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Notes: Okay, this is one of the most hardcore erotic chapters in the epic series, with all sorts of fetishes and fun going on. A much-needed break between the fantasy melodrama and before things get dark.

Chapter Three.


Way beneath the temple, Aizen, the eleven year old demon with blonde hair, quietly writes down music on sheets of paper, moving back from the bed to the table to the instruments around the room. He grabs his lute, squeezing into the back corner of his bed, and plays a slow instrumental song. Once Aldan and Lev had left, he had went to school to meet with one of his music teachers and practice, learning instruments he previously knew nothing about from living in his forested village hundreds of miles away. He stares at the door, waiting eagerly for his boyfriend to show up at the door, playing slower and slower.

Holt wearily heads through the temple, descending to the apartments level and moving quietly through the corridors. He sighs in relief upon reaching the door to the apartment he shares with his boyfriend/husband. He can hear the uninspired sound of a lute being distractedly plucked. He smiles to himself. Aizen is waiting for him, frustrated that he's late. He enters, closing the door behind him and waving to his demon boy lover as he hangs his cloak on a peg behind the door. “I'm sorry for being late. One of the men in the training cadre is a slow study.” He smiles at Aizen. “Did you miss me? Even a tiny bit?”

He lays his lute on the bed, rolling to the left side. “Ah, of course I missed you, my love. You must know how much of a bore it is to stay here in this room all alone. they set you to do anything fancy yet?” He puts his hands behind his head, relaxing as he stares at his lover.

The half-elf smiles, heads for the bed, pulling off his tunic and shirt. “Nothing fancy. Just trying to teach some of their scouts how to track and be silent in the forest. It's impossible!” He throws up his hands dramatically. “They are SOOOOOO loud all of the time! It's like trying to teach thunder to be quiet.” He pulls his pants and undergarments down to his knees and sits on the side of the bed. He begins working on his boots I feel filthy! “I must be frightening. I must stink to all of the high heavens.” He looks at Aizen and sighs. “And you are as beautiful as the first day of spring. As always.”

Aizen reaches over to kiss his boyfriend, one hand on his sweaty cheek. “Yes, your stench is quite obvious. Do you want to go to the baths? Hopefully, there won't be too many there.” He helps Holt take off his boots, putting them back by the door. Instead of being bothered by him for tracking mud and throwing his clothes everywhere, he is understanding, empathetic to him and his frustration with those he is trying to train. They haven't lived in the forest like we have. “You know, where we can be as loud as thunder, but still hidden among the trees... You remember the night it rained, and we hid from that army of hunters?” He rubs his fingers down Holt's chest, feeling at the drips of sweat. “And, oh, how it stormed as held onto each other for dear life, dirtier within filth as we had ever been?”

“I remember.” He strokes Aizen's hair and his tail I love thinking about that night. “We were together. Nothing else matters.” He holds up his arms, sniffing himself. His armpits and chest are smooth and hairless, with sweat dotting both. “Yes, I think I need the baths.” He stands and crosses, naked, to their small closet. He takes a short silken robe, decorated with green and gold embroidered trees and suns. Slipping it on, he looks back to Aizen. “Will you come with? Or stay for more practice with your lute?”

“Of course I'll come with.” Aizen strips off his tunic, shorts, and underwear, all made with his own hands, as is most of the clothes in the closet for the two of them. He takes a robe, not as shiny or beautiful as the one he made for Holt, but still of rich materials, and puts it on. “When I tell the others about my past, how I've fought for my life and lived in the most dangerous of circumstances, they always question why it is that I have decided to devote my life to music, or why I fancy crafting clothes for my friends and husband. Ah, I forget to remind them! I am also devoted to you! They should know this.” He gasps dramatically, stretching out before he opens the door. “How could I put my talents to use in a battlefield? I dream of writing a symphony that tells our tale of how we met and fought them off.”

Holt walks with Aizen, taking his hand. “I've seen you fight. Your talents extend far beyond music and rhyme. And I do keep offering to teach you more.” He looks serious for a moment, glancing around them as they near the baths. He can smell the oils and lotions and hear the gentle lapping of the water against the tiles. “Any word from the guard? Or Lev?”

“Yes, yes. In a moment!” They go up the staircase to the first bottom floor, going through two empty rooms with mats on them along with other tools, such as goblets, urns, candles, and the like. It's like a maze how they move from one doorway to another through rooms and hallways. They enter the bathing room, which is pretty enormous to anyone that's never seen it before. There's a main pool in the center of the room and six smaller baths, only four feet deep. The waters are warm, the water black and full of spices that enrich the rooms. There are a few people inside, a family in the pool, three girls in a faraway one, and then the two of them taking their own opposite from the girls. Holt is not nervous around the temple, ceremonies, or baths, because he knows there are a few people here that are non-demons like him. “Shall we?” Aizen takes off his robe and steps inside the small bath, sitting and relaxing on stairs two feet up in the water. “The guard came today... He, uhm…” He remembers what was told to him and freezes up, still in shock. “One of my friends passed away before we moved into here... And Lev, it appears that what is going on with him is worse than I previously thought.”

Holt slips off his robe, lighting several candles along the edge of the bath. He eases himself in, savoring the warm water. He holds his nose and quickly dunks himself, emerging from the water, shaking his head up and down. He glides over and settles next to Aizen, their bodies touching, soft elven skin to soft demon skin. “Worse than you thought? Tell me.” He reaches for a sponge and a bowl of lightly scented soap, washing himself as Aizen speaks.

He whispers, “Holt... His power, he could destroy the entire kingdom.” The blonde speaks even quieter. “It's that thing possessing him, whatever it is.” He raises his voice to normal. “Do you want me to get your back?”

Holt frowns at the new developments. “Of course. That's why I keep you around. Scrubbing my back and doing dishes.” He leans in to brushes his nose against Aizen’s, then his ear.

Aizen pretends to bite his nose off, then kisses him. “Okay, turn away from me.” He takes the sponge from his husbands hand and starts at the neck, taking his precious time. “I wish I knew what it is that is attacking Lev. I told the guard to visit a man who knows more about ancient history than anyone else in the kingdom. I hope he is of some use.” He cleans under one arm, then the other, scrubbing harder at the pits, then returns to the bowl to apply more soap into the sponge.

Holt anticipates Aizen's pattern in washing him. He closes his eyes, listening to his partner and enjoying the feeling of being scrubbed by his lover. “Is there anything that we can do for Lev? Or to help with this? He reminds me of us before we met. Alone, afraid. Expecting every stranger to hurt us. He unnerves me at times. I start to think that I understand him, then something happens, and I feel lost. There's. . .such pain and darkness in him. The more he tries to conceal it, the more it slips through his grip. Like trying to hold water in your fist.” He turns to face Aizen and looks at his lover. The young face, perfectly proportioned. The horns. His smooth chest. Then back up to Aizen's eyes. Holt sighs, “Sometimes I forget how beautiful you are, Aiz.” He grins “Are you dirty? Do I need to clean you up?” He leans in close, kissing Aizen deeply. He takes the sponge and dips in the jar of soap, one eye open as they explore their passion through their tongues. He pulls back and begins washing Aizen's chest. Slow and tender circles.

