Ugh!
The teenager shivered as the warm tongue dragged over his throbbing maleness.

The strapping young stallion muttered profanities as the onslaught ensued.  His buff chest expanded then depressed with each passing breath.  His hard nipples stuck out like brown targets against the tawny canvas of his youthful body.

His mysterious lover still stroked that hard cock while his mouth led an assault of kisses, licks and suckles upon those hairless teats.
The 18-year-old colt was finally allowed a moment to breathe as that hot tongue left his body, but the owner of said tongue turned his long face up to nicker gently at his young apprentice.
He was a stallion, but considerably older than the male who laid beneath him in anticipation.  He was much larger, brawnier, with a darker coat of brown accentuated by the subtle gray showing in his mane and goatee.  The 61-year-old male nuzzled his young lover’s handsome snout.  He whispered, “Open your mouth for me, Apprentice.” before lapping gently at the youth’s lips.

The colt shuddered to hear his old master’s gentle voice as he allowed the elder stallion to pry his lips with a few choice licks.

Both master and apprentice sighed heavily into each other’s mouths while their tongues embraced in the heat of equine passion.  Their throbbing cocks wrapped between the two big males, grinding vein on pulsing vein, flare on blooming flare, balls on hefty balls.
Their breathing became more erratic as each drew closer to a marvelous, creamy finish.  Their kisses degenerated into frantic touching of their tongues.

Master leaned in once again, his husky whispers tickling the colt’s ear, “Daniel…”

The colt gasped after hearing his lover speak his name.

“Daniel…” He kept saying as his thrusts picked up, his flare shooting its first sporadic missiles over the teen’s abs.

“Yes, Master Crenshaw.”  Daniel mumbled as his own flare squirted out its contents onto his own belly to join his master’s.

Master grunted in an utterly animalistic display, “Mister Kiel!” He suddenly shouted.

And Daniel woke up.

…

The teenaged colt sat up in the middle of a classroom full of snickering students.  The tawny-furred colt remembered, he was in geology class.  He was wearing his black polo shirt with blue jeans, except there was a little something extra peeking out over the waistband.

Daniel gulped heavily when he saw his throbbing 12-inch horse-dick sticking out over his pants and he quickly regretted going commando today.

All around him, fellow students were staring.

Quite a few of the girls were admiring the big veiny monster, some of the guys were getting jealous, and some of the guys were also admiring that beautiful, pulsating sausage.
Dr. Crenshaw, the geology professor, and the source of Daniel’s homoerotic fantasy, peered over his glasses at the horny teenager in front of him.  He muttered, “Daniel, it’s your first week here at this college and this is what your fellow students will remember you for?”  He shook his head in disappointment before quipping, “I’m flattered you think of me that way but I’m a married man and anyway it’d be unethical for a teacher to fuck his student.”

Daniel blushed while several of the students started laughing.  The embarrassment helped the swelling go down somewhat but he still had to get out, “Uh… I…”

Crenshaw nickered softly, “You need a bathroom break?”

Daniel nodded, “Yeah…”

The old stallion chuckled, “Well, son, you’re an adult now, you don’t need my permission.  Go!”

Daniel nodded again, “Yea-Yeah…”  He slung his backpack over his right shoulder then got up.  Standing up, he wasn’t that buff, handsome sex god from his dream.  He was a gangly teenager at 6’2 which might look big and muscular on the average fellow but, he’s a horse, of course.
He made his way out and thankfully there was no one in the hallways to catch his one-eyed snake limply swinging.  He made it to a restroom where he could open his jeans to allow his shaft to slide back into its sheath.  He didn’t button up immediately; he stayed briefly to look at himself in the mirror.  He groaned, “What the fuck are you doing, Danny?”

“I don’t know.  What the fuck are you doing, Danny Boy?” A voice rang out suddenly making Danny jump.

The tawny colt turned and saw his friend smiling up at him, “Oh!” He held a hand to his chest, “Chris!  It’s just you.”

