The Angel of Yiff Chapter 7 --

Fair’s Fair
Alex just smiled softly, looking down and blushing.  When he looked back up, eight eyes were on him there in Matt’s living room: Matt’s, Luke’s, Riddick’s, and Duncan’s.  Defensively, the fox scooted closer to Jasyn, “He even gave me a rose, but it’s still outside in his truck.”  He looked up at the wolf, “…white.”
Jasyn smiled and nodded, wrapping an arm around his boyfriend, “I know what my fox likes.”

Alex smiled and squeezed Jasyn’s thigh, then looked out at their audience, not liking everyone just staring at them like this, “Well?  Say something!”

Duncan leaned forward in his chair, “You two really kissed?  Right there in th’park in fronta’ everybody?”

Jasyn grinned proudly, “Yup!”

“Seriously Woof?  Allie?”  Duncan chuckled rubbed the top of his muzzle, shaking his head in disbelief, “God, this is gonna’ be all over th’school, Monday, y’know that, right?” 

Alex blushed, “You don’t really think anyone from school was at the park and saw us, do you?”

Jasyn shrugged, “Probably not.  But if they did, so be it!  I told you that I don’t care who knows!  And what’s the worst that can happen?  Someone wants to try and beat us up?  Anyone I can’t handle, Duncan can!  Isn’t that right, Pup?”

“Yeah!  Don’t worry about it, Allie!”  Duncan rolled his shoulders and showed his teeth in a little grin, as he flexed his shoulder and back muscles through his T-Shirt, “I’ll protect you n’ the Woof just fine!  S’long as he lays off all that ‘Pup’ talk!”

Luke, sitting on the floor between Riddick’s legs, blinked as he watched the shepherd flex…and gulped as he eyed each movement.

“What?”  Jasyn held up a paw as he shrugged, “You can call us ‘Allie’ & ‘Woof,’ and I can’t call you Pup…”  He arched an eyebrow, “Pup?”

“Keep it up!”  Duncan pointed with a huff, then paused to think for a moment, “Y’know…just dawned on me, though.  I’ll prob’ly have to stand up for myself now, too!  Bet there’ll be rumors floatin’ around ‘bout me, before long,” he leaned back in the chair, “what with me bein’ your friend and everything…”

“Y’know…”  Jasyn smirked, “Don’t have to be rumors.  Might as well get it over with if everyone’s already gonna’ think it, right?  And look around!  You’ve got all five of us to choose from!  Can’t get a better selection than that!”

Duncan sat up straighter and looked around the room, “Holy hell…I’m the only straight guy here, ain’t I?”

Jasyn rubbed his chin, “Well, if Chris were here, it would be a little different.  I think he’s just bi, or something.  But at the moment…”  He grinned, “Yep!  You’re the only one!”

Duncan sat back, repressing the urge to ask Matt, Riddick, and Alex if they though he was hot.  He lifted the bottom of his shirt up a bit to scratch his side, though, intentionally showing off his stomach muscles.  Maybe he shouldn’t ask, but he could at least see who looked.
Still staring at the shepherd, Luke coughed in an attempt to hold back a slight whimper, and began fidgeting.

Matt leaned back in his chair and smiled at Duncan; the kid was such a ham, just like Chris. Chuckling under his breath, the ottercoon looked back over at the couch and Jasyn and Alex, “So, it’s official this time?  You’re staying together?  I don’t think any of us are interested in putting up with another break-up…”

Jasyn looked over at Alex, smiling softly, “I think so…”

Alex blushed and looked down, pressing against Jasyn’s side, “Thanks Matt.  I really should have listened to all of you without it having to turn into a screaming match.  But either way, thanks.”

 “Don’t thank me for losing my temper Alex.”  Matt shook his head, “And it wasn’t really you I was angry with, anyway.  I just had some things on my mind.”

“Either way.”  Alex looked up at Jasyn, kissing him on the cheek and laying his head on the wolf’s shoulder, “If it weren’t for you, Matt…” He smiled, closed his eyes, and nuzzled his boyfriend’s neck, “…as usual.”
Jasyn grinned and held Alex closer, “Yep!”

Duncan stretched his arms high up above his head and then clasped his paws behind his neck.  He’d noticed that Luke was looking at him, already, and turned his gaze on the raccoon.  Luke gulped and looked away immediately, trying to hide his blush, as Duncan just smiled and turned back to Alex & Jasyn.

