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tap… tap… tap…
As he sneaked down the hallway, the small panther cub paid close attention to his steps. His soft pawpads were barely audible on the carpet floor, and he tried his best to minimize even the little sounds they made.

tap... tap… taptap...
A second pair of pawpads joined in. They were nowhere near as quiet as Sel’s, but the black furred cub never expected his brother to have any talent in sneaking. They were close, not even three feet behind the young panther.

“Why are we sneaking, Sel?” a young voice echoed through the darkness.

“Shh!”

“That’s silly...”

“Shut up! We’re secret agents, remember?”

“But our parents aren’t even inside...” the leopard whined.


“Stay quiet, dork, or you’ll blow our cover! ‘ya want to ruin the mission, Cor? We HAVE to reach our goal!”

Coren mumbled something inaudible, but surprisingly kept quiet until they reached their target area – their parent’s bedroom. Sel pushed the door open slowly, poked his head in and scanned the whole room carefully for potential threats.

Of course, except for the reflection of an eight-year-old panther boy in the huge bedroom mirror, there was nothing dangerous in there. Sel frowned as he watched his own, very serious looking face in the mirror, and slipped inside the room as quite as possible.

“Sector clear...”.

“Oh COME ON NOW!” the leopard cub suddenly blurted out. “We won’t find anything! They’re way too boring for stuff like that!”

Sel straightened up and pouted, visibly upset by his brother’s impatience and doubt.

“Fine! Let’s make a bet then, if you don’t believe it. If we find anything, you’ll do anything I want for the rest of the day – if there’s nothing, you’re the boss.”

As the older sibling heard that proposal, his face lit up immediately. Of course Coren couldn’t miss even the slightest chance to get his brother to do everything the older boy wanted. He was absolutely convinced that he would win, so the decision was quite a no-brainer for him.

“Okay...” he replied, a smug look on his face. “You just made yourself my slave, little bro~”

“Not yet!”

And so the search began. The kittens split up and scampered into different corners of the room. The older boy choose the wardrobe and some cupboards nearby, while Sel decided that the nightstands and dressers by the bed would be the more promising choice.

A short glance under the bed immediately eliminated that place as a hiding spot, as there was nothing there but dust. Sel frowned, a bit surprised by his discovery – after all, he hid everything that his parents weren’t supposed to see under his own bed, and he couldn’t grasp the fact that his parents didn’t do that, too.

A bit disappointed, but not at all demotivated, he turned his attention to the nightstands. They were pretty small, with only a lamp and an alarm clock on them, and there wasn’t much room to hide something. Sel opened the small drawer and rummaged through the few things that where inside – but except for tissues, hand lotions and a book there wasn’t anything suspicious to find.

Sel sighed as he realized that his chances of winning were melting away. Only the dresser by the bed was left for him to search, and as Coren obviously didn’t find anything either – a fact that he didn’t miss out on telling Sel every few minutes – that was his only chance.

He moved over to the commode and nervously opened the first drawer. It was completely stuffed with underwear, neatly folded and organized. The panther cub sighed and reached inside, groping the clothes in an effort to feel if anything solid was hidden beneath them – without much success, unfortunately.

“Found anything yet, brother slave?” Coren said, smirking.

An indistinct grumble was all Sel had to answer that question. The perspective of having to to everything his older brother wanted for the rest of the day certainly wasn’t something pleasant. Only two drawers left… There has to be something!
But at the first sight, the second drawer didn’t contain anything interesting, too. A disappointed sigh escaped Sel’s muzzle, but he still decided to search more thoroughly – a good decision, as this time, he was finally rewarded. In his quest to find anything hidden underneath the weird adult undies, the small panther’s paws roamed through the pile – and felt something solid.

His mood immediately lifted as he tried to determine its shape, but he couldn’t quiet grasp what it was. He would have to remove at least part of the stuff on top of it, without leaving too much evidence behind – what proved to be difficult, but somehow manageable.

He took out piece after piece and placed them carefully on the bed. The strange thing was on the bottom of the drawer, but he eventually removed everything but the last piece of cloth, right on top of the hidden secret. His paws shivered slightly as he pulled the pair of undies away, but as he saw what was underneath, he yelped triumphantly.

“Everything alright, Sel?” Coren asked as he walked over to his little brother.

Sel didn’t answer, but grabbed the thing and raised it high in the air, presenting it like a trophy. Coren sighed as he realized what Sel was holding: It was a purple dildo, feline shaped and about the size of an adult’s dick.

“I knew it!” Sel exclaimed excitedly. “I knew that they play with naughty toys!”

