Don’t Sweat It

The young ferret walked in.
The girl at the front desk looked up from a book she was reading.  “Oh, hi there.  Are you going in?”
He nodded, “Y-yes.”
The girl leaned forward on her elbows.  “What’s wrong?  A little nervous?”
He gulped and nodded again.
“First time, eh?  How old are you?  You know we can’t have anyone under 18-”
He interrupted her, “I know, yesterday was my birthday.  I’m 20 years old.”  He took out his ID to show her.  “My uncle gave me this for my birthday.” He took out another card and gave it to her.
She smiled, “Oh, this is a special membership card.” She gave the card and his ID back to him.  “You can just go in then, with that, you don’t even have to pay first.  Just go in and have fun.”
The ferret blushed, “Yeah… fun.  I’ve never done anything like this.”
She leaned in.  “Just relax.  That’s what this place is for; relax.”  She pointed down the hall.  “Men’s is on the left, women’s on the right.”
He gulped again.  “Thank you.”
He walked away and the girl giggled.  “Sauna cherry.”  She looked up again when she heard some heavy footsteps.  “Oh hi, Mark.”
…

The ferret stood in the changing room taking his clothes off.  The room was small and smelled like sweat, but he figured that was the whole point.  He stopped to look himself over once naked.  He was young, but he was tall in fact… he felt ashamed acting so smallish around that girl in the front; he was taller than her.  He shook his head.  “Shut up, just enjoy yourself.”  He put his clothes away then picked a towel from the towel rack.
He stepped into the sauna with the downy white towel around his waist.  He exhaled his relief that there was no one else in here.  It wasn’t a very big room but it was big enough to hold at least eight people.
It was a typical sauna, three wooden benches with a second set on top of each like bleachers.  In the corner of the room was the fire pit, steam rising from the hot rocks on top.  He breathed in the smell then exhaled with a goofy smile he was glad no one saw.  “Yeah, I’m gonna like this.”  He sat down on the middle bench, rested his arms on the top bench, leaned his head back and closed his eyes.
…

He woke up only five minutes later when his ears picked up the dull thud of large paws. His eyes opened then his pupils shrunk when he saw a grizzly bear step into the sauna.
The big, fearsome carnivore looked at the ferret then smiled showing those big scary teeth of his.  “Hey.”
The ferret stared back, but it wasn’t the bear’s teeth that had his attention.  He could see that the bear had abandoned the towel and left his nads out in the open.
The bear chuckled, “Hey!  My eyes are up here, boy.”
The ferret shook his head then looked up, “Uh, I’m sorry… I’ve never seen-”
The bear sat his firm, plush butt on the bench to the ferret’s right and left his legs spread so the ferret could still see his package.  “Never seen another man’s family jewels, uh?”
He shook his head again.  “No…”  He’d seen his father naked, his brothers, his uncle… his uncle had a sauna.  This was his first time seeing someone in public, someone who wasn’t family.
The bear extended a friendly paw to the young ferret, “My name’s Mark.”
The ferret accepted the gesture, shook hands with the bear.  “Uh, I’m Nick.”
The bear smiled, “Come on, Nick, lose the towel.  Have pride in yourself.”
He gulped, “Really?  We’re not going to get in trouble?”
Mark scoffed, “Aw naw, they don’t care what we do in here, not unless we make a mess.  Excuse me.”  The bear moved closer to the heater in the corner and poured water onto the hot rocks.  Steam rose from the rocks and filled the room.  “Yeah, just breathe that in.”
Nick unconciously took a deep breath and got a noseful of both steam and bear musk.  Not as bad as a sauna filled with ferrets, but still quite pungent for the young adult.  Only when he opened his eyes did he realize Mark was still standing, his uncircumcised cock now presented for him.
Mark saw how the ferret stared at him and grinned, “It ain’t gay just to look, friend.  You can touch ‘em too, if you got the balls.”
