
“You sure you’re ready for this, little guy?” Tim asked the small fox in his grip, his voice low and heated. One paw held the boy’s chin up and to the side so he could nibble at his throat, the other was down between the boy’s legs, two fingers stretching the boy’s ring.


Kino, the young fox, just whined and nodded eagerly, his tail flicking around between their bodies. He had both paws on the arms of the recliner they sat in, fingers digging into the soft, fake leather as he older wolf fingered him. “I can do it. Please can we try tonight?”

Tim growled and kissed Kino’s neck and then jaw. “It’s so sexy how bad you want it,” he mumbled, shoving his fingers in further and hearing the kit groan.


“Kid knows what he wants, right?” Vance said, grinning at the pair from the other recliner, joint in one hand and beer in the other. The buck took a big hit off the joint before passing it the small distance towards Tim, chasing that hit with a drink of his beer to keep from coughing.


“Yeah! Please, Tim?” Kino dragged out the wolf’s name and made the older man shiver in pleasure. Being wanted by the young kid was so arousing, especially when the fox was begging for his knot. 


Kino was Vance’s neighbor’s kid, and he got to sneak away from home pretty easily on weekends and do whatever he wanted. His parents had no idea that what he wanted was to get fucked by the pervy older neighbor and his friend. They’d done this a dozen or so times, and while Kino had gotten stretchier over the past year, he was barely eleven, and not an easy fit for a wolf three times his age.


“I dunno, Kino, you’re gonna be stuck on there for a while, you know,” Tim said, taking the joint from Vance with one paw and bringing it to Kino’s lips. The boy dutifully put his lips around it and took a hit, but much smaller than Vance had. When the fox started to cough, Tim closed his paw over the fox’s muzzle and held it shut.


Kino whined and held it in, then let his muzzle get turned to the wolf’s who kissed him hard. He sucked on Tim’s tongue for a bit, a cough or two still escaping. Tim then broke the kiss to take a hit before passing it back to the deer. The fox’s eyes looked a bit hazy, but still alert, and he nodded eagerly.


“I know, I can do—cough—it…” he said, swaying in Tim’s lap and making cute, fuzzy sounds as the weed made him relax.

Vance took another hit and then stubbed the rest of the joint out in a small ashtray on his side table. “I say do it. He can take me all the way to the hilt, and I can even go a bit rough on him now. He gets super sensitive when he cums, though. It’s cute.”


Tim just nodded along as the deer spoke, his body craving to fit inside the cute, small fox boy. “You know I’m just gonna play with your cute little dick the whole time, right?”


“Tiiiiiiim,” Kino whined, his face all red under the white on his face, and his stiff little fox dick bounced and twitched against the wolf’s wrist as he kept one paw between his legs and working his hole open.


Kino was made to be a whiny little brat, and he had the bottom-eyes down without any instruction. He loved how the wolf and deer made him feel, and Tim had wanted to feel him squeezing down on his knot for a year now. “Fine, get me all lubed up and we’ll work it in you, okay cutie?”


Kino just giggled and nodded, giving me a quick kiss. “Y-yeah! I’ll show you how much Vance has been stretching me,” he said, squirming away from my grip and reaching into one of the recliner’s arms to fish out some lube that Vance kept there.


“Oh, trust me, kid. He’s been showing me how he’s been stretching you,” Tim growled, letting the fox do the work now, since he absolutely loved playing with sheaths, not having one of his own. 


Vance grunted. “Yeah, he started sneaking over so much that he was wearing down the grass in one spot,” he said, staring off at the projector in front of us. He put on some synthwave music and turned the volume and brightness down, so it was just ambiance.

The fox laughed and popped open the bottle of lube, pouring some into his paw and reaching down between his legs where my sheath rested. “I made sure to start switching it up now,” he said happily.


Tim grit his teeth as he felt a cold slop of lube smear all over his sheath and the exposed tip that had been poking free and drooling. It helped his member soften a bit and he felt the fox’s fingers push into his fuzzy pouch, getting Tim’s member as slick as he could. “Eager, much?”

