling like a half-turned spigot, his knot fully engorged and Dominic had slumped, spent, down across Giovhanni half-way through Kit’s impromptu lap-dance.

The fox’s distracted voice seemed to indicate his own rigid length wasn’t too far from blowing a wad all over as Jaime’s paw teased between the fennec’s thighs and up over his torso, “Good.”

With a heave of his body the fennec stood from Jaime’s lap in one smooth, fluid motion and pirouetted about on his toes, then sank to his haunches in front of the panting feline. Jaime’s brain had yet to catch up to the fact that the fox’s ass had been taken away from his cock when his prick vanished into Kit’s muzzle like someone doing an amateur trick of prestidigitation. This time around Jaime’s yowl was enough to startle Dominic and Giovhanni. The lynx’s paw clamped around Kit’s nape and jerked it accidentally as his body shuddered. The unexpected engulfing of his throbbing cock had made it feel like he was a tuning fork someone had struck. The satisfied, absolutely obscene sounds of suction coming from Kit ramming his muzzle up and down around Jaime’s cat-cock like a fist seemed magically magnified after Jaime’s yowl.

The tip of Jaime’s prick barely reached to prod the entrance of the eagerly fellating vulpine’s throat, but he was enjoying himself anyway. The lynx’s comparatively short, compared to the twin tigers and panting wolf, cock was nice and thick, almost as girthy as Dominic or Giovhanni’s. That solid member twitched in Kit’s drooling muzzle and he allowed the moaning feline to hold his head in place. Jaime’s second raging climax exploded into Kit’s muzzle in an almost solid stream at first as the lynx’s cock strained.  Then it broke into steady squirts that held time with the clenching jerks of Jaime’s member and the muscles in his belly and thighs.

Just as the lynx’s orgasm was slowing to a trickle Kit reached up and plucked Jaime’s paw from his nape. The fennec slid his sucking maw from Jaime’s prick with a fresh sound of suction and then did an about face and thrust his beautiful rump right into the lynx’s lap. Using his paws Kit spread himself and then plunged himself down onto Jaime’s cock as if impaling himself upon a warm, wet sword. Jaime’s near shriek of shocked, over-stimulated pleasure made Kit’s giant ears ring, but he merely bit his lip and continued to shove his weight down onto the feline’s straining prick all the way to the base. 

Jaime’s head reeled as he had gone from erupting into the fennec’s muzzle to being stuffed up his ass in only the seconds you could count on both paws if you were quick enough. The feeling only intensified as Kit’s skilled hips began to grind and thrust mercilessly.

Jaime’s paws grasped at the fox bucking like a wild stallion in his lap, “Kuh-Kit! I-I-I cah-can’t!”

The teasing, almost pleased growl of delight that issued from the gyrating vulpine’s muzzle made Jaime’s fur prickle, “Oh you can, and will. Just ride with it, I know what I’m doing.”

As if to punctuate his words the fox rammed down harder on Jaime’s thick cat-cock, immensely pleased as opposed to feeling it wilt with a few grinding, squeezing pumps of his hips it raged back to rock-hard tautness. Jaime’s whole body twitched and shivered as the crazed sensation of almost painful stimulation through his crotch eased and his stomach relaxed. His hyper-stimulated prick was unaccustomed to going again so soon after he had actually ejaculated. The desire flooded fennec seemed intent on seeing if the lynx could enjoy multiple ejaculations in a row as well as multi-orgasm. 

Kit grunted in pleasure as Jaime’s thick cock rubbed all the right places inside him and he leaned back further against the lynx. The frantic, heaving, almost impossibly untamed pumping and thrusting of his hips showed how much stamina the skinny vulpine possessed in his wiry frame. Kit tipped his head back as the more severe angle against Jaime made the feline’s cock drag and ram against his g-spot and utterly delightful tingles washed up and down his spine from top to bottom. The moans coming from both Kit and Jaime were enough to rouse Dominic and Jaime into another bout of fraternal coitus, front to back that time, and Joshua to his feet, if slightly unsteadily. 

Jaime’s icy eyes drifted upward as his hips pistoned in time with Kit’s. He watched Joshua lean forward to tap the almost blissfully insensate fennec on the nose. Kit’s head snapped up to see Joshua looming over both of them with a large, shit-eating grin the vulpine knew so well.

“Wanna ‘nother hole filled kiddo?”

The growl from Kit was absolutely adorable as he sat up more fully and made a grabbing motion toward the long, dusky colored rod that jutted from Joshua’s body, “Shit yes, give it!”

The fennec’s eyes danced merrily as a half-step brought that mammoth raven-black prick into his paw and he gave it a squeeze and a tug almost hard enough to make Joshua grunt, “Wanna fuck my ass too instead?”

The sable furred wolf grunted aloud at a second squeeze, that time to his knot and jerked his head, tapping Kit’s nose again, “No DP’s princess, remember? Might be too much.”

“Awww….”

The fennec wilted a bit against Jaime as they continued to thrust desultorily against one another with the distraction. Joshua grinned inwardly; by slowing them down they’d both last longer and would climax harder.

“Uh-uh fox-boi. Remember, one of only three stipulations in your contract other than no grossly biological functions and no BDSM? No two or three dicks in one hole other than the one in your face and even that one isn’t that big.”

Kit puffed out a breath. When his pouty face and giant eyes didn’t work on Joshua, nothing would.

“Fine! Gimme!”
Joshua’s playful grin redoubled as he took another shuffle forward and thrust his hips toward Kit, “Stuff your face just to shut you up. You’re a motor mouth when you fuck; you need to take it more seriously.”

The reply was muffled as Kit ran his agile tongue snake-like up and down the wolf’s massive cock. Having experienced the fox in similar situations he knew how to translate.

“Yeah, I know you do it for a living, but Gods Kit there’s a difference between passion, pleasure and lust.”

The wolf’s peridot eyes winked at Jaime as he said this, making the lynx’s tufted ears almost glow considering he’d handled 3 cocks, had one in his muzzle and had his own up someone’s ass with a trio of males he’d met not three hours before-hand. Before the fox could try to reply again the wolf gave his ears a tweak and pulled his face up against his crotch to thrust his towering prick against Kit’s upturned muzzle.

“Yeah, pleasure and lust now, passion later eh…”

Jaime could feel Kit shudder and twitch in blissful longing against him as Joshua’s thick, nearly foot long cock ground and slid against the fox’s face and muzzle from balls to drooling tip. He watched, entranced, with his hips slowing at the majesty of his lupine lover’s dusky length teasing the fennec mercilessly without letting him catch the tip. All the trembling fox could do was grasp weakly at Joshua and moan as the lupine’s giant prick gently smacked and slid against his face and muzzle.
Joshua smirked down at his large-eyed lynx lover, “Grab his wrists Jai, and thrust harder. He likes that.”

Jaime stared uncomprehendingly at Joshua for a moment before he transferred his paws from the fox’s flat belly to his arms, then down to his wrists and held them firmly, if hesitantly down against his sides. The effect of gently pulling the fennec’s arms down paired with the speeding of his own hips increased the depth of the lynx’s penetration. With the deeper plunging massaging his pleasure-trigger and the wolf’s prick teasing his muzzle Kit shivered harder, whimpering softly to the room in particular.
“Joshie… You know what that does to me…”

When the vulpine’s pleas had gotten suitably pathetic the towering wolf relented, shifting his hips and slipping the wide, blunt tip of his prick into Kit’s muzzle. The gusting sigh of relief that Kit blew out through his nose was both audible and felt by both lupine in front and feline thrusting deeply from behind. Jaime watched in something approaching religious awe as it seemed as if Kit’s jaw had come unhinged like a snake. Joshua’s prick, already liberally lubed with his own dripping pre-seed vanished into the skinny vulpine’s maw like the trick of a sword swallower in the side-show days of yore. The dazzled lynx could hear the slender fennec’s throat swallowing purposefully around the width and length of Joshua’s mammoth cock as said slim throat bulged in a way that might have been comically frightening in any other context.
Kit was making muffled little grunting sounds and puffing through his nose as Joshua allowed the fox’s head to bob of its own accord, only loosely holding his ears and nape. Once just to tease the busily sucking and swallowing fox into a shrill muffled moan the sable-furred wolf gave Kit’s long light hair a gentle yank. At the tug to his blonde mane of hair Kit stiffened and a shot of pre-cum flew from the end of his maleness to mat the dark fur of Joshua’s thick thighs as the vulpine’s sleek cock gave an almighty *JERK* upward in arousal. Kit shuddered as his body tingled inside and out, making his sandy colored pelt fluff a bit. His crotch tightened almost uncomfortably with the stimulation of Joshua playfully tugging his hair and ears. 
With Jaime’s thick cat-cock reaming in and out of his clenching tail-ring and Joshua’s mammoth prick filling his muzzle and throat Kit was squirming and writhing in pleasure between both males. Jaime’s paw rubbed lightly over the fennec’s chest and belly, feeling the hard muscles there bunch and relax. In a fit of pique the lynx seized the fox’s pert nipples and began to rub and tug them lightly with his fingers. Kit uttered a stifled moan around the circumference of the wolf prick lodged in his muzzle and throat. The tightening of the fox’s throat around the end of his cock made Joshua groan in time with Jaime. Kit’s clenching body bore down tight and slick around both pricks buried in him fore and aft. 
Kit seized Joshua’s large, dangling testicles lightly with one of his paws, kneading them and using his fingers to tease them down and away from the wolf’s body as they tightened upwards. The fox’s thumb worked over the wolf’s large knot, rubbing the swollen bulb of flesh as his lips dripped mingled saliva and pre-cum over it. As skilled as he was in oral sex, Kit couldn’t take the circumference of the lupine’s knot into his maw while sucking Joshua’s cock. The one time he had tried the maneuver whilst the wolf’s knot was still only half swollen it had nearly gotten stuck in his muzzle, wedged against his upper and lower fangs. The fennec had nearly choked and the discomfort of Kit’s teeth digging into that extremely sensitive portion of Joshua’s anatomy had made the wolf’s erection wilt in record time. The towering wolf had been left with raised welts all around the width of his knot and cock as the price of Kit’s misadventure, but thankfully no lasting damage had been done.

The slender fox clenched and relaxed around both cocks wedged within him, trying desperately to bring both wolf and lynx off. Jaime panted as Kit’s body squeezed and massaged him. The pretty young fox was possessed of amazing muscle control and Jaime could feel it as Kit’s body rippled around his member, making him shiver. Jaime arched his hips upward against Kit hard as his balls went tight once more. He buried his muzzle into the thick fur coating Kit’s back and just let his body have its own way. Joshua grunted and his own prick surged with tingles as he watched Jaime begin to climax beneath Kit. The stimulation of the fennec’s throat and muzzle sucking and squeezing his prick was swiftly making his length twitch dangerously.
Jaime moaned loudly and gripped Kit around the waist as his hips started their stiff, mechanical humping and that flaring tingle of heat and electricity rammed up his spine. The lynx’s thick cat-cock spurted within Kit’s greedily grasping rump, pumping his load deep into the fox’s body. Kit moaned and whimpered around Joshua’s mammoth cock as he felt Jaime blow within him. He redoubled his efforts with Joshua’s length as Jaime’s cat-cock jerked and thudded within him. His deft paws stroked and kneaded the wolf’s knot and balls and his muzzle squeezed and stuffed Joshua’s drooling length harder. 