Coren pouted as he slowly realized that he had, in fact, lost the bet. Since Sel brought up the topic, the leopard had always insisted that their parents were way too boring to own stuff like that – but obviously, he was very wrong with that assumption: As the two cubs looked through the drawer together, they found even more toys – some of them still unused and in their packaging.

“Fine, you won...” the older cub mumbled in defeat. “What do I have to do?”

Fortunately, Sel already had a plan ready. A few days ago, he watched a video online and got an idea what he wanted to try out with Coren some day – and now that the leopard boy had to do what Sel wanted, the perfect chance he was waiting for was there.

“Okay… I want you to go to your room and wait for me.” Sel said, smiling mischievously.

Coren obeyed reluctantly and left the room. Sel waited until the leopard boy was out of sight before he continued with the next phase of his plan: His eyes wandered over the collection of toys, trying to determine which one would work best for his plan – and eventually, he choose one.


He took the toy, a medium sized vibrator in the shape of a canine dick, out of the drawer. It was still in its packaging and a bit dusty, so the boy guessed that his parents wouldn’t even miss it. He stuffed the naughty toy and a small bottle of lubricant into one of his more spacious pockets and followed his brother, grinning widely.

Coren sat on his bed, mumbling and kicking the air impatiently as he was waiting for his younger brother. His head shot up as Sel entered the room, and a bored sigh escaped his muzzle.

“So, what do I have to do? Clean your room or what?”

“N-no...”

Sel got a bit nervous as he thought about his naughty plan. The panther boy blushed, only slightly, but Coren still noticed that and frowned.

“What are you up to, Sel?” he mumbled. “And what are ‘ya hiding in your pants?”

“Just wait, okay? I’m sure you’ll like it!”

Sel walked over to the bed, while the watching eye of his brother followed him everywhere. Coren folded his arms, and by the careful look on his face, he wasn’t quite sure what to think of his younger brother’s strange behavior. Sel was taken aback a little by the leopard’s reaction, but he was still sure that his plan would work out – and that Coren would enjoy it in the end.

“Cor… take…” the panther boy said and gulped nervously. “take your clothes off, please.”

Coren’s face immediately lit up as he heard that request. He jumped off the bed and eagerly grabbed his shirt, pulling it off and throwing it directly in Sel’s face.

“Why didn’t you just say that you want to do that, Sel?”

“Umm… I tried...”

But Sel didn’t get a chance to extend his apology – he had to dodge Coren’s jeans that were flying in his direction. That worked well, but Coren made use of the moment that Sel needed to orientate himself again. As the panther boy got up again, ready to speak, a pair of undies hit him right in the face.

“COR!” Sel piped up as he threw the used pair of underpants onto the floor. “That’s gross!”

“Says the one that sucked my dick...”

“Jerk...” the panther exclaimed. “That’s different from having to smell your stinky undies! Now sit down or I’ll rub my own underwear into your face...”

“Do I really look like I’d mind that, little bro?”

The leopard boy grinned wide and turned around, wiggling his naked butt at Sel teasingly. He obeyed the order, though, and flopped down on the bed. He glanced at his little brother expectantly, feet dangling idly from the bed again.

Sel gulped down his playful anger and grabbed Coren’s shirt off the floor. He scampered over to the bed and sat down right next to his brother. The older kitten frowned as Sel raised the shirt in front of his face. Coren reached out and grabbed his brother’s arm, keeping him from moving any closer.

“What are ‘ya doing?!”

“Just trust me, okay?” Sel replied.

Coren thought about it, only for a moment, and then nodded in agreement. He pulled his paw back, and Sel continued with his naughty plan. He rolled the shirt up and wrapped it around Coren’s head, tying it up on the back – the cloth now covered the leopard’s eyes, so all he could see was deep darkness.

“Do you really have to blindfold me?” Coren whined.

Sel leaned over and placed a gentle, loving lick on Coren’s cheek. The older kitten shivered at the sudden action, but smiled softly as he realized the nature of the touch.

“Trust me~” Sel whispered into his older sibling’s ear. “And lay down.”

Coren chuckled and did as he was instructed. With the help of his little brother, the leopard managed to lay down on the soft covers without hitting the wall or the bed posts. Sel positioned Coren on the back on one end of the bed, his feet hanging down over the edge – almost in the perfect position for his plan.

“Spread your legs and rest them on the bed, Cor...”

The younger cub chuckled as his brother struggled to comply, but eventually the older boy succeeded to get into the right position. A slight blush crept onto Sel’s face as he admired the view of Coren’s boy bits just in front of him – and as he thought about what he would do next, his own small dick stirred in his pants.