The whitetail buck took minor offense to that, “Yeah it’s just me, I’m only the guy who’s sister ya been humpin’ for the last year and a half!”  His ears flopped around as he ran his mouth and shifted his head like he was a catty female.
Danny chuckled, “Uh yeah… no, Chris I’m sorry but, I think I fucked up… I did something really, really stupid today.”

Chris leaned against a sink, his arms crossed over his gray hoodie, “You do something stupid? Nah!”

Danny nodded, “Yeah, dude!  I, uh, I kinda let my dick get hard in the middle of class… and the guy slipped out while Crenshaw was giving his lecture.”

Chris chuckled, “Ya just started goin’ ta -college and you’re already showin’ everybody your dick?”

The colt frowned, “But Chris, that’s not the only thing… I was… fantasizing about Crenshaw.”

Chris still smiled, “Huh?” He said like he was dumb.

Danny leaned in like the bathroom walls were all listening, “I was dreaming about getting fucked by my geology teacher, who so happens to be a 60-year-old man.  So apparently, I’m into older guys.”

Chris blinked a couple a bit, like he’d smoked a bad batch of weed, “So… you were dreaming of your teacher…  what exactly were you doing in your dream?”

Danny rubbed his arms uncomfortably, “Well, it was weird…  I was in bed, I was naked and Crenshaw was there too.  He was also naked and he was licking my dick, and it was that slow, slow way that I like… like Becky does to me sometimes.”

Chris balked, “Okay, can we not talk about my sister in the same breath as you fantasizing about one of your teachers?”

Danny grinned, “Sorry, but Becky is really, really good with that-”
Chris plugged his ears, “Nope!  I’m not hearing that!  I get enough of her talkin’ about how ya open her up like a thanksgivin’ turkey, I don’t need to hear that here.”

Danny laughed, “Your sister tells you about our… interludes?”

The buck became flippant, “Yeah, she’s my twin, she’s kinda obliged to tease me about that shit.  She shows me pictures, Danny.  Nothin’ like wakin’ up and seein’ a bright photo of your sister with half a horsedick stuffed in her cooch while she’s smilin’ and wavin’ at the camera.”
Danny had immediately forgotten about his own personal anguish in favor of teasing his best friend, “Well, would it be better if we just did it in front of ya, Chris?”

Chris squinted at his friend, “Ya see these?”  He pointed to the stumps on the sides of his head.

Danny was still snickering, “Your tree stumps, dude?”

Chris laughed sarcastically, “Yeah-yeah, laugh it up, teacher fucker!  Come this fall these things ‘re gonna be full-blown antlers an’ I’ll really…”

“Have a hard time getting your shirt off?”  Danny quipped.
Chris couldn’t argue that point, “Shut up!”  He shook his head, “So you were getting a blowjob from your teacher.”

Danny corrected him, “My dream teacher… and he was really going at it and I was just so… I mean I was just taking it.  I wanted him to manhandle me, I wanted him to command me to go facedown then spread ‘em.  We kissed, we kissed harder than I ever kissed anyone… he had his dick on my dick, he was fucking my dick…  I was about to cum, then Mr. Crenshaw, the actual Crenshaw he shouted in my ear and… well… here I am.”
Chris shamefully had to shift his basketball shorts after hearing that vigorous retelling, “So basically, you wanna be dommed.  This probably ain’t even about Crenshaw.”  He sniffed his fingers after fixing his shorts… he’d squirted a bit in his boxers just from that story.  He blushed when he realized Danny was looking at him.

Danny was almost as embarrassed, “That story got ya kinda hot did it?”

Chris nodded pitifully, “Yeah… ya could make a nun wet her panties, guy.”