Joshua groaned and grunted, panting through his nose as he hunched over the sucking fox. His paws gripped Kit’s nape tightly as his hips jerked reflexively, humping the fox’s face deeply. Kit snatched a ragged breath before the diamond-hard wolf prick was rammed back down his throat and he closed his eyes as he felt that massive spike of flesh start to twitch. Joshua’s balls pulled up tight against Kit’s fingers and the stream of pre-cum that had been flowing from his tip in bolts turned into a flood of thick, milky essence. Joshua panted with the hard, clenching pumps that surged through his cock, each throb of his mammoth length heralding a long, thick squirt of his cum. The torrent of lupine semen that erupted from his length flowed down Kit’s throat as the fox swallowed around the huge prick jammed to the knot in his muzzle. He only pulled back and let the gushing climax fill his mouth to overflow when the need to breathe finally overwhelmed him.
Kit stroked the slippery length of Joshua’s prick as it slowly slid from his throat and muzzle and rubbed his fist around the wolf’s painfully swollen knot. The engorged swelling was almost too big to fit his fingers around. Other males his own size might have felt slightly intimidated by that mammoth cock and the large, dense swelling of flesh at its base, but Kit loved Joshua’s size and width. The fennec would have liked to have felt that massive bulb of wolf flesh spreading his ass open at least once in the evening, but felt no ill-will toward the lupine focusing on Jaime on his birthday. Kit could amuse himself just as well with the twin tigers once Joshua had taken Jaime off to be alone.
The feline brothers shared the same bed, a delightfully large king size with satin sheets in their cottage if they didn’t choose to just sleep in one of the guest-beds, or Joshua’s giant bed. There was always plenty of room to bed down with the tigers, and they maintained an open-bed policy with Kit and Joshua, and no, no doubt Jaime as well, so anyone could come and go uninvited as they wished. Dominic and Giovhanni never seemed too opposed to waking to find either the slender fox, massive wolf or both climbing into bed with them at whatever hour. The twin tigers shared an overactive libido with Kit, much to Joshua’s amusement, as he was often the target of the felines’ or Kit’s midnight stalking. 

As Kit continued to tug and stroke Joshua’s mammoth length he idly wondered exactly how over or under-sexed Jaime was. Joshua had never volunteered much information on the subject, almost as if impishly inviting them to find out for themselves. Kit pulled his slender muzzle from the tip of Joshua’s still drooling cock with a tiny pop of suction and panted softly into the musk-laden air of the den. He swallowed several times on reflex, easing his slightly sore throat. His entire throat, both inside and out, muzzle and lower half of his face were coated in Joshua’s thick seed where it had dribbled from his sucking maw. The den felt warm, almost steamy and the scent of arousal and rutting hung fresh in the air. The scent of feline and canine pheromones was redolent in the air, almost thick enough to cut. 
Jaime rubbed his silvery hair back away from his face with a slightly sticky paw, panting lightly as he relaxed against Kit. His cock was still half-erect, held clutched in Kit’s flexing rump. After his third screaming climax the lynx was slightly frightened at how his body was still almost painfully aroused. His icy blue eyes wandered from Kit and Joshua to where he could see Dominic and Giovhanni teasingly kissing and rubbing against one another. The sight of the twin felines goosing and caressing one another so intimately made that tingling warmth spread, coiling, through his abdomen as he watched Dominic’s cat-cock rise to nudge and prod against Giovhanni once more. Jaime didn’t think he’d ever get tired of watching the twin brothers interact with one another sexually.

As if reading his thoughts Joshua chuckled, “I’m sure they’ll let you play with them some more any time you like Jai.”

Kit giggled, the sound slightly congested in his throat as he relinquished his hold about Joshua’s prick with some reticence. The fox’s sleek member was still bobbing in the air between his widely spread thighs. It had coated the fennec’s belly and thighs in pre-cum and his entire length was soaked to glistening with his clear, warm pre-seed. Joshua grinned as he looked down at Kit’s straining length, still held rock-hard by his swollen knot.
“You should play with Kit’s cock Jai. He hasn’t cum yet.”

The wolf sank down to the leather couch once more as he watched his lynx lover squirm and rub slowly against Kit’s back. Jaime’s broad foot-paws curled and uncurled from the toes inward as he continued to move his hips slowly, matching Kit’s eager thrusting. The lynx’s heavy cock was only half-mast, but still wedged firmly within the wriggling fox. Jaime slid his paw around the base of Kit’s straining member, playing with it slowly. The slender male moaned, still in bliss-overload from having swallowed Joshua’s explosive ejaculation and taken Jaime’s up his ass so wantonly. 

Jaime’s cat-cock stiffened back up despite himself as he ran his paws over Kit’s body and maleness, pushing back deeper into the fennec’s body. Joshua looked on, pleased and aroused afresh as he watched Jaime’s narrow hips buck and thrust up against Kit’s pert rump. He settled onto his haunches before the lynx and fox’s widely spread thighs, teasingly rubbing his broad paws up and down the inside of Kit’s. He gripped the fox’s knees and lifted his legs and hips, pushing him gently back against Jaime’s chest and belly. Kit moaned as the change in posture dragged Jaime’s thick cock against his inner walls and pleasure spots. 

Each thrust of the lynx’s hips slid his prick over the raised spot of exquisitely sensitive tissue within Kit. One of Jaime’s paws was tight and busy sliding up and down Kit’s straining pink cock from knot to tip and the other toyed and rubbed the fennec’s nipples just to make him wriggle and moan breathlessly. Kit’s maleness spurted his warm, slick pre-cum over Jaime’s paw and his own flat belly as he tensed quickly under the lynx’s ministrations. Joshua assisted the situation along by rubbing his strong fingers over the thick ruffle of fur that sat at the apex of Kit’s pelvis and using his other to toy with the slender fox’s balls. Joshua grinned as he tugged the fox’s tightening sac. Despite his diminutive size the fennec had a nicely sized pair of testicles. 
Joshua lifted a paw to Kit’s muzzle as it fell open, stifling the slender fox with a finger as he started to yelp and moan loudly. Jaime could feel the shuddering ripples travel through Kit’s squirming body and he groaned loudly as the fox’s rump squeezed down around him like a vice. The lynx’s cock was wedged tightly, unable to thrust either direction as Kit’s cock jumped his paw and the fennec’s white seed blasted from his twitching length in slippery bolts. Joshua grunted in satisfaction as he was splashed with the fox’s semen, but most of it erupted onto Kit’s slim body to mat his sandy colored fur.

Jaime and Kit sagged against one another panting after the fennec’s amazingly tight muscular contractions had forced the lynx’s already over-stimulated cat-cock through another series of jerking throbs. Joshua sank onto the sofa between the coupled pair and the tiger twins, panting gently himself. Jaime stirred, stroking his sticky paws along Kit’s chest, making the slim fox moan in an undertone. A lazy, satisfied smile rode the lynx’s pretty face, something Joshua hadn’t seen in a long time. 

Kit caught his wind back enough to giggle, arching against Jaime provocatively, “Well that was fun.”

He smiled brightly, arching to glance at the panting lynx, “Want to go again?”

Joshua chuckled and plucked the grinning fennec up in his strong arms, making him whine breathlessly as the motion pried him off Jaime’s slick-coated cat-cock. The lynx’s spent seed immediately began to leak down the cleft of Kit’s rump till he clenched his own skilled muscles tightly. 

Joshua rumbled softly as he sat the fennec in his lap, “Don’t drip on the rug.”

Jaime relaxed for a moment and then uttered a startled mewling sound as he was abruptly seized by strong paws and hefted into someone’s lap. His eyes snapped open to come almost nose-to-nose with Giovhanni’s bright golden gaze. The lithe tiger had shifted to the lynx’s end of the couch, leaving his twin to sit with a slightly disgruntled flash in his paler eyes. Sensing the undercurrent Joshua dumped Kit into Dominic’s lap with a smile. The tiger grunted and then uttered a rumbling yelp as he was seized by the fox’s surprisingly strong paws. Kit levered himself into Dominic’s lap, chest-to-chest with the tall, broad male and embraced him with a deep kiss. 

The tiger seemed mollified as he embraced the wriggling fennec and kissed him back. Their tongues twined within Dominic’s muzzle as Kit’s paws sought what they were after between the feline’s thighs and sought about to bring it back to life. 

Joshua shook his head slowly, chuckling in grudging admiration of the skinny little fox’s appetites if nothing else, “He’s insatiable.”

Jaime blushed from the recesses of Giovhanni’s arms, stroking his fingers over the bold black stripes that wended their way through the tiger’s fur. He felt his ears and body flush at the smile on the tiger’s broad muzzle as Giovhanni petted him back tenderly. Jaime cleared his dry throat and tried not to squirm as he felt Giovhanni’s thick cock rise to nudge him once more. 
“Hello again beautiful.”

The tiger’s rolling European lilt made Jaime shiver gently, responding to the tiger’s body despite himself. Jaime bit his lip a bit as he looked into Giovhanni’s large golden eyes and he slowly stroked his broad chest idly for want of anything better to do with his paws. 

The lynx noticed he was leaving sticky spots in the larger feline’s chest-fur, getting the brilliant white fur there slightly matted, “Oh, I’m sorry…”

Giovhanni smiled before tenderly lifting Jaime’s paw to his muzzle and licking over his fingers, grooming them softly, “It is alright lovely.”

The lynx’s belly gave a funny little quiver as Giovhanni’s long, broad tongue danced around his fingers. A tiny moan left his lips as the handsome tiger began to suck his fingers one by one. Jaime’s body stiffened as despite himself he began to rub his fingers over the handsome tiger’s warm, slightly textured tongue and lips. Giovhanni obligingly sucked Jaime’s finger harder, teasingly nipping it to make the lynx giggle. The playful interplay seemed to distract Jaime from the long, thick, slowly thudding cat-cock that nudged and prodded his rump delightfully.

Giovhanni’s hips gave a twitch beneath Jaime as the handsome tiger ached to thrust. Both felines were purring and rumbling at one another, their eyes half-lidded as Giovhanni continued to tease Jaime with his muzzle. Jaime teased the tiger back gently by moving his rounded backside in tiny side-to-side thrusts with his hips. Both distracted felines startled as Joshua made his presence known once more. The wolf closed his paws about both feline cocks, gripping both Jaime and Giovhanni’s freshly stiffened lengths lightly.

“Having fun you two?”

Jaime squeaked out a meow and shivered, feeling Giovhanni stiffened both figuratively and literally beneath him in more than one way. Joshua’s warm paws rubbed those sleek cat-cocks in grip, tugging them. He looked the pair of felines over, his peridot colored eyes twinkling merrily. The sable furred wolf leaned in to rest his muzzle against Giovhanni’s as the tiger’s hips moved slowly on reflex.

He grinned as he nudged the handsome tiger with his jaw, “Gio, are you having designs on my intended? Going to seduce dear Jaime for your own?”

The wolf shifted his gaze to Jaime who was pink-eared and shivering gripped in his paw, “Jai, did you want some time alone with Giovhanni? I did warn you about these European males.”

The tiger opened and closed his muzzle several times as he blushed almost as deeply as Jaime. He squirmed his hips, trying not to purr at the wolf’s grip around his cock and his proximity to the pretty lynx who was likewise rubbing into his lap. Giovhanni inhaled slowly, casting a tiny glance side-long to where his brother was teasingly engaged in pre-coitus play with the slender fox seated firmly in his lap. Giovhanni’s prick felt two sizes too large for its smooth skin as he tried vainly not to rub and grind against Jaime as well as Joshua’s strong paw around his length. 

He coughed softly, looking to the towering lupine almost pleadingly, “I never intended to-…”

Joshua smiled charmingly, stroking the tiger a tad harder, just to make him squirm and thrust slowly. He allowed the handsome feline’s long, thick length to bump against Jaime’s wonderfully rounded, firm rump. The lynx’s breathy moans and purrs of pleasure were delightful as he felt Giovhanni’s long prick bump and rub in the cleft of his rump. Thus far, past Ian and Joshua, the lynx had never had anyone else inside him past oral sex. He had to admit the allure of the golden-eyed tiger’s long, blunt-tipped length was strong as it ground against his ass.

Giovhanni’s libido warred with his respect for the giant lupine and his love for his twin. He knew taking his liberties with the pretty lynx, as Jaime would no doubt allow him to do, was taking a step toward awkwardness and cementing his growing affection for Jaime. 

The gold-eyed feline swallowed as he looked to Joshua, “Josh… You know-…”

The sable wolf chuckled gruffly, shaking his head as he released Jaime’s cat-cock to give the tiger’s broad chest a slap, “Gio, just shut-up.”

The wolf’s teasing tone made Giovhanni blush harder, his ears going almost the same orangey-red as his striped pelt. 

He stroked Jaime’s narrow hips softly as he looked at the bright-eyed wolf, “But Josh-…”

The lupine shook his head again and stood with a slow flex, making his dense muscles creak and crackle, “Just shut-up Gio. I think all that over-thinking is overheating your brain. From the hard-on Jai’s got, I sincerely doubt he minds, eh?”