Riddick, meanwhile, didn’t noticing Luke & Duncan’s exchange at all, as he put his paws on the raccoon’s shoulders and leaned forward, his attention still on Alex & Jasyn, “So what are you two up to tonight then?  How are you gonna’ celebrate?”

Jasyn shrugged, “No idea!”  He smiled, “I figured I’d take Alex somewhere nice to eat, though.  Reunion celebration aside, my fox needs a nice birthday meal.”

Alex looked up, “Well…I DID kind of have a plan.”

Jasyn cocked an eyebrow and looked at the fox, “Oh?”

“Well…”  The fox rubbed his paws together, “I was thinking about going back to your place.”

“OH…?”  Riddick called, suggestively.
“Not like that.”  Alex looked at Riddick with a playful glare, and then back at Jasyn, “Okay…how should I say this?  I think maybe I should ‘meet your parents,’ if you get what I mean.”

Luke interjected, “But you’ve already met his…” He paused, wincing at his mistake when he realized what Alex meant, “Oh!”

Jasyn leaned his head closer to his fox, “You don’t think that might be a little awkward, Love?”

“Maybe?”  Alex shrugged, “But I figure we already went through all of this with my parents, right?  Way back in March.”

“Yeah.”  The wolf chuckled, “They never even found out we broke up, did they?”

“Nope.”  Alex smiled, “And I just feel like we should do the whole official ‘meeting’ thing with yours, now too.  I’ve known them for years.”  He swung his feet, “They should know that we’re back together, and they should get the chance to ‘meet’ their son’s boyfriend.”

“If that’s what you want to do, Love, then of course we can!”  Jasyn squeezed his boyfriend.
“You’re already a part of my family, after all…”

“…and you’d like to be a part of mine.”

“If they’ll take me.”  The fox smiled nervously.
“MY folks?”  Jasyn faked a big exaggerated laugh, “My mom already has a birthday present waiting for you the next time you visit!  And I’m pretty sure she’s been telling people she had two sons for years.”  He nuzzled his fox, “I wouldn’t worry.”
“Thanks, Beautiful.”  Alex nuzzled back, placing a small kiss on his wolf’s lips.

Riddick smiled really wide, loving how this story turned out for Alex & Jasyn.  As they’d talked, he had pulled Luke into his lap, and was holding the raccoon tight, “Well what about any other plans?  Y’know…”  He bounced his eyebrows, “…PLANS?”

Duncan shuddered a little.  He was cool with this, even with the raccoon in the black cat’s lap…but he wasn’t too sure if he really cared to hear about their sex life.  He decided it was best to be polite and let them talk though; this was their night after all.

From Riddick’s lap, Luke noticed Duncan shudder, and he chuckled quietly to himself.

“Well…”  Alex rubbed Jasyn’s thigh a little, “I was HOPING…but I’m not sure where we could find the privacy.”

Jasyn cocked an eyebrow and grinned, “Oh we can find privacy.”

Matt coughed and spoke under his breath, “…lots of hidden places in the park.”

Jasyn leaned over and smirked at the fox, holding him closer, “He’s right you know…”

“This is so sweet, you two!”  Riddick smiled, “It’s the perfect ending!  Like a movie, or a TV show, or something just came to life in our living room!”  The Panthion, always a sucker for romantic stories, synched his arms tighter around his own love, Luke, and nuzzled him.

Luke blushed and coughed, thoroughly uncomfortable.  He wasn’t used to being WITH someone and being able to do things like this, especially in front of other people…and, besides, his mind and eyes were still on someone ELSE in the room.
“Yeah, Riddick…” Alex kissed Jasyn on the cheek, “That’s exactly what it is.  It’s perfect.”

Jasyn smiled and kissed the fox back, “That it is.”

Riddick was getting turned on just by thinking about such a romantic story…that, and where it might lead the two of them later in the night.  Musing about how well things had turned out for him and Luke too, he slid his paw, already around Luke and on the raccoon’s stomach, down slowly to his boyfriend’s pants.  He stopped and went rigid, though, when his paw got there and felt that Luke was already tented.  He looked up and saw Luke frozen too, the coon’s head still pointed in Duncan’s direction.