The demon boy kisses him back, helping him rub at his chest, his hands reaching down to rub at his lovers legs, then to his cock. “We should get dried up and make up for what stopped us earlier.” He reaches over to the side, his ass showing and in Holt's face as he reaches to grab two towels and move them closer.

Holt rests a hand on Aizen's butt, following him to the side and out of the bathing pool. He quickly dries himself and dons his robe. “I feel much better.” He watches Aizen drying himself and his tail. The tail twitches, a pattern that it shows whenever Aizen hungers for them to lie together. Holt smiles and stretches, the candle and torchlight glinting off of his eyes. He yawns I can't wait to get back to our room and sleep. He watches Aizen as he yawns again. “I am so tired I couldn't even turn a page.”

“So we will not fuck?” He looks disappointed, tying his robe. “I have to stop by the bathroom before we go to sleep.” The two of them leave, Aizen's crazy tail moving around in the robe. They travel around to the men’s restroom close by the pool, which has open stalls and a long, rectangular urinal made for groups of men. They're alone. “Do you need to go?”

Holt nods. “I do. It's always more fun going together.” He giggles under his breath.

Aizen pulls out his soft, two-inch pecker, and reaches for Holt's. “Let's hold each other’s as we pee.”

“Very well.” He sighs in mock exasperation “These strange demon customs of your people...” He reaches over and takes Aizen's dick in his fingers, aiming it at the urinal. “Have you had wine or beer today?”

“No, no.” Aizen shakes his head and begins to piss. “Just two gallons of water is all.” He grips Holt's dick, aiming it to the urinal.

Holt holds up one finger. He looks furtively around the facilities, seeing no one. Quickly, he squats down and wraps his lips around Aizen's small, beautiful penis. Looking up at Aizen, he smiles and nods. “I'm so thirsty, Aizen...for you.”

“You want me to...?” He still wants to finish but had stopped as soon as Holt moved.

“Yes. Unless you object.”

“No no!” He moves his hands around as he grins widely. “But! You must replenish my thirst as well!” He shakes his little cut dick and aims to his lovers mouth. “Ready? Here it comes!” Aizen begins to piss freely into his mouth. It's clear and doesn't smell as bad. He hopes that Holt's will not taste as watered down as his. He stops when he sees that his mouth is getting full, waiting for him to swallow some of it down before continuing. “Ahhh, this feels so good.”

Holt closes his eyes and swallows when Aizen pauses. It's salty and slightly bitter, but very faintly so. When he's swallowed, he looks up at Aizen and rubs his tummy. “I hope there's more, my love.” He opens his mouth and waits. Aizen can see Holt's dick hardening.

“Just a little more!” He finishes with a short, weaker stream, that finishes all over Holt's chin. As soon as he’s done, he leans down, to lick it up and tongue kiss him. He stays down, licking his lips.

Holt swallows what he is given. When Aizen kneels down and cleans his chin, he returns the kiss. There's a desire in this kiss that wasn't there earlier. Before he stands, Holt runs his fingers through Aizen's hair, muttering something softly in elvish. He stands and prepares to let him boyfriend drink him. “Ready?”

The blonde demon nods. “Yes! More than ever, of course!” He opens his mouth, closing his eyes, waiting eagerly to taste his lovers urine.

Holt steps closer and aims carefully. A quick glance to confirm that they're alone. He tries to slowly release his bladder. The stream is strong. A day or exercise and work has left his balder full. He pauses, allowing Aizen to swallow and perhaps to signal that he's had enough. It's difficult to keep it slow.

Aizen swallows a mouthful down in one gulp. As he expected, it's much more bitter and sour than his, probably from working out all day in the forest. He loves it's taste, almost falls back because of how grateful and amazed he is by it. He strips off his robe, placing it over the doorknob, and returns back to his position on his knees. “You don't have to try slowing down if it hurts. I'll swallow as fast as I can. If it gets on me, so be it! To let it dry into my skin, let others smell it, it would not bother me whatsoever.” He opens his mouth, ready again.

The elf boy nods and takes a deep breath. He runs the tip of his dick around Aizen's lips, letting out short bursts of urine. He mutters again in elvish before gradually unleashing his bladder. “I love you at this angle.” He pees a fair amount, another mouthful and true to Aiz's instruction he continues as Aizen swallows. The elven urine flows over Aizen's chin and neck, down his chest and stomach onto his small dick. Holt's penis continues to harder, causing his piss to spray. Most goes into Aizen's eager mouth, but the diffuse spray splashes his cheeks and face, running down his body.

Aizen swallows as much as he can, then stops to speak with his eyes closed. “In my hair, too. Then back to my mouth.” He begins to masturbate his hard three-inch cock.

“Yes.” Holt aims his cock. He's fully erect now and aching to lie with Aizen. He pees in Aizen's hair for a moment, wetting it down. Sensing he's near done, he takes one hand and guides Aizen onto his dick. The last bit of his pee flows into Aizen's mouth and as he swallows, with Holt's dick in his mouth, Holt groans. “You always amaze me. I want you so much, but not here.”

Aizen sucks him off for only a short moment, just to clean his dick, then stands up to hug him. “I'll... wash the bedsheets and our clothes in the morning. Maybe next time we do this, we should do it before bathing? But I like being dirty with you. Reminds me of that night.” He kisses him deeply, the aftertaste of the elven's piss still lingering in his mouth. Some of the piss drips from his mid-length blonde hair. “You even avoided the horns... This is why I love you so.” He walks over to put back on his robe.

“Of course. You've explained your horns and asked me to take care.” He closes his robe and nibbles Aizen's neck from behind as he puts on his robe. He walks behind Aizen, matching his stride, his hands holding his boyfriend's hips. He continues to kiss and nibble as they make their way to their room, heedless of who may see.

The two of them are connected through touch, kissing, holding hands, hugging, slapping against the staircase walls or doors of other rooms as they stumble around to kiss and mess around playfully with each other. Two lovers, nothing more! They don't care if others wake up or notice them. Eventually, they head back to the room, their robes lasting only a second before their tossed aside into the kitchen. This time Aizen remembers to properly close and lock the door just in case Lev were to barge in randomly for the billionth time this week. Aizen holds onto Holt's hips as his head is raised to kiss his lover. His tail wags and dances as they fall back onto the bed, just barely landing on the lute and breaking it. “Oh! That was close! My music teacher would have eaten me alive if I had broke that!”

Holt pushes Aizen back and climbs on top of him. “No one is allowed to eat you but me! That's part of our oath.” He rubs his penis against Aizen's as he leans close and kisses him. He moves his hips expertly, grinding their penises together. They kiss, breaking at times when their backs arch from pleasure. “Do you ever think that Lev barges in so much because he want to lie with us?”

