It was a crisp and moonlit Halloween night - the sky was void of cloud and abundant of twinkling star. A mystical air filled a usually-quiet suburban neighbourhood - the exception tonight being the delighted shrieks of cubs of all shapes and sizes. The amber glow of jack-o-lanterns flickered ominously, casting eerie shadows that danced across the pavement. In the heart of the trick-or-treat action, the two fuzzy siblings - Pixel and Conri - were on their way to fill up their buckets with candy for the fourth time. 

Pixel, with her pastel pink and white fur, complete with teal markings, had a mischievous glint in her eye. She sported a nurse’s cap with a large red cross on it and a clipboard and pen held in her arms. Her twin brother Conri, an excited ball of various shades of blue and white fur, sporting black markings- donned a doctor’s mask with a long white lab coat and a fake stethoscope around his neck. Both of their little fluffy tails were wagging excitedly as they methodically went from house to house.

As Pixel and Conri strolled across a dimly lit street several blocks from their own house, the pink fox opened up her bag and peered inside, a frown forming. 

“I dunno about this neighbourhood Conri…all the stuff I got so far is hard candies and lollis. There’s only two mini chocolate bars in here!” Pixel pouted, puffing her cheeks up in annoyance.

Her blue-furred brother giggled. “Aw c’mon Pix. Look, there’s only one more house left anyway, we might as well go before we head to the next street! Besides, it doesn’t look like many kids are coming here.”

There was truth in his words; for some reason plenty of groups of trick-or-treaters were downright passing this place by. There was no driveway for a car on this end property - but instead, there was a long and winding cobblestone path that stretched back into a secluded lot, an abundance of overgrown trees surrounding an old looking house shrouded in quiet mystery. A wrought-iron fence with spikes stretched across it’s front border, splitting only for a narrow gate opening in the middle where the path began. 

As the the siblings approached the house, it became obvious that it was just naturally spooky. A decrepit old building who’s roof was overgrown with weeds, who’s walls were covered in moss and cracks, and who’s windows were dusty and worn. Even the trees surrounding the spooky abode were suspect; the ancient-looking gnarled branches reaching out like skeletal fingers, casting long and eerie shadows against the moonlit sky.

A small wooden sign creaked as it gently swung in the breeze, the words, ‘Madame Hecat,” painted on but flaking away over time. On the opposite side of the path and just inside the gate stood a sinister statue of a black cat perched on a pillar, the gemstones in its eyes gleaming in the moonlight with an uncanny perceived intelligence. It felt as though the place should be abandoned but sure enough there was a faint orange glow that could be seen through one of the windows.

Pixel and Conri eyed each other up at the same time before simultaneously looking back up the path that they had only seen a handful of kids brave. Conri took a deep breath and walked up to the gate, turning towards Pixel.

“Okay, ready to go get some candy Pix? I bet since everyone is too afraid to come here she gives out a LOT for each.”

Pixel gulped as Corni started walking into the gate, not daring to show her apprehension. She reluctantly pushed herself forward, catching up with her brother. She glanced back at the cat statue and felt a chill run down her spine. The shiny emerald eyes were piercing and it felt like it could see into her soul. She shook her head and faced forward, deciding she needed a distraction.

Jogging ahead of her brother on the cobblestone path she started wagging her tail in long broad sweeps, causing her nurse’s mini skirt to expose her panty clad butt each time it travelled from side to side. Conri immediately took notice, his eyes shifting away from the spooky house they were halfway to and locking on to the tight booty instead. As they neared the front porch the blue folf moved his candy bag in front of himself, covering up the fact that the bouncing butt had made his little boyhood stand to attention.

Pixel looked over her shoulder as she went to step up on the worn-down old porch, grinning as she saw Corni had covered his front with the bag. She stopped and bent down, pretending to tie her shoe while totally exposing her entire bottom half to her brother. Seeing as she was trying to be a slutty nurse but couldn’t be too obvious or their parents wouldn’t have let her wear it, she had opted for tight fitting undies - affording Conri a wonderfully detailed view of her ass cheeks and an outline of her puffy lower lips.

Not about to be shown up a second time, the cub grinned and closed the distance quickly. He reached out between Pixel’s legs and firmly pressed his fingers into the slit between her cameltoe, sliding them all the way back to her butt. She immediately reacted, yipping and jumped up quickly, looking at Conri with a knowing grin. 