Joshua took in Jaime’s red-flushed ears, pink-flushed cock and trembling hips, grinning softly, “I’m gonna go make a couple of drinks for us. While I have my back turned should Jaime happen to say- slip on something and fall upon your not inconsiderable dick, well… I suppose you’d have to do something to make the swelling go down, wouldn’t you?”

The peridot-eyed wolf made a show of padding to the bar, lifting his shoulders theatrically, “Looks like we’re fresh out of ice out here. Guess I’ll have to go to the kitchen.”

Jaime stifled a giggle and then a moan as Giovhanni moved his hips in an extremely pleasant way, “Take your time?”

The pretty lynx’s giggle turned into a louder moan, stifled with his fangs as he bit his lip. The wash of discomfort that flared through him passed quickly as Giovhanni’s skilled hips lifted slowly at the same time as the tiger’s paws guided him down. Jaime’s cock flared even tighter as he shivered with the sensation of Giovhanni’s long, thick, hot masculinity fixing him firmly in the tiger’s lap. Jaime pressed into Giovhanni and began to slowly rock his hips in time with the tiger’s tender, almost loving thrusts. He closed his icy blue eyes as their muzzles met and just let the handsome tiger do as he liked. As Jaime felt Giovhanni’s strong paw sidle around to his own cat-cock, he moaned around the tiger’s tongue, letting himself sink into the passionate desire that coursed through them both.


Jaime giggled slightly woozily as the wood-paneled hallway seemed to float around him. He craned his head, looking up from where he could only see the deep gray carpeting and Joshua’s black-furred feet. From where he was slung, ass-first over the towering wolf’s shoulder the floor seemed a long way off. Joshua lifted a paw and gave the pretty lynx a tiny spank across his sticky, semen matted rump, making him squeak.


Jaime squirmed at the spank to his ass, “Ouch! Hey, easy, that’s kinda sore!”


“You’re out of practice.”


Jaime could hear the smirk in the wolf’s voice as he continued to hang like a wet sack of laundry slung over the lupine’s shoulder. When the wolf had finally pried Jaime away from Giovhanni he had simply slung the slightly tipsy lynx over his shoulder and announced that they were going to wash up and go to bed. The twin tigers and over-sexed fennec had seemed disappointed till Joshua promised he’d return the newest object of their affections the next day and reminded them that it seemed as though the lynx would be staying with them as he had no other place welcoming to go at that time. He had left the trio mixing a fresh round of drinks and teasing one another mercilessly with Kit stroking both tigers in each of his paws while they worked mixing liquor.


Joshua rubbed Jaime’s rump idly as he padded through the corridors of his large home. The wolf’s private suite was in the same wing as the rest of the bedrooms, but the master bedroom was the only one with a full en-suite bathroom containing full amenities. Joshua’s room was up the short, wide flight of stairs, the only bedroom on the second floor. It shared the second floor of the bedroom wing with his home office and a multi-purpose room where one could lounge and watch TV or peruse the large bookcases the lupine kept stocked. The TV room also boasted a miniature bar, complete with tiny refrigerator and a modestly sized, but magnificent salt-water fish tank. Joshua hauled Jaime up the steps to his private sanctum and then pushed open the arched double doors to the master suite. The rosewood and mahogany doors had been gorgeously carved by one of the local carpenters who had also done a significant amount of the custom paneling throughout the primary wing of the cabin. 


Joshua bumped the doors closed with his hip, making Joshua yelp gently as the lynx’s head banged against the edge of one of the closing doors. 

The wolf winced, rubbing Jaime’s rump softly, “Sorry baby.”

“I didn’t really feel it. I think it just surprised me, that’s all.”

Joshua shook his head as he tapped Jaime’s stubby tail, “I warned you not to accept vodka from tigers whose bloodline is formerly Siberian.”

At mention of the twin tigers Jaime roused himself a bit, raising his head to attempt to stave off the blood that was trying to rush to it, “Where did you find Dominic and Giovhanni?”

He paused, shaking his head to clear it more, “And Kit, for that matter…”

Joshua carried Jaime through the expansive master bedroom to the large door to the bathroom. The banded and wrought-iron shod door clicked open from the old-style horizontal latch. The en-suite bathroom was gigantic by most standards; it had roughly cut slate floors; darkly stained and lacquered oak cabinets around the double sinks of black marble; a tall free-standing wardrobe that held sets of towels from hand-sized to massive sheets that Kit could have used like blankets and several fluffy terry-cloth and jersey cotton robes of various sizes. The walls of the bath were darkly colored glazed tiles from the floor to waist-height and dark wooden panels that matched the cabinetry from that height up to the ceiling which was crossed by handsome naked wooden beams. A massive black and gold whirlpool Jacuzzi tub rested in one corner, which had necessitated reinforcing the floor and walls beneath the master bath specially. 

At the far end of the bath was the wolf’s shower room, which was quite literal. Joshua’s shower was the size of a walk-in closet, tiled in slate and more gold veined black marble. There were no fewer than 8 shining gold shower-heads ranged along the walls of the shower as well as over-head. The shower had been constructed with a waist-high shelf along its 3 walls, allowing one to sit in the rushing water, if one wished. The shower’s independent heads as well as the flow of said and water temperature was controlled by a complicated looking panel next to the entrance of the shower. 

Joshua bent slightly to scrutinize and prod at this panel as he pondered the lynx’s question, “I met Dominic and Giovhanni when I was on vacation. I’d been through Britain, Germany, and Italy and was heading for Moscow when I made a side trip for a week or so. I’d passed through Romania for a laugh and I was in Bulgaria at the time, staying at a sea-side resort. I was staying in a nice hotel in Varna and wanted to see the sights. The Black Sea is lovely. I was on a water-kick at the time. I’d seen the Atlantic, the North Sea, the Mediterranean, the Adriatic and I wanted to see the Black Sea while I was there. Dominic and Giovhanni were both working at the resort, and I ended up with Giovhanni as a tour-guide.”

The wolf grinned lopsidedly as he turned on the water to the shower and hefted Jaime up from off his shoulder and into his arms instead. He cradled the pretty feline against his chest as he stepped into the shower, letting the warm water soak them both. The overhead shower-heads were adjusted so that the water pattered down like a tropical rainstorm rather than a dense sluice. Joshua sat Jaime gently onto the bench-seat, making the feline inhale stridently as his bare rump touched the cool tiles. 

Joshua chuckled as he picked up a large bar of lime and musk scented soap and began to ruminatively scrub his raven-black hair and pelt clean beneath the flowing water, “Well, I enjoyed Gio’s company, invited him out for drinks. He introduced me to his brother. I took them both back to my room. My camera came out, and the rest is history. They’re both from Hungary originally. They enjoyed posing and showing off for me, including with one another. That was a bit of a surprise, I can tell you, but a pleasant one. They’re both fairly naturally photogenic, and they were getting tired of go-for work for tourists. I offered them both jobs and offered to try and get them work as models, which they’re decently successful as. I sponsor both their visas, but they’re in the processes of emigration, they both like it here so much. With all the Eastern Orthodox churches, parts of their home countries aren’t much for homosexuality, much less incest, so I think they’re happier and better off here.”

Jaime smiled as he pushed his soaked hair back from his face. The warmth of the water and watching Joshua bend and flex with the soap was waking him up once more and clearing his head of the lingering effects of the booze. 

He slowly rubbed the warm water through his fur, letting it sluice away majority of the clinging stickiness. Jaime shifted lightly on his backside and blushed as he felt the residual seed clinging to him washing away. 
The slight soreness in his rump was fading gradually, a testament to Giovhanni’s eagerness, “Well, Dominic and Giovhanni do seem very nice. Gio-…”

The lynx faltered a bit as his ears pinked and he ran a paw over the curve of his hip and rump, massaging the places where the handsome gold-eyed tiger had gripped his hips so tightly.

Joshua chuckled as he tossed his long raven hair back, soaping his chest and washboard stomach, “Oh, you like Gio that well already?”

The wolf watched as Jaime’s ears turned red so fast it was a wonder they didn’t explode and he could see Jaime’s sheath stiffen a bit at the mention of the tiger’s name, “Be careful with Giovhanni Jai.”

The soaked wolf paused, rumbling under his breath as he tried to express his thoughts as carefully as he could, “I don’t mean live in paranoia of him. Gio is what he is and he’d never hurt you physically or emotionally on purpose. He’s a bit shyer and a bit more submissive than his big brother, and he’s extremely sweet but he has a bad habit of falling head-over-tail for folks much too quickly.”

At Jaime’s sputtering the wolf held up his paws, accidentally dropping the bar of soap he had been working between them.

As the wolf bent over obligingly to fetch the bar of soap Jaime burst into a series of throat clearing coughs, making them worse when he inadvertently inhaled some of the warm water, “Shu, I don’t-…”

Joshua’s peridot eyes danced as he looked to the seated lynx, “Oh come on Jai. He’s known you for less than 5 hours and you can already tell he’s sweet on you. I’m not saying you shouldn’t do whatever you like with him. I know he wouldn’t hurt you, and he knows we’re together for the most part, but Giovhanni’s habit of falling in love independent of all reason tends to chafe Dominic’s ass a bit.”

He ran the soap through the fur on his arms and legs, much to Jaime’s enjoyment, “We’ve all gone through Gio’s little crushes. Gods know he followed me around for almost a year in one of his little love-sick way and we’re still wonderful friends with benefits. He courted Kit for a while too, but Kit, well Kit is Kit.”

Jaime seemed to be perking up more as he slowly stood, accepting the soap from his massive wolf lover and beginning to clean himself off, “How did you meet Kit? I assume it wasn’t around here.”

Joshua shook his head in negation, clearing one of his ears of water as he did so, “No. Tian’s more of a rescue… Mmm, that was year before last, just after I’d gotten Dom and Gio settled in here. I was down in Florida doing some work.”

Joshua sat down on the deep bench-seat while he watched Jaime slowly clean himself, “I was in a beautiful little park, photographing some of the water-fixtures and statues when I stumbled across Kit sitting on a bench in a puddle of blood.”

Jaime dropped the bar of soap again with a loud clatter as he spun to look at his wolf lover and he almost slipped and fell head-long into the wall, “What??”

His wolf lover sighed and raised his paws and shoulders, “Well, he was being honest with you love. He worked as a stripper since before he was legal to work as a stripper. He’d dance and the asshole who had appointed himself his manager would arrange little side-jobs for him. When he wasn’t dancing Kit would sometimes turn a couple tricks in the back-room, or at these little “parties” for extra cash. 

“He’d been doing one of those when I found him. He was dressed in this silly little outfit that looked like a school-girl’s uniform. The blouse and skirt were all ripped to hell and back, and the panties he had been wearing were just rags and he was sitting in a pool of blood. It was dripping down through the slats of the bench where he was sitting. Kit was filthy, and the side of his face and muzzle were puffy. He had a hell of a shiner. I could still smell the sex on him, mingled with blood. He’d been well… used by several males when the party got a little rowdy. They said he was just being a cock-tease and evidently didn’t like it much.”

Joshua scowled as Jaime’s muzzle hung unhinged, the soap forgotten, “He didn’t trust me, at first. Didn’t want me to call the police, obviously, he’d been working as an underage whore out of a shitty strip-club since he was 15 or 16. I eventually got him to the hospital. He was in there for a few days. I’d given him my hotel number. I didn’t think I’d hear from him but they were getting ready to discharge him I think he got scared. He knew I wasn’t local.

“I took him out to eat and we talked. Wasn’t the first time a john had roughed him up, but it was the worst time. Not that there’s a best or a worst time to being beat-up and having to get sutures in your-… Well, a sensitive area, alright? I guess he’d had enough, he asked me for money for a ticket anywhere, so I made him a counter-offer. Once he was back on his feet, I’d try to find him legitimate work, even sex-work, if he still wanted it, but we’d start him out just doing photographs. He was pretty enough. I knew he wouldn’t have trouble. He still kind of didn’t believe me, on some level. I guess he figured someone who was kind to him only wanted one thing.”
Joshua rubbed his muzzle lightly as Jaime continued to stare at him. 
The lynx was at a loss for words, that passing muzzy feeling from the drinking had dried up completely, “How did you finally get him to trust you?”