Danny scratched his mane, “Well, I don’t know about all that but…”
Chris shrugged, “Well, are ya gonna tell Becky?  Ya know what a major fag hag my sis is.”
Danny laughed, “Yeah, considering she’s still on that whole harem click…  shit she might start tryin’ ta hook me up with guys now.”
Chris felt himself get hard again at the thought of his big horse friend with a bunch of naked guys.  He cussed, “Damn it, now I gotta yank one out before goin’ back to class!”  The shameless buck whipped down his shorts in front of his friend then turned toward the sink he’d been sitting on, “Sorry, Danny, but ya made me do this!”
Danny couldn’t stop himself from looking at his friend’s floppy dick, before the buck gripped it then started jerking his venison sausage.  Now that he was apparently fantasizing about other men, the thought of seeing his best friend/possible future brother-in-law masturbate didn’t seem bad at all.  “Um, ya need some help there?”

The buck slowed his jerking but didn’t stop, “Seriously?”

Danny shrugged, “Hey, I been to your house plenty o’ times, let ya see my dick half those times.”

“Most of those because you and Becky been fuckin’ earlier in the day, what’s your point?”

Danny stepped up to his friend.  He shadowed over the handsome young buck then his big hand joined Chris’s on the deer’s floppy uncut dick.  He leaned closer to his friend’s ear, “I mean, let a brother help a brother.”  He chuckled as he began stroking that lengthy deer dick.  He measured it to be a nice ten inches.

Chris clinched his teeth as he let the horse stroke him, “What if somebody catches us?”
Danny slowed his strokes before he looked at the stalls then a playful grin spread across his muzzle.
The buck followed his friend’s gaze then sighed, “Yeah sure.”
And that was all the okay Danny needed before the equine playfully tugged his friend over to the nearest stall, hand still on his dick as he pulled him inside.

Once in the stall, Daniel locked the door as he still held on to Chris’s dick.
The buck had to quip, “If I knew this day would somehow entail me havin’ my friend tug on my dick like he’s my mom holdin’ my hand at the store, I’da probably…”  he chuckled, “got to class faster.”
Danny chuckled, “Knew you had a hard on for me.”
Chris blushed but didn’t look away, his dick still in his friend’s grasp, “’Course I do… I’m only jealous that Becky got to ya first.  You were our best friend dude, ya still are and…”
Danny silenced his friend’s cute little confession with a firm strong kiss as he got back into stroking his friend’s cock.
Chris’s blush darkened, but he wrapped his arms around the equine’s thick neck and he opened his mouth to let Danny in.
Danny eagerly took the invitation, then his tongue shot into his friend’s maw where it wrapped around the buck’s tongue.
In the ensuing tussle, Danny’s pants came open, his hardening dick flopping out against his best friend’s washboard abs as the two kissed deeply.
Chris moaned between tongue-swapping “Danny, our dicks are touchin’.”
And they were.

The horny stallion only nickered into the buck’s floppy triangular ear as he lifted him up, showing off his natural equine strength and pinning Chris to the stall door.
His long, mottled cock pressed up against Chris’ significantly shorter, less thick, but only by horse standards really.  The buck was an average length for a typical male.
Danny broke the kiss to lick Chris’ antler stumps, a fine bundle of nerves for the horse to exploit as he rocked his hips against the trapped buck.
Chris moaned, blushed and went cross-eyed as his friend played with his stumps.
Between the pair, their dicks rocked and slid wetly, smoothly, the buck’s leaking pre mixing with the stallion’s batch as he continued to hump his future brother-in-law.
Daniel could feel himself already start to flare up when Chris suddenly shouted in his ear, “Danny!”
Daniel snapped out of his fantasy to find himself looking at a blushing Chris.
The buck was still stroking his dick over the restroom sink, a deep blush now on his cheeks, “Nice to know how ya feel Danny, honest, but uh…”
Daniel shook his head, “Oh shit.”  He put his hands on his face as he backed away like he’d been punched in the gut, “Oh shit…  again?”
Chris tried to laugh it off, “Yeah so it’s not just older men, it’s men in general…”  the buck kept on stroking himself at the thought of his best friend harboring secret gay fantasies about him, “I think somebody here’s got himself a little gay demon that wants ta be let out.”
Daniel finally tore his eyes away from his friend’s crotch to smack himself, “But why?  Why now?  I’ve always been straight… and Becky…  I have her, why would I suddenly want something else?”
Chris shrugged, “I don’t know, I mean, I’ve never considered myself anythin’, I just know what I like.”