“You little br-” She started to say before being interrupted by a sudden loud creaking noise - causing both cubs to jump. It was as if someone had started to turn the doorknob but stopped before opening the door.

The siblings shared a nervous glance before Conri cleared his throat and stepped forward.

“Come on, this is silly. Let’s just get this over with and get our candy.”

With a hesitant knock on the rather imposing door, the cubs stood still, holding their breath. Less than a second later, the door cracked for a moment before opening up slowly with a deep creaking sound. A tall figure stood in the entryway, the warm orange flow of a fire illuminating her from the interior of the house. She was feline with silky black fur, the base of which was starting to turn slightly gray. Her eyes were large and emerald green, and gave a sense of wisdom or knowing beyond her appearance let on. Dressed in all blacks and grays, she wore a deep green cloak that draped down her back and sported a triangular hat on top of a head of long, frizzy gray hair.

The cub twins were so intrigued at her costume that they had forgotten to call out for a trick or a treat. Before they could recover the woman spoke up in a crackling and raspy voice, but one that seemed warm and inviting. 

“Ahh, my dears,” she purred, her voice dripping with the same sort of mystique that her appearance held. “You’ve come here seeking Halloween delights, have you not?”

Pixel and Conri both nodded, their courage returning by the enchanting Halloween atmosphere and warm reception. 

“Yes please, trick-or-treat miss!” Pixel shouted, followed by Conri, “Trick-or-treat!”

The old feline lady chuckled and stepped aside, sweeping her arm to invite the pair inside. They crossed the threshold into the small house which was delightfully warm and cozy. Dozens of candles of various shapes and sizes flickered, lighting up the otherwise dimly lit room. It was an interesting mix of modern and rustic. The decor was mismatched and eclectic - but tastefully so - with an old style brick fireplace, a large couch with a fuzzy blanket draped over it, and an espresso machine sitting on a side table of all things.

The black cat walked over to the coffee table and grabbed a large bowl of candy. Coming back with it in tow she smiled at Pixel and Conri, dumping two large handfuls from the bowl into each of their bags.

“My my, aren’t you cute little cubs. Such a wonderful bond you have. What are your names, my dears?”

“I’m Pixel!” the pink fox boasted, “And I’m Conri!” her brother followed up with.

“It’s wonderful to meet you Pixel. Conri. My name is Madame Hecat. You two are severely lacking chocolate, one moment~ let’s see here…Ah!” The woman rummaged around her clothes for a while before pulling out two super-sized bars of chocolate and dumping them into the bags, one each.

“And let’s see now… which one would the two of you enjoy the mooost…” Madame Hecat started staring at the siblings, who were completely confused. “…Ah! Yes, yes. I think this one will work just fine.”

She disappeared into what the twins assumed was a kitchen for a moment before reappearing holding two tiny bottles - each of them half-full with a shimmering purple liquid and stopped with a cork. The pink and blue siblings gave each other a wary look as they took them front Hecat.

“These are just something extra special for cute little cubs who are brave enough to make their way up my walk. I think you’ll enjoy them very much! Just remember they’ll last until you wake up! Now, run along little ones! You have much Halloween fun ahead of you!”

As the two were practically pushed out the door, they stood on the porch rather confused at the final half of their visit before quickly shrugging it off and walking back towards the rest of the street. Conri popped open the cork on his little bottle, sniffing the contents. He smiled. The smell was like sweet berries with a bit of vanilla.

“Hey, this stuff actually smells pretty good! Do you think we should drink it?” 

Pixel eyed the bottle and leaned over to her brother, taking a whiff of his. “Wow, it does smell amazing. I mean, she was nice right? I think we’d better drink them before we get home. No way mom and day will let us if we tell them where we got them.”

They both giggled in agreement and the pink foxy pulled the cork out of her bottle now as well. They stopped walking and Pixel looked at her brother, holding the bottle up. 

“Well?”

Conri nodded. “Bottom’s up!” He brought the small bottle to his lips and downed the shimmering purple potion in one gulp, glancing over at Pixel to see her follow suit. They looked at each other and shrugged in unison.

“Well, it was good. But we should probabl-” Pixel was cut off by a sudden feeling that was swirling around deep in her gut. Her eyes started to go fuzzy and her mind felt completely blank, as if she couldn’t think. Conri was experiencing the same, holding his gut his head swam in circles.