“No, no.” He laughs. “Demons know no such thing as privacy. That's why I installed the lock into our door. Right now, any of us could break into the other rooms.” He looks down, grabbing Holt's ass cheeks as they hump and frot together. “Even though my kind isn't known to be monogamous, I only want you for eternity and nobody else. That's why I swore on it! You're all I need, Holt!”

“And you're all I need, Aizen.” He kisses particularly forcefully, sitting up as he straddles Aizen's hips. His hands rest on Aizen's chest, flexing and kneading his pects and nipple. He whispers down at his boyfriend. “I want you to ride me.”

Aizen blushes. “Well, we'll have to flip sides, won't we?”

Holt nods and falls upon Aizen, wrapping his arms around him and rolling them both over. He spreads his legs. “Whenever you're ready, Aiz. I do love your kisses, you pee tasting kisses. For some reason, they excite me!”

Aizen walks around on his knees, thinking for a minute. Ahh. Let's see if this works. He puts his ass right to Holt's mouth, too short to suck his dick while doing this, but still able to reach with one hand and masturbate his lover. “Get my ass ready before I ride you, please.” He spits into his hand and jacks him off at a decent pace.

Holt nods and begins by kissing and teasing Aizen's crack with his lips and tongue. Slowly he explores more deeply, kissing the hole with as much passion and warmth as any kisses they've shared by mouth. He probes with his tongue and one finger, relaxing the hole and lubricating it at the same time. Closing his eyes, Holt concentrates on his lover's taste. Earthy, clean. A slight flowery hint from the bathing water and oils. He pushes his tongue on more deeply, holding his lips against the rim of the hole. He hums a slow song, the vibrations adding ever so slightly to the sensation for Aizen. “If asses wore crowns, you would be king of the world. King Aizen the Great.”

Holt puts his hand through a spot in his hair that's still wet, then sucks on the taste from his fingers. It doesn't taste as strong as the real thing did, but it makes him just as horny. The demon arcs his back in pleasure, ready to be fucked. “What would that make you? Can two kings wear a crown?”

“You would be King and I would be the Royal Consort. Or a prince. It would be up to you.” Holt pushes his tongue and two fingers deeply into Aizen. “Your Majesty.”

“Ahhhh!!! Holt!” He pushes his ass down further, allowing the fingers to go in deeper. “I’m ready... Are you?”

Holt bites Aizen's thigh. “I think so.”

Aizen turns around, his tail relaxing as he spits a huge glob into his hand, coating Holt's hard dick and his own hole. He points it upwards, sitting down slowly on it, and closing his eyes as it enters him. They have fucked almost every day since they have moved in, always trying new positions with each other. Tonight is no different. They had never tasted each other’s piss before. “Ohhhh, fuck, Holt.” His dick pulsates as it goes in as far as it can. “Feels so good inside of me. Do you like?”

Holt smiles at his companion, his eyes dancing as they do when he's very happy or excited or emotional. He reaches up, fondling Aizen's nipples and running his fingernails over his stomach. Slowly he begins stroking Aizen's penis. “I like very much. I love it, in fact. Everything with you is so perfect, even when it's not.”

He moves his legs around so that he's better positioned on his feet. First, he keeps his hands on his knees as he moves up, then goes back to using one hand to his ass to make sure the cock doesn't slide out. “This is more difficult than I thought...” He moves his back into it better so that it's angled in a way that makes it harder for it to slip out. Pleased, he leans back just so that the tip of his fingers are holding him up. Slowly, he begins to ride his lover, still moaning loudly as he does so. “Fuck me.. Fuck me! Feels, so fucking amazing.” He rides him a bit faster, his face in a daze. “Holy fuck, Holt! I love being with you so much!”

Holt watches, impressed and grateful, as always, that Aizen is with him. The feeling of his tightness sliding up and down in him, is incredible. He reaches out to hold Aizen's side, offering more stability to his rider. “I love being in you, Aizen. With you. Oh my lords!” He gasps as he feels himself entirely inside the demon. He watches the tail flicking behind them, notices Aizen's teeth, sharp and dangerous, but with the demon boy's lips pulled back as he moans, so inviting, so alluring. He strokes Aizen's smaller penis with one hand, allow Aizen to concentrate of their fucking. Slowly, he thrusts his hips up, out of instinct. “You will finish me quickly like this. Then we can make sure you are satisfied.”

Aizen groans louder and louder. There's no way the others in the apartments across and beside them can't hear them. Aizen rides him faster, moving his ass around in a dance as he does so that it penetrates harder against his muscles. “Unnnhhh, fuck!” He's overtaken by a dry cum, letting out a short scream or cry of love. He slows down his pace for a moment as his heart beats faster, his soft tail attacking Holt's legs as much as it can. Eventually, he goes back to the normal tempo, opening his eyes to look at Holt's, which are swiveling with such beautiful color. He's truly riding him now as if it were nothing, but boy does he feel it. His ass is tired, as is most of his body, but he won't stop until he knows that Holt has came and been thoroughly pleased. “Give it to me, my love! I want it inside of me!”

Holt's eyes flutter and he nods emphatically. “Any minute, Aiz...fuck, I can't control it.” His entire body begins to shiver and tremble. His arches forward and back as he moans, “Yes! Fuck yes, Aizen.” He grabs Aizen's hips and waist and holds him, his mouth frozen open as he gasps in short, rapid breaths. Sweat beads from his forehead and he opens his eyes, locking them on Aizen's. “I'm cumming, Aiz! Ungh!” He moans Aizen's name as his entire body jerks and spasms. His seed shoots into Aizen, three strong jets, driven by passion, lust, and love. Smaller spasms dribble into his demon lover. Holt pulls Aizen down onto him by the shoulder. He kisses him long and deep, scarcely even breathing. “I love you, Aizen...everything about you makes me smile.”

Aizen returns the kiss, pushing the lute out of the way as he rests his head on Holt's chest. “I'm so grateful to have you. So grateful.” He kisses each nipple, then licks circles around them, doing it ever so slowly and quietly. After a while he looks back up to him to kiss again. “Do I smell bad?”

Holt leans forward sniffing Aizen's hair. “No. You smell like us. I will lick you clean after we rest for a moment.” He smiles and chuckles to himself.

The half elf and demon lay beside each other for an hour or so, barely moving, just relaxing to the sound of each-others breath, sometimes returning a kiss, but mostly they just lay there and praise each-others skin.

Holt holds Aizen and caress his skin. I think we should go out for food. “When we return, I would like to hear your latest work with the lute.”

Aizen sits up on his chest. “Where would you like to go? I'd like raw food tonight. I mean, I had your meat, which is as good as it gets, but... Some seafood would be nice.”

“Seafood would be excellent. Something not too filling.” He rubs Aizen's chest and stomach. “I think we should eat light. I would like to take you again before we sleep. If you're able. He winks at Aizen, poking his tongue out of the corner of his mouth. Should we check on Lev while we're out?”