Luke coughed and whimpered, and his face felt like it was on fire as he was caught staring at Duncan.  Riddick just smirked, though, and squeezed the coon’s bulge, putting his other paw on Luke’s thigh, completely unfazed by doing this in a room full of people.  The raccoon could only whimper.

Acutely aware of the shenanigans in his peripheral, Duncan stood up abruptly, “Well!!”  He broke the awkward silence, “Think it’s ‘bout time I be on my way!  I got homework and shit t’do!  Gotta’ keep my GPA up so I can stay on the team.”

Alex looked up at the clock while Duncan grabbed his letter jacket, “Yeah.  We should probably get going, too Beautiful.”  He smiled at the wolf, “We apparently have quite a night ahead of us.”

Jasyn grinned and stood up, stretching a bit, “Yep!”  He smiled and looked over at Duncan, “And, hey, Pup?”

“Yeah, Woof?”

“Thanks a lot.”

Duncan smiled back as he put on his jacket, “What for?”

Jasyn chuckled as he helped Alex to his feet, “For everything.”

Duncan just blinked, not really sure what he did to deserve thanks for, but smiled anyway, “By God you’re right!  You owe me a hamburger!”  He started on his way toward the front of the house, “See you girls at school!”

Jasyn laughed, “Later!”

Alex put his arm around Jasyn’s waist and smiled over at Matt, “Is it okay if we leave my car here for now?  That way we can ride together?”

Matt smirked as he stood up, “And why in the world would you need to do that?”  He laughed as Alex blushed, “Not a problem!  You two go on.  Like you said: you’ve got a big night ahead of you!”

Jasyn smiled and put his arm around Alex’s shoulders, “See you later, Matt!  You too, Luke -- Riddick!”

The three made their way to the door, Matt opening it for the two boys so neither of them had to let go of each other to, “Make sure and visit!”

“We will!”  Alex nodded as they padded on down the walk.
Matt closed the door with a contented smile, and walked back to the living room, “So, Chris isn’t back yet.  You want me to call his cell phone and tell him what to…uhm…bring home…” He stopped and looked around the now empty room, “…for supper?”

The ottercoon just blinked and stood in silence.  He turned his head, though, when heard a door close down the hall, and saw Rei sitting confused, having just been pushed out into the hallway.

Riddick’s room.  It had been given to him six months ago when he first moved in with his father and Matt, but for more than the last two months, it hadn’t just been his.  When Luke moved in, he’d been given the room across the hall…but he’d spent almost every night in Riddick’s.  ‘Riddick’s’ room had, however unofficially, become ‘Riddick & Luke’s’ room.

And inside their room, with Rei freshly exiled, Luke leaned against Riddick, pushing him against the now-closed door and whimpering, “That dog is…huge!”
Riddick chuckled and put a paw on the back of Luke’s waist, pulling them closer together at the hips, “That he is.  And I bet you were wondering just HOW huge, weren’t you?”

The raccoon’s head sunk into his shoulders, his voice softening as he circled a finger on his cat’s chest, “I meant how muscular he is.”

“SURE you did.”  Riddick tilted his head with a smirk.

Luke bit his lip and smiled, his eyes squinting a little, “Y-you don’t mind me thinking he’s hot, right?”

“Do I mind if you have EYES?”  The panthion laughed aloud, “We’ve been over this, remember?”   He walked them, Luke stepping backwards, away from the door and toward the bed, “You even told me that you think my DAD is hot!”

Luke coughed and blushed, “Well…that’s because he is!”

“Oh yeah?”  Riddick separated from his boyfriend, pushing him backward so he was standing at the foot of the bed, “My dad’s that hot, huh?”  He smiled, a bit of a sinister look in his eyes, and his pants tented even more than Luke’s.

The raccoon blinked and raised his eyebrows, “Riddick?”

“So tell me…”  Riddick lowered himself down onto his knees one at a time in front of the young ‘coon, “Has he ever got this reaction out of you too?”  He wrapped an arm around Luke and put his muzzle against his boyfriend’s bulge.

Luke whimpered a little, pushing against the muzzle, “N-no…”

The panthion licked the bulge gently as his raccoon pressed it against his face, “You mean you’ve never been looking at my dad, and felt even the tiniest little tingle?  Or felt your pants-” he cut himself off and bit softly at the top of the tent, “-tighten up?”