Suddenly a rising feeling overtook both of them, a feeling that urged them to stop fighting it and just let go. As they surrendered to it, there was a pop and they opened their eyes, now standing in a cloud of purple. They coughed and waved their hands, stepping back towards the bushes in order to escape the sudden vapor.

As the fog slowly started dissipated the two of them found each other again but immediately were stunned on the spot. Something odd had happened. Conri was slightly shorter now, and his hair had grown - now tied up into a pony tail. Pixel had done the opposite - grown slightly taller and her hair was mostly chopped off now, all that was left was a short tuft. It was becoming clear to Pixel and Conri that somehow, they had just swapped their genders with each other.

Conri gasped and pointed at Pixel’s lower half where a hard little cock had slipped out of her panties and was lifting her nurses’ skirt up enough to show everything off.

“What!? You have a dick!”

Pixel looked down and gasped as well, seeing the cute little thing barely peeking out from under her skirt. 

“Woahhh. Was it the potion? This is So. Cool.”

She wiggled her hips back and forth, letting her hard dick wag as she did so.

“Wait. Conri. Check your pants!”

Conri’s eyes lit up as he immediately understood what his sis-…his brother? was implying. Pushing his thumbs into the waistline of his pants and undies he hiked them down slightly, just enough to stuff his hand in. He gasped immediately, pulling his bottoms down more so that Pixel could see a puffy cunny there between Conri’s legs, leaking juices down his thighs.

Pixel was staring at his sister’s juicy mound on full display, his dick twitching in response. His mind felt empty as he stared, the only thing he could manage to think about was how it would feel to shove his new parts inside of Conri. Pixel bit his lip softly, looking his sister up and down.

“This is so crazy! I have a pussy! How does it work? I wanna go look at it closer, should we go..home…Pixel? You ok?”

Conri glanced up from his cunny to his brother, seeing that he was practically drooling.

Pixel shook his head, finally managing to look Conri in the face. “Uh, how do you control this thing? All I can think about is sex…”

Conri smirked, thinking about how Pixel teased her just minutes ago. She reached down and parted her cub sized lips, exposing a bright pink hole that was dripping wet.

“What’s the matter…brother~ Do you wanna fuck your sister’s pussy that badly?”

Pixel had already been rock hard - his little prick standing up proudly - but his sister’s comments made his shaft throb. He didn’t even have the patience to strip down. 

Right there at the end of the street just off of the sidewalk, Pixel took a few steps forward and grabbed Conri’s arm, spinning her around. Without a second thought, the pink cub slid his new cock inside of his sister’s slick hole. He immediately started bucking his hips into her squishy ass, a slapping sound ringing out with each complete thrust. As his shaft slid in and out of the wet cunny quickly it also made wet squelches, adding to the sounds the two were making.

Conri immediately moaned as she was entered, bending down to give Pixel easier access. She covered her mouth, suddenly feeling more timid than she usually would in a situation like this.

“P-Pixel! W-what are you doing? We’re standing out in the open! Other cubs are gonna n-nnng…s-see us!”

Pixel showed no signs of stopping, grunting animalistically as he drove his cock into the tight cub hole of his sister. If anything, her comment made her hump Conri with even more force.

“N-ng…g-good, I hope they come to watch… A-ah this is amazing... Is this how it feels when you mount me all the time?”

Conri lost focus fairly quickly as her lower half was railed, the pleasure quickly over-riding any concerns or embarrassments that she might have felt earlier. Now, all she felt was this incredible desire to be filled to the brim with her brother’s seed. She did her best to push her little butt out towards Pixel, a little squeak, gasp, or moan leaking from her maw each time that their bodies slapped into each other.

“A-ah nnnnn…y-yeah it feels a-amazing. D-does it always f-feel this good when.. a-ah!…when I’m I-in you?”

Pixel nodded silently, looking up and suddenly tensing up. There was a group of 4 cubs that were crossing the street and headed directly for them. He quickly tugged on Conri’s labcoat so that she would look up as well.

“Uh oh, move with me!” 

Conri awkwardly shuffled with Pixel while still folded over, her brother still inside of her. They shuffled back just a short distance and scooted behind a thin tree, not thick enough to conceal them completely. Just as the 4 cubs hopped up onto the sidewalk, they noticed the pair and all waved. Of course it had to be neighbourhood cubs that they knew.

