
Justin poked his head around corner and peered down the hotel hallway. At the very far end, he saw his target: Mike. Mike was his older brother, and the entire reason Justin was at this gaming convention in the first place. He’d convinced their parents that he could go as long as he brought his little brother with him and kept an eye on him. Anything for his parents to get the weekend to themselves.


Mike agreed, and so he’d packed up his little brother and driven him across town to stay at the local gaming convention that came through town. There’d been plenty of games, panels about games, and lots of fun costumes to entertain the small, fox boy. Justin had been having the time of his life and was ready to get out there and play more games! When Mike said that he had to wait in the hotel room for a couple hours, though, Justin was having none of that.


The young fox 
was still wearing his Charizard kigu when Mike left him in the hotel room. Justin grabbed his key card and ran after his brother, making sure to stay way back to he wouldn’t be seen. The hallways at the hotel were busy enough with people coming and going, some in cosplay outfits that the fox recognized, and some he didn’t. Justin almost lost Mike when the older fox got into the stairwell, but Justin managed to follow him. Now, he saw his older brother go into some hotel room at the far end of the hallway and was determined to find what it was that his older brother was ditching him for.


Justin gave it a few minutes before hurrying down the hallway, apologizing when he almost bumped into a few people coming out of their hotel room. He made it down to the room he was pretty sure he saw his brother go into, straightened his costume, and then knocked confidently on the door, ready to confront his brother.

“Heyyyyy, you got your in…vite…?” the words trailed off as the large tiger standing in the doorway realized he had to look down a foot or so. “Whoa, uh, hi?”


Justin’s face flushed as he looked up at the unknown tiger. He was taller than Mike and was currently dressed in only a black jockstrap with silver lining. “Uh, um... My uh, my brother…?” The fox’s Charizard wings bobbed around behind him as he looked back down the hallway he’s come up. He could hear music playing loudly from behind the tiger, and there were colored lights peeking through.

“Your brother, little guy?” the tiger snorted, looking back over his shoulder into the room behind him before back at the little fox in his Pokémon kigu. “This, uh… isn’t really the place for you, kid.”


Some of Justin’s embarrassment was lost to indignance at being called a kid and he puffed his chest out. “Nuh uh! My brother went in there! I saw him! He’s just a kid, too!” the fox protested.


The tiger just scoffed and shook his head. With a quick glance behind him, and another down the hall, he opened the door just a crack wider and motioned with his head. “Get in here before someone sees you, kid,” the tiger said.


Not thinking anything of it, Justin rushed forward into the hotel room, tail wagging around behind him. “Thanks!! I just wanted to see—hey!” The fox cut off as he was tugged sideways off his feet and out of the main entryway of the hotel room. He hadn’t gotten to see much of what was going in in the room before he found himself standing in the bathroom.


The tiger stepped into the bathroom after the fox and pulled the door closed behind him, looking down at the small fox in his Charizard costume. “You really, really shouldn’t be at a party like this, kid,” the tiger said with a grin.

The bathroom was large enough that the fox could stand by the bathroom counter, paws tugging at his convention lanyard as he rotated his hips side to side, making his wings flap a bit. “Party like what?” he asked, a bit nervous about suddenly finding himself shut in a room with a half-naked stranger but not feeling quite in danger.


The tiger leaned on the counter, arms crossed over his shoulder as he checked out the small fox. “It’s a big-kid party. A sex party,” he said, and when the fox’s face didn’t give anything away, he just sighed. “Sex. It’s—”


“I know what sex is!” Justin interrupted, ears pinned against his head as he grumbled a bit, arms folded over his chest. “It’s like… babies and stuff.”


The tiger actually smiled, his expression almost pitying. “You’re adorable, kid. It’s not just about babies.”


Justin’s face was flushed with embarrassment at his own ignorance, and at being called a kid again. “I know… and I’m not a kid,” he grumbled petulantly, pouting up at the tiger.