Sel pulled the toy out of his pocket and unwrapped it with shaking paws. Fortunately, the batteries were included, and he immediately put them in. For now, he didn’t need the toy for his plan, so he put it aside – not far away, though.

He was ready for the first phase of his plan. The panther boy reached out and grabbed his brother’s soft sheath, making the leopard yelp in surprise as he squeezed it slightly. Sel’s fingers closed around the flaccid shaft hidden in its furry cover, and Coren moaned as his cubhood was fondled by the skillful paws of his younger sibling.

Soon enough, the leopard’s small cocklet poked out of its sheath. Only the tip at first, but as Sel’s soft pawpads circled over the sensitive flesh, it soon grew bigger and bigger. Sel grinned as he watched his brother’s shaft swell under his touch. One of his paws roamed over the leopard’s stiffening dick, and his other paw, unused until now, found its way to Coren’s soft, firm balls and massaged them.

By now, the older kitten was already rock hard. Coren moaned and mewled as his sibling worked his cock and balls, his whole body shivering at the pleasure that built up inside him. From time to time, Sel teased his brother by rubbing over his undeveloped barbs gently, which caused the leopard to yelp and shudder in surprise every time.

Coren’s pants and moans grew louder with every stroke of Sel’s paws, but the panther had other plans. He suddenly stopped the naughty work and pulled his paws away, leaving the leopard’s throbbing shaft alone. Coren whined in protest and tried to grab his own dick, but Sel slapped his paws and pushed them away.

Right next to him, the toy was still waiting to be used. Sel grabbed it and rubbed his paws over it for a moment, just to warm it up. He then brought the toy up to Coren’s crotch, gently teasing him by rubbing it over his balls and up to his rock hard member.

“Sel… whattaya doin’?”

A chuckle was the only answer Coren got from his brother. The panther boy pressed a button on the bottom of the toy, and it immediately sprang to life. Coren yelped and bucked up as the vibration teased his sensitive flesh and sent a huge wave of pleasure through the cub’s whole body.

“Sel… ah! what... AH!~”

Smiling, the panther boy watched his older brother squirm heavily on the bed. The kitten’s moans filled the whole room, his breath got faster and turned into heavy pants as Sel pleasured him. Every inch of Coren’s dick was teased by Sel and his vibrating toy, and a familiar tingly feeling built up inside the cub’s young body again.

“Ngh… I’m close… ah!”

Sel sensed that his brother was indeed very close now, and that was his sign – to stop immediately. He turned the toy off and pulled it away from Coren’s crotch, leaving the pent up cub hanging in the air. Coren’s body stopped squirming, and his pants slowly calmed down.

“Why’d you stop, ‘lil bro?”

“I ‘dun want you to cum yet!”

“Aww, but whyyyyy? That felt so awesome!”

“You’ll see~” Sel replied and caressed Coren’s chestfur lovingly.

After a few minutes, Sel decided that he had granted Coren enough time to calm down a little. The leopard’s dick started to soften again, but Sel didn’t give him a chance to relax completely. He grabbed the toy again, but this time, he had a different destination than before.

Coren yelped as the rubber toy poked his butt, and as Sel spread his cheeks and pushed the toy inside his crack, he shivered at the unfamiliar touch. The panther moved the toy up and down, rubbing it up and down Coren’s entire crack. Giggles escaped the leopard’s muzzle, but he quickly suppressed them with his paws.

“S-stop… tickles...” Coren managed to blurt out.

Mercifully, Sel did as he was asked. He pulled the toy away, but his mission was far from over yet. The black furred cub grabbed the bottle of lube from the floor and popped it open. He poured a good load of it onto the toy and spread it all over its rubber surface, coating it with a nice, thick layer of lube.

After that, Sel brought the bottle up to Coren’s butt. He spread the leopard’s butt cheeks and squeezed some of the lube directly onto his brother’s tailhole, making Coren yelp as the cold liquid touched his sensitive muscle. The panther kitten spread the lube all over the pulsing ring, and his brother whimpered in pleasure as he massaged the cold stuff in.

Sel figured that this was enough preparation and put the bottle away. He grabbed the toy again and lined it up with his brother’s pucker, gently prodding the tight ring of muscle. He circled the toy gently over Coren’s tailhole, and the leopard cub whimpered quietly as he realized what Sel was about to do.

Carefully, Sel put a little more pressure on the toy. The tip slipped inside Coren’s butt easily, making the kitten gasp. The leopard squirmed as the canine toy penetrated him, but he still didn’t back out. The first few inches went inside easily, as the toy was much smaller at the beginning, but soon the cub’s tailhole put up resistance.