“Hey you two! How’s your haul coming? What are you guys doing way over there?”

Conri stuck her head out from behind the tree, at waist level still because she was still bent over.

“O-oh hey guys! It’s going…good! We uh, we just got tired so we came over here for a break!”

Meanwhile Pixel was behind the tree, ignoring the conversation. Staring down, all he could see was an adorable, tight cub butt and a perfectly smooth, puffy cunny that had leaked it’s juices all over Conri’s thighs, legs, and pants. And in the very middle of it all, there was his new cock, hovering just inside of that warm inviting hole. There was no possible way that he could resist or even delay. Without warning, Pixel shoved his dick back inside of his sister’s slit, as deep as he could possibly hit.

The cute bunny from the group that was talking to Conri took a step towards the pair, onto the grass.

“Oh hey, that sounds like a good idea. Mind if we join you guys?”

The blue folf opened her mouth to answer but all the came out was an intense moan as Pixel had chosen that exact moment to push back inside of her.

“ I- a-ahhhnnnn….n-nggg…I u-uh, I don’t think that’s really a good idea!”

The bunny stopped and tilted her head. “Huh? How come? Are you good Conri?” She took another few steps towards the pair and Conri held his hand up

“A-ah!…Umm y-yeah I just…we ate some weird candy and now we’re both throwing up s- SOOO…s-so  I think it’s b-best if you stay n-nnnng stay over there.”

She frowned and nodded her head. “I totally understand, I hate throwing up. Well.,, I hope you guys feel better soon! See you at school!”

“O-o-okaaaaahhhhh..n-nnngg” Conri tried to get out, watching the bunny run back to join the group. She swung her hand back and swatted her brother’s leg who was snickering between thrusts.

“Y-you jerk! She probably thinks I’m totally weird now!”

Pixel smirked as he picked up the pace again, feeling his climax racing up inside of him. “We are weird, Conri. We swapped places and we’re having sex outside even though we’re brother and sister. Now hold on to that tree, I’m gonna cum inside you”

Conri sighed, the annoyance quickly being over taken by the lust once again. She wrapped her arms around the tree as tightly as she could manage and she stuck her ass out as best she could for Pixel, pulling her lab coat to the side so that he could watch his dick slamming into her over and over. Her own orgasm was quickly gaining steam as well and she was eager to feel how good it was compared to when she was the brother.

The pink fox slammed his body against the blue folf again and again, pressing her body against the tree as his little cock was driven into the warm cub’s pussy. He was panting and gasping for breath as his pleasure started to reach his limit, enjoying the new sensation of his balls tightening up.

Pixel leaned in as he took a few more thrusts, each getting more difficult as his muscles tensed up, and whispered into Conri’s ear.

“H-here it comes, get ready! I’m gonna breed my sister! Nggg yes! I’m cumming!”

Conri had been exploring with one hand, seeking out and eventually finding the spot where it felt best to rub - her hard swollen clit. He did so as she heard Pixel give her the warning, excited to feel what her body was telling her it wanted most - to be filled. She arched her back and pushed her butt against his hips, feeling her own orgasm about to pop.

Grunting and moaning, Pixel managed a few more thrusts before pulling his cock almost all the way out and slamming it into her one last time as he started to shoot ropes, almost directly into his sister’s womb. Pixel was in awe and euphoric bliss at the same time. The orgasm was powerful but the sensation of having the cum blast from his tip and fill up a hole was indescribable. He couldn’t believe how much cum was blasting out of his body and filling his sister to the brim.

Conri had already been feeling incredible but the moment that the first powerful jet of hot cub cum splashed into her pussy walls, she yelped and tensed up like her brother. Her walls began to tremble and shake as she came, clamping down on Pixel’s shaft to try to milk him of every last drop of cum.

“Hey you two! I almost forgot my mom said that when you’re tummy is sore yo-”

The cute bunny cub had come running back from the other side of the street to tell the pair something but she came in at and angle where now she could see exactly what was happening. Pixel had a dick that was stuffed inside of Conri’s cunny and there was a bunch of cum and pussy juice dripping to the ground.

They were in too deep - literally - at the moment to think about stopping. The pair stood there, Pixel filling up his own sister with cum as a friend watched in shock.