“Fine, fine. Do you have a name? I’m Kenzi,” he said, smiling at the fox and trying not to treat him like a little kid.


“Justin,” the fox said, blinking large, green eyes up at the tiger.

“Well, Justin, you said you were trying to find your brother who came here?” Kenzi asked, arching an eyebrow at the small fox.


Justin just nodded. “Yeah, uh... he uh, he looks like me? Uh, a fox. His name’s Mike.”


Kenzi slipped his phone from the small of his back where he’d had it tucked into the waistband of his jockstrap. “I’ll ask for you, but…” The tiger sent a message real fast and then put his phone on the counter. “You wanna see what the big-kid party is like?”


Justin’s eyes flicked to the door, suddenly feeling kind of anxious. “Um… y-you mean, like…”


Kenzi coughed. “Uh, well, I can’t let you out into… that party…” he said, rubbing the back of his neck and chuckling softly. “But we can have some fun in here, if you want… Charizard was always my favorite Pokémon.”


The fox’s expression turned from hesitant to eager at that and his eyes went wide. “Really? So, you like my costume?!” he asked, beaming as he spun in a small circle to show off the wings and tail that covered his own.

Kenzi grinned and rolled a shoulder. “Yeah, definitely. It’s a really cute costume, k—eh… Justin,” the tiger said, stepping closer and rubbing a paw between the kit’s ears.


Justin felt the tiger’s paw through his Charizard hood, and he laughed, leaning up into the paw and beaming. “Thank you!! Mike kept saying I should take it off cause it embarrassed him,” he told the older tiger.


“Really? Wow, what a dick. It looks great on you,” Kenzi purred, his paw still on Justin’s head, rubbing gently. “Normally, though, at these kinds of parties you have to take things off, though.”


The bottom of Justin’s stomach dropped out at those words and his face flushed. “Oh, uh… I do?” he asked, suddenly feeling self-conscious.


“I mean, why do you think I’m wearing only my underwear,” Kenzi said, half-turning to get the fox’s attention and show the kit his jockstrap.

Justin’s eyes widened when he saw that the underwear left the tiger’s butt exposed. “Whoa!! Your butt is just… out!” he said, giggling at the sight. “So, does… that mean I have to take…”


“No, no no no. You can leave your costume on. It’s really good on you. It just means that if we’re gonna play, I’ve got to take mine off,” Kenzi said, standing up and hooking both his thumbs on the waistband of his jockstrap.


Justin’s face went red, and his eyes locked unashamedly on the tiger’s waistband, waiting to see more. “You can do that?! Just like… whoa…”


Justin’s mouth went dry as the tiger pushed his jockstrap down, revealing his half-hard, ebon shaft to the small fox. “Yeah, just like that. All part of the game,” Kenzi said, smile turning wry as he watched the fox’s face turn redder and redder at the sight of another penis than his own.


The fox stood there, staring at the tiger’s shaft in amazement. He’d only seen his own, and the strange drawings in his textbook, so seeing another dick was mesmerizing. It didn’t even look anything like his own! The tiger didn’t have a sheath like him, but a tube of flesh that looked bigger than his own. His cheeks were red, but he couldn’t pull his gaze away.

“See something you like?” Kenzi asked, pushing his jockstrap down until it fell to the floor. He gave his shaft a squeeze, feeling it thicken in his grip.


Justin’s eyes remained glued to the tiger’s shaft. He’d seen “normal” dicks in health class books, but they always seemed small compared to the pictures of other types of anatomy, but Kenzi wasn’t small. The fox thought about the question for a bit, unsure what to do, but he nodded quietly.


Kenzi stroked himself slowly, working himself up as he stared down at the small fox in front of him. His phone buzzed again, and he picked it up, checking the message before showing the phone to Justin. “Here, this him?” he asked.