Daniel snorted, his tail wagging in consternation, “Maybe I oughta just go talk to Becky about this.”
Chris stopped stroking himself to look back at his friend, “Maybe… now as much I’d love to fuel your fantasies, Danny Boy, could ya kindly go?”
Daniel started, “Oh, oh yeah, sorry.”  He chuckled as he rubbed an arm, “Guess I’ll just see ya and Becky after classes let out.”  He started to go for a friendly fist bump before remembering his friend’s fist was currently occupied.  Instead, he waved, “Happy strokings, buddy!”  then trotted out before he could think about what he’d just said.
Chris waited a moment after his friend was gone, ears swiveling like radar.  He sighed, content that he would not be interrupted.  He turned his attention back to his dick, started to stroke himself some more, only for the restroom door to swing open.
“Son of a bitch!”  he cussed to himself.

…

It was later in the afternoon when classes ended for Becky.
The pretty whitetail doe came out of the college building in her bright pink skirt, her black jacket with pink embroidering, lacy seafoam green top and pink hoof-sandals made for ungulates like herself.
She smiled brightly upon seeing her boyfriend waiting for, “Oh Danny!”

Daniel gave off one of his confident grins as he watched his girl trot right up to him.  The stallion opened his arms for her, “Rebecca…” he teased knowing how much she didn’t like being called by her full name.
She answered his taunt with a playful punch to his chest, “Yeah, stuff it, Mr. Ed.”  She laughed cutely as she leaped on him.
Daniel caught his girl, both hands on that full squeezable ass of hers, “If I’m Mr. Ed, then where’s my peanut butter?”  He joked back to her before he caught her dainty muzzle in a kiss.
The doe rocked those hips for her boyfriend’s groping pleasure and opened her mouth to let him fully dominate her while her slender fingers danced over his brawny chest.  She whispered to him between kisses, “I’ve got your damn peanut butter right here, baby.”
The pair didn’t say much after that as they laid on the heavy PDA.
It wasn’t but a half-hour later that the doe found herself home, astride her boyfriend’s lap as she rode his throbbing, mottled cock.
Daniel chewed and sucked on his doe’s pink nipples, enjoyed her fingers dragging through his mane while his meaty hands explored her body.
When the pair finished, they laid together in each other’s arms.
Danny’s thoughts went back to his fantasies from earlier in the day.
Becky had noticed his thoughts seemed elsewhere now, but she could wait for him to say what was on his mind.
Danny just sucked in a breath before he let it out, “So… I had some strange dreams today.”
Becky picked her head up from his chest, “Yeah?  They must’ve been something, hmm?”  She giggled as she looked up at him through dark brown bangs.
Daniel thought about how he should tell her, “Yeah.  Okay, so today in geology, I got a boner.”
The doe giggled, “Okay?  So, you had to be excused?”
Danny laughed nervously, “Yeah well, the thing is, I got hard in the middle of class, because I was having this really wild fantasy… about my professor.”
She tilted her head, her expression unreadable, “Your geology professor?”
He nodded.

“And your professor, she’s-”
“It’s a he, it’s Mr. Crenshaw, he’s a big stallion, bigger than me.”
She pulled herself up to look at him, “Are you saying you had a gay fantasy?”
He could already just see the ghost of a naughty smirk in the corner of her smile.  Daniel gulped, “Fantasies… two.  I had one about Crenshaw and another about…”
Becky’s smile had twisted itself into a joker-like grin, “Mm-hm?”
He finally just exhaled before he said it, “about Chris.”
Becky tilted her head again at her brother’s name, “Chris?  Our Chris?”
Daniel grinned sheepishly, “Yes?”
Becky had to get up then, as she fell into an uncontrollable giggling fit.
Danny just blushed as he watched his girlfriend laughing at his revelation.