The bunny squeaked and went red in the face, covering her eyes. “U-uhmm…I’m sorry! I didn’t know! I swear I won’t tell anyone!” Before either of the twins could recover the bunny had already run off. Rather than embarrassment however, there was a naughty, forbidden thrill that ran through both of the incestuous cubs.

The two stayed connected for a while until Pixel became so soft that his dick finally slid out, leaving a puddle of their two juices mixed on the ground. He stepped back and watched as his seed started leaking out and sliding down her legs. As Conri finally started to recover as well, she bent down and looked between her legs.

“Woah. That’s a lot. I don’t think I’ve ever made that much cum before.”

Pixel smirked. “Well I guess that means I’m the better brother!” They both giggled as he reached up and slid his panties off, leaving them on the ground. Conri looked from the ground to him and back to the ground again.

“What are you doing?” she asked.

Pixel lifted his skirt, the semi soft  member showing itself. “This is way more fun. Someone might see my new dick with such a tiny skirt!”

Conri considered it for a moment and nodded, understanding what he meant. She bent down as well and slid both her pants and briefs to the ground. Then, she buttoned up the front of the doctor’s lab coat just enough that you could see the top of her bare waist.

“This is bad Pix. We might get addicted to showing people stuff that we’re gonna get in trouble for.”

“Come onnnn Conri. That was the best cum I ever had, you too right? Our friend stood right there. And. Watched. Us. Cum.”

The blue and white cub couldn’t deny that there was something extremely exciting about the idea. For now at least, she would put her worries aside and have fun. They grabbed their candy bags and continued on.

The naughty cubs swept several more streets, adding to their plunder of candy until the bag was nearing it’s limit. They walked up the driveway of the last house on a street that faced the forest, deciding that this would be the last stop. They climbed the concrete step onto the small porch and rand the doorbell. A tall, middled aged male cat came to the door with short brown hair, calico fur, and a round pair of glasses. The cubs immediately recognized him as Mr.Porter, their teacher for their grade 3 class.

“Trick or treat!” The cubs shouted in unison, only then recognizing the man. “Mr.Porter!” Pixel grinned, “I didn’t know you lived here!”

The man smiled warmly and put his hands on his hips, regarding the two cubs.

“Well well! If it isn’t Pixel and Conri! Looking very cute tonight. I hope you’re not up to anything mischievous like your…usual…selves!”

Conri giggled and talked to the man for a while, but Pixel had noticed something strange. As he talked to them his attention seemed to wane for a moment, getting distracted. As he watched him and followed his gaze, he realized that he had zeroed in on the strip of bare fur that was showing where Conri’s lab coat started having it’s buttons closed. Pixel decided to run an experiment.

As soon as Mr.Porter stopped chatting with them and went back into his house to get some candy for them, he turned to Conri with a grin.

“Hey, I think Mr.Porter is checking you out.”

“W-What? Don’t be stupid, he’s our teacher. He wouldn’t do that.”

Pixel shrugged. “Hey, I’m just telling you what I saw. He was definitely staring at your bare fur under your lab coat. Watch. When he comes back I’m gonna bend over like I dropped something. If you see him look, nod at me when I get back up, ok?”

Conri nodded, another excited feeling growing in her chest. The cubs had only ever played with each other so the idea of teasing an adult felt dangerous and exhilarating all at once.

“Um, Pixel…if he…y’know, looks. Should we maybe…”

Pixel cut her off and giggled, having the same thought. “Tease him a little? Absolutely!”

The two laughed together for a second, interrupted as the man returned with the candy. He plopped a few wrapped candies in each bag and stepped back up to the inside of his house. In the moment he turned, Pixel dropped a candy he had in his hand from behind. He wheeled around, acting surprised as he bent over to pick it up, exposing his entire bare ass and balls to the teacher as he did so.

“Oh! Oopsies!”

Conri felt like she was watching in slow motion as she stared at Mr.Porter’s face, both his head and his eyes very clearly transfixing onto the tight fuzzy orbs that were shown to him freely. The blue and white cub grinned - her brother had been right which meant they could have some naughty fun.

Mr.Porter was snapped out of his trance as Pixel got up and faced him again, the teacher clearing his throat. He chuckled nervously and rubbed the back of his neck.

“A-ah well. Have a safe Halloween and enjoy the candy you two!”

Pixel’s arm shot forward and grabbed the teacher’s wrist. “Wait Mr.Porter! One second please!”