Sel gave his brother a moment to adjust, but as Coren didn’t show any sign of discomfort yet, he continued. The panther increased the pressure to push past the resistance of Coren’s pucker, and the leopard whimpered as his hole was stretched wider as ever before. Sel was worried that he’d hurt his brother, but the look of determination on the older cub’s face told him to keep going.

Coren whined and squirmed as the toy’s thickest part tried to gain entrance. Eventually, Sel pushed hard enough to break through the final resistance, and the whole rest of the cock slipped inside Coren’s rump, all at once – except for the knot. The leopard cub inhaled sharply and gritted his teeth to keep himself from screaming, but a single tear ran down his cheek, a lonely witness of the pain he had to go through.

“You okay, Cor?” Sel asked, a little worried that he had hurt his brother.

“Ngh… I’m fine...”

Coren’s body relaxed after a few moments, and his breathing calmed down, too. Sel decided not to push the limits today and leave the knot out, as he was sure that would seriously hurt Coren, and he certainly didn’t want to take the risk.

“So… big...” Coren mumbled.

Sel gave him a few more moments to relax and adjust to the toy stuffed inside his rump. He caressed his brother’s soft thighs gently, but he simply couldn’t resist the urge to pleasure his brother. His paws moved down, again roaming over Coren’s crotch. The leopard boy was rock hard again immediately, and Sel certainly knew what his brother wanted.

The small panther grabbed his older sibling’s shaft and rubbed it, his experienced paws massaging every inch tenderly. Coren moaned, but that wasn’t everything that Sel could offer. After all, there was still something buried deep inside the leopard’s rump – and Sel certainly wanted to make good use of it.

Sel reached out with his other paw and turned the vibrator on. Coren’s back arched up as he moaned sharply, his whole body shivering as a huge wave of pleasure shot through him. The older cub squirmed heavily on the bed, completely lost in pleasure by the combined actions of Sel’s paws and the vibrating toy inside him.

Feeling his brother’s body tremble under his paws made Sel chuckle, and he knew that it wouldn’t take long for Coren to cum. And now that both of Sel’s paws were free again, he did everything to speed that up even more. Just like before, in addition to one paw fondling the leopard’s cock, he reached out and massaged the soft furred balls.

Incredibly intense waves of pleasure shot through Coren’s squirming frame, flushing every other thought and feeling out of his mind. He moaned in ecstasy, and his breathing got quicker and quicker as the tingly feeling, stronger than ever before, grew inside his body.

With skillful paws, Sel roamed over Coren’s entire crotch, rubbing and fondling his most sensitive places. The toy in Coren’s butt kept buzzing quietly, and the boy squirmed even more with every moment of pleasure. His hips bucked up against Sel’s paw, grinding his cocklet against the soft pawpads that worked him.

Only a few moments later, a sharp moan escaped Coren’s muzzle. It was just too much for the cub, and the feelings inside him exploded into a wonderful, intense orgasm. His whole body tensed up as he came hard, his back arching up as he shot load after load of sticky, milky-white cub spunk all over his belly, chest and even Sel’s paw.

Sel smiled as he watched his brother’s powerful release. He kept rubbing Coren’s dick as the leopard boy rode out his orgasm, very gently of course. After a few spurts, the stream of cum subsided slowly, leaving only dribbles of seed on the tip of Coren’s dick.

Eventually, the leopard cub calmed down again. The squirming stopped, and he laid down flat on the bed as his body came to a rest. Sel licked his paw clean and turned the toy off. He glanced at the vibrator, unsure if he should leave it inside or not – and eventually, he decided to leave it inside Coren for now.

Sel crawled on the bed, flopping down right next to his clearly spent brother. Coren noticed that and smiled weakly as the panther boy snuggled up against him. They were now facing each other, though the leopard cub obviously couldn’t see that, as he was still blindfolded.

“Can I take it off now, Sel?” he asked, tugging on the cloth.

Without giving an answer, Sel moved his muzzle closer. He nuzzled his brother’s nose for a moment, before he pulled Coren into a tight hug and kissed him on the lips passionately. Coren’s surprise subsided quickly, and he kissed Sel back, pushing his tongue into his little brother’s warm maw gently.

For a few moments, the cubs were embraced in their kiss. Their muzzles pressed together, tongue playing with tongue, simply enjoying the warmth and closeness of the moment. Since Coren introduced Sel to sex, their relationship had changed – they had grown closer than ever before, and despite the arguments they had almost daily, they loved each other very much.

But eventually, that moment had to end. Sel broke the kiss, not wanting to leave Coren blindfolded for too long.

“Now you can~” the panther boy said as he loosened the knot.