It took a few seconds for Justin to pull his eyes from the tiger’s member, but he looked at the phone and his eyes widened in surprise. “Yeah, that’s him! What’s he doing?” he asked, squinting at the picture. His older brother looked to be naked, or near enough, and was kneeling on the floor with someone’s dick resting across his muzzle, something white and goopy making a mess of his fur.


Kenzi flipped to the next image, which was actually a short video of Mike bobbing his head up and down on the stranger’s cock. Justin watched with interest, his muzzle open in shock. The fox just glanced up at the tiger, then down at the thick shaft the tiger was still stroking. Kenzi let the vid end and put his phone back on the counter. 


“Just having fun with some friends. You can see he’s a bit busy right now, but we can play our own game while you wait,” Kenzi said with a wink. 

Justin just shuffled where he stood, face warm and his own sheath stirring under his costume. “Um… but I don’t…”

Kenzi raised an eyebrow, taking a step closer so that his dick was only an inch next to the fox’s stomach. “What, you don’t paw off? Don’t know how?” Justin’s brow furrowed and he thought about arguing, but it was true, and he just nodded, trying not to feel embarrassed. The tiger just reached out his other paw to rub between the fox’s ears, through his Charizard kigu. “Don’t worry, you don’t need to know much for what I wanna do. If you want, that is.”


The young fox squirmed, and he looked down at his paws and the kigu he was wearing. “S-sure? Uh…” He Justin looked up at the tiger’s face, his own a bit red. “U-um, what… what do I… do?”

Kenzi gave a gentle push to the fox’s shoulder, and Justin got the hint and sat down on the closed lid of the toilet. “Since you’re new to this, why don’t you just watch and learn.”

Sitting down brought the fox’s muzzle level with the tiger’s shaft, and he stared at it bobbing in front of his nose. “O-okay! Can I… touch?”


The tiger purred happily and pulled his paw away, from his shaft and letting it hang in front of him. “Yeah, give me your paw,” he said, taking one of the fox’s paws when it was offered. He brought it up to his cock and closed the young boy’s fingers around his shaft.

Justin’s muzzle hung open as he looked at the tiger’s dick. His fingers couldn’t quite close around it, and it felt hot, heavy, and hard in his small paw. “It’s… um, really big,” he said, feeling it throb under his pads.


“Heh, I’m not that big,” Kenzi purred, rocking his hips and sliding his cock through the boy’s fingers. His tail flicked around behind him, and he pet the boy’s head, letting the paw explore him. “Maybe a bit.”


Justin squeezed down, watching the tiger’s cock flex in his paw, the maroon head expanding and oozing out a drop of clear fluid. The fox’s ears perked up and he stared at the drop as the tiger’s hips pulled back. Pre drooled over his finger, and he scrunched his face up curiously.

“It’s just pre,” Kenzi said with a grin, moving his paw to grip around the fox’s and squeeze down. More oozed out into his small paw and the tiger held Justin’s paw in place to smear his pre around by thrusting into the paw.


Justin watched, fascinated, and brought his other paw up to touch the tiger’s thigh, exploring up towards his stomach and sides. He let Kenzi guide his other paw, squeezing when Kenzi did, and relaxing his grip when he felt the tiger’s slacken. His paw was quickly growing damp with the tiger’s pre, though now that he could clearly see it wasn’t pee, he wasn’t sure what to think. His own member throbbed in his sheath, demanding attention, but the young fox was entirely focused on the tiger.

Kenzi huffed and humped harder into Justin’s paw, squeezing the fox’s fingers around his shaft and smearing pre into his palm. He slowed to a stop and ground his hips forward until his cock was only inches from the fox’s face. Justin had pulled back, face turning red at seeing the tiger’s shaft so close, and Kenzi flexed himself, watching pre ooze down to drip onto the Charizard Kigu.


“Lick it,” he said, grinning down at the boy.


Justin’s face scrunched up in disgust at first and he tried to pull his paw away, but it was still held by Kenzi’s. “Eww, isn’t that… gross…?” he asked, though the image of his older brother sucking on some guy’s thingy came to mind.


