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Kyle, the young and eager fox, woke with an adorable yawn. For just a moment, he had to wonder where he was, until he remembered he had spent the day and night being babysat by Jason the tattooed mouse. He smiled, remembering all the fun and sexual things he had done the day before. His mouth still tasted like butterscotch, though he had to admit that it had become quite stale over his period of rest and sleep. 


A mixture of feelings and sensations moved over the preteen fox. He felt immense attraction and affection for the mouse asleep in the bed next to him, and he felt more biological urges like the need to use the bathroom and get something to eat. He was not sure weather or not he should wake Jason, since he looked legitimately tired, so ultimately Kyle decided not to wake him and slipped out of bed. Since he was told nudity was acceptable, the young fox slipped unclad out of bed and walked towards the master bathroom to take care of his business.


After a good morning release in the bathroom, Kyle slipped into the shower. He had learned from his many times of being intimate with Guss that cleanliness was important. Kyle marveled at the multiple-headed shower, and giggled. “It's like the man-shower from Home Improvement!” He thought to himself as he took in the sight of the very modern and advanced shower. He also had to laugh at the sight of all the dildos sitting on a shelf next to the body washes, shampoos, and oils in the shower. The dildos resembled a mixture of anatomically correct animal cocks, and human shaped ones of various lengths and colors. A little part of him was tempted to try one, but he figured with the sex he'd be having around the house why bother with something fake when the real thing was there for the taking?


It took him a good minute to figure out how to operate all the shower-heads, but soon he had the four shower-heads turned on and enjoyed a rather nice shower. He washed himself with the shampoo and body wash, making sure to get his bits and backside clean as well. With all the semen that had been pumped into his body, he didn't think he'd be so hungry, but that wasn't the case. He was kind-of famished. He opened his muzzle, caught some of the water and swished his muzzle clean before he turned off the water, and grabbed a near-by towel to dry off. Once dry, the youth tossed the towel into the hamper, and headed into the kitchen to find something to eat.


Like the rest of the house, the kitchen was just as advanced. They had one of those awesome stoves where the top was electric, one of those smart-refrigerators with the built-in computers, and just about everything else you could imagine in a fully stocked kitchen. Kyle was just a little jelous when he saw the toaster-oven, blender, and coffee-maker sitting on the counter. His kitchen at home wasn't half this nice. The fox waged his tail, and debated raiding the fridge for some kind of leftovers, or just making a bowl of cereal. 


Kyle figured it couldn't hurt to see what was in the fridge to eat. He opened the fridge, and was glad to see it was mostly stocked. A fine array of products, condiments, and drinks sat in the fridge along with boxes and plates of left-overs. Kyle knew from his family at home, it probably was a safe bet to avoid the Chinese food, as it could be a bit dodgy. He did spy a plate of meat-lover's pizza covered in plastic-wrap that made his mouth water. He removed that, and took off the plastic-wrap before moving the plate to the microwave. He opened the door, slipped it in, set the timer, and watched the plate spin around. Being a child, he was fascinated by the tech which may have been old-hat for Jason, but was still new and developing for him. He didn't know how it worked, but did know enough a good meal would be ready for him in short order.


With a ding that sounded pleasant, his food was ready. Kyle removed the plate, wincing and gasping at how hot the plate was, and moved it quickly to the table. He sat in one of the chairs, grabbed a napkin or two from the dispenser on the table, and settled in to devour the tasty pizza. Despite having been in the fridge, it was still moist and full of flavor. Kyle had no clue pizza could be this good! He wondered what place they ordered it from, or even if it was homemade. He noticed fairly quickly that the pizza was stuffed crust, with pepper-jack cheese for a very spicy finish. Hands down it was probably some of the best pizza he ever had. The medley of  pepperoni, Italian sausage, Canadian bacon, spiced chicken, and bacon bits was ambrosia to the young fox.


It was safe to say, the pizza didn't survive for very long. Kyle loved it, and made fast work of his breakfast. He took the time to slip off the table, put the dish into the sink to be cleaned later, and washed his face and hands. Kyle was just about finished with this task when he noticed the front door open and close. This must have been Jason's husband Jack, whom he had yet to meet. Unashamed and unabashed at his nudity, he decided to go and meet this shark he'd seen in the pictures around the place.


Kyle walked into the living room, which still smelled a bit of their sex from the day before. He even spotted some cum-stains on the couch from his first of many encounters with Jason, and he had to stifle a small blush. Standing in the living room, was a tall shark. Some might have been intimidated by the lean but muscular man dressed in his black police attire and armor, but Kyle was impressed. Jack had his waist-length long hair tied back in a tight braid, which dangled behind him. His face, and any part of him that the boy could see were adorned with very intricate and detailed Micronesian tribal tattoos. He had dark black eyes with two blue slitted rings that fixated on him. A gentle grin crossed the shark's white and grey lips. 


“Hey there.” He spoke in a deep yet friendly voice. “I'm Jack, Jason's husband. You must be Kyle!” 


