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“HAH! Take that!” the leopard boy screamed as the ball easily passed the goalkeeper and buried itself elegantly in the upper right corner of the goal.

His younger brother, a black panther boy, frustratedly dropped the controller on the couch. Soccer, or generally sports, really wasn't Sel's thing – not even virtual. But to be honest, an important reason for that might be the fact that he was always losing against his big brother Coren.

“You cheated...” Sel mumbled.

“You're only jealous, grumpy cat! Come on, let's do another match!”

“Fine – but this time, I'll get to choose the teams!”

“Deal… but only 'cause it's Christmas.”

Today was, indeed, the 24th of December. Since the beginning of the month, or more precise since each of them wrote their wish list, the cubs were looking forward to Christmas. They even set up a calender where they crossed out every day that had passed, and their excitement grew with every cross they made. Now, on the evening before they would finally see if all their wishes would come true, it had reached its peak.

“Man… I can't wait 'till tomorrow.” Coren whined. “Do you think we'll get everything from our wish lists, 'lil bro?”

“I dunno… I reeeeaaaally hope I'll get the Lego castle… or the new FurCity, that would be awesome!”

“You're such a nerd with all your silly computer games, Sel...”

“They're NOT silly! What did you put on your list? I bet it's boring sports stuff again, like every year...”

“Hrmpf...”

The leopard boy crossed his arms to prepare himself for the next round of their fight – but before anything could escalate further, a loud cough interrupted them.

“Boys!” a grumpy, masculine voice sounded from behind them. “You two should already be in bed for over an hour!”

“Aww, but dad...” Coren whined.

“No buts! Go to bed now, both of you.”

The cubs sighed, but the unbending look on their father's face melted their resistance away immediately. The adult leopard leaned against the door of the living room, his arms crossed, and he was waiting for his sons to finish.

Not that he'd have to wait long – as the cubs didn't see any other chance, they obeyed reluctantly. Not even a minute later they had quit their game, shut the console and TV down and scampered off into their bedrooms.

Sel wandered over to his bed, still lost in thoughts about the upcoming day. The cub wasn't tired at all, but at least he had to pretend to go to sleep – even if he knew that he wouldn't be able to fall asleep anytime soon.

The kitten was just about to grab his pajamas from the counter next to the bed, as he heard someone enter the room.

“Try to get some sleep now, son.” his dad said with a much softer tone than before. “You don't want to sleep through Christmas, do you?”

“Of course not, daddy!”

Sel put his pajamas away for a moment and walked over to the door. The small cub stepped up to his dad and wrapped his arms around him, just like he did almost every evening before he went to bed. Sel loved this daily routine, and he couldn't imagine how he should fall asleep without it.

“Love you, son.” the adult leopard whispered as he hugged the cub back. “Good night.”

“Love you too, daddy...”

With that, Sel's father let go of his son and left the room, closing the door behind him. As he was alone now, the kitten took his clothes off and slipped inside his pajamas. The warm, comfy bed seemed inviting for him, so he didn't waste time and crawled inside, snuggling deep into the soft blankets.

Shortly after that, the black kitten turned onto his back again. His eyes were wide open, and he stared at the glowing stars on the ceiling, unable to fall asleep right now - just like he predicted it. But actually, he didn't even plan to rest just yet - he had something completely different in mind, and he hoped that his parents wouldn't stay awake for too long as he couldn't realize his plan with them around.

But despite his efforts, the kitten got more and more tired. After about half an hour, he could still hear someone talking downstairs – and now it slowly got difficult to keep his eyes open. But he was determined to hold out and reach his goal: He wanted to know how many presents he'd get tomorrow – or at least take a quick glance at the pile under the tree!

To distract himself, he took a quick glance at the alarm clock on the bedside table.

10:01 PM
His eyelids fluttered and he yawned, but he didn't want to give up. He tried his best to fight the tiredness, but all that only made him more and more exhausted. Slowly, but steadily, the cub lost his fight against sleep.

I'll only take a quick nap… the cub thought as he closed his eyes.

~Later~
As Sel opened his eyes again, it was still dark. He stretched his arms, still feeling quiet tired, but that quickly faded away as he took another glance at the clock.