Joshua uttered a relatively mirthless chuckle, “I didn’t fuck him.”
He waved his paws in a “well, duh.” gesture, “It seems like too much of a pat answer, but it’s the truth. Not that Kit could have indulged in sex for a while anyway. He couldn’t have penetrative sex for almost 4 months. I can tell you that drove him loco.”

The wolf shrugged as he used his foot to pull the dropped bar of soap toward him and picked it up, “In the week I had left in Florida I kept him safe and comfortable in my hotel room. We sometimes shared a bed, but there was no hanky-panky. He was still in pain and I wouldn’t allow it. Oddly enough he showed no signs of wanting to sneak off. I booked him a one-way ticket back with me, then a couple of days before we were scheduled to leave I took him to Disney World.”

“Disney World?”

Joshua nodded, chuckling once more softly, “Yeah. I think you’ve seen with Tian that sometimes he’s like a big kit. He’s one of those males who have never really had a childhood, so I sometimes doubt he’ll ever “grow up” so to speak. He still had trouble walking for long distances, so I just arranged a wheel-chair for him and pushed him all around the park to see the stuff he wanted to see and do the rides he wanted to ride, that sort of thing. He was happy as a clam, I don’t think he’d been that relaxed and emotionally uninhibited in years.”

Joshua stood slowly, wrapping the bar of soap in one big paw and slowly starting to scrub Jaime’s back and hair with it, “Most folks thought he was my little brother. We’re both of the canine persuasion, so it was believable. I didn’t disabuse anyone of the notion while we were there, just to let Kit get a taste of what it’s like to hang around someone in a non-sexual sense. He’s had a few fits and starts since then, but all in all he’s done very well. He’s calmed down a lot, and so long as you don’t give him enough rope to hang himself with he does okay. But he’s still young and he’s still learning how to live life on his own terms.”

Jaime leaned into Joshua’s paws, feeling them massaging his nape and shoulders, “His life before must have been terrible. It’s kind of you to have taken him away from all that Shu.”

“Well… Truth to tell, he kind of reminded me of you.”

“Me??”

Jaime’s ears flicked rapidly as he turned his head to look at the taller male.

Joshua grinned lopsidedly as he shrugged and started running his soapy fingers over Jaime’s sides, “Well yeah. I mean you were never raped half a dozen times, but your dad did ring your bell a few times, and you spent a lot of years living in fear and all the emotional and mental baggage that entails Jai. Kit is sweet and good-natured and innocent as well, I mean if you take away all the mindless fucking that is. I think he lost his physical innocence a long time ago, but mentally he’s still wrapped reasonably tightly.”

He stroked his fingers through Jaime’s thick fur, “With all the shit that’s happened to both of you that’s quite an accomplishment. A lot of folks who go through those things get depressed beyond belief, or self-destructive, abuse things like alcohol and drugs; get into scenes and situations that are destructively kinky or full of dumb-fuck fetishes. You’ve never done any of those things, and Kit’s only real vice in life is cock and the myriad applications thereof.”
Jaime blushed softly as he leaned harder into Joshua’s roaming fingers, “So that’s why no double-penetrations eh?”
Joshua nodded as he slowly stroked through Jaime’s thick fur with his soap coated paws, rubbing up and down over the lynx’s narrow waist and wide hips, “Yeah. He’s got some scarring-… Well, down there, in the caboose, so to speak. So sometimes anal is a little uncomfortable for him, not that you’d know it. But if he pushes his luck, like say, trying to fit two relatively large cocks up there, he might reopen old wounds.”

Jaime tried to smother a wince and failed as he shivered. Just thinking about being wounded there of all places made an uncomfortable pins and needles sensation ripple up and down through his stomach and thighs. Joshua’s strong fingers and the warmth of the shower were combining to mellow the pretty feline out slowly. Joshua smiled as he ran his soapy paws over Jaime’s back and shoulders, scrubbing them clean. The towering wolf blithely reversed his course and stroked the bar of soap down Jaime’s spine till he was smoothing the slick foam over the lynx’s stubby tail. Joshua had always thought Jaime’s foreshortened tail unbearably cute. The barely foot long length of tail Jaime was possessed of wasn’t as expressive as a more normal one, but Joshua had always loved watching it flick and bob. 
Jaime suppressed a tiny mewl as he felt Joshua’s large paws on his tail and rump as the wolf rubbed soap over his stocky backside. It had been a long time since the pair of them had been naked and alone in one room together and Jaime’s body was beginning to betray that fact. Joshua could hardly miss the way Jaime’s stub-tail twitched and shivered in his grip but he feigned ignorance as he slipped his soap-coated fingers into the cleft of the lynx’s pert, out-thrust rump. Jaime moaned lightly as Joshua’s strong fingers brushed over the entrance to his body, rubbing the soap there and up behind his balls, scrubbing away the remains of Giovhanni’s seed. Jaime pressed back against Joshua harder, his hips thrusting back reflexively and his short tail lifting a bit in response to the caressing of his back-door.
Joshua grinned as he felt Jaime responding to him atavistically, as if they’d never been separated. He continued to rub beneath the base of the lynx’s tail as his other paw slipped around and rubbed slowly up and down over Jaime’s flat belly and then down into the gap between his thighs. The foam of bubbles couldn’t hide it as Jaime’s sheath swelled and the tip of his cat-cock poked free into the steamy jungle-like air of the shower. Joshua’s own dusky colored prick was stiff, jutting into the warm spray of the shower as the wolf’s paws rubbed and caressed over Jaime’s body. The lynx blushed hard as he felt his lupine lover’s erect maleness rubbing against him and he reached down to gently grip Joshua’s massive dark-hued cock. 

The lynx’s light grip made Joshua utter a rumbling moan, his body giving a twitch as his length stiffened even more in Jaime’s paw and he gripped it tighter. 

A light tremor ran through Jaime’s voice as he pressed into Joshua, stroking the towering wolf slowly from base to tip, “It-it’s been a while Shu.”

“Hope you’re not nervous love. You’re not scared of little old me, are you Jai? I thought you’d be craving this by now.”

Jaime laughed as the wolf moved his hips to make his towering cock wriggle in his grasp, “You and this are anything but “little” Shu, and who says I haven’t? It’s just that we haven’t been intimate in a couple of years…”

“I think it shows. But you know what they say, just like riding a bike.”

“Well, I’ve admittedly never had a bike up my ass before. Just your giant cock and you know I never learnt how to ride a bike.”

“Yeah, but mom and I taught you how to swim, so you could have more fun in the pond out behind the ranch.”

“And because one of your favorite summer-time activities was skinny-dipping.”

Joshua grinned as he slowly bucked his hips, making his cock glide in and out of Jaime’s grip as the feline tugged and stroked him, “Well, you have to admit, it made me pretty popular around the high-school. Having a nice skinny-dipping pond in my back-yard and mom never chased any of the school kids away, so long as they didn’t wreck anything or make too much noise after hours. Made it nice for when we snuck out in the middle of the night and swam naked. We had a lot of sex those summers, didn’t we?”

Joshua’s teasing made Jaime flush harder and his paw tighten its grip around the wolf’s dark cock to tug it. The lynx knew his body was giving him away as his heavy length thudded slowly in Joshua’s strong paw and he thrust his rump back farther against the wolf’s hips. He giggled softly as he could feel his lupine lover’s massive prick rub and grind against his hip and he stroked it slowly and tightly, giving the already drooling tip a squeeze and a tug. 

The lynx shivered at the memory of all the times they had “cooled off” by rutting in the clear, deep pond out behind the ranch-house in the shadows of the sparse patch of woodland that surrounded it, “We did. Don’t you think we should rinse off first before we do anything? I hate the taste of soap and it burns when you get it around your tail-ring.”

Jaime giggled as he moved his hips teasingly against Joshua, then mewled squeakily as his towering lover removed his paws long enough to scoop him up into his arms, “Ai! H-H-Hey Shu!”

“Mmm, what?”

Jaime squirmed lightly as Joshua held him across his chest like a bride-groom carrying a bride across the threshold. The wolf took a step back, directly under the warm water that cascaded from the twin shower-heads set into the ceiling of the massive shower. He held the lynx away from his body a bit to let the sluice of water rinse them both clean of soap and the mingled remains of the fun with the tiger twins and Kit. Jaime playfully splashed water at his lupine lover, making him snort and shake his broad head. It had been too long since he had been in proximity to the towering wolf while they were both naked as they day they were born.

With the soap washed away Joshua leaned in and kissed Jaime lovingly as he cradled the lynx against his chest, “Don’t be so nervous Jai. I’ll be gentler than Kit.”

Jaime nodded shyly as he took in Joshua’s face and body from his slightly reclined position. His massive wolf lover’s fur was dark as the wing of a raven, matched by his almost waist-length mane of sable hair. Joshua had a broad skull, paired with a large muzzle, high cheeks that were off-set by his extraordinarily bright yellow-green eyes. The wolf’s thick, almost bull-neck was set upon broad, strong shoulders and a broad chest set with massively muscled pectorals above his wash-board ridged stomach. Joshua’s arms were long and thick and heavily muscled. The wolf’s arms were almost thicker around than one of Kit’s thighs. Joshua had a relatively narrow waist set above strong hips and long, cabled thighs and calves tipped with long, broad foot-paws. Jaime noted with some amusement that when tensed Joshua’s densely muscled thigh was larger around than Kit’s waist. The blatant size difference between the gorgeous lupine was night and day as compared to Kit and his lynx lover. 

Jaime trailed his wet paw over Joshua’s pert, rounded pectorals, teasingly stroking one of the wolf’s dark colored nipples, “I’m still amazed you don’t break Kit in half like a twig.”

The dusky furred wolf bit his lip as Jaime toyed with his nipples, “Well, there are some positions we obviously can’t indulge in, but Kit likes larger males.”

Joshua grunted, “And you know those are sensitive baby.”

“Why do you think I’m playing with them?”

“Damn sharp fanged felines. You can be such a bad little kitty when you’ve got half a mind to Jai.”

The smirking lynx bristled in mock theatricality at the term “little”, “Everyone is little compared to you, you big dicked bastard… Past that I’m not too little. Kit and Giovhanni seemed to like it.”

Jaime rumbled heatedly as he used his fingers and fangs to lightly tug at Joshua’s nipples, making them perk into hard bumps. He could feel the tense shivering of the lupine’s body and his arousal as Joshua’s already swollen prick rose even more to prod and bump against him in time with the wolf’s heart-beat. He giggled at the look of pained pleasure that was plastered all over Joshua’s muzzle as he used his textured tongue and then sharp fangs to give a particularly hard tweak to one of the wolf’s dark nipples. Jaime uttered a sharp meow of surprise as Joshua tossed him lightly a few inches into the air and then caught him again in a flailing bundle of wet fur. 

“Like I’d have let you fall Jai.”

The wolf chuckled as he adjusted his grip around his lynx lover and then carried him lightly to the glistening shelf of tile that ringed the shower. Joshua laid Jaime lightly down upon his back before spreading his wet thighs widely and pressing his hips between them. Jaime moaned stridently as he wrapped his legs around the wolf’s broad hips on reflex and arched his back against the cool tile of the shelf beneath him. The lynx shivered in desire as his wolf lover’s long, thick cock slipped into the warm, drenched cleft of his rump and rubbed there slowly. Joshua leaned down till he was pressed almost chest-to-chest with his purring feline lover, kissing him deep and hard. 

Jaime returned the kiss eagerly, pushing his slightly rough tongue into Joshua’s muzzle where the wolf curled his own around it and sucked on it wantonly. The lynx pressed his paws into Joshua’s broad, muscled chest, squeezing his pecs gently and slowly moving his hips to make them grind back and forth. The motion of the feline’s hips and rump made the wolf’s massive prick slip and slide back and forth and forward and backward in the cleft of his ass. The lupine’s copiously drooling tip swiftly coated both his dusky skinned cock and Jaime’s rump-cheeks and tail-ring with his slick pre-cum, getting both slippery with warm fluid. 