“Yup!” The fox answered with a wag of his tail. “He's really nice.”


“I can see you two already got acquainted with one another.” Jack observed, gesturing to the stains and the smell in the air. “How are you feeling?”


“Oh I'm fine. Jason was really nice, he's really good at the sexy stuff.” Kyle closed his eyes and smiled even wider.


“I'm glad you enjoyed. You seem very comfortable. Jason and I are members of an exclusive club that does sexy stuff with cubs your age and younger. I think it might be fun if you joined the club.”


“Guss is a member too isn't he?” Kyle asked, tilting an ear to the side quizzically.


“Yessir. He's one of our charter members.” Jack informed, removing his body armor and setting it by the couch with the sound of velcro ripping.


“You, want some help with that?” The young fox asked, gesturing towards the older male.


“I'd love that, if you're up for it.” Jack answered with a smile.


Kyle immediately settled into work, moving to kneel down at the older man's feet. Cutely, he leaned forward, and gave Jack's crotch a gentle kiss. He felt a big present waiting for him underneith the shark's clothes, and was eager to see it. Jack put his gloved hands on the youth's head, and began to stroke his scalp with one hand, the other scritching him behind the ears which brought the preteen fox to sigh in pleasure.


Kyle started with the boots, noticing both laces, and zippers. He looked up at Jack “Um, do I undo the laces or the zippers?” He asked, honestly unfamiliar with the tactical boots that the shark wore.


“Zippers, they slip right off when you undo them that way. I'd just have to relace them later.” Jack instructed.


Kyle took this instruction well, and he unzipped the right boot, then the left, while Jack lifted his feet one at a time to allow the youth to remove the steel-toed footwear. Once they were off, he did the same treatment to his boot-socks, revealing his tattooed and naked feet. “Wow, you have a lot of tattoos Mr. Jack.”


“You've no idea.” Jack grinned.


Kyle gave each foot a gentle caress before he stood back up and began to unbuckle the older man's belt and pants. Since removing the belt would be pretty much impossible with all the attachments on it, he figured more of the same with the boots were in order. He unbuckled the battle-dress pants and slid them down to Jack's ancles, which he stepped out of. For a moment, he thought Jack was wearing briefs, but noticed the tight nylon garment continued up under his shirts. More tattoos were revealed on the shark's thighs and legs, giving Kyle a moment to puzzle both over the intricacy of the artwork and the nature of the undergarment.


“Are you wearing a girl's swimsuit?” he asked, gesturing towards the black nylon garment he could see.


“No, but I could see how you'd think that. It's a leotard, a one-piece bit of swim/athletic wear that covers the entire torso. It covers my bikini line, butt, and chest. It keeps my heat regulated by keeping me cool when I need to be cool and warm when I need to be warm. It's pretty much an under-armor bodysuit that only covers that part of me. Like a girl's swimsuit it is built like that, but covers the entire back too.”


“Oh neat! I didn't know boys could wear them too.” Kyle said bemused.


“Boys can wear anything, so long as they fit. Girls can alternatively wear whatever they like too so long as it fits. Clothes are clothes, and if they fit you and make you feel good, wear what you want.”


Kyle thought on this as he unbuttoned the battle-dress top and helped slip it down the older man's arms and shoulders, before lifting up the black under-shirt. Jack was indeed wearing an almost second-skin tight suit that didn't hide any line or detail from view. Save for the actual lines of his tattoos and the full unobstructed view of his penis, Jack might as well have been naked. “I bet you'd look great in panties kiddo.” Jack added.


“If they look good and feel good, I might try that.” Kyle wagged his tail.


“Well I have some in your size, we can try that out later.”


Jack gently tilted the boy's face up towards his own, and moved in. Kyle's ears folded back instinctively, and his eyes closed when their lips met. He opened his mouth to allow the shark in, his tongue a welcome intrusion into his body. Jack removed his gloved hands, now almost completely nude. He brought his bare hands to the young boy's butt, squeezing it in his palms firmly before pressing his crotch into the boy's. Kyle moaned, feeling the older and much larger penis trapped within it's nylon prison throbbing against his own. His younger member twitched in response, spurting a few jets of pre onto Jack's bulge.


“I'd like that.” Kyle whispered after the kiss was broken, a saliva trail dangling between their mouths.


Jack smirked. “First, I wanna have a bit of fun with you before we play any dress-up games. Turn around. Ill get the leotard off.” 


Kyle nodded and he did as he was instructed, whiping his face free of the spit before turning around wondering what the shark was going to do. Jack removed his leotard, tugging his arm's through the sleeveless holes, pulling his body out of the rest, before becoming free and naked. His uncut, tatooed spire flopped against Kyle's back, making him jump. “Relax, it's just my dick.”


“I know, I like it, it just caught me off-guard.” Kyle murmured.