“Maybe to some people, but it’s fun. Trust me,” the tiger said. He took a step forward so that he was closer and wrapped a paw around one of the Charizard horns on the kid’s kigu, giving him a gentle pull forward.


Justin didn’t hesitate for more than second before leaning in and sticking his tongue out. He squeezed his eyes shut, expecting it to taste weird, and leaned in until he felt something hot and wet poke his tongue. He tried to recoil, but the tiger’s paw kept him from going too far, so he stopped struggling. The taste was… not much of anything, really. His eyes flicked upwards to the tiger and his face flushed in embarrassment before closing them again. 

“See? It’s not that weird, right?” Kenzi asked, rubbing the back of Justin’s head and growling softly. 


The young fox hesitated and dragged his tongue around the head of the tiger’s dick, scooping up more pre as if trying to get enough of it to really taste. He leaned back, and the tiger’s paw let him, so he just licked his lips and stared at the tiger’s wet cock head that was still in both their grips. “Um… no, n-not really.”


Kenzi resisted the urge to thrust forward as the fox leaned in and licked at the head of his cock again. Then again. Then again. “Mm, yeah, you like how it tastes, kid?”


Justin didn’t even hear the tiger’s tease. His cock throbbed between his legs, and he squirmed where he sat, nodding quietly as he licked along more of the big, cut member. “Is… is that weird?” he asked, worried.


Instead of answering, the tiger started humping into Justin’s paw, tightening the kid’s paw around his dick until he could squeeze out a thick drop of pre. He used his other paw to catch the string on his fingers, right in front of the fox’s face, before bringing them up to his own muzzle and licking them clean. All the while he grinned at the small, mesmerized fox.


“Not weird at all. Just a big-kid game,” Kenzi assured the fox with a wink.

Justin looked back down at the tiger’s cock before leaning in and licking again. Licking might not have been the most accurate word, since Justin just stuck his tongue out, pressed it to the underside of the tiger’s shaft, and let it drool pre onto his tongue while Kenzi began to rock his hips back and forth. He felt less embarrassed as he heard a pleased rumble come from the tiger’s chest.

Kenzi huffed and cupped the fox’s cheek with one paw, just under his hood. “I’m getting close,” he growled softly. 

Justin’s eyes looked up and he licked his lips, tasting the tiger’s pre. He couldn’t quite tell if he liked it, but the taste intrigued him and made him feel kinda funny. “Close?” he asked. He hated sounding naïve but leaned into the paw on his cheek when he felt Kenzi’s thumb brush his muzzle; the tiger didn’t seem to mind.

“Remember all that white stuff on your big bro’s face?” the tiger huffed, stroking himself with the fox cub’s paw, head almost touching Justin’s nose.

Justin nodded, practically cross-eyed from staring at the tiger’s dick. “Yeah?” he asked, his free paw tucked between his legs and pressing down on his own trapped stiffy.


Kenzi growled and nudged his hips forward, smearing pre over the fox’s nose and watching the boy lick his lips and nose reflexively. “Just get ready to close your eyes.” The tiger huffed and began stroking faster, the fun he was having with the young fox getting him close pretty quick.

Justin nodded, though he wasn’t really sure how he was supposed to know. Kenzi had taken another step closer, and now the tiger’s dick was resting on the bridge of his muzzle and pre was dripping down onto his fur. He could hear the tiger’s huffs and growls as their paws stroked and squeezed his dick. 

Kenzi growled and squeezed one eye shut as he felt himself tip past the peak. He watched through his other, half-lidded eye and choked back a snarl as he came hard. The first rope of cum fired right up along Justin’s muzzle, barely missing one eye as it splattered into his hair and the underside of his Charizard hood.