He sits up, looking for his clothes. He's out with a friend for the night. “Cool, huh? That he made a friend? And of course you can take me again. Again and again and again! It's not like I will sleep for another four or five nights.”

“True.” He rises and searches for clean clothes, dressing in a light green silk shirt that Aizen made when they first moved in and a pair loose trousers, again, Aizen made. He tightens his belt with sword and dagger. He never leaves the temple without weapons. “I know you won't sleep, but I want to make sure my elfen-ness doesn't overwhelm you.” He sticks his tongue out and giggles.

Aizen walks over to the closet, putting on clothes much like the ones he had on before. He helps Holt put on his boots, kissing him right at the door. “I'm always overwhelmed by your loving. That's why I'm with you.”

Holt shakes his head. “No, that's not true. I'm always overwhelmed by your love for me. I'm so lucky to be yours.” As they exit the room, he takes Aizen's hand in his own. “You should put that in a song.”

Lev sat quietly. He watched Bryan sleep through the night. The young boy dreamt, evidenced by his moaning and mumbling in his sleep. Several times through the night, Bryan became erect. 


As the sun begins to peek through the window, Bryan's eyes flutter open. He yawns and when his eyes light upon Lev watching him, a bright smile spreads across his face. “Good morning, Lev.” He stretches his arms above his head, the blanket falling away to reveal his smooth chest and abdomen, his smooth, hairless armpits. “I dreamt about you.”


“I know.” Lev smiles, tickling his pits before kissing him. “What were you dreaming about? I saw you getting stiffies every now and then.” He kooks under the sheets. They're both naked. “Do you get morning wood?”


Bryan blushes, “Yeah. Sometimes.” He looks down. He's erect. He giggles as he flexes his dick, making it bob up and down. “I dreamt that we were flying over a huge forest. And there were dragons and evil demons flying after us. And then I dreamt that we were together in the barn.” He giggles again and blushes brightly. “We were in the loft doing stuff and my mom kept looking for us.” He frowns. “There was this shadow hidden in the corner that was watching us. It had eyes and it kept watching us and watching us. I didn't really like that dream.”


The wolf demon moves up closer, looking his boyfriend in the eyes as he listens. ‘Strange how dreams tap into reality and the unconscious,’ he thinks to himself. ‘Did he see the shadow that I see? Did it see him to observe?’ His fingers grace Bryan's soft skin, then he grips the smaller dick in his hand, stroking it slowly, softly. “Is this ok? Or is it too early in the morning?”


Bryan lays down, his hands folded behind his head. He peeks down to watch Lev stroke him for a moment, before sighing. “Nope, it's not too early, Lev. I have to pee but I can hold it. Maybe you can you rub yours against mine?” He looks at Lev hopefully.


“Sure, Bry.” He lays on top of him, a bit afraid he's too heavy, but then not realizing he's not that much bigger in height or weight than his lover. He kisses him as they hump, their dicks rubbing side by side, Lev's tail resting over his legs without reacting like it usually does. “Ahhh... Your skin is so warm. I love this... Your parents aren't gonna walk in on us, are they?”


Bryan returns Lev's kisses, his morning breath is slightly sour. He unfolds his hands and grabs Lev's hip, caressing and pulling him into Bryan's crotch as he spreads his legs a bit. “I don't think so. I think your skin is warm, too. I wish we could stay like this all day.” He awkwardly wraps one leg around one of Lev's legs.


Lev allows his blood to warm up even more, hoping that it'll make Bryan sweat. His breath is a bit funky, but he doesn't mind. He learns to enjoy it and continues to kiss him. Lev's tail caresses the leg that Bryan wraps over him. He puts his arms under Bryan's, locking him by the shoulder, and humps him harder as if he were fucking him. “Unnnh! Unnnh! I love you, Bryan.. I wish I could fuck you.”


Bryan returns Lev's kisses, becoming more and more hungry for Lev's mouth and tongue. “I wish your teeth weren't so sharp. I'm afraid of cutting my tongue. I know I'm not going to, though. I just can't help it!” He resumes kissing, holding Lev's hips and butt and pulling his demon lover into him, grunting with every thrust. He mumbles through their kisses. “I wish you fuck me, too. And that I could do it to you.” He's starting to sweat, a fine sheen appearing on his forehead and torso. He either doesn't notice or doesn't care.


“I'll be as careful as I can to not let my teeth harm you.” He kisses him deep as he can, their tongues colliding and swapping spit. “See? Here... I think your mouth needs something else.” He stands up on his knees, bends forward, and positions his erect cock before putting it into Bryan's mouth. He fucks it carefully at first but is so horny that he just wants to fuck it like the demon wolf that he is. 


Bryan closes his eyes and sucks hard on Lev's dick. He loves the taste and feel of it in his mouth. He moans and whimpers happily as the demon dick is pushed in and out of his mouth, as Lev fucks his mouth. He grabs Lev's butt, squeezing and caressing the round, smooth cheeks. He keeps his legs spread wide, the cool morning air feeling almost as good as his mouthful of cock.


Lev starts to pump faster, harder, holding him behind the neck gently. He moans loudly, forgetting that there are still people present in the house. “Ahhh!!! Fuck, Bryan. That feels so good.” He pulls out, looking down at Bryan's neglected dick. He gets down on all fours, his tail standing up and then laying on his back as he goes down to give it a lick while Bry jacks off. Lev moves his hand out of the way and masturbates him as he sucks on his balls. They're small, a bit sweaty, and he can get them both in his mouth with ease. He sucks on the head first, tonguing the piss slit, switching between masturbating him with spit and his mouth. 


Suddenly, as he's bopping down on Bry's cock, the bedroom door is pushed open. Shivers send him jumping back to his side of the bed as he freaks out, still naked and erect. It's Aldan. 


“Fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck! Sir, I, uh, it's uh,” He looks to Bryan for answers or help, back at Aldan, but remains frozen in action. 


Bryan looks at the door, his eyes filled with fear and panic. “Daddy!” He pulls the blanket up as he slides next to Lev, covering them both, and wrapping his arms around his boyfriend. Either to protect him or to reassure himself, he squeezes Lev and holds him tightly. “We weren't doing anything!”


Aldan stands in the doorway for a moment. He's wearing a simple cotton shirt and short pants that end just above his knees. He stares at the spectacle before him for several long seconds. Slowly, he steps into the room and closes the door behind. He sighs as he crosses the room, grabbing a chair and sitting at the edge of the bed. His face is unreadable, years of prison work giving him an implacable mask against surprises. “Your mother's taken the little ones into town with her for errands. I thought that the three of us might do something together. Fishing or visiting your temple.” He glances at Lev. “I didn't expect this.”


Lev looks at Bry, anxious and afraid “Uh... I didn't... It won't happen again, sir.” He looks as if he might cry.


Bryan clings to Lev. He looks at his father, then back to Lev. He buries his head against Lev's neck and begins to cry. “Please, daddy. Don't tell mommy! She won't understand like you do. She'll make us stop. Please.” He begs amidst his tears.