Kino’s ears pinned back a bit and he let out a shy chuckle as he nodded. “Yeah… I just really wanna try,” he said, working the wolf’s growing member and coating it with lube.


“Good thing your cleaner’s a freak. This must be a pain to clean up,” Tim said, looking over at Vance who’d started stroking himself while watching.


“Mm? Dan? Yeah. Guy’s a freak. I show him all the vids, and he details things for free now,” Vance said, fingers smearing around the pre that oozed from his own thick head as he jerked off.


Tim took control of the situation again and picked up the fox with both paws. “Okay, up we go, time to spin you around.”


Kino squeaked, going limp and laughing as the wolf turned them face to face. “Why like this?” he asked, reaching both arms up to hug the wolf’s neck.

“Trust me, you’re gonna need to lay down, kid.” Tim just nosed into the fox’s neck and spread the fox’s ass with his lubed-up fingers once more, the head of his cock pressing to Kino’s entrance before slipping in with ease. He growled softly as his cock throbbed and pressed further into the fox.


Kino gasped and his eyes went wide as the wolf’s member spread him open and his paws grabbed fistfuls of the wolf’s fur before he remembered to relax. Even after the wolf’s fingers had been pressing up inside him, Tim’s shaft was longer. “Wh-whoa… w-wait—”


“Nope, can’t wait, kid,” Tim said, pulling the fox down against his chest and into his lap while grinding up into him. His shaft was quickly starting to thicken up, and there was no way he’d be able to knot Kino after he’d swollen up. 


The young fox squeaked as he was opened as wide as Vance usually got him, squirming around and panting through his nose as his prostate was ground against. “Ngh… it’s big… big-big, big…” he muttered, rubbing his face against Tim’s chest. His cock strained against Tim’s stomach, exposed head being teased by pre-damp fur.

Vance just chuckled, his phone in one hand as he slowly edged himself with the other. “Yeah, I keep telling you he’s gonna be a tight fit.”


Kino whined as he felt that thick shaft inside him throb and thicken under his tail, knot expanding as Tim kept to short, shallow thrusts. “Hah, hngh.. wh-what if… what if I can’t take it?” he asked breathlessly, the pressure against his special spot growing and making his toes curl.


“You can take it,” Vance said confidently, reaching for that joint again to light it back up.


Tim was just trying to make sure he didn’t pull back too far until he finally felt his knot tug snugly at the boy’s passage, thick enough that it wasn’t going to slip out easily now. “Ahh, you’re mine now, cutie,” he growled, hugging the fox tight and flexing his dick.


The fox’s fingers dug into Tim’s shoulders, arms wrapped tightly around the wolf’s neck. “Hah! Hah! Hnngh, I’m gonna cum!! W-wait, it’s so big… hah, Tim?! Mnf.”


Vance had reached over with the lit joint and Tim took a big, big hit off of it before pressing his lips to Kino’s. He felt the fox’s shudder and squirm against him before that small muzzle parted and he exhaled, shotgunning the hazy smoke down into the boy’s lungs. He relaxed, but almost immediately tensed up, body quivering and then there was a tight grip around Tim’s knot as the kit came in his lap.


Kino squealed into the wolf’s muzzle, his brain going foggy as he inhaled as deep as he could. It was smoother this way, and he really enjoyed kissing, but it was hard to focus on either of those things when the wolf’s knot was grinding his prostate to a pulp even without movement. The weed made him relax, but he couldn’t relax and focus on holding back. He crashed over the edge, his uncut shaft pulsing and bouncing wetly against Tim’s stomach.

Tim felt warmth spread over his stomach as the fox’s passage gripped down on his knot and squeezed. It made him rock his hips upwards, knot still swelling. He couldn’t get much deeper, but with his knot almost fully engorged it wasn’t going to go down until he came, or lay there for a long, boring while. He broke the kiss and ran a paw up the back of Kino’s neck. “Good boy… good kit,” Tim cooed.