When she could calm down, Becky wiped some mirthful tears from her eyes, “Oh shit… you and Chris?”
Daniel just looked at her, “You’re taking this much better than I thought you would.”
She giggled some more as she sat up, Danny’s creamy gift leaking from between her legs, “Damn, and all this time I’d been talking about getting you a nice harem, baby.  Maybe we should start auditioning for guys?”
Daniel nodded, “Yeah, Chris said you’d go this route.”

Becky laughed, “I mean, come on!  Just the thought of you two together…”  She gave an indecent shudder, “Oh, I bet you and my brother would look so cute.”
This time it was Daniel’s turn to tilt his head, “You really want this to happen.”
Becky blushed, “Well, yeah.  Danny, I love you, you know I do… I also sometimes feel guilty I’m keeping you to myself when we hadn’t really dated anyone outside of us.”
Danny shrugged, “Really?  I mean, there were a few flings, but I’d always been serious about you.”
Becky smiled, “And I love that, really I do…  I don’t think there are that many girls out there that can say they hooked up with their best friend.  I never had flings; it was always just you.  Guys were interested in me, but it was always you.”  She crawled closer to him, “I love you; I love you so much, I’m willing to share you.  I want everyone to know this amazing guy that I know, who makes me smile.”  She hugged him.
Daniel held Becky, “Wow… you had that one prepared huh?”

Becky pulled away with a cute blush in her cheeks, “I kinda did yeah, did I rush it?”
Danny chuckled as he rubbed his muzzle against hers, “Nah, of course not.”
They kissed.
After their kiss, Danny gave a gentle nod, “We can try.  Apparently, I’ve been harboring gay thoughts and… for you, I’ll do it.”
Becky bit her bottom lip, “Thank you!” then an idea hit her head, “We can start with Chris!”
Danny was taken back by that, “Really?”

“Yeah, why not?  We should at least start with someone we know you’d be comfortable with.”
Daniel couldn’t shake that logic, “I guess.”
Becky squealed, “Cool, then we’ll set this up.  Chris isn’t home yet but, we, or rather you can get ready for him.”
Daniel chuckled, “You just really wanna see me fuck your brother, don’t you?”

Becky bit her lip again, “I do.  I know Chris has always liked you, the way I like you, and I’ve felt bad that I kinda took you away from him… this can be our way of letting him in, so he gets to have you.”
Daniel smiled, “Alright then.”
…

The young buck got home.  His classes ran later than Daniel’s or Becky’s, so he was already tired by the time he got in.
The sleepy buck nonchalantly pulled off his shirt and dropped his book bag on the floor as he called out, “I’m home!”
He didn’t hear a response.  He just shrugged.  He saw his sister’s car outside, so he knew they were home, they were probably indisposed at the moment.  He yawned as he casually pulled down his basketball shorts, leaving himself in just his jockstrap.

He and his sister had had the kind of close sibling relationship where it was perfectly normal to have seen one another buck naked.  He’d no doubt seen his sister naked when they took baths together as little fawns, he’d seen her every time she sent him pics of her being railed by Daniel, and he’d no doubt touched himself to those pics.  His sister and best friend were two very attractive people and he felt no shame at all in blowing a load to their porn.
It was then as he walked through the hall to his room that he noticed the door to his sister’s room was wide open.  He looked through and could feel his jockstrap become tighter as he saw his best friend, laying naked on his sister’s bed, spread eagle with his balls and sheath on full display.

Daniel was blushing.  He knew Chris had seen him naked before, but he never thought that he would ever display himself so for a deer he’d always loved like a brother.  He gave an awkward, playful smirk to his friend who stood staring at him with his jaw on the floor, “Before ya get mad, Chris… this was all Becky’s idea.”
Chris just nodded like he’d expected that, “Of course it was… and where is my queer sibling at, Danny Boy?”
Daniel shifted his legs, letting Chris get a better look at his hefty balls, “She’s somewhere… I’m not supposed to say because she really wants this to just be you and me.  Just know… she wants good pics if this becomes something.”
Chris nodded, “So I can pay her back for all those times she sent me pics of y’all two?”