The young fox gasped as he felt Kenzi’s paw squeeze his own, and that thick shaft under his fingers swelled and flexed hard. Then the fat head that was resting just in front of his face flexed and something gooey and musky splashed right between his face. He tried to pull back in alarm, but Kenzi’s paw held him in place, so he just shut his eyes. The next throb sent another gush of hot, tiger seed across his muzzle and plastered one eye shut.


Kenzi’s throat was rumbling, and he finally let out a deep growl as he thrust forward into Justin’s small paw and squeezed. He’d been a bit worked up before the convention, and he found the young fox just too adorable in that Charizard kigu. A few more ropes of cum took the fox in the cheek, face, and even the outside of his kigu, leaving messy, gooey streaks in the fox’s face fur.

Justin shivered every time he felt another hot, sticky rope of wetness land on him. It smelled a lot like the tiger’s pre had tasted, but stronger, and he just stayed still while enjoying how it felt. Scenes from some of the weird kid gameshows came to mind of slime being layered on the cubs in the show, and he felt his cock throb. Some of the tiger’s cum was running down the edges of his muzzle and his tongue swiped across his lips, tasting the bitter tang. 


Kenzi’s legs stretched out, paws lifting him as he stepped closer, grinding the head of his dick up along the kid’s muzzle, then down over his cheek when his calves made him fall back down. He huffed as Justin nuzzled against his dick, a few sticky ropes of cum landing in along the fox’s cheek, neck, and the inside of his kigu’s hood.


Justin’s eyes were squeezed shut with the mess that was covering his face, and he nuzzled against the tiger’s shaft. The paw on the back of his head moved to his jaw and a finger poked at his lips before he opened his maw. The tiger’s shaft slipped between his lips and rested against his tongue, hot, heavy, and still spurting a few lazy ropes of cum that tasted a bit too strong for the fox’s taste, but he just sat there, letting the tiger guide him.


Kenzi groaned as he watched the cum-covered fox open his maw willingly, his shaft sliding between Justin’s lips and resting with a few inches on the boy’s tongue. Cum drooled over the fox’s tongue and over the corners of his mouth, but when Kenzi’s paw closed around his muzzle, the fox shut it and swallowed. The tiger’s tail was poofed up as he came down from his orgasm, and he just drew his hips back until his head slipped free, some cum trailing down over Justin’s chin.


Justin’s maw hung open expectantly, but when nothing slid back in, he just slicked his lips to clear them of the tiger’s cum before leaning forward searchingly. His nose touched Kenzie’s cock, and he swiped his tongue up along the underside again.


Kenzi growled and shivered at the feeling, shaking his head. “Holy shit… that was… real fun. You like my dick?” he asked, pleased at how he could gently sway his hips and Justin’s muzzle would try to follow.


The fox’s cheeks reddened, but he nodded, licking his lips. “U-um, I can’t… see,” he mumbled.


Kenzi snatched his underwear up off the ground and used them to wipe the head of his dick before tossing them on the counter. “Yeah, it got everywhere, heheh… here.” He grabbed the underwear he’d just discarded and dropped them in the fox’s lap. “Here, use these. I’ll be right back with your brother.”

Justin nodded, ears perking up as the music suddenly got a lot louder, then quiet again as Kenzi presumably left. A few minutes passed, and the music grew louder as the door opened again, and he could hear Kenzi’s amused voice.


“Yeah, he must’ve followed you here, so I stuffed him in the bathroom,” Kenzi said, pushing the door open and ushering Mike inside.


Mike was hurriedly running a small, white hand towel over his face as he followed along behind the naked tiger, his shirt inside out and backwards in his haste to get dressed. His hair and fur were sticking up in various places and he looked flustered and annoyed. “Should have just told him to go back to the—Justin?!”

Justin jumped a bit at the alarm in his brother’s voice and his eyes snapped open. Luckily, he’d done a good enough job at cleaning his face off that it didn’t sting, though there was still a bit of cum on the front and hood of his kigu. “Mike!” He jumped up off the toilet, still clutching the tiger’s cum-soaked jockstrap in one paw.