As they kissed Jaime arched harder, feeling Joshua’s strong paws reach down and grasp his rump. Joshua spread his feline lover’s rump widely as he adjusted his hips swiftly to the proper alignment. Joshua pressed the blunt tip of his massive prick against the clenched ring of muscle that guarded the entrance to Jaime’s tight body and pushed his hips forward gently. 

Jaime moaned into Joshua’s muzzle, pulling back just far enough to pant into the wolf’s maw, “Uh! I-I-It’s been a while lover… Go slow.”

“I’d never hurt you kitty. Trust me.”

Jaime mewled softly and nodded before he pressed his muzzle back into contact with his lupine lover’s. He arched his hips more against the wolf’s and tried valiantly to relax himself as much as possible. The lynx shivered as he felt that wide, drooling tip press harder against his tail-ring. He tried not to tense up as the first pangs of discomfort started to radiate though him, making him clench his paws gently against Joshua’s pecs. The wolf cradled his feline lover and murmured to him soothingly as he pushed his cock forward with an inexorable slowness. The hardest part of mating with the massive wolf was always the tip of his gigantic prick. The area where his Joshua’s glans met his shaft was wider than his not-insubstantial shaft itself at the thickest point. 

Jaime struggled not to wriggle or squirm as the wolf’s massive cock slowly spread his body open and the tingles of discomfort turned briefly into pangs of pain that tried their hardest to make his hips twitch. The lynx bit his lip and gripped Joshua’s chest harder as he stifled a whimpering moan. The shivering lynx’s teeth were gritted as Joshua’s cock-tip sank deeper and deeper and the discomfort reached a trembling peak before all at once the resistance slackened. Jaime exhaled in tangible relief as Joshua’s large tip popped into his body in a sudden surge and all the tension drained from him slowly. Once the lupine’s tip was past that tight ring of muscle that had seemingly tried its damndest to keep him out, it was down-hill from there.     

As if to illustrate the point the lupine’s massive cock slipped into Jaime’s relaxing body moderately easily, an inch at a time. The muscular contractions that squeezed around Joshua’s glans and the fore of his shaft echoed Jaime’s desire for his wolf lover, seeming to slowly pull his cock in deeper. Joshua mounted Jaime with a gentle hesitancy to allow his feline lover to relish the entire length of his thick, heavy cock and each veined contour as it sank into him gradually. As his length slipped into Jaime the wolf uttered a long, satisfied growling sigh. Joshua gave his hips a light jerk as the last few inches of his prick disappeared into Jaime; sheathing the remainder of his large member with a tiny jolt. Jaime’s breath went out in a sharp exhale as he arched hard beneath his wolf lover. 

The tingles of pleasure mingling with the fading discomfort of having the wolf’s near foot-long prick pushed into him burst into a jangle of pain once more as the lynx’s body abruptly attempted to sit up against Joshua’s weight, “UH! S-S-S-Slow Shu! Please! If you jam that hog’s-leg you call a dick into me too hard and too fast too soon you’ll risk bottoming out.”

Joshua’s hips froze at his feline lover’s yelp and tensing convulsion of discomfort and he just held his cock half in and half out of Jaime’s body. He could feel the lynx’s muscles clench and flutter madly around his prick as Jaime tried to relax and adjust to the long, thick, if desperately missed, intruder within him. 

He rumbled softly, licking Jaime’s chin and kissing him softly, “Sorry baby. It’s been so long, I guess I got a little too eager.”

Jaime panted against Joshua as he smiled wanly, “Shove that giant cock into me too fast and you might put out one of my eyes lover. When your many-greats removed great grandfather adopted the name “Long Spear” was he being ironic or just a smart-ass?”

Joshua barked out a chuckle as he kissed over Jaime’s up-turned face and throat, “Probably a little of both? Our original tribal name was “Dark Spear”, but I suppose that’s no more or less appropriate?”
“It was all about the dicks in your paternal family, wasn’t it?”

Jaime giggled softly before moaning as Joshua gave his clenching rump a tiny spank. 

The lynx gave the wolf’s buried cock a tight squeeze in retaliation, “Not that both names aren’t right. Your spear is both long and dark.”

Joshua grunted at the clenching squeeze around his prick, rolling his hips in a slow, steady motion to make his length shift to and fro within Jaime in an attempt to loosen the lynx’s clenching muscles, “So was dad’s, can’t say for grand-dad.”

The lynx’s muzzle dropped open as he gazed up at his sable-furred lover, “How would you know what your father’s cock looked like??”

Joshua smirked at the half-horrified, half-intrigued expression on Jaime’s face as he leaned farther over his feline lover, “Oh please, all that “back to nature” native tribe, cultural heritage crap dad tried to pull on me when I was a kid. When he drags you out into the woods in nothing but a buckskin loincloth and a hunting knife for a week or so you’re bound to see more than you’d consider healthy eventually.” 
Jaime smirked lightly at his rumbling lover, “Well so long as it’s nothing you have to tell a therapist about.”
“Oh hush.”

Joshua chuckled in a growling undertone as he lifted Jaime’s hips a bit and gave his own a slow, rolling grind against the lynx’s rounded rump, “Amazing how when you run your muzzle your ass relaxes.”

Jaime moaned out loud as his wolf lover’s thick cock pushed in deeply and then pulled back, all the while grinding back and forth within him and rubbing against his inner walls.

The lynx grunted and arched his hips to meet Joshua’s slow but eager thrusts and the discomfort had faded into tingles of pleasure with the wolf’s giant cock sheathed within him, “UH! C-c-could always keep a bottle of lube in here?”

“Oh, I’m positive those randy bastards would like that. I’ve been ambushed in here often enough.”

The sable pelted wolf rumbled as he pressed down into Jaime farther, but was ever mindful of keeping his weight off of his smaller lover, “There isn’t anyplace in this house I haven’t had one or more of them ambush me after I’ve been off on business for a bit.”
“Free sex anytime you want it, poor baby.”

Jaime giggled sarcastically between his building pants as he gripped Joshua’s chest harder and slowly rolled his hips from side to side to tug at his wolf lover’s thrusting cock. He rocked his hips and shifted his strong legs around Joshua’s waist to allow him to meet the wolf’s incrementally speeding thrusts with ones of his own. Joshua’s breath was hot on Jaime’s face and throat as the massive wolf’s lower body flexed and bucked against him. The lynx shivered as he heard and felt Joshua’s heavy sac slapping a wet tattoo against his ass and the base of his short tail.

“Give it 6 months of being targeted by those nymphos when you’re tired, hungry or jet-lagged and see if you don’t change your tune.”

Jaime grinned as he kissed Joshua’s throat and face, drawing his textured tongue over the wolf’s chin, “You bitch like an old woman, but I can tell you love all of them.”

The wolf kissed him back, flicking his tongue slowly and deeply against Jaime’s long feline one, “Not as much as I love you, but I do care about all of them.”

“Mmm, I’m sure they’ll give us some time and space to ourselves. Even if we have to bribe them.”

Jaime panted against Joshua’s muzzle as he slipped his paws down and gripped his lupine lover’s wildly flexing and bucking hips and then ass. He could feel the strong muscles there bunching and relaxing as Joshua thrust and bucked and gyrated against him. Jaime shivered harder, relishing the sensation of the wolf’s long, thick prick sliding in and out of him from tip to almost base. The slight swelling at the base of Joshua’s cock prevented him from inserting the last few inches of his already mammoth prick, and gave Jaime another clue as to how far along toward climax his lupine lover was. 
The wolf’s naked desire and the fact that he had cum several times already in the evening had shortened his fuse, but Jaime didn’t mind. Just the smell, taste and sensations of having his wolf lover back against and within him were enough. The lynx knew he wouldn’t only be sharing a single orgasm with Joshua on his inaugural night back in the lupine’s home. As Joshua panted over him Jaime squeezed the wolf’s flexing rump with one paw and slipped his other between their mated bodies. He slid his fingers down to where he was coupled with Joshua, feeling the warm, slick wetness where the wolf’s cock entered his body. Jaime’s fingers found the swelling bulb of flesh at the base of Joshua’s mammoth prick and caressed it gently, making the lupine groan.

“Ohhh… One of these days baby, you’ll have to let me-…”

“We’ll see. Might be sooner than you think Shu.”

Jaime purred heatedly at the bucking and humping wolf as he caressed and stroked his burgeoning knot. He could feel that hot, distended swelling of flesh inflating beneath his fingers, knowing that he’d make Joshua cum faster and harder if he kept playing with it. In retaliation Joshua’s strong paw closed around the lynx’s straining cat-cock and began to pump it, making Jaime murrowl in pleasure as he was worked from both within and without. 

Joshua growled into Jaime’s tufted ear as he stroked his feline lover tightly, “Let’s try to cum together baby.”

“Yeah!”
Jaime could only utter a dazed sounding affirmative as he shivered, his body clenching down tightly around Joshua’s thrusting prick in time with the wolf’s paw around his own cock. He kept stroking and lightly squeezing the wolf’s knot with his fingers as they rasped and panted against one another in heated silence for a long while. Their bodies clashed deeper and harder as they rubbed and bucked against one another. Both cat-cock and wolf prick began to spurt and throb with quicker bursts of pre-cum as the pair neared their climaxes. Jaime clenched himself down tightly around Joshua as he shuddered and moaned. His body was jolting as Joshua banged against him in hard, deep thrusts. The swelling at the base of the wolf’s cock was fully grown and the lynx’s fingers could feel the lupine’s prick thudding and twitching like a beating heart within him.
Joshua’s muzzle was thrust into the cleft of Jaime’s throat and the wolf was huffing and panting raggedly. His bucking thrusts swiftly degraded into wild humps that stuffed his prick as deep as possible till it was stopped by the achingly swollen bulb of flesh at the base of his length. The wolf’s paw was tight around Jaime’s cat-cock, tugging and stroking it hard, getting his entire length and fingers smeared with the lynx’s pre-cum. Joshua was the first to stiffen as he snarled in pleasure, his back arching and nearly pinning Jaime down as his chest thrust down into the lynx’s and his hips snapped forward with a final slam. 

Jaime’s icy blue eyes rolled up a bit as he moaned loudly and clutched Joshua’s shivering ass with his free paw. He felt it as his wolf lover’s massive prick exploded into him in long, hot spurts of his thick seed. Joshua’s hips and ass jerked as they moved in tiny humps against Jaime, making his squirting cock push and prod against the feline’s g-spot. Jaime uttered a breathless yowl as his primed length erupted over the both of them in a flurry of feline silk, coating both their bellies and crotches with his slippery wetness. 

The pattering and hissing water was the only counterpoint to their pants and grunts as the pair slowly relaxed against one another. Joshua rasped in Jaime’s ear, his broad, heavily muscled body still wracked with tiny rippling shivers and muscular contractions when the lynx’s fingers accidentally squeezed his knot. 

Jaime groaned as Joshua gave his wet slicked cat-cock a tug and pried the wolf’s fingers away from his spent shaft, “Mmm, leggo of that for the moment. I’ve been forced through enough double orgasms tonight.”

He giggled breathlessly at the shift of Joshua’s ears and kissed his thick throat, “I didn’t say we were done silly wolf. I just thought you might like to move to the bedroom?”

Jaime tugged one of Joshua’s ears with his teeth and stretched against his lupine lover, “I wouldn’t mind having sex in a bed. I’m still a little sore and out of sorts after that almost 8 hour train trip and then meeting Giovhanni, Dominic and Kit. This tile is pretty, but it’s killing my back.”

Joshua smiled as he gently lifted Jaime, holding the lynx still transfixed upon the stiff length of his prick and gripping him around the middle securely, “Well, it’s kind of hard to pad a shower baby?”
Jaime squeaked as his weight inevitably pulled him down the length of Joshua’s cock till the wolf’s knot was pressed tightly against his tail-ring, “Uh… Oh, you’ve got enough money, I’m sure you could have a tiny little airbag implanted at the end of your cock for safety if you wanted it.”

“I’ve already got one, but is that the wrong end?”

