Tommy sat on the porch, and listened to the singing of the crickets.

Fireflies danced and swayed above the lake, a cool breeze making the water's surface ripple and shimmer. It was late, the summer heat even permeating in the dead of night. A humid warmth hung in the air, as thick as gas. The young otter had already removed his shirt.

There were some perks to living on the lakefront; every day, weather permitting, Tommy and his older brother James would run down to the banks and dive right in, swimming and playing, sometimes for hours on end. The two were excellent swimmers, as was to be expected from otters.

Unfortunately, in the blazing summer months, living so close to the water meant mosquitoes and terrible humidity.

Tommy heard footsteps behind him, and turned to look. It was James, his older brother.

“Hey, kiddo,” he smiled, sitting beside the cub, and looking up at the fireflies. “How's the show?”

“S'okay,” the young otter grinned. “Not as many of em as last summer, though.”

James chuckled, and ruffled his brother's hair. “Yeah, last year was crazy! They near enough lit up the entire lake.” Tommy giggled, and sighed. He looked up at his brother.

“Did momma send you out?”

“'Fraid so. It's bedtime for you, little man.” James smiled, and offered his hand. “C'mon, if you're good, I'll even tell you a bedtime story.”

The little otter's eyes lit up as he hopped to his feet, and picked up his crumpled shirt. “Will you tell me the one about the dragon, that saves the otter prince?”

“That one again?” His brother chuckled. “Sure, if you really want me to.”

Tommy lifted his arms above his head, and his brother scooped him up. He held his little brother close, and tenderly kissed his forehead, before taking him into their little lakeside home.

James lay in his bed, and stared at the ceiling. His brother had drifted off to sleep a few hours ago. He was the only one left awake, if his parent's snores bleeding through the thin walls were anything to go by.

He turned over, and watched his younger brother sleep. He looked so peaceful.. More than that. He was beautiful.

For a while now, James had felt love for his little brother. It was more than just brotherly love, as much as he hated to admit it. It all started one afternoon, a few months ago, as the two were swimming together in the lake.

James closed his eyes. He could still see it all, as though it was yesterday.

“Hey! Knock it off, James!” Tommy grinned, as a splash of water flew into him.

James smacked the surface of the water, sending another wave towards his little brother. “Do you give up? I already stole your rocks! I'm king of the castle!”

“I never give up!” Tommy gave a confident smirk, before dipping down into the water.

There was silence for a moment. James looked down at the murky lake, and waited. Both could hold their breath for quite a long while, so he certainly wasn't worried about his brother passing out down there.. No. This was a scheme. Tommy had something up his slee-

“Ack!! Hey!!” James yelped and kicked his legs as he felt his swimming shorts get tugged right off. “What the hell?! That's not cool, Tommy!”

The cub surfaced on the other end of the lake. He held up the spoils of war with pride,waving the dripping trunks in the air. “Ha ha ha! Come and get me, big brother!~” With that, he sunk again.

James, blushing hard and scowling, waited a moment, before making his way over to where his brother had surfaced. “Okay, Tommy, you win, just give me back my trunks, please.. Before someone sees!”

Silence. James huffed, and carefully watched the water's surface.

Ripples. Bubbles. Moving further into the lake. He narrowed his eyes, and slowly, silently sunk down below the water's surface.

Tommy swum around, peering through the cloudy water to catch a glimpse of his older brother. Where could he be? The lake was pretty big.. Maybe he'd swum to the middle, somewhere. Seemed like a good place to look, at least!

James, meanwhile, was hot on the cub's trail. He was closing in, watching his shadow ahead of him in the clouds of mud.

Tommy was pretty confident as he snuck his way to the middle of  the water. He didn't realise there was a hand growing ever closer..

The cub's eyes widened as he felt his ankle get grabbed firmly. He felt his own swimming shorts get yanked down, and pulled off of his legs.

James surfaced, and held the cub's trunks up high. “NOW we're even!” He grinned.

Tommy came up, too, and growled. “You jerk!!”

“You started it!” James grinned, sticking his tongue out playfully.

“Boys, come inside! Dinner's going to get cold!”

The two turned to the house. “Coming, momma!” Tommy called out.

Making their way to the bank, the two otters continued to joke and tease each other.

James paused as Tommy began to get out of the lake. “Hey, Tommy, wait, don't you wanna put on your..”

He stopped.

Maybe it was the way the light hit him.

Maybe it was the wet, glimmering sheen of his fur.

Maybe it was the way his body curved and sloped, or the close up view of his soft cock.

Something about him, as he pulled himself up out of the water, dripping wet, and totally naked..

He looked beautiful.