Nick was truly thrown off on how brazen the bear was… but it wasn’t like he hadn’t played with other men himself.  He gulped and picked up his right paw.  Before he could mentally stop himself, he had Mark’s right nut in his grip. He checked the bear’s expression.
Mark smiled, “Good boy, Nicky.  You’re just like your Uncle Murphy.”
He felt himself breathe a huge gulp of relief.  If this bear knew his uncle, then he didn’t have anything to worry about.  “You know Murph?”
Mark leaned his groin in more so the ferret could grope his bits as he spoke, “Yeah, me and your Unc are fuck buddies, we get together every now and then and we… he-he.  I’d done it with your dad, too.”
Nick nuzzled the bear’s privates, “But Dad’s married.”
“And so am I, but I also like other men.  My wife understands; we’ve had two beautiful cubs together, we’re working on our third, and still I fuck men.”
Boldly, the ferret licked the bear’s semi-erect cock.
Mark laughed, “Someone’s eager.  Have you done it in the butt yet?”
The ferret stopped, “My best friend from high school, he’s more in the closet than me but he likes sticking his knot in me.”
“Knot?  He’s a wolf, then?”
Nick nodded and licked the bear’s tip.
“And you? Have you been on the other end?”
Nick breathed the bear’s scent.  “With my brothers, they let me fuck ‘em whenever the two of them are… frotting.”
“Frottin’, that’s a real show of trust there.  Do you frot?”
“With my brothers, when they let me inbetween we’ll have our dicks crossed together and well…”
The bear let that image fill his mind, his cock shot straight up, precum oozed from his tip and onto Nick’s cheek.
The ferret wiped his face then lapped the bear’s pre-semen.  Down below, his towel was tenting, a wet spot made by his own pre. “Would you frot with me, Mark?”
The bear showed his teeth in his next smile before sitting next to Nick, swinging his body around so all 250 lbs of him faced the skinny ferret, and finally held his legs apart.  “I thought you would never ask.” He quipped.
Nick’s heart was aflutter, he’d frotted, not just his brothers but a fair number of men, including his friends, his father and uncle but never done it with a stranger, especially no one as big as Mark.  His towel came off, his cock sprang up with strands of clear semen dripping from his slit.
Mark held his arms out as if they were merely going to hug.
Nick blushed but slid closer into a firm, manly, bear hug; his chest squished against the bear’s bulky pecs, his belly  bounced into the bear’s gordito gut.  Mark topped this intimate hug with a loving kiss to the lips.
Nick melted into the passion, let the bear’s tongue enter his mouth then assault his own tongue while their uncut members slid together.
Mark smiled through the kiss as he watched Nick’s eyes flutter.  He deepened the kiss and thrusted his muscular hips.  The ferret churred as the thick bear cock danced with his thinner, yet longer member.
Mark broke the kiss and looked at their dueling boys down below.  “Fuck, man.  You’ve got a fine cock there, I’ll bet you could knock up some girls real easy with that thing.”
Nick could only nod as the bear continued to thrust against his length.  Their tips brushed together making both bear and ferret tighten their hold on each other.
Mark kissed his new young friend again, “How about it?  Have you had any girls yet, or are ya a man’s man like your unc?”
The ferret kissed the bear back before answering, “I’ve had a couple, but none I’d really want to… have kits with, besides I’m still 20, I want to finish college first, get a job and then-” he shuddered through a mini-orgasm as strings of pre-semen painted Mark’s belly.
Mark pinched the young male’s nipples between sharp claws made to tear meat off of bone, but just fine for teasing lovers.  “A college boy, uh?  I can respect that.  I never finished my education.  Me and the wife, we got careless then I had to drop out and get a job to support the cub I left in her.  I was fuck buddies with your dad and uncle then, too.  I made them godfathers to my young’uns and I…”
Things nearly ground to a halt at that moment.  “Wait…  You’re my godfather?”
The bear chuckled, “Actually, I’m goddad to your brothers, I never met you before today honestly.  Big fucking coincidence though, ain’t it?”