Mike looked horrified as he surveyed his brother, then rounded on the tiger, face red. “Wh-what did you do to him!!”


Justin grabbed Mike’s tail and gave it a tug. “Hey! I just wanted to follow you!! And it was fun!”


Kenzi seemed unphased by the flustered, angry-looking fox in front of him and just shrugged one shoulder. “Yeah, he looks cute in his Charizard costume. I can’t believe you told him to take it off.”


Mike pulled his tail free of Justin’s grip and opened the bathroom door. “Come on, Justin. Back to the room. Now,” he grumbled, face a bit heated up.

“Take care, Justin,” Kenzi purred, blocking the view of the rest of the hotel as he stepped out and ushered them out the door.


“Bye, Kenzi! It was fun!” he called, smiling sheepishly at the tiger and ducking his head as he stayed in tow behind his older brother.


Mike looked so embarrassed as the door shut behind them and he tugged his brother into the stairwell at the end of the hallway instead of near the elevators. “I can’t believe you followed me to a freaking… never mind,” he grumbled.


Justin looked down at the tiger’s jockstrap and then stuffed it into his kigu’s pocket. “Sorry… I just wanted to have fun, too! And I did!!” he insisted.


The older fox sighed and ran his free paw up through his hair. “Yeah, so did I. I just wish I could have had more fun.” He scoffed and muttered, mostly to himself. “Didn’t even get off.”


Justin’s ears perked up under his hood and he looked over at Mike. “Is that like, uh…” he gestured at his face with a paw and Mike glanced over then blanched a bit.


“Y-yeah, it is. You shouldn’t even know about that,” he grumbled, face red. It turned him on a bit to have seen his brother like that, but he was trying not to think about it.


“Oh, sorry. I won’t tell mom and dad!” Justin said, beaming brightly and getting a dry chuckle out of Mike. 


They left the stairwell on their floor and passed by a few groups of people on the way back to their room, getting some odd looks that Mike tried to ignore. He pushed his younger brother into their room and shut the door before another group could pass and see Justin.


The younger fox waited for the door to close before throwing his arms around Mike and hugging him tight. “Sorry for ruining your night,” he mumbled into Mike’s chest.

Mike just huffed and looked down at his younger brother, shaking his head. “What are you talking about? I’m just gonna head back to the party after making you promise to stay here,” he lied with a grin.


Justin deflated and let out a pitiful whine. “Nooooo, don’t leave me here! I’ll be so bored!”


Mike laughed and put an arm around his brother, the other coming up to pat the hood of his Charizard kigu. “I’m not, I’m not, I just—wait, why are your wings… did that guy cum on your wings?!” he asked, pulling away from Justin and looking at the mess of sticky cum that had transferred from his brother’s kigu to his paw and arm.


Justin glanced back at his wings and then laughed sheepishly. “Oh, uh, no, I just wiped my face off on them cause I couldn’t see,” he said with a giggle. He unzipped his kigu and shrugged out of it, wearing only a pair of underwear with different Poké Ball all over it. 

Mike just stood there, holding his now-sticky arm away from him as he watched his younger brother undress. The fur around Justin’s face and neck was sticky and matted and he felt his own sheath stir a bit at the sight. “And… then we walked past lots of people. Great.”


Justin looked down at the sticky mess he’d smeared across the Charizard wings. “Uh, oops.”

Mike shook his head and then wiped his paw off on his shirt before pulling it over his head. “It’s not a big deal… I’m going to take a shower,” he said, turning towards the bathroom. 

Justin reached up to his face and felt the sticky fur on his face. “Oh, uh… can I… join you?”

The older fox paused in the doorway and glanced back at his younger brother. “Yeah… yeah, sure. Come on. Just… don’t tell mom and dad, okay? About any of this!”


Justin let out a short cheer and pushed his undies down, kicking them to the side before hurrying after Mike. “Promise!”