Aldan spreads his arms. “No, I don't think I'll tell your mother just yet.” Bryan looks at him and launches himself into his father's arms. Aldan wraps one arm around him. He looks at Lev. “You, too. Come on.” He extends his free arm towards Lev, beckoning him for a hug.


Lev cautiously reaches in to join the hug, not completely sure of how to feel just yet. “So... Bryan and I can still be together, right?”


Aldan hugs them both. “Gods, of course you can. It must be a weakness, men in our family don't seem to be able to resist falling in love with demon boys.” He sniffs Lev. “If was your age, I'd join in.”


“You would?” Lev looks to Bryan, sitting next to him with their legs dangling over the bed. “Uh... Bryan, maybe…” He whispers into his ears, asking if maybe Aldan can show them how to properly have sex.


Bryan listens and wipes his eyes. He whispers back, “You ask him. He's my dad.”


“What? Why me?” He grunts, looking to Aldan. “Uh... Maybe…” The boy speaks with resistance. “You… could... show us... how to have sex?”


Aldan looks at the boys in his arms. The naked boys in his arms. He is surprised and his brain struggles to process Lev's request. His face shows his confusion. “Show you?”


“Well, I just want to make sure that I don't hurt Bryan. Especially if I ever transform into my wolf form, then I really wouldn’t want to hurt him.” Lev holds his boyfriends hand, squeezing it to face his embarrassment.


Aldan nods. He remembers his encounters with Drew. The passion and love. The overwhelming desire. The biting. The care they took when fucking. He closes his eyes and sniffs Lev again. ‘He smells like you, Drew...What should I do?’


Bryan squeezes Lev's hand. “Please daddy. We want to do things but we don't know how. And. . .and . . .I LOVE HIM!!!” He shouts the last words and throws his arms around Lev.


Lev panics, still afraid of Aldan despite putting some trust into him. “And I love him too.”


Aldan nods slowly. He wants to make sure Bryan is safe. He knows that Lev has powers, powers that could endanger his son, in addition to his horns and teeth. “Alright. The two of you are in love, that I do not doubt. And demons, even demon boys have teeth and horns that could injure in a moment of passion or not knowing.” He pulls off his shirt, pointing to the bite scars from Drew. “Drew gave these to me. He knew just how hard to bite to leave me these reminders, how hard to intensify our fuc. . .our love making. I don't know how to start or what to say...” He looks at the two boys. Their young, hairless bodies cause his heart to flutter. Lev with his short horns and black wolf tail. Bryan with his smooth and toned tanned skin. Aldan feels a stirring in his being. He shakes his head. “What would you boys like to know?”


Lev pushes his boyfriend over to show his ass, pointing to it. “I want to fuck him! And I want him to fuck me! But, but I don't want it to hurt.” He turns him over, rubbing his face into Bryan's chest as they laugh.


Bryan nods emphatically, “Yes! We want to fuck each other!”


Lev makes room for Aldan to sit on the bed.


Aldan is taken aback by their forwardness. “Well...the first thing you need is grease of some sort. There's a jar downstairs, hidden in the . . .”


The soldier’s son jumps up and runs to the door. “I know! I know!” He runs down the stairs before Lev or Aldan can speak.


Aldan looks at Lev, smiling awkwardly. “I agree, Bry is probably too young for your bites. When he gets older, you can experiment with that. It was always quite exciting when Drew would bite me. We'd share my blood in our kisses and it would drive us to such passion.” As he speaks, a lump appears in his short pants, growing as he describes the memories. “He marked me as his with those bites. You remind me of him so much, Lev.”


He blushes, looking away from him. “I'm sorry... Maybe I have been insensitive lately.” He looks at the bulge. “You can, you know, please yourself if you want.” He reaches for his own softie, stroking it to get himself hard again before Bry comes back.


Aldan looks down. He blushes. “I don't know if that would be wise. I could become so aroused I might. . .”


Bryan bursts into the room, holding a small jar in front of him like a trophy. “Haha! I found it ages ago. Mother was so mad when I brought it to the table. I thought it was butter.” He shrugs and giggles sheepishly. “I saw where she hid it.” He notices Lev playing with himself as he approaches the bed. He smiles, his own dickie twitching to life. He sheepishly looks at his father. He notices his father's hard-on. “You should show it to Lev. I bet it's really, really big. I've only seen it when we've been bathing or at the river.” He explains, hopping on the bed, spreading his legs and beginning to manipulate himself.


Lev takes a hold of the jar, then hands it back Bryan as he rubs his leg and massages his nipples.


Aldan stares at the two boys, his dick swelling and hardening, pressing uncomfortably against his pants. They are so beautiful together. “I don't know, Bry. I don't know if Lev would like that.”


Bryan throws one leg over Lev's and reaches for his boyfriend's cock. He takes Lev's hand and puts on his own dick and they stroke each other. “Please show us. I want to see what I'm going to look like when I'm older. Right, Lev?”


Lev chuckles, “Yeah. It's fine! I want to see it. Maybe you could even play with us if you'd like.” He nudges his head into Bryan's, avoiding hitting his horns into his head, which was just pure luck. “I bet it's huge.”


Aldan looks at them, watching them stroke each other. Smelling them. HIs cock aches to be released. Katy is in her 8th month. They haven't had sex since before Drew. He stands. HIs cock strains against his short pants. He grabs the waist and begins pushing them down. His body is muscular and fit, hairy, and scarred. As his waistband hits his pubic area, he hesitates, staring at Lev and Bry. The boys can see that he's closely trimmed his pubes, not shaven, but neatly trimmed.


Lev and Bryan cheer him on, their shoulders touching. “Show it! Show it! Show it!”


Aldan pushes his pants down and steps out of them. His cock swings freely, larger than any either of the boys has seen before. Bryan looks at Lev, his eyes wide and mouth in an "O" as he's amazed by his dad's huge member. He squeaks, “Wow! Mine's going to be that big, Lev!” He looks serious for a moment. “I hope that won't be too big for you.” Bryan stands on his knees leaning closer to get a good look at his dad's dick. The thick nine inches of cut cock seem even bigger to the two boys crouched together.


Aldan watches the boys react. He hesitation is dissolving, their interest and excitement proving contagious.


Lev looks to Bryan. “Is it ok if he joins us? Plays with us, I mean?” He runs one hand over Aldan's back, warm, and seemingly manipulative with its touch. “If your dick is gonna get that big, maybe he can help me practice for it!”


Bryan nods rapidly, “Yeah! That's a great idea. How big will yours get, Lev? We can both practice!” He reaches out, and before Aldan can object, Bryan wraps his hand around the base. Well, he tries to wrap his hand around it, his hands are too small. Aldan moans as he watches. Bryan looks up at his father, then to Lev. “I think he likes it. He's making noises like we do. It's so warm! Almost like yours, Lev.”