James stammered, and stared, his cheeks beginning to burn as his eyes scanned his cub brother. They wandered, from his innocent, stunning hazelnut eyes, down his bare chest, his tender belly, his little member, his round rump, his soft feet, his webbed toes..

James blushed even brighter, and cleared his throat. “U-uhm, you should put your trunks back on, kiddo..” He handed them up to his brother, and looked away.

“Oh, thanks! Here, you get up here and put yours on too!”

“N-no!” James yelled. “Uh, n-no. Just throw em down, I'll get changed in here. Don't want people to see me naked..”

Tommy shrugged, and tossed the trunks down to the lake.

James watched his brother walk into the house, and began to fondle his erection in the water.

James opened his eyes, and returned his gaze to the ceiling. It had been months since that day, and still he found himself thinking about his little brother's body.

Reluctantly, he glanced over to Tommy's bed. The little otter was snoring peacefully, a thin blanket draped over his body.

James grimaced, letting a paw wander down his body to squeeze his growing member. He wasn't proud of it. He didn't like to feel this way about his own brother, but he couldn't help himself. He was such a lovely little rudder-butt.

He reached out to try and stroke his brother's head, but hesitated. He sighed, and pulled his arm back, laying down again and grunting. He was frustrated.

It was his own little brother! He shouldn't be feeling this way. It wasn't normal.. Was it? Did other kids feel this way? Sure, James was 14, and his brother only 8, but even still..

He groaned, and slammed his head into his pillow.

The clock ticked on. Every little snap of the gears shifting into place pounded against the older otter's conscience.

He hadn't slept. It was long after 3 in the morning by now, and still he hadn't slept. These feelings he held for his brother were just growing in intensity as the days went on.

James glanced down between his legs. His member was still completely erect. “Ugh,” he whispered. “Stop it! Go down!”

His erection was unfortunately defiant.

James groaned, and slipped his hand down into his pants.

He gently toyed with his surprisingly open urethra. The otter had begun to explore sounding a year or two back, and by now, he had quite the impressively gaped hole down there.

He slipped his pinky finger inside and grunted a little. He turned and gazed at his little brother. He was so pretty, even just sleeping there, swathed in moonlight as it poured through the mosquito net.

James paused, and looked down at his cock. He squeezed the head and his urethra opened up. The gap was nothing massive, but.. Definitely pretty big.

The teen grimaced, before getting out of his bed, and taking the bottle of lube from his bedside cabinet.

He walked quietly over to his brother, and slowly pulled off the blankets.

Tommy was sleeping nude, as usual. It was summer, and he hated the intense heat. James stared at his little cock. He wiped his forehead, and swallowed his guilt.

He leaned over the cub's bed. He settled himself down on it, one leg on either side of his sleeping kid brother.

He settled himself down, straddling the cub, being very gentle. He didn't want to wake him up. He just wanted to try something.

The older boy began to pour lube onto his cock, and even slipped a little inside his urethra. He stroked himself, getting the entirety of his member slick and coated. He moaned softly, gazing down at his little brother as he rubbed his slippery member. He almost lost himself in the moment, almost jerked off there and then, but he stopped himself. He groaned, and shook his head. “Not yet,” he whispered to himself.

Instead, he reached down, and began to fondle his brother. He gently cupped his little balls, he teased and stroked and rubbed his little member, he even stroked his nipples and chest.

Tommy let out a soft moan as he slept, his little cock twitching as his brother played with it. It didn't take too long before it began to get hard, slowly growing as James toyed with it.

The older boy licked his lips, and stared at that gorgeous little cock. It was bigger than he thought it'd be, truth be told. Maybe that'd be a problem.. Well, no. He was all lubed up, after all.

James bit his lip, and pointed his member down. Gently, he rolled his hips forwards, and slowly, softly slid the boy's cock into his.

He gasped, inhaling sharply. It was so warm.. Much warmer than the metal sounding rods he usually used. Softer, too, but it was still getting hard. It was still growing.

James watched his brother sleep, and he rolled his hips forwards. He shivered, and moaned out, feeling his little brother's cock penetrate his own.

Tommy moaned, too, that tight, hot hole rubbing down his member. It felt so wonderful, and yet so gentle.. He wasn't waking up. Not yet, anyway.

James whimpered and moaned. He'd come too far now, he couldn't exactly turn back.. So, instead, he began to thrust.

His hips rocked back and forth, slowly, rhythmically, as he began to help his brother fuck his cock.

He moaned and whined, closing his eyes and throwing his head back as he really, REALLY got into it.