With his muzzle free, Kino was wailing openly until he managed to clench his teeth together. His little member bounced and jumped, spurting rope after rope of sticky, preteen fox seed up onto the wolf’s chest. Tears were running down the side of his muzzle as he panted through his nose, nuzzling Tim’s chest. Little aftershocks of pleasure were making his whole body tense, which only teased his prostate and made his cock flex again.


Vance was recording the fox as he came, taking another hit as he watched silently until the boy stopped making so much noise. “He came quick. How big’s your knot?”


Tim flexed his cock to see, feeling his knot thicken a bit as he growled and squeezed the fox’s to his chest. Kino squealed and his legs tried to pull upwards, but the knot held him so firmly that it didn’t even tug at his ring. “F-fuck, it’s fucking full already,” he growled, pressing a paw to the fox’s butt and hugging him to his chest.


Kino whined as that ground his uncut shaft up through the messy, cum-wet fur on Tim’s stomach, teasing him so soon after he’d came. “Hah, ngh… Tim, it’s… huff huff… big…” The young fox whined, his paws clutching desperately at Tim’s shoulders.

Vance reclined the chair fully and put his phone down so he could go back to stroking his dick and smoking while watching. “Yeah, and it’s gonna stay in you until he cums, so you better start squeezing.”


Tim laughed, not actually expecting the kid to try and start squeezing on him when he could barely speak, but he felt the fox’s passage tighten down on him, drawing a startled woof from him. “Rrf, Kino, you’re so fucking amazing, you know that?” he growled, tracing claws down the boy’s back and making him shiver.


Kino whined happily and nuzzled into the wolf’s chest, face flushed red from feeling so overwhelmed. He wanted to relax, but there was no way to do so with something so monstrously thick spreading him open. It poked out his stomach, and he could feel that bulge against his cock when Tim hugged him tight. Squeezing down just made his cock throb and his head spin dizzily.

“Poor kid’s zonked the fuck out almost,” Tim muttered, nosing into Kino’s ears.


“Ngh, n-nuh uh,” he said defiantly, opening his eyes and lifting his head, though it flopped back and to the side before he could hold it up.


Tim just grinned at the fox that he held knotted in his lap then flexed his dick. Just like that, Kino’s eyes rolled back, and he let out a cute whine as he was pushed over the edge once more. His arms turned to jelly, and he fell back against Tim’s chest, body trembling as he pumped out a few weak ropes of cum into the mess he’d already made. Every contraction made that knot inside him feel twice as large and he wasn’t sure how he was going to make it. It was so much bigger than he thought, and while it felt incredible, it was too much!


Tim watched Kino spasm and twitch on his chest, that tugging and squeezing on his knot sending him closer to the edge a lot faster than he thought. But as he snaked a paw between them to feel the kit’s small, uncut shaft pulse in his paw, he thought it just be having Kino in his lap. 


Vance was stroking himself a bit more openly now as he watched, phone propped up on the table; they know how to position it without much effort by now. “I know that look. I see it when I fuck you sometimes,” he told the wolf.


Tim’s face turned from a half-lidded one of pleasure to a scrunched up, silent laugh. “Shut up,” he said, sticking his tongue out at the older buck.


Kino giggled as well, having been there dozens of times to watch them fuck when he wasn’t part of the mix. “You g-gonna cum in me?” he asked, barely able to get the words out through the whines. Tim’s fingers were still teasing his stiff little dick and stroking his foreskin back and forth, and he was beyond sensitive.


The wolf’s face heated up and he pressed his nose down between Kino’s ears, squeezing the fox’s member and stroking it as he tried to grind his knot deeper into the boy. “Y-yeah, you want me to?” he growled, his face hot as he tried to hold back. He thought he’d last longer, without being able to thrust, but it wasn’t as if Kino had any trouble getting him off any other time.

Vance took another hit and blew the smoke at the pair, grinning. “You know, Kino’s been saying he wants to try topping,” the buck said, his hand flying up and down over his shaft as pre oozed down from his head and over those thick fingers.