02:34 AM
The cub sat up in his bed, suddenly wide awake. Oh no! I only wanted to take a nap!
Luckily, there was still time to do what he had planned. He just had to make sure his parents weren't around anymore. Sel perked his ears and listened, but he couldn't hear any sounds from downstairs – his parents must have finally gone to bed.

The cub slipped out of his bed, as quiet as possible. He grabbed a small flashlight from the bedside table and made his way to the door. By now, everything seemed to work just as planned. He sneaked through the hallway, down the stairs, and even reached the living room without any complications.

The panther wasn't able to see much except what the flashlight illuminated, but he remembered the place where the Christmas tree had been a year ago. Assuming that it was at the same place this year, he pointed the flashlight right at one corner of the room – and he could finally see what was hidden in the darkness.

“Wow...”

Sel stepped closer to the Christmas tree, careful not to bump into the furniture. He was simply speechless, bewildered by the huge pile of presents under the tree.

Every single one of them was wrapped up nicely in a variety of different papers. Almost every color was there, from red to gold to green, and every present got a small label attached to it, clarifying for whom the present was meant.

But as nice as they looked, that didn't make things easier for the boy. The labels were nice and all, but that didn't tell him the most important thing: The content inside. He didn't dare to open any presents, as he knew that his parents would notice that in the morning – so he had to be content with looking for the presents that were clearly for himself and guessing what could be inside.

Sel got on his knees, excited on how many times he would read his name. He was just about to crawl over to the first present, as he heard a quiet noise behind him. His head shot around, scanning for the intruder, but he couldn't see anything unusual in the darkness.

“I knew you'd get the same idea as me, 'lil bro...” Coren's voice suddenly emerged from the darkness.

“Cor! What are YOU doing here?”

“Shhhhh! Stay quiet, or we'll get caught.” the leopard boy scolded Sel. “I wanna take a look at the presents too, silly!”

The older cub sneaked closer, but he wasn't as elegant as his little brother. Their plans were nearly crushed as Coren almost stumbled over the cord of one of the controllers they had played with a few hours before – luckily, he caught himself before falling down, thus preventing their mission from detection.

“So I have to stay quiet, huh?” Sel whispered, rolling his eyes. “What about you stop being so clumsy?”

“Oh, shut up...”

Coren, dressed in his own pajamas, sat down next to Sel. The younger cub placed the flashlight on a shelf next to the tree, so it would illuminate the pile of presents just enough for their plan.

“So, let's see...” Coren said as he grabbed the first present, one of the smaller pieces. “This one's for dad...”

“Look! That one's for you, Cor...” Sel said and handed a medium sized present over to his brother.

Coren's hands roamed over the rectangular box and he even shook it slightly, but there wasn't any sign that could have told him what the content was. Disappointed, he placed the gift right where it had been before and focused on the next one.

It took the two cubs a few minutes to rummage through the pile of presents, searching every label for evidence. Every time they found one of their names, they started to debate about what could be inside – but of course they couldn't do much more as guessing.

“Eight for me...” Sel said as he finally grabbed the last present, one that belonged to his mom. “What about you?”

“Same here. Guess mom and dad try to treat us equally?”

“Yeah…”
“But you forgot one present, 'lil bro...” Coren said, a slightly mischievous undertone in his voice.

“Huh?”

“I've got something for you, Sel – and you'll even get it early...”

Sel frowned, confused about what his brother was up to this time. He laid back against the biggest, most solid present, curiously waiting for Coren to do something.

He didn't have to wait long, though, as the leopard boy crawled closer to his younger brother. In the dim light of the flashlight, Sel could see Coren's almost playful smile as he grabbed his pajama top and started to take it off.

“Whattaya doin', big bro?”

“Gettin' nakie, silly!”

Sel's confusion mixed with worries as his brother continued undressing himself. He wasn't completely sure if it was a good idea to do naughty stuff right now, but he was also curious what his brother would do this time.
But what if we get caught?
In the meantime, Coren tossed his pajama and undies to the side, he was already completely naked. The older cub giggled quietly and crawled even closer to his brother.

“Cor… I'm not sure...”

“Shhh… just stay quiet, okay?”