Nick blushed again, “Yeah…”
The bear petted the ferret before he thrust his cock against Nick’s belly and settled his big balls on the ferret’s medium-sized pair.  “Not to be rude though, but I don’t think you wanna see a bear with blue balls, bud.”
The ferret half-laughed/half-churred at the bear’s rudeness, “I can see what you mean-” he was interrupted in midspeech as Mark laid the ferret on his back then laid his cock next to Nick’s.  With little more than a lusty wink, the bear began to thrust more forcefully against his young lover.
Nick laid still and took the bear’s molestation head-on, so to speak.
Their tips brushed side to side, their slits connected momentarily in a literal trouser kiss and the ferret could do no more than play with his aggressive mate’s firm pecs and pinch those swollen nipples.
Neither males noticed another male standing in the doorway, his body bare, cock sticking up while he merely cleaned his nails and watched his college friend domming his youngest nephew.
The young ferret’s eyes opened and he saw his naked Uncle Murphy standing with a smug grin spreading across his muzzle.  He put a finger to his lips and winked at his nephew.
Mark didn’t notice his lover’s brief distraction, he picked up speed, sliding his sweating sac forwards and back over Nick’s throbbing pair.
That last push was more than enough to make Nick cum, but the bear decided to drive it home even harder.  He pulled back on the ferret’s foreskin, as much as it would let him pull and touched his own naked, reddish-pink mushroom cap to the ferret’s so their slits kissed again.
Nick hissed in his orgasm as cum exploded in hot spurts, warming his fur where it landed, striping Mark as the bear joined him.
Murphy sucked on his fingers then slathered saliva all over his own naked cap while he watched the men produce twin sprays of cub batter in near-matching velocity, painting each other’s chests and faces.
Mark licked the mixed ferret and bear sperm from his face and from Nick’s as the spurting below slowed progressively.  The bear’s rear was up and the tight ring between his cheeks stared back at the mature male ferret who crept up on him.
Nick suppressed a giggle as he watched his uncle.
Mark only caught on mere seconds before two wet fingers were shoved up beneath his cotton-ball bear tail.  He let out a surprised growl as Murphy began to fingerfuck his rear.  He looked back and saw his old college dormmate.  “Well, I shoulda smelled your musky ass comin’, Murph!”
Murphy laughed, “Good thing Nick smells so much like me kid brother, otherwise you woulda smelled me before I even stepped in, Markie.”
Mark laughed lecherously at the old ferret, “Ah, your brother’s never smelled so good as you, Murph.  It’s too bad he’s not a raging gay like you, dear.”
Murphy nodded, “Yes, yes, I never felt the same about women the way Nicky does.  Men are just more fun for me.”  He twisted his two fingers inside Mark’s thankfully clean rectum, “Speaking of which, I see you were just making Nicky Jr. at home.”  He looked at his nephew while massaging the bear’s anus, “So how was your first public experience, Nicky, lad?
Nick slid out from under Mark and sat back, letting his uncle see his dripping, shrinking member return to status quo.  “Oh, it was definitely something I’ll remember tonight.”
Murphy chuckled as he lined up his cock for entry.  “Mmm, has he offered his arse to you yet, nephew?”
Nick shook his head, “No, but I don’t have protection anyway…”
Murphy tilted his head, “Ya forgot your condoms?”
Nick shook his head again, “No, they’re in my pants back in the locker room, I just didn’t think I would need them.”
The elder ferret nodded, “Aw yes, I see.  It’s good to be prepared; me, I don’t mind.  I’m old, I’ll die anyway.  But you, you’d better remember, boy.  Sex becomes a lot less fun when you have to start telling other people you’re HIV positive.”
Nick nodded as he watched his uncle push his bare cock in between the bear’s spread cheeks then quickly bottom out, his ferret balls pressing against a sweaty ursine taint.
Mark dug his claws into the sauna bench beneath him as Murphy mated his plump rear.