Luke moaned and ground harder against his cat, “Okay!  Okay, I have…”

Trying his best to get a rise out of his boyfriend, Riddick put a paw up on Luke’s stomach and slowly lowered it down to the button of his pants as he continued, “Like when he’s walking around in his boxers?”  He unbuttoned his raccoon’s pants, the boy’s scent rising up out of the loosening waist, “Or that time on the beach when he was in that tight little Speedo?”  Riddick slowly unzipped them too, the white tip of Luke’s tented tighty-whiteys peaking out, “Or maybe you’ve glanced at him and seen him tented, just like this, right before he and Matt go upstairs?”

The raccoon panted, putting a hand on Riddick’s head, “And that dark, coarse happy trail against his soft, golden fur…”
Riddick looked up, mock accusatively, “And how would YOU know if it’s soft?”

“Would you believe we’ve been having an illicit affair since I moved in?”  Luke averted his gaze, feigning guilt.
“I’d believe you have in your very active imagination.”

Luke just smiled and blushed, unable to hide his actual guilt at that statement.

Chuckling, the panthion slowly spread open the hole in the front of Luke’s briefs and let just the head of his raccoon’s cock poke out into the air, “So, then…before you moved in and I started keeping you busy just about every night…you ever paw off thinking about him?”  Of course, he already knew the answer, as he licked the tip of his boyfriend’s cock with his rough tongue.

Luke let his mouth fall open, moaning softly, “I did…”

Riddick closed his lips around the head of Luke’s rigid pride and sucked gently, running his tongue all over it.  As he pulled away, he found himself surprised that he wasn’t bothered by talking about his dad like this to get Luke off, “And what were you thinking about?  I’m sure it wasn’t just him standing around naked?”  He licked his boyfriend’s wet cock head again and pulled the rest of the coon’s shaft out of the hole in his briefs, “So maybe it was something like him…”  He pushed Luke over onto the bed and climbed up and on top of him, “Throwing you down on his bed and having his way with you?”

The raccoon just blushed deeply, stuttering incoherently, “I…I…I mean…?”

Holding Luke down by his shoulders, Riddick leaned in and licked his boyfriend’s nose, “Come on…”
Luke huffed softly, and pushed his hips up against his cat’s, “M-Maybe a little…”

“So then…I guess that means you like the person you’re with to be a little bit more domineering than I’ve been, huh?”  The panthion squeezed his raccoon’s shoulders and pushed back against his hips.

Luke whined and pushed back, “P-please…?”

Riddick felt his boxers getting dam from his pre, never having seen himself as the dominant one, but liking it.  He leaned in with a whisper, “Tell me how much you want to suck my cock, Luke.”  He nipped lightly at the side of his boyfriend’s neck.

The raccoon’s breaths grew heavier and he moaned at the nip to his weak spot, “I want it…I…I need it.”

“Then beg for it…”

Luke leaned up and licked Riddick’s ear, the CAT’S weak spot, “Please…”

The panthion shuddered at the lick and smiled, almost forgetting what he was saying.  He pushed himself up until he was sitting across Luke’s waist, his weight pressing down on the raccoon’s still-exposed cock.  He then quickly undid his own pants and boxers, letting his dick fall out in front of his boyfriend.

Grabbing onto Riddick’s hips to lift him up and closer, Luke leaned forward and immediately took it into his mouth, sucking with fury.

Riddick moaned aloud and arched his back, thrusting his cock into Luke’s throat, “Oah…”

The raccoon just tilted his head, taking in every inch of the Panthion’s cock, letting his tongue trail over each barb as his boyfriend slipped out and back in.

Riddick let out a long, shuddering breath and reached underneath himself, gripping Luke’s cock, sticky with pre, “You wanna’ cum, Luke?”
Luke just whined around his boyfriend’s cock and nodded, sucking harder and using his teeth to gently rake across the barbs.

The panthion smiled and closed his eyes, letting out a loud whimper as he stroked and squeezed down on the dick in his paw, “If you cum on this nice black shirt of yours, are you gonna’ keep it on and let Matt & Chris see the stain?”

Luke stopped for a moment and looked up at Riddick as if wanting to protest…but he just whimpered again and resumed his suckling.