The demon thinks about it for a second. “I don't know... I'm almost six inches already, but I don't know if it'll grow any longer. It’s a few inches longer when I’m in my wolf form.” He spits into his hand and jacks his boyfriend off a little faster. “Why don't you sit in between us, Aldan? Hey, Bry, maybe we can both work on him with our mouths?”


Aldan sits between the boys. He rubs their shoulders and backs. “Whatever you boys want to learn, I'll do my best. You know about kissing?”


Bryan leans towards Lev, his mouth open and his tongue wiggling like a worm angling for a fish. He's on his knees, one hand wrapped around his dad's cock, squeezing and stroking. The other on his dad's chest. His dick, the smallest in the room at four inches, is rock hard. Aldan's hand slide down to cup Bryan's soft butt cheeks. His other hand slides down Lev's back, cupping and squeezing his butt cheeks as well. He looks at Lev. “Do you like having your tail petted?”


Lev nods, “Yeah... All demons do! But, but, you don't wanna do it too much, or we get to excited. And don't pull it.” He kisses Bryan back, their spit falling over Aldan's dick as they part. “But you probably knew that already.” He bends downwards and, on his side, his tail leaning over his hip to his belly button. He strokes himself as he licks at the larger cock from the underside of the shaft. He's never seen anything as large as it before, so he can't take his eyes off of it.


Bryan follows Lev down to his dad’s nine-inch cock. He shifts his position so that he can lick it without being gored by Lev's horns. He sticks his tongue out and licks along the shaft, sometimes tracing along the brown circumcision scar. His father moans. “That tastes good. Is that what I taste like, Lev? Hey, what happens if you get too excited?”


Aldan caresses the shoulders and neck of both of the young boys as they talk and examine his cock. He can't believe how beautiful they look next to his dick. He slides his hands down their backs, playing with Bryan's ass, while stroking Lev's tail gently. “You two kids are so beautiful...”


Lev is slow with how he tends to Aldan's cock, making sure his sharp curved horns don't hit his boyfriend. He's the first to start, sucking, spitting a nice amount down on the head of Aldan's cock before sucking it halfway down the shaft. He reaches for his boyfriends hand, squeezing it as he does this, making sure that he's okay with it. As he takes it out of his mouth, he tongue kisses Bry, their sloppy kisses leaking spit everywhere as they take turns practicing on the thick, monstrous cock. “Who's first to get fucked?”


Aldan looks at them both, breathless and now fully aroused. “I'm too large for Bryan, I know that. You're a demon, I'm not sure.”


“Maybe we should play a game to decide?” He looks to Bry, still stroking Aldan's cock. “You have a coin, or dice?”


Bryan looks up and nods as he licks his dad's head. He kisses it once more before pulling away. Flopping on his stomach, he meeps an 'ow' reaching underneath himself to adjust his boner before reaching under his bed. He pulls out his chest and opens it, retrieving a small bag of silver coins.


Aldan looks at Lev. “If you want to practice biting, the top of my thigh is a good spot. Or my arms. Just don't take any flesh.” He lifts the hand on Lev's tail and lightly traces his fingernails over Lev's back and butt, ever so lightly touching the skin. “Or you could bite me as we kiss...if you wish.”


Lev sits back up, grabbing one coin. “Uhh... I didn't really think this through. You have any ideas, Aldan?”


Aldan smiles. “Many ideas. But I don't know if you boys could handle them.” He clears his throat. “What do you two want me to show you?”


Bryan holds up a hand, ticking off fingers as he gives his list, “How we suck one as big as yours. How to we can fuck each other without hurting each other. How to get fucked by a dick as big as yours. How to kiss better. And anything else that feels good.” He looks at Lev, waiting for his list.


Lev continues on, “Tell me how to fuck Bry, what positions to use, how all three of us can work together while we're having sex...” Flips the coin and looks at Bry. “I'm fucking you first. Maybe… I could transform into my wolf form. Would that be okay? You’ll have to see me like that someday, anyway, so best to see it now, and experience that red dick!” The boy giggles. 


Bryan nods and looks to his father expectantly. Aldan nods. “Do you want to see each other's faces as you fuck?”


Lev's mouth opens wide, excited, “Yeah! Of course I do!”


Bryan nods as well. “And kiss. I want to kiss him, too. Or you if you fuck me, dad.”


Aldan nods, tousling Bryan's hair. “On your back then. Oh! If either of you have to relieve yourselves, better to do it now. It’s best to clean your butts out before having sex with other men. There’s many drinks you can use for it that make it safe and clean. I’m sure the shop at the demon temple even has some.” He looks at them, thinking for a moment. “Have you tasted each other's pee? You can drink it and it will arouse you even more.”


Lev looks strangely at Aldan. “Drinking pee? That's disgusting! Why would you want to do that?” The two boys roll into the middle of the bed. Lev hands the bottle to Aldan while Bryan gets in position, laying on his back as he masturbates. So, uh, what do I do? Just, put it on and push it in, right?


Aldan shakes his head. “Noooo, oh no. That will hurt like all the hells. You have think of it like kissing.” He looks at both of the boys seriously. “If you think drinking a little pee is gross, you may not like this part. Bry, pull your knees up to your chest.” Bryan nods and does as he's told, wrapping his arms through his knees, locking his legs up high. His butt is pink and clean, his hole a pink little button. Aldan lays down, gesturing to Lev to lay next to him and watch. “It's important to relax his hole, as well as making it as slick as possible. This is the best way to relax him.” Aldan leans forward, tickling Bryan's hole with his tongue. Bryan giggles and moans.


“It tickles, daddy. But it feels so good!” 


Aldan makes sure that Lev gets a view as he licks and tickles Bry's hole, his son’s hole. He takes one finger and gently, carefully massages the hole. Bryan moans again, his entire body shivering. “You do this for a while, and you'll feel him and see it relax. Pay attention, Bry, because you're going to have to do this for Lev, too.”


Lev takes mental notes seriously, then gets into position. “Ok... Well, here goes nothing.” He leans down to lick at Bryan's hole, but his horns are a bit in the way. Bothered, he scoots his lover up a bit higher, grips tightly, and begins his feast. He's a natural and eating ass. He licks in circles, then in long, patient strokes. He loses track of time as he gets lost in the taste. It doesn't really have a unique taste other than that of skin, but for some reason it's addictive and a huge turn on for him. He's having pre-cum drip from his head just from tasting him. He lodges his tongue deeper into Bryan's hole, beginning to stroke himself as he does so. “Am I doing alright, Bry?” He takes his thumb, massaging over it gently, pushing it in halfway before taking it out.


Bryan nods for a minute before remembering that Lev can't really see him nodding. He croaks out his reply, “Yeah, Lev. That's really nice, incredible even. It feels so good and so far, nothing has hurt.” He pauses. “I just wish I could suck you. Daddy, can I suck you while Lev is licking my butt and fucking me? Pleeeeassse?”


Aldan observes Lev, rubbing his back, squeezing his butt cheeks, and occasionally stroking his tail. “What do you think, Lev?”


Lev looks back to Aldan. “Yeah. You should! I love pounding his mouth with my dick!”