Nick felt his cock tingle from the sight, but he was still drained from earlier.  “So, Uncle, you were hoping I’d meet him, weren’t you?”
Murphy chuckled as he humped the married bear’s ass.  “Yes, I bought you your membership card because I wanted you to meet my friend; did I expect you two to fuck?  No, but that was a fun bonus.”
Nick rubbed his aching balls, “And did you ever have any women, or are you as Mark said a man’s man?”
Murphy never slowed his humping but he did choose his words carefully, “If you really must know, I had one female friend who I laid with and that was it.  We weren’t in love, but we were both intimate with the same man so we shared ourselves as a threesome for a while until…”
“Until?”
Murphy smirked and thrust hard against the bear beneath him, “Well, did you never wonder why one of your brothers had my green eyes, while the other had your dad’s blue eyes?”
Nick blinked at that, “But they’re twins.”
Murphy kept his smirk, “Aye, Nicky and I were both with Karen, as it turned out, at the height of her heat period when we became a threesome.  So your mother was my only female, Nick.”
The young ferret whistled, “Damn… then Jamie is my cousin and my brother?”
Murphy scoffed, “How many more ways can I say it?  Yes!”
…

Nick left Uncle Murphy and Mark to finish what they had started.  He showered in the locker room before getting dressed then checking out of the sauna.
He waved to the girl at the front desk, “Good bye!  I hope to come back soon!”
She waved back, “Yeah, please, come back anytime!”
He noticed she seemed to be sweating despite not being in the sauna herself but shrugged it off then walked out.
The girl sighed and pulled her hand out of her panties, “I love this job.”
…

When Nick got home, his mom was in the kitchen washing dishes, he realized he missed dinner.
His mom saw him.  “Oh, now he comes in.”  She remarked in a mock-angry tone before smiling, “You don’t have to explain, sugarcube.  We guessed where you’d be after your uncle gave you that membership.  Your dad and brothers are upstairs if you’re still…”
Nick blushed, his family was so unashamedly open about their sexuality, especially the men.  He hugged his mom, “Actually, I’d like to talk a little if that’s alright, Mom.”
She laughed, “You know I don’t play your silly games, Nicky.”
Nick laughed, “Uh no, that’s not what I wanted to talk about…  Mom, Uncle Murphy told me about…”
She reacted, but very subtly, “I see.  If you were wondering why I said yes to such a thing back then, I was your age, Baby.  I liked trying all the sort of things I knew my Mom and Dad would have a heart attack over, I was just that type of girl back then.  I met your dad.  I knew I wanted him, trouble was, Murphy wanted him too, so we compromised and shared your father.  And in quick succession, your father took my virginity and I took Murphy’s then I took them both in me at the same time and… two weeks later, I had your brothers growing in me.  That was that, I married your father, Murphy was still the lovable gay bachelor you know now, but for that moment I was his only woman.  We’ll always have that.”
“And I will always have you, Karen.”  Nick Sr. walked downstairs, unashamedly naked, and picked his wife up in his arms.
In any other home this would be seen as strange…
The middle-aged ferret reached under his wife’s skirt, in front of his son no less, pulled off her panties then thrust inside her.  He laid Karen across the kitchen table, she pulled her blouse off and her breasts jiggled as her husband mated with her.
Nick felt himself get hard again from seeing his father dom his mother so easily.  He began his trek upstairs, “Well, you two have fun.”
He was almost to his own bedroom and safe from further perversion when he walked by his brothers’ room.
The door was open, as always and there they were, Jamie and Peter frotting and kissing in bed together.
Nicky sighed, “Damn…”
They both heard him.  Jamie winked at his kid brother and Peter beckoned him closer.
The youth was naked again and found himself between his brothers while they frotted with his member trapped in the middle.
Jamie and Peter held and kissed their brother while they played with him.
Nicky moaned, “Oh, I’ve had a weird day.”
Jamie shushed him then whispered, “Hey!  Don’t sweat it!”