Precum trickled down the inside, and collected at the cub cock's head. James bit his lip, and moaned again. It felt incredible. Better than sounding ever did.. Better than he could ever had imagined. His little brother was fucking his cock.. He'd never imagined this would ever happen to him. It felt so surreal, watching his own cock bulge as his little brother's member stretched it out from within. The heavy lubrication kept it painless. In fact, it felt incredible. It felt so wonderful, James wasn't even sure how long he'd last..

The older male's eyes snapped open. He stared down, and gasped. His cock was beginning to throb and pulse, his balls beginning to tighten. “N-no,” he shivered. “Not now, please.. Not yet..”

His pleas to his body were in vain. He threw his head back, moaning out, thrusting his hips instinctively as he orgasmed. He came hard, hot cum filling his shaft. It flooded it, pressing against his little brother's member. In fact, compressed as it was by the natural tightness of his member, his brother's urethra was somewhat gaping.. And James' cum was beginning to ooze into it.

James shuddered, experiencing the most intense orgasm of his short life. He was trying his hardest not to moan aloud, biting his tongue as his eyes rolled back.

Tommy stirred in his sleep. His peepee felt all funny.. It had for a while, now. It felt all tingly and nice.. But now, it felt kind of.. Warm. Hot, even. And the heat was beginning to slide down it, from the inside.

He groaned, and opened his eyes slowly. The world around him was out of focus. He wasn't entirely sure of what he was seeing. There was a large brown blob towering above him, panting and huffing and groaning. He sounded like he was in pain, or something..

Tommy rubbed his sleepy eyes, and squinted into the darkness. “J-James? Issat you?”

James shuddered. Now he was in for it... He'd woken his brother up.

“U-uhhhnn.. Yeah, i-it's me.. Ahh, fuck..”

Tommy gasped. “You swore!!”

“T-Tommy, there are more important.. Mmnh.. Things happening than me swearing, kiddo..”

Tommy's eyes wandered down. “Why are you all nak—”

The little otter stared. His cock was inside of his brother's. Not only that, but something white was oozing out of his older brother's member.

“Uhm.. James?” Tommy began to whimper. “What's happening? Are you.. Are you hurt?”

James grunted. “N-no, no..” He gripped the bedclothes tightly.

“You are hurt, aren't you!! I can go get mom and dad! I'll--”

“No!” James cried out, before covering his mouth.

The two otters heard their parents' snores continue.

James breathed a sigh of relief, and looked down at his little brother, catching his breath. Even now, he looked so perfect.

“Tommy, s-sweetheart,” he reached down to stroke his brother's head. “If mommy and daddy knew about this, they might take you away from me.. Or take me away from you. I don't want us to be apart. Do you want us to be apart?”

Tommy began to whimper, and tears began to form in the corners of his eyes. “No, no, no.. I don't want that.. Have I done something wrong?” He sniffled, and rubbed a tear off of his cheek.

“N-no, Tommy babe, no! Not at all! If anything, I was the one who did something wrong.”

James sighed, and rubbed his forehead. “I really screwed up, Tommy. Real bad.”

“What did you do?” Tommy sat up, and gazed up at his brother.

James hesitated. Should he really tell Tommy about how he felt?

...What a stupid question. He'd been caught red handed, making Tommy fuck his cock. They were well past secrets now.

“Tommy.. Do you remember when we swam in the lake, and you stole my swimming shorts?”

Tommy huffed. “I SAID I was sorry..”

James sighed. “No, no, Tommy. You're not in trouble. Well, you remember how I stole yours, too?”

“Mhm,” the curious cub nodded.

“Well, when I saw you, standing there, naked.. I felt..”

James sighed, and rubbed his temples. God. This is it.

“I felt.. Funny. A good funny, but.. Funny. I felt like.. Like I loved you.”

“You DO love me, silly! You're my brother!” Tommy grinned. James blushed.

“Yes. Yes, of course I do. I love you so so much. All brothers do.” He gazed into his brother's beautiful brown eyes. “But.. That moment, when I saw you stood on the bank. I felt like I loved you.. More than brothers do.”

Tommy cocked his head to the side. “More?”

His brother nodded. “I felt like I loved you.. The way mommy and daddy love each other.”

Tommy continued to look confused. “Is.. There a difference? Between how mommy and daddy love each other, and how brothers love each other?”

James sighed. Tommy really was inexperienced with these kinds of things. “Yeah. There's a big difference. Mommy and daddy love each other very very much. A bit more than brothers love each other.”

Tommy's eyes lit up. “So, you love me even MORE than brothers love each other? Wow!!”

James chuckled, and stroked Tommy's cheek. “Yeah. I do love you more than brothers love each other. But, see, that's the problem.”

“Is.. Too much love a problem?” The little otter asked, a hint of sadness in his gentle voice.

“Well.. Brothers shouldn't kiss the way mommies and daddies do. Or.. Or see each other naked, or sleep together.. Do you understand what I'm saying?”