Aldan starts to move up towards Bryan's head. He pauses and looks at Lev. “I want to kiss you.”


“Kiss me? Why?” He looks up at him confusedly.


Aldan is uncertain. “I don't know exactly. I just do.” He looks down. “Maybe that's too much. Never mind. Keep licking and use one finger, then try with two. When you're able to do that without hurting Bry, we'll slip your dick in there. Transform before then if you want to. I’ve never helped an anthro fuck, though, but whatever you do, don’t push your knot into him! Wait until you’ve fucked a few more times before you do that. When you do finally use your knot, don’t force it out – let it come out naturally.


Bryan cranes his neck to look at Lev. “Can he kiss me, Lev? Would you mind? Oooh!!! That feels so good. I want to do this all day.”


“Of course he can kiss you. He's your father, after all!” He rubs his thumb over Bryan's hole again, this time pushing it all the way in. When he pulls out, he immediately returns with his tongue, licking furiously at it. He reaches for the jar, wetting two fingers, then puts them in carefully. “Good thing I can file my nails with my teeth!” He chuckles. “Or else this would probably hurt, huh?” His fingers are going in easier now. He's never felt anything like it and can't wait to get inside of him. Already, he knows that he's probably more of a top than anything else. “Damn, Bry! I wanna fuck you so bad!”


Bryan shivers and whimpers as Lev continues to finger him. It hurts a little bit, but it feels so good and the pain goes away so quickly he doesn't even think to mention it. He looks up at his father. He's staring at his huge cock, and above that his hairy belly and further up, his hairy chest. Bryan grabs the cock and rubs his hand over the head. Aldan moans. “Daddy, kiss me like Lev does. With your tongue.”


Aldan hovers over his son, his cock raging hard. Lev is working his boy's ass with tongue and finger and Bryan is enjoying every moment. He moans as Bryan grabs his head and squeezes and rubs it. Aldan lays down on his side, he face near Bryan's. The boy still working his cock. Aldan leans in as Bryan smiles. Their lips touch and in a flash, Bryan's tongue is searching Aldan's mouth. Aldan returns the kiss, caressing and squeezing Bryan's dick and balls. Bryan moans happily.


Slowly, Lev’s body begins to transform into something more anthropomorphic. Bryan strokes himself slow and gentle as he watches, while his father lathers the head of his cock around his sons face. The wolf boy is covered with soft black fur that shines in the candlelight. Hs entire bone structure contorts and changes to match that of an anthro, but even though he doesn’t appear human now, the two of them staring at him can still tell it’s Lev by his horns and the shy smile always on his face. 


“Woah…” Bryan is shocked and amazed by the wolf demon’s beauty. At first, he didn’t know if he’d still be into him if he ever transformed, but now he knows more than ever that his love would never change. His eyes gaze at Lev’s cock, once humanoid in appearance, which is now red like a dogs, with a large knot at the end of it. “You’re so beautiful. I’m glad I get to see you, and feel you like this.”


Lev spits down to his dick to jack off as he watches the two of them return to kissing one another, mesmerized, and ready to fuck his boyfriend. His voice is the same as he speaks, “I'm gonna enter you now, but don't stop doing what you're doing.” He pulls up Bryan's legs against his chest, pushing into him too fast on accident, but his lover doesn't react as painfully as he'd expect. The boy is either a natural or it could be the lubricant they’re using, Lev thinks. He leans in closer to him until his warm breath is being exhaled over his neck. “Ahhh... You feel that? Like my six inches of wolf cock inside of you?”


Bryan pulls away from his kiss with Aldan, sucking in air sharply as he is penetrated for the first time. HIs eyes spring wide open, then he shuts them tight for a moment, two moments, then he opens them. Staring at Lev, he nods that Lev should keep fucking him. He holds his demon lover just below the armpits, holding tightly, getting used to the feel of having his boyfriend inside of him. “Yesssss,” he hisses as Lev thrusts into him. “It feels great.”


Aldan kisses Bryan again, giving his son as much tongue as he can take. Bryan sucks eagerly, stopping only to breath, until his father pulls away. The boy is in too much pleasure to speak. He watches his boyfriend's face as he fucks him and watches his dad kiss Lev's shoulder gently, as if asking permission from the boy demon.


Lev kisses his lover just once before leaning his head down under Bryan's chin in an angle where his horns don't protrude his love. He moves slowly and carefully as his body temperature rises. “Yeah, it feels amazing. We're one now.” He wipes back sweat on his face. His tail is mostly motionless as most of his energy is focused on fucking Bryan. He looks to Aldan. “Will you fuck me as I fuck your son?”


Aldan kisses Lev's fuzzy black shoulder once more before answering. “I would love to, Lev. But I think I would hurt you, wouldn't I?”


The boy nods. “Yes, it would, but... I trust you.” He looks to Bry for permission. “Is that okay with you?” He continues thrusting into him at the same pace.


Bryan forces his eyes open. Sweat runs in small rivulets from his forehead and face, down onto his neck. He swallows heavily. He nods his head. “Will it feel as good for you as this does for me?” Each word is gasped out, with some being mixed with a moan.


“I don't know. We'll have to find out. I'm gonna pull out now and we'll get into a different position.” He pulls out of him slowly, surprised to see that his dick is still clean, which is a wave of relief to his gay mind. The demon lays on his side, moving Bry with him into this motion and moves him around to make room. Their legs touch beside each other as Lev angles himself into position again. This time it's a bit more complicated, but with enough confidence and concentration he's able to enter him again. One leg stays behind the other while the other is curled over another. He thrusts slowly, three times as he goes to squeeze his lovers hand, exhaling even louder into Bry's ear. “Ahhh. Fuck yeah. You like that?” He moves his tail out of the way and looks to Aldan. “Come on, big boy. Don't you want some tail?”


Bryan pokes his butt into Lev as best he can, reaching behind himself with one hand to grasp Lev's hip, and pull him into him. “I like it a lot, Lev. You feel so good.” He places his hand over Lev's and closes his eyes, lost in the thrusts of his lover.


Aldan arches an eyebrow. He takes the jar and looks at it.  “Oh, I want your tail, Lev.” Aldan lays down and spreads Lev's butt-cheeks with his thumbs and buries his face in Lev's ass. He tongues and sucks the demon's hole, loosening and lubing him with spit. He tastes close to Drew. Aldan fingers Lev as he licks. As he licks Lev's butt cheek, he bites him, not hard, but as a test to see if Lev's likes it as much as Drew did. All the while, with one hand, he cautiously strokes the base of Lev's tail. “Don't cum yet, Lev. Give me a chance to loosen you up.”


“I'm good, so far,” Lev says while sweating. His hands play with Bryan's hair, cheeks, chin, all over his face as he fucks him. He doesn't want to be too rough, at least not at the moment. “Your fingers feel nice inside of me, Aldan. You can be one with us whenever you want.” He licks up beads of sweat on Bryan's neck, whispering words of 'I love you's and 'i'll always be yours' and such.