The panther cub nodded. Coren reached out and grabbed his brother's pajama top, stripping it off easily. It was quickly followed by the pajama bottoms and, finally, he took off Sel's underpants.

“It's cold…” the younger boy whined.

“Cold, huh? Let's see...”

Coren chuckled as he grabbed something from the shelf next to him. Sel could barely see anything, but he noticed something red and white – and then he yelped in surprise as Coren put something warm and fluffy on his head. Sel shook his head, trying to determine what it was, but he only noticed something dangling in front of his eyes.
Really…?  A Santa hat?
“Hehe, looks great on you, 'lil bro...” Coren said, patting his little brother's head.

“Jerk...”

Sel leaned back against the present again and made himself as comfortable as possible. His head felt a bit warmer now, but the rest of his body still felt cold. He was immensely thankful for the carpet under his butt at the moment – and he really hoped that whatever Coren would do would warm him up.

Meanwhile, the older kitten laid down, flat on his belly, between his brother's legs. He reached out, as careful as if he was dealing with a treasure, and cupped Sel's small balls with his paw. Despite the thick, warm fur, Coren's paws felt cold on the younger boy's fur, making him yelp in surprise.

Coren started to rub his little brother's furry balls and sheath tenderly. By now, the leopard knew exactly where his brother's weak spots were, and so it didn't take long for Sel to get aroused by the soft fondling. His member grew steadily as Coren worked it, and within a minute, the panther was fully erect.

In the dim light, Sel could see his brother smile as he lowered his head and placed a long, tender lick along the younger boy's shaft. A soft moan escaped Sel's muzzle, but he tried his best to muffle it immediately. The fear of getting caught was still present, even if Sel didn't want the game to stop right now – but he had to think about something to keep himself quiet.

For the moment, though, Sel was able to hold back. Coren kept licking him slowly, teasing the squirming boy with every flick of his tongue. Every nerve inside Sel's body tickled – and he loved that feeling, but he desperately wanted more.

Suddenly, almost as if he could read minds, Coren stopped licking. The leopard seemed to know exactly what his brother needed – he readjusted himself and plunged his muzzle directly over Sel's dick just a moment later.

A sharp moan came from the black furred cub as his dick got engulfed by the warmth of Coren's maw. Sel realized that he had to do something about it now, so he grabbed the only available piece of cloth – the silly hat on his head. He took parts of it into his muzzle and clenched his teeth, and it worked – much to his surprise. As the next wave of pleasure hit him, his moans were almost completely muffled.

Sel squirmed even more as the pleasure grew stronger and stronger. The suckling and slurping from below mixed with his suppressed moans, creating a mixture of pleasure and desire that filled the room.

The leopard boy increased his pace, he even used his tongue now, only to pleasure his brother as much as possible. Sel reached out and grabbed his brother's headfur, guiding Coren's head up and down on his length while his hips bucked up in unison with their rhythm.

Sel felt the tingly feeling building up deep inside his body slowly. His moans got louder and louder, and now he was really glad that the cloth in his muzzle muffled them. He was close now, very close, and his tender frame tensed as his orgasm built up.

Finally, the cub couldn't take the pleasure anymore. A sharp moan escaped Sel's muzzle as a huge wave of pleasure shot through his young body, tickling every single nerve inside him. His body arched up, and with a final, powerful trust, he buried his length deep inside Coren's maw.

His dick twitched, just like the times before – but this time, things felt a bit different, though he was too distracted to care much about it. The panther huffed and panted heavily as his body went limp in the afterglow of his orgasm. He was clearly spent now, he didn't even realize Coren taking his penis out of his muzzle and gulping something down.

“Wow, Sel…” the leopard boy said. “You just spurted this sticky stuff in my muzzle!”

“R-really?”

“Yeah, that's awesome!”

“Fine, n-now lemme do you...” the black kitten mumbled, suddenly extremely exhausted.

But before Coren could even react, a sound from upstairs made both boys flinch. They glanced at each other, fear in their faces, and perked their ears -  but nothing further happened. They eventually calmed down again, but the spirit was gone.

“Maybe another time, Sel...”

Both boys grabbed their pajamas and got dressed again. They sneaked back upstairs, and a few minutes later, they both were laying in their beds again – sleeping peacefully, like nothing happened in this Christmas night.