Jaime’s ears pinked as he socked the wolf in the shoulder but he smirked gently, “Oh hush. You’ve been bound and determined to shove that other giant thing up my ass for 10 years…”

“Well, they say we always want what we can’t have the most.”
Joshua stepped back into the rushing cascade of water, letting it wash down over the both of them once more. He obligingly sank down onto his haunches to let Jaime’s dangling feet touch the tiles once more as he gripped the lynx’s hips softly. Jaime bit his lip as he let his slightly tingly legs take his weight once again and slowly pushed himself upright using Joshua’s shoulders for leverage. The sensation of the wolf’s mammoth prick sliding from his body was almost uncomfortable; a tickly sensation that ended in a tiny wet pop. 

The lynx blushed as he was helpless to stop the free-flowing dribble of lupine jizz that suddenly began to drool down the cleft of his ass and the insides of his thighs as Joshua’s tip pulled free of him. He clenched his still loosened muscles down as best he could as he bent slightly at the waist and let the shower sluice the freshly spent semen from his fur.
Jaime rubbed a paw over his backside, brushing his fingers over his tail-hole lightly as he shivered, “I sometimes idly wonder if that must be what a wine bottle feels like when someone draws the cork.”
“Just so long as you don’t start gushing foam from your ass, I think it’ll be ok.”
“Oh hush. You get goofy when you’ve gotten to cum up my ass.”

Jaime thumped his paw against Joshua’s dense shoulder as he smirked. The lynx inhaled sharply as the wolf obligingly stuck a paw into the cleft of his ass and rubbed the warm, slippery evidence of their rutting away to wash down the drain. 
He smirked languidly as the wolf’s other paw stroked over his still half-mast cat-cock and started to rub it, “Hey! Leave off that for a minute!”
Joshua grinned happily, pressing his hips against his lynx lover, “Oh shut-up, you can do mine.”

Jaime grumbled good-naturedly as he used his paw to wash and rinse the wolf’s dusky skinned cock, “I’ll do something to it all right. Next time you want oral sex I’ll shorten it by half a foot.”

He prodded the laughing wolf, “You could lose half a foot of it and still have more than most males. You and your giant cock, you smirking bastard.”

Joshua shrugged as he used the all but forgotten soap to wash both their crotches and beneath Jaime’s stubby tail, “All the better to fuck you with my pretty.”

His lynx lover giggled lightly as he stood beneath the water, swatting at Joshua’s paws as the lupine goosed him, “Yes, yes, the big bad wolf with that dumb ass “I’ve just gotten laid.” shit-eating grin and your prick still hanging out. Don’t bump into any walls or you’ll leave a peep-hole.”

Jaime screeched softly as he spun and bit Joshua on the arm lightly as when he was placing the soap back into its holder he felt the lupine’s still jutting cock prod against his ass, “Shu! Can’t you wait till we get to the bedroom?? Sweet Zombie Jesus living with those three has turned you into a horny sex maniac!”

Joshua grinned broadly as he nipped his lynx lover back on the ear, “Living with them has been a bad influence, but I’m just a horny sex maniac when I see you naked.”

Jaime wriggled and uttered another ragged screech as his wolf lover scooped him up into his arms again. He growled deep in his chest and bared his sharp fangs in a thoroughly unconvincing hiss. Joshua chuckled as he watched Jaime’s soaked fur attempt but fail to bristle out.
He tapped Jaime on the ass, “Don’t hiss at me.”

“Then put me down!”

“Why would I put you down when I could do this?”

Joshua grinned as he began stroking his fingers over his lynx lover’s sides and hips, making Jaime shriek and thrash harder against him before he was overcome with rasping giggles. Jaime bucked against his lupine lover as he panted, breathless with giggles.

He gasped at the towering peridot-eyed wolf, “Shuuuuu! Stoppit!”

The laughing wolf tickled his feline lover harder till Jaime was gasping and panting against him, wriggling desperately, “What’ll you gimme?”

The helplessly giggling and gasping feline couldn’t reply as he bucked and squirmed against Joshua. He replied by ducking his head and seizing one of the wolf’s dark nipples with his fangs, tugging it hard. Joshua’s back arched as he let out a grunting groan that was half discomfort and half arousal. Jaime growled in reply as he tugged his lover’s nipple harder with his fangs and rubbed it ruthlessly with his lightly rough tongue. Jaime’s gambit had the desired effect as Joshua stopped tickling him and the wolf’s paws tightened against his sides and hips. The bright-eyed wolf’s groan sounded out louder as the pinching tugs to his nipple just increased in pressure and then Jaime moved his silver-maned head and seized his other nipple with his fingers during his inattention. 
Joshua yelped as Jaime growled deeper, “AI! Alright, all right! Truce!”

The moment stretched as Jaime made a show of thinking and then slowly relaxed his muzzle before pulling it back from Joshua’s chest. 

The panting lynx gave Joshua a shove against his muscled pecs, “And don’t you dare tell any of the others I’m ticklish!”

Joshua chuckled as he hefted Jaime more securely in his arms and carried him gently to the entry-way to the shower before settling him down on his feet once more, “I won’t, I won’t, I promise. You might go all attack-cat on my nipples again.” 
He shut off the water and led the lynx to the towering wardrobe as they dripped steadily. Jaime busied himself wringing the water from his fur till Joshua handed him one of the large, thick towels. They both busied themselves in scrubbing their pelts, going through several of the fluffy towels and hanging them upon nearby hooks to dry. When only a clinging dampness was left in their fur and hair Jaime padded to the large mirror and combed his fingers through his silvery mane to smooth it.

“I’m considering having one of those all over drying booths put in.”

Joshua smiled as he combed out his own long, thick raven hair and then stood behind Jaime to do the same with the lynx’s pretty hair. With their fur and hair returning to its natural silky fluffiness both felt better. Jaime felt a vague disappointment as Joshua’s dried pelt blunted the angles and curves of his massive muscularity somewhat. When he was naked and wet the wolf’s gorgeous body was thrown into stark relief with every minute ripple and bulge of muscle revealed.
Joshua wrapped the damp towel he had scrubbed his fur with around his waist. It only succeeded in restraining the magnificent bulge of his mammoth prick, creating a giant down-ward pointing tent between his thighs and making Jaime giggle.
The lynx tapped the end of the large protrusion on the front of the towel, “This is your house you know. You can walk about naked and hard if you want Shu.”

“Oh, I know.”

Joshua grinned sheepishly, shrugging as he leaned down to kiss the lynx lovingly on the lips. Jaime remained naked, save for the pretty necklace from Joshua, with his spot mottled pelt of silver, gray, brown and white exposed. The feline’s thick fur kept him insulated from the occasional chill of autumn that wafted through the halls of the cabin. The forced air furnace hadn’t been turned up terribly high yet, as it would be once the New England winter had officially begun to settle in with greater force. Some areas of the cabin such as the open-air glass paneled solarium and the hallways could be cooler than the main living areas. As Halloween was still a few weeks in coming yet the nights were chilly, but not yet bitingly cold. 
Joshua rested his arm around Jaime’s shoulders, stroking through his silvery hair, “Can I get you anything love? Something to eat, a drink?”

He grinned and let his strong paw wander down to massage Jaime’s gorgeously rounded rump, “Another poke up the ass?”

Jaime blushed softly as he nudged against the tall, handsome wolf, “I could really use a cigarette.”

The tuft-eared feline walked pressed hip to thigh against the towering lupine who gripped his side lightly. 

Joshua rubbed his fingers through Jaime’s freshly dried fur, letting his soft, velvety coat ripple around his digits, “Oh, I think it can be arranged. I laid in a couple cartons of your preferred brand when I knew you were coming.”

He led Jaime back into the master bedroom. The wolf’s large bedroom was what some interior decorators might have termed “modern rustic”. The centerpiece of Joshua’s bedroom was the massive bed; the custom-made piece of furniture was almost half again as large as a king-sized bed. The slightly low-set, incredibly wide and long bed boasted a thick memory foam mattress set into a massive platform frame of light-colored waxed wood. The low, wide head-board was padded and covered with earth-colored leather and was surrounded on the remaining 3 sides by a leather padded lip of the same color as the headboard. The giant bed was dressed in deep green flannel cotton sheets which were covered over by a large spread of roughly woven cloth that was patterned after a tribal horse-blanket. The large, thick blanket looked coarse to the touch, but was amazingly soft and warm.

The bed was flanked by twin night-tables of the same smooth waxed wood, topped by wrought iron lamps that had been designed to resemble old-fashioned coach lanterns. A handsome antique, pot-bellied wood burning stove sat against the wall on the far side of the bed with a similarly old-fashioned embossed tin coal scuttle seated in its shadow that held stove-lengths of kindling and roughly chopped twigs and scraps of bark and assorted duff. A wrought iron match-holder was hung from the wall next to both. In the center of the floor in front of the bed and stove was a large, thick fur rug. The doorway was flanked by a wide, waist-high chest of drawers with a hutch atop it and a large wardrobe where the wolf kept his clothing and shoes. A big-screen flat-screen television was concealed within the cabinet that made up the upper half of the dresser, Jaime knew. 

One half of the wall opposite the bed was taken up by floor-to-ceiling windows in the same manner of the den below; with double doors of glass opening onto a handsome balcony of logs and planking, surrounded by a rough-cut railing of split logs. A small café table, the top of which was inset with a mosaic of glazed tile and glass fragments, and trio of padded chairs sat upon the balcony but not much else as the other amenities had been taken in at the beginning of autumn. A wood-paneled cabinet set that matched the wood lined walls sat next to the tinted glass doors; concealing a dorm-sized refrigerator, ice-maker and various glasses and implements so that using the balcony for a drink wouldn’t require a trip down-stairs to the kitchen.

Joshua opened one of the drawers of the cabinet that housed the fridge and withdrew a long, slim rectangular box, tearing open one end and slipping one of the packs of cigarettes within out before handing it to Jaime. He pointed to a large beaten copper ashtray shaped like a shallow spittoon that rested on one of the night-tables along with a gold plated lighter.
Joshua waved his paw in a “come-hither” gesture to the lynx who was loitering near the doorway and blushing softly at the tent that still strained the front of his towel, “Come on baby, mi casa es su casa from now on.”

Jaime nodded, smiling shyly as he slit the cellophane wrapping of the pack of cigarettes with a claw. He yanked the foil paper free from within the box and then shot one from the pack with an elegantly practiced gesture. The lynx slowly sat down on the edge of the soft, comfortable bed. He crossed his legs at the knee demurely as he placed the filter between his lips and flicked the lighter open with a twist of his wrist and sparked the wheel. Jaime inhaled deeply as the tip of the cigarette flared cherry red and then snapped the lighter closed and exhaled slowly in pleasure. 

He smiled and his ears turned a shade darker as he both saw and felt Joshua’s massive frame sink down on the mattress next to him. The lynx looked around Joshua’s bedroom; his melt-water blue eyes taking it in consideringly. 

Jaime tucked his large, tufted ears a bit as he slid a paw up and down over Joshua’s thick arm and paw, “About that Shu…”

He inhaled and exhaled rafters of silvery-blue smoke slowly, angling his muzzle away from the wolf, “Well... I mean…”
Jaime licked his lips slowly as he laced his fingers through Joshua’s and squeezed his large, strong paw, “Would-… Shu, would it hurt your feelings if I moved into one of the guest rooms, j-just at first? I mean to just get used to living with you a-a-and the others, with people again?”
Joshua chuckled, his deep-chested growling laughter making Jaime giggle in response.

The sable-furred wolf nodded as he caressed Jaime’s paw and used his other fingers to trace over the lynx’s muzzle and throat, “You can do what-ever you like Jai. Whatever you’re most comfortable with. You can move into whichever of the guest-bedrooms you like, we can redecorate it and you can settle into getting things back on track love. We can find you something to do, or work, and things to keep busy with, and I’m sure Dominic and Giovhanni and Kit will be happy to help you adjust to the semi-rural life out here.”

“I don’t know if I should be flattered or frightened.”

Jaime giggled gently as he stubbed his cigarette out and then took both of Joshua’s paws in his own. He slowly leaned into the mostly naked wolf, kissing his chest and throat as he purred. The feline noted with some satisfaction that the slowly receding lump at the front of Joshua’s towel experienced an abrupt resurgence at his kisses. 

Jaime tugged Joshua closer and pulled his broad head down into reach so he could kiss him lovingly and deeply. Their tongues twined, flicking against one another for a long moment before Joshua pulled back a bit.