He spun around, looking nervously between the two cubs.

“Y-yes? What is I-…” he stopped, something causing him to go bright red. 

The cubs looked at each other, confused. They hadn’t even teased him yet.

Mr.Ported stammered and coughed, pointing down at Pixel’s miniskirt.

“U-uhm Pixel, I t-think you uh, are a bit caught up…”

Pixel and Conri looked down simultaneously. With all the recent events, Pixel’s cock had sprung to life again, sticking straight out and managing to lift his skirt up again. From above, all you could see was the skirt being held up and the pink fox cub’s sensitive tip peeking out.

Pixel cackled like a witch and reached down, grabbing the sides of the skirt and flipping them up, flashing her entire dick to Mr.Porter now. Conri was quick enough to join in as well, unbuttoning the two bottom buttons on her lab coat, the opening completely exposing her bare bottoms.

“Like what you see, Mr.Porter? We saw you checking us out earlier,” Pixel playfully chided, acting like a brat.

He opened his mouth to speak but then turned and looked back inside his house, his wife and kids visible in the living room. He stepped out onto the stone patio, swinging shut the wooden inner door to block off the view.

“I w-won’t deny that you two caught my eye…so what do I have to do to get you to keep this a secret?”

Conri giggled this time and shook her head. “Nothin’ Mr.Porter. Me and Pixel like being naughty and tonight we’re trying out being naughty in front of other people because it feels way way better!”

“Mhm! Wanna see a performance Mr.Porter?”

The man looked around nervously, checking both sides of the street and making sure there were no other trick-or-treaters coming. He nodded, loosening his tie and fanning his face, which was sweating now.

“I’d very much enjoy that.”

Pixel stuck out his tongue and gave his teacher a peace sign. “Hey Conri, are you thirsty?” 

Conri already knew where her brother was headed with this, as it was a lewd play that they both enjoyed a lot from time to time

She nodded “I’m pretty parched!”

Without instruction, the blue folf cub got down on her knees and opened up her lab coat the rest of the way. Pixel stepped forward and grabbed his hard shaft in his hand, wiggling it in the air a bit. Before the teacher knew what was happening, Pixel had relaxed his bladder and a golden stream of pee was cascading down Conri’s front, splashing off her open mouth and making a fast growing puddle on Mr.Porter’s front step.

The teacher gasped at the sight being gifted to him. As the scene unfolded in front of him, his eyes were glued the the stream dripping out of Conri’s mouth and running down her tummy and thighs. Down below, something large began to press against Mr.Porter’s pants, forming a bulge.

As Pixel’s stream sputtered to an end, Conri turned and looked up at the man, her muzzle covered in pee and her mouth overflowing - pointing at her own maw. He looked at her, one hand gripping his bulge, nodding his head. The blue-furred cub nodded and closed her mouth, performed a large, dramatic swallow, and opened up again, showing her teacher she had drank everything.

“O-oh damn, you two are so hot…”

The siblings bowed and Pixel flopped down into the puddle suddenly, laying himself out in front of the other two. He pulled his skit up so that his excited cub parts were pointing straight up, exposed.

“I know if I had to pee, you must have to as well Conri.” Pixel giggled and waited for his sister to return the favor.

Conri nodded and stood up, stepping over her brother so that one leg was on each side of him.

“Here it comes!”

She relaxed her muscles and allowed her own stream to gush forward, colliding perfectly with the tip of Pixel’s little cub cock. The piss splashed everywhere, soaking Pixel completely and getting Conri’s own legs soaked in the process. The pink foxy giggled, feeling almost like if it would have lasted longer he might have been able to cum just from that.

The siblings looked over at their exposed teacher now, surprised to see that he had unzipped his pants and slid his large dick out, slowly stroking it with one paw while her nervously looked around to both ends of the street.

“You two, p-please. Can you help? I’ll give you anything.”

Conri reached down and helped her brother up, the both of them turning to face the large cock dangling out of Mr.Porter’s pants.

“We don’t want anything in return Mr.Porter. Me and Pixel just like to feel good and make others feel good too.”

The two of them each grabbed one side of his thick shaft, one paw a side, and began stroking it together, their faces so close that the teacher could feel their warm breath.

“Mhm! But maybe…” Pixel smiled devilishly, “…you would want to be my first adult sized cock sometime?”