Danny just nodded.

Chris laughed, “Yeah, sounds like her.”  He cleared his throat as he looked around, as if expecting his sister to be somewhere filming this whole thing.  He wouldn’t put it past her; she had some weird kinks.  “Well,” he said as he stepped into his sister’s room, “then I guess we’d better make this good, huh Danny Boy?”  he pushed the door closed behind him as he pulled down his jockstrap, allowing Daniel to see his uncut dick for the second time today.
Daniel’s eyes shifted between that dick and his friend’s face as the buck sauntered up to the bed.  The hetero equine felt his heart start to beat a little faster as this progressively got more real.  He watched his future brother-in-law crawl towards him, then gave a soft shudder when he felt a hand grip his right ball in surprisingly soft hoof-fingers.
Chris just rolled the equine’s heavy nut in his palm, “Wow…  this is really happening.”
Danny opened his legs more so Chris could have free reign to touch all he wanted, “Yeah, I know for sure this one ain’t a dream.”
Chris just shot a sultry look to his friend, “Well, there’s one way ta make sure.”  He waggled his eyebrows before he dropped his head between the stallion’s legs, and he pushed his muzzle forward, giving himself a good feel and whiff of his best friend’s sweaty sac.
Danny just stared while Chris gave his balls a few test licks, before going full-bore into his crotch, licking his balls, sucking on them till the skin grew taught, fingering his friend’s sheath as his cock popped free into Chris’ wandering, groping hoof-hand.  Danny watched himself grow hard as his best friend started to stroke his cock, “Damn, Chris!  You’re really good at this!”
The buck kissed the base of his equine friend’s shaft before he answered, “I’ve had some practice.”  Another kiss, using his lips and tongue to massage the stallion’s pole while his right hand was still occupied with the balls.  His left hand was feeling his own body, touching his nipples, and playing with his own balls.
Danny brought a meaty hand down on his friend’s head as the buck continued to pleasure him.  He scratched his friend’s scalp. The buck had the same dark brown hair as his twin, with the one main difference being the two stumps that stood out.  Danny remembered his daydream, so he tickled the buck’s stump using his thumb.
Chris gave a girlish moan as shivers were sent down his spine, from his antler stump being played with.  The buck just kept on lavishing attention on to his friend’s thick equine cock.  His tongue traced the veins, up to Danny’s flare.
Danny kept on petting his friend and teasing the buck’s stumps.  The stallion sucked in air as the handsome buck licked, nuzzled and kissed his flare.
Chris kept eyes on Danny the best he could while he made out with his friend’s cock.  The buck stretched his jaw, he gave a coy smile to his friend, then he closed his mouth carefully around the tip of Danny’s mighty shaft.
Danny struggled to keep his hips still while he watched his friend go down on him, his cock gradually disappearing down his throat until Chris could fit no more.

Chris could not go down all the way; his throat could only take the stallion up to his median ring.  Still he stroked and squeezed the rest of his lover’s pole while he bobbed his head back and forth over Danny’s length.
It was eventually almost too much for the equine.  He let out a high-pitched whinny as he shot salty-sweet precum into Chris’ mouth and down his throat.
The buck suckled, made sure he gulped some of that good sauce as it slithered across his tongue.  He pulled his mouth off, “I remembered something!”
“What?”  Danny half-shouted, at the sudden stop.
“Be right back!”  Chris shouted as he ran out into the hall, fully nude.

Before long he returned, phone in hand, “Becky wants good pics of us, right?”

Danny got the drift, “Yeah.”

Chris got right back in bed with his friend, “Take this,” and he took Daniel back into his throat.
Daniel went right back to petting his friend as the deer sucked on his cock.  He also turned on Chris’ phone then pointed it in the buck’s face.  “Chris!”  he said.
Chris stopped with Danny stuffed down his throat.
“Smile for the camera,” said Danny as he snapped the shot of Chris sucking his dick.
Chris did smile, then he let Danny slip back out of his mouth, so he could give his dick a nice slow lick up his length.
Danny snapped the shot.