The wolf chuckled, “Remind me to stock up on mouthwash.”

“Oh hush. I don’t smoke that much.”

Joshua grinned teasingly as he ran his fingers through Jaime’s silvery hair and gripped the back of the lynx’s head gently before he kissed Jaime again deeply. The tent protruding between the wolf’s towel wrapped thighs surged again, straining up against the soft terrycloth. Joshua rumbled into Jaime’s muzzle as he felt the feline’s paw begin to stroke his restrained erection slowly. Jaime shifted to press up against his larger lover, reveling in Joshua’s fingers threading through his long, pale hair and caressing over his tufted ears and then down along the nape of his neck. 

The lynx planted his paws on Joshua’s dense, hard muscled pecs and gently gave him a push backward. The smaller male had no hope of shifting his lupine lover’s bulk under normal circumstances, but Joshua grinned and flopped over onto his back on the bed with theatrical exaggeration. With the lupine spread-eagle before him on the bed Jaime smiled as he rolled his hips and shifted up onto his knees, leaning over Joshua. The sight of Joshua’s hard-muscled body spread and exposed mostly nude before him thrilled the lynx, making his crotch tighten as tingles erupted down his spine.
The lynx ran his eager paws up and down over Joshua’s shoulders and then down over his massive chest. He rubbed his fingers up and down the hard, washboard ripple of Joshua’s stomach. Teasingly he never let his paws drift farther than the line the towel demarcated around his waist. 

Jaime giggled as he playfully caressed his fingers over Joshua’s dark-skinned nipples where they were just barely visible against his sable fur, “You’re so handsome Shu, with your giant cock and your gorgeous body. Big, bad muscle-stud wolf.”

Joshua smiled and rubbed Jaime’s paws as they roamed and caressed his densely muscled body, “You’re beautiful too baby. I’ve always thought so, since the first day I saw you.”

He chuckled, “When you were hanging around in the locker room after gym-class to spy on me showering.”

Jaime grinned sheepishly as he shook his head lightly, he bit his lip as he gave the wolf’s pecs a squeeze, “I did not spy on you showering. I stood and watched you when you invited me to.”

The lynx blushed at the memory as he caressed over Joshua’s broad chest, “You wouldn’t let anyone else watch you naked, but you let me.”
Joshua nodded, rumbling eagerly, “I also invited you to jerk me off in the shower when you said my cock was the biggest you’d ever seen.”

“That one time we almost got caught by the coach.”

The wolf laughed softly, making his chest rise and fall against Jaime’s paws, “That was fun. Then we just started sneaking into the gym after 7th period to make-out and jerk one another off.”

Jaime giggled as he blushed darker, nudging Joshua’s chest, “That one time you let Marcus Trent watch us and masturbate for 20 bucks.”

“Hey, why did you say it like that? You were so totally turned on by it and I took you to the movies with that 20 bucks.”

The lynx shrugged softly as he continued to massage Joshua’s massive chest, “Well yeah, except he told everyone. They all couldn’t believe it was me you were studding.”

Joshua huffed in remembered disgust, “They were just jealous assholes and bitches…”
He ran his paw over Jaime’s muzzle and chest, “They were just pissed off and jealous because I’d turned so many of them down. Their mistake figuring I was some dumb jock who just wanted to fuck around.”

The wolf smiled at Jaime, “But I knew who I wanted.”

Jaime’s ears drooped as he sniffed lightly, gripping Joshua’s paws, “I’m sorry Shu…”

“For what Jai?”

“For college… For Ian… For, for that whole mess…It was my fault. I was confused, and that asshole turned my head. I’m sorry Shu. I never should have left you. Can you forgive me?”

Joshua rubbed Jaime’s muzzle, wiping his glimmering eyes softly, “Of course I forgive you Jai. You’re here now, that’s what counts.”

Jaime kissed the wolf’s fingers, leaning into the lupine’s touches, “Thank-you Shu. I know better now, I belong here with you.”
He giggled in an undertone, “And the others, as well.”

“Oh, I’m positive they’ll be happy to have you.”

Joshua kissed the lynx’s paw after lifting it to his muzzle, “Next week you can take Dominic or Giovhanni and I can recruit a couple of our local friends, Jace and Khayden maybe to go with you to Baltimore out of the airport in Manchester. You can pick up your things and rent a truck to drive back. We’ll get you moved in and settled.”

“That sounds wonderful. Thank-you Shu.”
Jaime purred languidly, slowly draping himself against Joshua as he lowered his nude form down against the wolf. 

He pressed his lips to Joshua’s muzzle in a series of slow, loving kisses, “I love you Shu.”

Joshua kissed Jaime back as he felt a warm wash of affection and love for his pretty feline friend, “I love you too Jai.”

Jaime shifted against Joshua, wrapping his thickly furred arms around the wolf and just pressing into him. The lupine encircled his lynx lover with his own long, strong arms, cuddling him lovingly. They lay resting against one another, Jaime listening to Joshua’s steady heart-beat with his tufted ear pressed against his broad chest. The lynx turned his head, nuzzling and nibbling lightly across Joshua’s chest. He slipped a paw down and playfully tugged the towel wrapped around the wolf’s waist loose, allowing him to lay it open and expose Joshua’s muscled body completely. 

Joshua rumbled in piqued surprised, flaring his chest and making the ripple of his belly stand out. His breath blurted out in a hissing growl as Jaime’s muzzle slipped over the washboard of his stomach and nuzzled down between his thick thighs. Joshua arched against his soft mattress, groaning as his sheath stiffened in record time. His blunt-tipped cock slipped free of its velvet-furred housing and pushed up against Jaime’s muzzle as it swelled to its full, magnificent length swiftly. Jaime obligingly pushed his wolf lover’s sheath back completely as he felt it tighten around the base of Joshua’s prick, making sure the lupine’s knot wouldn’t get bound up in the sleeve of sensitive skin when the inevitable happened.

Jaime purred and darted his agile, textured tongue out to lap over the tender skin of Joshua’s dark-skinned length. He curled his paw around the wolf’s dangling balls, rubbing them slowly. The twin orbs of the lupine’s sex were almost too large to fit into Jaime’s cupped paw, each almost the size of a racquet ball. The wolf groaned blissfully as Jaime caressed and massaged his big balls, giving them a gentle tug. Joshua’s cock jerked against the lynx’s cheek as he tugged the wolf’s balls, leaving a trickle of pre-cum in his fur. 
The lupine’s muzzle split in a wide grin as he moaned and rubbed Jaime’s nape and ears slowly, “Yeah baby…”

Jaime giggled, letting the wolf’s prick rub against his muzzle, nuzzling into it as he rubbed the lupine’s tensing and relaxing balls, “Mmm, I see you haven’t taught Kit all your sensitive spots yet.”

“A male has to have some secrets he only shares with his true love, doesn’t he?”

Jaime purred as he nodded, making the motion rub the thick fur of his cheek against Joshua’s cock, “True, very true. So did you teach him this one?”

The lynx sucked one of his own fingers before he pushed it up behind Joshua’s big balls, making the wolf groan louder as Jaime’s rubbed around his dusky skinned tail-ring before pushing into it slowly. The wolf gritted his teeth for a moment before he relaxed around Jaime’s flexing finger, jerking his head in a negative motion. Jaime smiled and then opened his muzzle, pairing the slow, easy; in and out slide of his finger over the wolf’s pleasure trigger with dragging his textured tongue over Joshua’s twitching cock.
Despite the wolf being an almost dedicated top with the felines and Kit, Jaime knew that a little rubbing to the lupine’s prostate made him harder than an iron bar.

The lynx paused in his licking long enough to kiss the tip of Joshua’s prick, “One of these days you’ll have to let me try this with something other than a finger or a vibe.”

Joshua groaned and his belly and thighs shivered with Jaime’s caresses over his g-spot, “Oh? You want to fuck my ass baby?”

“Well, maybe Giovhanni and Kit letting me cum up their asses has made me adventurous?” 

The wolf’s teasing tone let Jaime knew that Joshua was already entertaining the ways and means of the procedure himself. 

Joshua grinned a slow, easy grin as he relaxed back into the mattress and let Jaime work, “Well, mebbe once we’re done with the main event, you can take over?”

“Might be a night of firsts?”
Jaime giggled brightly with a sly grin as he proceeded to run his agile tongue over Joshua’s glans, rubbing it over the dribbling slit at the very end before he shushed himself by sliding the apex of the wolf’s length into his maw and sucking it lightly. Joshua’s urge to ask the feline what he meant by that was lost as he moaned out loudly and just let the sensations of his feline lover working him from front and back as well as molest his big balls.

Jaime bobbed his silvery-maned head harder, letting Joshua’s long, thick length slip in and out of his warm, wet maw quicker. He could taste his lover’s slippery, slightly salty pre-seed drooling and oozing out across his tongue as he let his textured appendage rub up and down over the underside of the wolf’s length. Jaime watched in rapt pleasure as Joshua’s broad, densely muscled chest and belly heaved with each of his rumbling pants. The lynx playfully relaxed his paw from Joshua’s balls and slid it up to tug and rub over each of Joshua’s dark nipples. He relished as his lupine lover squirmed, making his hips jerk and buck of their own reflex and making his massive length thrust between his lips deeper and quicker.
Jaime let Joshua hump his muzzle, relaxing his jaw as the wolf’s length prodded deeper and deeper. The lynx added a second finger beneath the lupine’s tail and flexed them more as he prodded and stroked Joshua’s prostate harder. The stimulation to the wolf’s g-spot made his prick thump harder, the swelling at its base starting to expand in his eager pleasure. The lynx rumbled as he felt the beginnings of Joshua’s knot start to grow and he slowly pulled his muzzle back.

He licked his lips, “Mmm, I think that’s good enough to get things started.”

The stocky lynx withdrew his paw from Joshua’s rump slowly and then stretched to limber himself up before he slowly shifted around and threw his leg over the wolf’s hips as if mounting a saddle. Jaime ran his paws over Joshua’s broad chest, caressing it as he straddled his lupine lover and scooted his rump back till he was seated against Joshua’s pelvis with the wolf’s prick snugged into the cleft of his ass.
He reached back and gripped the shaft of Joshua’s massive length, adjusting it beneath his tail till the optimum angle was just right. Jaime giggled as he glanced down at his happily grinning wolf lover, taking in his half-closed peridot eyes.

The lynx shook his head in amused affection, “Little help love?”

Joshua’s ears went a darker shade as he chuckled sheepishly and extended his muscled arms. He helped Jaime by gripping both sides of his lynx lover’s rump and spreading him wide. The lupine’s bashful expression blossomed into one of bliss as Jaime gripped his lip in his teeth and once more felt Joshua’s blunt, rounded tip working into him slowly. The lynx shuddered as he whimpered at the sensation of Joshua’s thick cock spreading him open and plunging deep into the core of his body again as his own weight drew him down against the wolf’s narrow waist.
Once Jaime’s rump was fully settled down against him, wrapped around his prick like a living glove Joshua’s hips began to rock and grind slowly of their own accord. Jaime relaxed down against Joshua’s broad form as he just let the feeling of being seated upon the lupine’s giant prick wash through him. He gripped Joshua’s chest lightly in his paws as he slowly stated to thrust in counter-point to the wolf’s humping grinds.

With Joshua’s blunt-tipped cock rubbing and grinding against his inner trigger Jaime’s own cat-cock was achingly stiff, drooling over Joshua’s washboard belly as the lynx thrust and rubbed against the wolf. 
Jaime panted and murrowled softly as he matched Joshua’s movements, taking the wolf’s length deeper and faster, “Harder…”

Joshua’s bright yellow-green eyes focused as he regarded his lynx lover, “Jai?”

The lynx bared his fangs as he thrust himself down onto Joshua’s prick hard, letting it spear deeply into him, “H-H-Harder!”

Jaime rubbed his restless paws over Joshua’s rounded pecs and squeezed them as he used his heels to prod the wolf’s thighs and hips as if spurring a wild bronco.

He panted raggedly and arched himself down over Joshua, kissing him heatedly, “Shu… I want-… I want you to tie me this time.”

The feline could feel Joshua’s already rock-hard prick surge within him with his words. It thudded fast and hard inside him as the wolf’s arousal bubbled to a full roil. 