Tim’s body tensed up and he felt himself sneak right past the point where he could hold back. “F-ffuck, hnghh…” The wolf buried his muzzle against Kino’s face, hips jerking up, but not able to get any deeper. The fox in his lap whimpered, one paw clutching at Tim’s shoulder, and the other at the arm stroking Kino’s dick. 


Kino bit down on Tim’s shoulder to muffle his wailing as the knot inside him, tugging him around made him cum again. He was nearly dry at this point, his dick pulsing and twitching in the wolf’s paw, all but forgotten as its owner was riding his own orgasm.


Tim could hear Vance teasing him, but it wasn’t needed at this point. He was huffing out, paws clutching the fox’s smaller frame as he humped up into that tight hole. He couldn’t even thrust, but it hardly mattered as he held the cute fox in his lap and felt him shiver and tremble in his arms as he rode out his orgasm. The wolf choked back a howl and snarled out into the fox’s ears as he came.

Cum gushed up into Kino’s passage, trapped by the fist-sized knot keeping the fox gaped open. It throbbed with every strong burst of cum and Kino’s prostate was abused further from the pressure, drawing out the fox’s orgasm until it looped into another. Tim’s jaw ached from how hard he clenched his teeth together and he kept expecting a flood of warmth down across his balls, but his knot kept Kino sealed.


Kino slumped against the wolf’s chest, body going limp as he tried to endure being stretched so wide. If it hadn’t been for a year of stretching and using toys, it would have been far too much for him. Even now, his mind kept short-circuiting whenever Tim’s cock would throb, either sending him through another over-stimulated orgasm, or drawing out the one he was experiencing. 


Vance watched his friend’s face contort into a snarling mask of pleasure as he came. That, and the way Kino’s whimpers and whines punctuated the way he shook and trembled pushed the deer over the edge. His cock fired hard, the first rope getting him right under his chin, coating his neck. He aimed it up a bit, groaning as he came, the next few ropes catching him across his face and muzzle. 

Tim was in his own world, as trapped by the tight passage gripping his knot as Kino was by said knot. He clutched the boy to his chest, shuddering as he pumped Kino full of cum. He’d released the fox’s shaft, but could feel it poking into his stomach, occasionally flexing against him when the fox would whimper and whine. 


When Tim stopped cumming, he almost expected to see a ballooned-up fox kit in his lap. Kino slumped against him, spasming and clinging weakly to his neck, one eye closed, and one staring at nothing. The wolf ran his paw over the back of Kino’s neck, squeezing gently. “You okay, kid?”


Kino nodded slowly, but a small whine escaped from his muzzle every time either of them moved. “Big,” was the only thing he could say, and he mumbled it a few times.


Vance lay there in his chair, coated in his own cum and back to browsing on his phone. “Mhm. You’re doing better than I did my first time,” he lied.

Kino puffed up his chest, just a bit.


Tim snorted, nosing into Kino’s hair, ready to cuddle the kid up and fall asleep, though his mind wasn’t as tired as his body. Every now and then Kino’s body would squeeze down on him and he’d groan out into the room. Cum started leaking from around his knot.


They were laying there, enjoying the silence and the afterglow, and enduring some overwhelming sensations, when Kino’s phone buzzed and all three jumped.


Kino, tired as he was, snatched it up; it only buzzed when his parents or siblings texted him. When he slumped back down, the other two relaxed. “Just saying goodnight,” he said, replying, and then putting his phone back on the side table. He missed, and it fell to the floor.


Tim just shook his head, groaning whenever Kino squirmed around. It wasn’t helping his knot go down at all, though more cum was leaking out from under Kino’s tail as the minutes ticked by. “You having to leave would have been the last thing we needed right now,” he teased.


The young fox just shivered and nodded. “I told you… that I could do it,” he panted softly, rubbing his muzzle over Tim’s chest.


The wolf just smirked and flexed his cock, drawing a wail from the fox.


“Tiiiim! Don’t do that,” the fox whined pathetically, tail lashing around behind him wildly. 



Vance had already pulled over a small tray to roll himself another joint. “Foxes are resilient. You won’t break him,”


Tim flexed his cock again. Kino came.