Chris continued up from Danny’s dick, kissing his way up the stallion’s body.
Danny took pictures as his friend crawled over him.

The two friends soon found themselves muzzle to muzzle as the bold young buck went in for a kiss.
Danny let the kiss happen, wrapped his strong arms around Chris’ lithe body.
Chris licked eagerly at his friend’s lips.

Danny obliged and opened his mouth, letting their tongues touch.

As they kissed, Danny and Chris felt between them as their cocks touched, just as they did in Danny’s fantasy.
Danny put his right hand on his friend’s ass and gave the buck a firm squeeze to make him moan into their kiss.
The buck began to hump the stallion’s crotch, letting their shafts slide together between their young bodies.
Danny broke the kiss, so he could look down at their dueling dicks.  He gave a hearty hump back that made Chris bleat like a little lamb.  The stallion smiled as he held the phone, so the camera focused on the two frotting members.  He snapped a few shots knowing how much his girlfriend would be turned on by the image, even if one of the dicks belonged to her own flesh and blood.  He snapped another good pic of their faces, just as Chris was planting a soft kiss on Danny’s cheek, making the stallion smile more.
Danny put the phone down so he could use both hands to squeeze his friend’s ass, “I believe those were good enough pics for Becky, now…”  He didn’t give Chris a chance to answer as gave a mighty thrust that made the buck yelp as his balls were smacked by Danny’s weighty pair.
After another passionate kiss, Danny rolled Chris over on to his back, where he proceeded to hump some more his friend’s crotch, making their privates grind together.  He nibbled the moaning buck’s neck as their groins got wetter with the precum building up between them.
Chris was in bliss, gasping, moaning, contorting for his wild stallion’s impassioned lovemaking.  The deer nibbled on his lover’s ear.  It wasn’t much longer until the buck felt that familiar tingle in his groin.
Danny grinned with smug pride as he watched the young buck beneath him start to cum.  He held the buck’s cock for him, stroking and squeezing the twitching muscle as it shot ropes of sticky off-white cum all over his own body.  Now he knew he could make both siblings cum from his prowess.  He backed off, letting himself calm down before he came too early.
Chris just panted and moaned, his tongue flopping out of his mouth as he reached the end of his climax.  His unfocused eyes looked up in a daze as Danny snapped more pics with the phone.  “You didn’t cum, Danny?”
The stallion chuckled, “Nah bud, I got all night with you.  And your phone’s got plenty enough charge that we can take another couple dozen pics for Becky.”  He had the biggest shit-eating grin on his face at he looked down at his cum-splattered brother-in-law.
Chris just groaned and let his head fall back on his sister’s pillow.
…

It was the next day, when Danny, Chris and Becky all sat together at their college’s food court.
Becky blushed and giggled as she looked through the pics that had been sent to her phone by Danny.

Danny sat with that same grin, playfully nudging Chris who currently had his face buried in his hands as he heard his sister giggling at the pics of his special night with his best friend, now his lover, whom he shared with his incorrigible twin.
Becky bit her lip as she came across a good pic of her brother impaled on her boyfriend’s cock as the two males kissed sloppily.  She was so going to touch herself tonight to these sweet pics, she thought to herself as she chewed anxiously on a hoof-nail.  She finally looked away from the phone and at the two precious males in her life, “Yeah, I can say this could be the start of somethin’ special, wouldn’t you say, Chrissie?”  She giggled at her brother as he couldn’t help but smile.
As embarrassed as he was, he was happy.  Chris got to have Danny, and that was good enough for him.
Danny chuckled as he reached over to give his new lover’s shoulder a squeeze.
Becky looked at her boyfriend, “The only question now is, Danny… what do we do about Mr. Crenshaw?” That same naughty smirk split her cute little muzzle.
Danny could only look back at the love of his life as his right eye started to twitch, “Crenshaw?”