Joshua kissed the lynx back, swapping their tongues back and forth before he rumbled, “Are you-… I mean, you, well, this is just sudden?”

Jaime’s ice-blue eyes were slightly glazed as he gazed down into Joshua’s peridot colored ones and the lynx’s paws squeezed his chest harder, “I want to feel you completely inside me this time… All the way inside.”

The flaring lust that poured off the shivering, panting lynx like a warm fog, even in his wafting pheromones made Joshua inhale and exhale deeply and his stomach did a hot twist behind his breastbone. The wolf’s excitement telegraphed through to Jaime as the lynx rode his prick harder. Jaime could feel Joshua’s length tight, achingly swollen and throbbing wildly within him. The wolf had desperately wanted to take his pretty feline lover completely for years. That Jaime had finally offered the opportunity made the flaring lust coursing through Joshua crackle to a fever pitch. 
Joshua groaned as Jaime bucked down against him harder, making his thick cock plunge into the lynx’s gripping hole deeper. Jaime gritted his teeth as he rolled his nicely padded hips, grinding wantonly against his wolf lover and making Joshua’s swelling knot rub against his already spread tail-ring. As they humped and thrust against one another Joshua and Jaime’s paws roamed one another’s sweat and fluid dampened bodies restlessly and passionately. They kissed and bit one another’s lips, chins, throats, shoulders and chests. Jaime shivered harder and mewled in a wavering exhale as Joshua’s broad muzzle rubbed against his out-thrust chest and teased his nipples for a change. The wolf snaked his long tongue around the lynx’s pink nipples, lapping over them in an alternating back and forth pattern. He used his own larger fangs to nip and teasingly tug Jaime’s perked nipples to make the feline shudder and squirm.
The lynx’s heavy cat-cock bobbed in time with the motion of their panting humps against one another. It slapped down against Joshua’s rippled stomach, patting the sable fur there and leaving long, slippery streamers of his crystal pre-cum. Joshua angled his hips beneath Jaime, making his massive prick prod against the lynx’s prostate as their thrusts got deeper, faster and more erratic. The wolf’s knot ground against Jaime’s tail-ring and each bucking thrust of Joshua’s hips pushed it a little deeper. Jaime pushed himself down harder to match those thrusts, his body tingling with both pleasure and discomfort as that swelling bulb of flesh spread him open wider and wider.
Nervous flutters rippled through Jaime’s belly as he shivered, trying to relax himself as much as possible and not tighten or clench unexpectedly around the massive invader already inside him. Joshua circled his strong arms around Jaime’s waist to grip his back and rump warmly. 

The wolf moaned out in a huffing growl of desire as he kissed over Jaime’s muzzle, “Almost there baby. Now or never.”

The lynx nodded, stifling a miaowing cry against Joshua’s muzzle as his entire form twitched and shivered, the novel sensation of being stretched open even more around Joshua’s mammoth prick thrumming through him, “D-d-d-do it… Put it in!”
Joshua growled deep in his chest, gripping the feline tighter, but still with infinite gentleness, “Hang on baby. I’m sorry. This may hurt a tiny bit.”
Jaime nodded, inhaling and exhaling stridently as he tried not to tighten up in nerves. Joshua could feel the nervous excitement pulsing through his feline lover as he held him close and pressed his hips up against him harder, trying to ease the passage of his swollen knot of flesh. The wolf squeezed Jaime’s ass softly and then he lifted his paw and brought it down in a firm spank across the lynx’s rounded rump-cheek. The muffled *BANG* of leather on fur was in tandem with the lupine’s upward wrenching thrust of his hips and his pulling down on Jaime’s feminine hips at the same time. 

Jaime stiffened with a ringing yowl as the wolf’s smack to his ass distracted him from the worst of the discomfort as Joshua’s rapidly swelling knot abruptly crowded its way into his ass with a jarring pop. The lynx’s body gave a delayed shuddering spasm as the foreign dimensions of Joshua’s engorged knot was shoved past his loosened ring of muscle and then his body clenched down once more behind it, locking the two of them together. The stinging discomfort that overwhelmed the lynx’s rump was swiftly forgotten as it was overridden by a nagging stretched-out sensation of fullness. Jaime squirmed wildly as his over-worked senses struggled to cope with the dizzying overlapping of tactile and somatic sensations. 

He moaned loudly as Joshua’s still moving hips made his knot tug at the rippling and squeezing ring of muscle it had just parted. Jaime stifled himself in the juncture of Joshua’s shoulder and throat as a tiny sobbing mewl threatened to spring from his muzzle and his paws squeezed the wolf’s chest almost hard enough to hurt. Joshua cradled his lynx lover, soothing him as best as he could and overriding his hips almost aching need to hump and thrust. The dark furred wolf simply cuddled Jaime and held himself as still as he could till the shivering twitches of discomfort that rattled the feline from ears to toes passed. 

He stroked Jaime’s nape and back, “There… That wasn’t so bad was it baby? It’s all right, just relax.”

“Uhhh! G-G-Gods Shu… Ah! Y-y-your knot is gi-giantic!”

Joshua rubbed Jaime’s back slowly and lovingly, “It feels bigger than it is baby. Just take it slow, slow, nice and slow at first.”

The massive wolf rocked his hips slowly, stopping any time his feline lover stiffened against him or uttered a whimper or groan of discomfort, till the two were rubbing and thrusting against one another with a steady gentle cadence. 

Jaime moaned out softly as his body slowly coped with both the wolf’s giant prick and swollen knot throbbing within it, “Th-this will take some getting used to Shu… I do-don’t think I’ll be able to do this every night without some practice. How does Kit do this so often??”

“Practice.”

Joshua chuckled, “Which he’ll likely get less of with you here now.”

“T-T-The tigers can entertain him while you’re mine for an evening?”

The pretty lynx smiled as he kissed his lupine lover warmly and their bodies’ rhythm steadied and slowly increased in speed once more. Once the discomfort of the wolf’s engorged knot being thrust into him had waned the sensation wasn’t unpleasant. The warm sensation of being completely filled up with his lupine lover’s sex titillated Jaime in new and novel ways. The stiffness that had fled both their lengths with the anxious insertion of the wolf’s knot returned as they thrust against one another with increasing speed. With the wolf’s length locked within Jaime their thrusts were necessarily brief, but deep and grinding. The motion of Joshua’s prick inside Jaime in those short, gyrating humps made his length rub and prod against the lynx’s pleasure-trigger. 

The lynx’s cat-cock stiffened achingly as he bucked against Joshua, riding the wolf’s thumping and twitching cock. He arched his hips and angled his thrusts to increase the pressure against his g-spot as Joshua’s rolling thrusts against him sped up. Jaime moaned and panted in a thoroughly feline churrling rumble, his muzzle rubbing into Joshua’s throat and biting there firmly, gripping the side of the wolf’s neck and holding.

The lupine grunted and groaned, his breath hitching up a notch as Jaime’s restlessly grinding hips and squeezing tail-ring gripped his cock and knot and tugged at them relentlessly. With the lynx’s body massaging and kneading the entire length of his jerking cock and thudding knot Joshua was pushed swiftly to the precipice and then went tumbling head-first over the edge before he could stop himself. The wolf howled softly against Jaime’s shoulder as his entire length from tip to balls gave a throbbing spasm and began to erupt into the lynx’s hungrily squeezing rump.

The thick, exploding spurts of lupine jizz pulsed into the core of Jaime’s body, making him shudder and clench tighter as he could feel the jets of heat flooding through his inner walls. Jaime’s twitching cat-cock prodded and rubbed endlessly up and down the deep ripple of Joshua’s stomach as they ground and humped wildly against one another. The pre-seed sodden swath of the wolf’s belly stretched from his pelvis to chest as Jaime writhed against his lupine lover, enthralled with the sensation of having the wolf entirely within him, locked within and against him and flooding his body with his wonderfully hot life essence.

Jaime growled and moaned with his twitching shivers, releasing the side of Joshua’s throat where his fangs had left raised welts against the wolf’s dark skin. He kept clenching his muscles down tightly, milking Joshua’s massive cock and knot as long as he could to keep the flow of the wolf’s seed from stopping. Joshua squirmed beneath Jaime as the lynx’s body kneaded and massaged him, making his climax stretch on and on and on but he made no move to stop his feline lover’s movements. 

The sable furred wolf simply thrust and ground his way through the endlessly stretching climax, letting his body fill with the tingling heat of afterglow and push through to the fresh waves of arousal once again. The lupine’s still twitching length flooded Jaime’s clenching ass with renewed bursts of pre-cum once again as Joshua just simply kept right on thrusting against Jaime. 
He panted and huffed against Jaime as he held the thrusting feline close, “You gonna cum for me Jai baby?”

“Uh-huh!”

Jaime grunted in a slightly disconnected fashion as he kept bucking and rocking his hips against his lupine lover. The feline growled and panted raggedly against Joshua, his straining cat-cock prodding and rubbing against the ridges of the wolf’s muscled stomach. The stiff wolf prick prodding and sliding against his prostate had the lynx’s member achingly tight and drooling freely as it bobbed and jerked both with the rhythm of their thrusts and his own heart-beat. 
Joshua slid his broad paw down and began to caress Jaime’s straining cat-cock, making the lynx yowl out loud. The tingles that flared through the feline’s thighs, crotch and belly made him shiver and squeeze down about Joshua’s prick tighter still. The lupine stroked Jaime’s dense cock and used his free paw to massage his tightening balls. 

He grinned, “You’re gonna make a big sticky mess aren’t you kitty?”

“Yesss!”

Jaime hissed in an undertone as he squirmed and arched against Joshua. He thrust his heavy cat-cock into the wolf’s grip which in turn made him tug against the lupine knot and prick immovably up his ass. The lynx moaned passionately as he shivered and bucked against his panting lupine lover. Jaime’s pale blue eyes rolled up white as he shuddered against Joshua and the wolf felt his dense cat-cock jerk in his paw. Joshua squeezed Jaime’s thick cock hard as it exploded in his stroking paw. The lynx’s member sent jetting squirts of his silky feline seed all over Joshua’s torso and belly, his first shot almost splashing the wolf’s panting muzzle. The milky white fluid stood out like a beacon against his raven pelt. 
Joshua rumbled in pleasure as he watched Jaime cum all over his sweat dampened body. He relished the lynx’s moaning growls and breathless yowls of pleasure. The wolf’s hips arched sharply as in climaxing Jaime’s muscles clenched down around his cock and knot like a vice, bring him to diamond-stiff arousal once again. Joshua’s length twitched briefly within Jaime’s desperately squeezing body, pumping a brief spurt of lupine jizz into the feline as he trembled through another climax along with Jaime.

As Jaime slumped over him Joshua relaxed his trembling muscles down into the soft mattress beneath him. He encircled the panting lynx with his thick arms, holding him close. 

Joshua chuckled breathlessly as he kissed Jaime’s muzzle lovingly, “We might need another shower. You made quite a mess Jai. All that kitty cream.”

The fatigued sounding lynx grunted through his slightly dry throat, laughing softly, “Well, you wasted it rather than catch it. Not my fault.”

Jaime wriggled his hips just to tease his larger lover, making him groan softly as he tugged against the knot still wedged tightly within him, “Besides I think we’re stuck like this for a while?”

“Oh, probably a quarter-hour or so? Might as well relax and try to make the best of it?”

The chuckling wolf restrained Jaime’s femininely broad hips gently as the lynx wriggled them more, “And stop wiggling or it’ll never go down enough to get it outta you.”

Properly chastised the giggling feline relaxed down against his lover’s broad, heavily muscled body, snuggling into him. The lynx’s fur was quickly dampened by his own slippery seed as Jaime cuddled down against Joshua and kissed his chin and muzzle gently.

Joshua kissed Jaime back and smiled, rubbing the lynx’s sides slowly, “Happy love?”

Jaime nodded as he curled his arms around the wolf’s thick neck, purring in a steady, vibrating rumble, “Oh yes, thank-you Shu. Are you?”

“Happy and content baby, happy and content. Happy Birthday lover and your fresh start begins tomorrow. Love you Jai.”

“Love you too Shu.”

~ Fin