Bryan twists his neck to get his face close to Lev's. “Kiss meeeee!” He practically begs Lev. He's grunting with every thrust now. HIs voice high pitched with excitement and strange new pleasures. “I love you, Lev...don't leave meeee.”


Aldan watches Bryan and Lev fucking and caressing and kissing each other. Lev is relaxed. Aldan squeezes behind Lev, smearing his cock with goose grease. Gently, he moves Lev's tail so it won't get caught or pinched between them. He swings one arm over both boys, pulling them closer to him and bringing them closer to each other. Leaning his face against Lev's back and neck, he kisses and nibbles. HIs cock head teases Lev's hole for an instant before passion and the sexual energy coursing through the room overtake him. Aldan slowly, carefully, slides his thick cock, almost a child's arm, into Lev. He listens carefully and tries to read Lev's body as he slides into the boy. At the first sign of pain, he withdraws, only to plunge in again, a little deeper this time. “You are so tight, Lev. So beautiful as you fuck Bryan.”


Lev moans, seemingly painfully at first, but he assures him that he's just adjusting to it. “I'm fine... You can go deeper.” His grip on Bryan tightens and he pumps into him much more heavily, squeezing and clawing at his lover. “Don't worry. There's no way I'm letting go right now.” He laughs, then comes in to tongue kiss his lover.


Bryan returns the kiss hungrily, sucking as if he wants all of Lev in his mouth through one kiss. He's moaning almost constantly, punctuating them with high pitched grunts. “Ungh...ungh....ungh. Are you . . .ngh....going to cum in me?”


Aldan goes deeper, harder. Driving his cock into Lev, kissing his neck and back, biting him softly. He holds one arm if front of Lev. “If you want to bite, bite me. But don't tear out chunks...draw blood if you like...but no ripping.” He's driving himself six inches into Lev with each thrust, slows for a moment, and when his cock is buried in his new boy at his full length of nine inches, he moves his hips, searching inside Lev with the sensitive head of his cock. “Cum in you or on you?”


“Inside of me, please. I'll fill you up in a moment notice, Bry.” He uses his ass to fuck Bry and ride Aldan's dick at the same time, receiving the best of both worlds in the middle position. The pleasure and bliss drives him over the edge as he increases his speed. He can barely give warning when he cries out. “Fuck! Here it comes babe! Fuuuuck!!!” He reaches down to start jacking off Bryan's four inches as he shoots his hot load into him. Even after he's finished, he continues to thrust. “Come on! Give it to me, Aldan!”


Aldan wordlessly picks up his pace, thrusting his entire cock into Lev. Bryan moans and giggles and gasps for air as Lev fills him with cum and strokes him to a quick dry orgasm. Clearly, Bryan loves being fucked and can come close to orgasm through that alone. HIs entire body shakes and twitches as he dry cums, “I loooove you, Leeevvvv!” He giggles out his affection.


Aldan is pumping into Lev. It's been months since he's lain with another. Katy is pregnant and has been in no mood for months. And in truth, Aldan was lost in missing his husband. But Lev has reignited his hunger, his need for sex and intimacy. He whispers hotly, “Here it comes, Lev.” His thrust are fast and hard. He grunts loudly.  “Gods! nngghh....oh, fuck yes....nnggh...so good...” His cock swells and releases its load into Lev, deep within him. Aldan's head jerks and he bites Lev's shoulder as he cums. The load is fired deeply into Lev, who is too lost in the sensations of fucking and being fucked to bother counting. All he knows is that Aldan cums and cums, holding both boys. And then, he's done. His balls drained, he lays his head on Lev, breathing heavily, sweat dripping from him onto the young fuzzy wolf-demon. “That was...very nice, boys.”


The three of them stay tightly together even after emerging out from one another, covered in each-others sweat, cum, and the sweet after smells of sex and traded spit. Lev stares up at the ceiling for a while, his heart beating like crazy as he tries to relax. “Fuck, Aldan... That was insane. Amazing, though. You too, Bryan. I loved being inside of you.” He starts to massage his boyfriends shoulders. “So... What do we do for the rest of the day? Clean up, of course. But what else?”


Bryan's eyes are shut, and he snuggles back into Lev. “We should fuck again, Lev. Do you think dad can fuck me? Would it hurt too much?”


Aldan smiles. He traces his fingers lightly over both boy's skin. Along their ribs and hip bones, over their tummies and nipples. He kisses Lev's neck, then his wolf ears, and doesn't stop as he answers. “Glad you enjoyed, both of you. I took it easy on you, Lev. Wanted to see how you felt after.” He looks around and sniffs the air. “Yes, we should clean up in here, gather your sheets for washing. Breakfast then. Lev, don't they have public baths at your temple? Or we could fuck again if you two would like. There's so much more to teach you.”


Bryan stretches, but cuddles back into Lev as soon as he's done. “I am hungry. But I want to be fucked again today.”


Lev hugs Bryan tightly. “They probably wouldn't allow you two to bathe there since you don't live in the temple.” He sits up and slaps Bry's ass to get his attention. “Let's bathe and maybe later I can jack off while Aldan fucks you. Or I could plow your mouth while he does it.”


Bryan yelps in surprise and pain. He wrinkles his nose at Lev as he gets up. “I don't want to be plowed! You can fuck my mouth? I think that's better than 'plowing' me anywhere.” He sticks his tongue out at Lev. “That would be really fun to have both of you in me at the same time, one in my mouth the other in my butt.” He tugs the sheet off of his bed and holds it up. There are stains in many places, some just stains, some obviously wet and moist. Taking a clean corner, Bryan wipes himself down, handing another clean corner to Lev.


Aldan nods. “Well, we can bathe here or go swim the river in you two would like. I do need to head to the temple today sometime to talk with Aizen.”


“Oh... Okay.” Lev cleans the cum and sweat off of him quietly. “How about we get cleaned up while you do that?”


Aldan pulls his clothes back on. “I may be gone for some most of the day. I'm not sure if you want to share in this, Lev, or if you just want let Aizen and I deal with it until we have an answer.”


Bryan grabs clean underclothes and heads for the door. “I'll get water in the tub, Lev. Will you be able to heat it?”


The wolf boy giggles into his hands. “Are you kidding? I could incinerate this house! But I won't, of course. That’s a yes, by the way.”


The two naked lovers travel downstairs with him, looking for the mother, whom seems to be gone with the younger kids.


Aldan bundles up their dirty clothes into the bed sheet and carries it downstairs. He finds bread and cheese, taking food and drink into the tub room. As the boys bathe, he cleans himself with a wet cloth. “As soon as we're finished here and eating, I'll head out. You two wash these…” He points to the bundle of soiled bedclothes. “…And don’t neglect your lessons, either! Fucking is good fun and all, but you need your education, too.”


The boys grunt together. Lev splashes water at his boyfriends face, sticks out his long tongue, and jokes, “If you clean the sheets, I’ll give you some lessons about my knot, later.”