Tommy nodded, but quickly began to shake his head.

James groaned, and looked down. Tommy's cock was still inside of his own.

“See this?” He pointed down. “See how our penises are touching?”

“More than that!” Tommy giggled. “Mine's inside of yours!”

James' cock throbbed as he heard his brother speak so candidly about his biggest fantasy. “Y-y-yes. Yours is inside of mine. But, see, mommies and daddies will touch penises and vaginas. They're allowed to. When mommies and daddies do that, it makes babies. But brothers aren't allowed to do it. Brothers can't make babies, and they certainly shouldn't have sex..”

“Sex? Is this sex?”

James bit his lip. “It's.. A FORM of sex, certainly.”
“And we're not s'posed to do it?” Tommy gently rubbed the two entwined members. Both otters shuddered, and Tommy let out a moan. “Ah!! But.. That felt all nice, n' tingly..”

“Mhm. It feels wonderful, but.. Brothers shouldn't do it. Related people shouldn't have sex.”

Tommy went quiet for a moment, before looking up at his brother earnestly.

“I'm not s'posed to be up this late.”

James blinked. “I-- What?”

“I'm not s'posed to sneak cookies from the jar, or play those shooting games you buy, or keep fireflies in jars and feed em bread and milk.”

“..You've been playing my games?”

“But, I still do it! I shouldn't do it, it's naughty, mommy says, but I still do all those things!”

James paused. “Y.. Yeah. You do.”

“And even though it might get me in trouble, I do it cuz I like that stuff!”

His brother nodded slowly. “So..”

“Sooo, why don't we just do sex at night, and love each other like mommy and daddy do, and jus' keep it a secret?”

The older boy's cheeks were burning bright red. “You.. You realise that if we ever get caught, we'll be in so, so much more trouble than a sneaked cookie or playing my games, don't you?”

“I don't understand why, but.. Mhm. I know we'll be in trouble. So, we'll just have to not get caught!”

James stared down as his brother. He smiled, and then began to chuckle. The cub was so innocent. As though they could just keep this secret..

“You know what, Tommy?” James giggled, stroking his brother's ears. “Why the hell not? I can't exactly go back, now. We've already had sex.”

Tommy grinned, and cooed happily as his brother petted him. “You mean it, James?”
“I do,” he smiled. “Now, uh.. Let me just get you, uh, out of my cock.”

James held his brother's member, and slid backwards. The two moaned softly as the cub's slick cock slid out with ease. It was covered in James' cum, and the same mess dripped out of Tommy's length.

“I-it's all slippery and warm..” Tommy blushed brightly. James smiled. “That's what happens when someone has an orgasm.”

“Wha?” Tommy tilted his head again. James blushed brightly, and smiled.

“Would you.. Like me to show you?” He gently stroked his brother's cheek. “Do you want to have an orgasm?..”

Tommy blushed, before nodding. “Yes please.” He spoke in hushed tones, almost whispering.

James smiled, and moved down, taking his brother's cum-coated cock into his mouth.

His hot, wet tongue slid across the outside of Tommy's penis. He cub shivered and moaned, already feeling that intense tingling. “Ahh.. Oh gosh, it-- it feels so nice, James..”

The older otter blushed brightly, before he began to suck. He felt his cum ooze out of his brother's member, and he swallowed it obediently, pretending it was Tommy's.

His head began to bob back and forth, teasing his little brother's cock with his hot maw, and eager, playful tongue.

Tommy was moaning and huffing and panting heavily. He'd never felt anything so wonderful before. “James,” he moaned, holding his head and squirming. “I-I don't want this to stop..”

James closed his eyes, and bobbed his head faster. He could take his brother's entire length (at only a few inches, it wasn't exactly difficult) which just added to Tommy's intense pleasure.

The cub's toes curled up tight. He breathed heavily, and lay down, just letting the incredible pleasure take hold of him.

His little cock pulsed and spasmed, taking James by surprise. He listened to Tommy's pleasured moans, and felt the smallest trickle of cum spurt into his maw. He wasn't sure if it was Tommy's, or just the last of his own. He didn't care. He just wanted this single moment to last forever.

Tommy writhed in incredible pleasure as his brother finished his first blowjob.

James sat up, and wiped his muzzle. “Well, uh.. How was th--”

Tommy leapt up, and pressed his lips to James'. The two fell backwards onto the bed, and the cub hungrily shunted his tongue into his brother's maw. 

James moaned softly, his eyes slowly closing, as he held his little brother tightly. As they kissed for minutes upon minutes.

James didnt' know how long this relationship would last, but he knew one thing: he wasn't going to let it stop.