Conri giggled and reached her free paw back, spreading her butt cheek away from the other one, enjoying the cool breeze,

“And mine too..”

Mr.Porter grunted and set a hand on each of their heads, still busy watching both ends of the street for anyone that might show up.

“N-nnn..You know, I think you two n-need some c-catch up lessons. You should s-see my privately a-after class Monday.”

The twin cubs giggled in unison before smooshing their heads together against their teacher’s adult cock, peppering the shaft with tiny cub kisses and licks. Conri was the first sibling to break away from the sandwich  and open her mouth, stuffing the head of his sensitive tip between her lips. It barely fit more then that, but with some stuffing she managed to take a quarter of it into her moist maw.

Mr.Porter grunted, holding her head steady for a moment. As Conri sucked, she made slurping sounds and the occasional moan as the head bumped into her throat. Pixel continued stroking the base and reached down to his sister's labcoat, undoing the last button and letting it fall to the ground. He released the dick for a moment then completely stripping out of his costume. Both siblings were thinking the same thing - it was the most exciting thing they had ever done.

Pixel stepped in now, taking their teacher’s cock to a similar depth while Conri tended to the rest of his shaft, stroking it quickly with her tiny paws. The pink fox was bobbing her head and sucking as hard as she could, eager to see the outcome of their playtime. Meanwhile Conri reached down between her legs and started rubbing her own clit with the free paw, moaning softly.

“Ugh…n-nnn…y-you two are awfully good at this. I’ve never met s-such naughty little cubs. I’m about to n-nnn…cum”

Pixel popped off the tip and moved to the side, pulling Conri back over. He wrapped his mouth over one half of Mr.Porter’s tip and his sister followed suit, smothering the other half in her saliva as she sucked on it. Seeing two cubs, naked - and siblings at that - was pushing the teacher to the edge quickly, feeling pressure in his big balls as he prepared to explode. Just then a voice called out from one of the windows upstairs, it was a young girl, Mr.Porter’s daughter.

“Daddy? Are you still out there? You gotta come say goodnight!”

The already taboo situation having another layer stacked on top of it rocketed the teacher over the peak. He was gasping for air, blasting ropes of cum on two cubs that were his students, and saying goodnight to his own little girl at the same time.

“N-nnn I-…I’m cumming darling!”

Pixel was the first to feel the thick, hot seed shooting onto his face. The first blast hit him directly in the muzzle, coating his nose and cheeks in white. A second landed on his forehead and dripped down, a third hitting her in the mouth. Conri was quick to follow her brother, opening her maw so that the next shot went right in her throat. She closed her lips and swallowed it immediately, savoring the taste. The fifth rope hit her directly in her eye and she shut it, feeling the liquid slide down her fur. The final two were weaker, each shooting onto her chest, pooling there before beginning to dribble down to her nipples. He grabbed his cock and swung it to Pixel, letting the last drops make his chest messy too.

Mr.Porter finally sighed and leaned back, gasping for air. The twins had managed to suck everything he had out of him.

The twins looked at each other, their own parts between their legs throbbing and burning with lust upon seeing each other absolutely drenched in thick adult cum. Mr.Porter quickly stuffed his relaxed member back into his pants, still out of breath.

“I’ll see you t-two…after class on Monday. Be s-safe”

The twins smiled and waved, hopping down off the step and making the decision to run home naked, covered in jizz. They talked about Mr.Porter’s dick almost the entire time, excited to have been able to find an adult to play with. The naughty cubs finally made it back and snuck in the back door, creeping off to Pixel’s room where they hopped on the bed.

They didn’t know how many times they were gonna do it before bed, but they were certainly going to enjoy this crazy night until the very last. And they did - 7 times to be exact. When their mother came in to wake them the next day she found them covered in every bodily fluid imaginable, asleep, and stuck together by the crotch. She closed the door without waking them and walked into the kitchen to talk to their father.

“They stay out all night, come home, hump like bunnies, fall asleep slotted together covered in cum and smelling like pee…and they still think we don’t know? Honey, are our kids…dumb?”

The father chuckled and kissed his wife on the cheek. “No sweetie, it’s much worse. They’re just as horny as us.”

She winced, taking a sip of coffee. “You’re right - that’s way worse.”

She sighed and rested her head against her husband. It could have been worse, she thought silently to herself….

“At least they aren’t out doing it in front of random strangers or playing with adults I guess.”