Riddick chuckled as he began to grind against Luke’s muzzle, trying not to hold back too much since Luke wanted it less gentle and slow this time.  The raccoon had to hold back a gag but kept the cock in his muzzle, regardless, as he brought a paw up to rub his panthion’s sac.
Riddick stroked his ‘coon, in return, faster and faster, rubbing his thumb against the head, 

“Cum for me Luke…”

Luke just panted around his boyfriend’s cock, sucking harder with his eyes squeezed shut tight.
The panthion bit his lip and put his free paw on the back of the raccoon’s head, “Oah!  Come on…that’s it…”

Luke jerked forward and took the Panthion’s cock into his throat entirely, biting down lightly on the base as he cried out around it, shooting string after string of cum.  Like Riddick predicted, the cum shot out across a black shirt, but it shot high, hitting the back of Riddick’s shirt, instead of landing on Luke’s stomach.
Riddick felt the streams hit his back, but before he could think much of about it, he threw his head back in a moan.  He clenched his paw on Luke’s headfur because of the raccoon’s playful bite, and then sprayed his own cum into the back of his boyfriend’s mouth and down into his throat.

The raccoon greedily sucked down the bitter-sweet cum, lapping at the panthion’s tip as he pulled away slowly…and Riddick shuddered, taking a few quick breaths as his sensitive tip was assaulted.

The panthion lowered himself down completely, sitting on Luke’s chest and stomach, “Woah…”  He fell forward a bit and caught himself with his arms, his shirt falling up and exposing his bare stomach in front of his raccoon’s face.

Luke giggled and leaned up, kissing the soft, black fur only a few inches away from his nose, “That was fun…”

“Next time I’ll return the favor.”  Riddick chuckled, “I know you like the dominant thing…but I can’t help but feel like it’s taking advantage of you.”

The raccoon rolled over, taking the panthion with him, and repositioned them on their sides.  He snuggled close, smiling sleepily and rubbing his head against Riddick’s chest, still giggling a little.

Riddick smiled and petted the back of Luke’s head, “Come on, now; we can cuddle later.  We DO share a bed, after all…”  He pried himself out of Luke’s arms and sat up, “Besides, I think I heard Matt saying something about food.”

Luke forced himself to sit up too and nodded, licking his lips, “Honestly…I’m not sure if I’m all that hungry anymore.”

“Maybe so…but I don’t wanna’ miss dinner.”  The panthion chuckled and kissed his ‘coon quickly, “‘Cause I think table conversation with dad, tonight, is gonna’ be REAL interesting…”  He winked and hopped off of the bed.

“What!?”  Luke muzzle dropped open.
“Oh, I’m just messin’ with you!”  Riddick winked, “I wouldn’t tell him any of what you said.  He might try to take you away, and I am NO competition for that!”  He held out a paw to help Luke up.

Grinning, the raccoon pulled himself up with his boyfriend’s paw, and kissed the panthion on the nose, “Of course you are.”

Riddick nuzzled Luke softly and grinned back, “Ok!  Let’s go see what’s up for supper!”  He turned on his heels with a stretch and trotted off toward the door.

“Whoa!  Riddick!”  Luke raced after his cat and grabbed his arm to stop him.

“What’s wrong?”  The Panthion looked back.

“Your uhm…it’s your shirt, hun.”  Luke nervously pointed over his shoulder, at his own back, in reference, “You might wanna’ change.  I got the back of it pretty messy.”

“Yeah.”  Riddick shrugged complacently, “But fair’s fair, right?  If it had gotten on your shirt, I would’ve made you wear it out there, too!”  He turned, opened the door, and then stopped to look back again, “Speaking of which: don’t clean off the side of your muzzle either.  It’ll be hilarious to see how they react!”

The raccoon went wide-eyed as Riddick left the room.  He turned around quickly and looked in the mirror.  Sure enough, a spot of the fur on the side of his muzzle was wet, and already matted and turning white from an errant bit of Riddick’s cum.

On reflex, he quickly reached for an old shirt to clean his muzzle off.  Inches from doing so, though, he stopped.

With a growing smile, Luke stood back up straight and dropped the shirt aside, repeating Riddick’s words from earlier, “Fair’s fair.”
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