He felt the welcome and now familiar sensation of thick precum spurting and leaking against his backside. The similarly inky-black and oily butterscotch scented liquid painting his backside. Jack grabbed his handcuffs off his belt, and placed the boy's hands behind his back. “You little man, are under arrest.”


Sensing this was a game, and not for real, Kyle's ears parted on either side of his head. “For what?”


“Juvenile delinquency, under-aged sex, nudity, and assault on an officer. You're going to do hard-time for this one.” Jack playfully growled, as he slapped the handcuffs on the boy's wrists, locking his arms behind his back.


Kyle may have reacted differently than Jack expected. Kyle laughed, as his ears perked back up and his tail poofed with laughter. “That was silly...”


“Yeah it was kinda corny.” Jack admitted. “Ready to be assaulted with a hard and friendly object?” Jack asked, grinding his shaft under the youth's tail.


“Please do. Mr. Jason has me all loosened up so you can probably just slide right in.”


“Alright, up against the wall criminal.” Jack ordered with a more serious but still sexual tone in his voice. Kyle did his best to obey, walking to the nearby wall, and leaning against it.


Jack moved behind him, grasping Kyle's tail in one hand, and his turgid length in the left. With a few strokes, he coated his inked manhood in his precum, spurting the rest over the eager and willing rump of the child in front of him. Kyle sighed. “Never played this game before.” He admitted.


“It can be fun. For now, I'm going to have to take you in.”


Jack's word choice was an interesting play, as it was Kyle that was instead taking him in. He felt the glans of the shark's meat pop under his tail and past his tail ring, spreading more warmth and joy through his insides. “Ooh.” Kyle whimpered, relaxing his anus for what was about to transpire. 


 Jack was much slower, and more intimate than Jason. He took a good slow minute to get every inch of his shaft into the fox, but he did get it all in. Kyle almost wish he had been more rough, but was very grateful for this gentle-touch. Jack's gills flexed, and he let out a long steamy breath over the back of the boy's head. With his hands now free, one grabbed onto the chain between the handcuffs, and the other wrapped around Kyle's penis and took firm hold.


“What's this, carrying a concealed weapon?” Jack once more teased.


“Ooh. How is it...concealed? You saw it when you came in officer!” The boy sighed.


“Well you should know better than to point a weapon when an officer is near. I'm going to have to punish you for that.” The shark growled.


“Oh! Punish me then.” Kyle smiled, and closed his eyes, drooping his tail and ears once more, getting into the feel of this cheesy role-play.


Jack thrust with a sharp and upward inflection in his technique. This was an angle that Kyle hadn't experienced often, but he loved the way it stimulated parts of his insides he didn't know were possible to be made to feel this exquisite. He noted, that with Jason there was the sound of the precum spurting, along with the sounds of the actual penetration and anal sex. He was quickly growing to like it. It sounded goofy at times, but the touches the older men had given him made it all seem far less silly than an outside might have precived it to be. Jack's hand wrapped around his own penis began to stroke in opposite movements of his hips, so when Jack's dick would reach its absolute zenith inside of him that would be the moment his hand would reach his base. Even as Jack would speed up, this pattern never stopped.


“Oh...am I a bad boy officer?” Kyle asked, trying to stay in-character for the role-play occurring. It was difficult, given the pleasure he was being given and the sheer amount of precum he himself was starting to splatter on the wall.


“The worst. The judge might just throw the book at you.” Jack smirked, and kissed the fox once more.


It was not the easiest angle for the little fox, but he managed. He lapped at the shark's tongue, and suckled upon it. This meant Jack didn't have to do much work other than to thrust his tongue in and out of the youth's muzzle in a pattern similar to what was going on below. Jack would even moan into the boy's mouth, sending vibrations through his face and throat. Kyle liked that very much.


“Ugn...” Jack grunted, picking up the pace, and tugging on penis and chain alike, bringing the boy back further upon his manhood and body. It was rough but not painful. Kyle was pleased he seemed to be doing a good job. He could feel his first orgasm of likely many to come building up like the rising heat of a thermometer in the summer. He wanted to beg to Jack to fuck him, to go hard and deep, but he felt he didn't need to and that his desire was quite apparent.


Kyle braced a single leg against the wall, and began to push himself back hard on the shark's spire. This aligned Jack's penis much better with his body, and seemed to hit his joy-button right on with every thrust. “Oh fuck!” The boy shouted into Jack's mouth. He was unprepared for the sudden spike in pleasure.


Jack reacted to this change as well, thrusting harder and stroking faster, disrupting the tempo the shark had built. “Fuck indeed!” Jack answered, breaking the kiss to get more air, his gills flaring a bit more with the building pace.


“I'm gonna cum...can I officer?” Kyle asked.


“Yeah, but you're gonna cum on me, I need to collect DNA evidence...” Jack answered.


“So...cheezy.” Kyle moaned as he rolled his eyes and ears back with his nearing eruption.


Jack took the lifted leg, and used it as leverage to turn Kyle around and pin him against the wall. He gripped onto both the youngling's legs, and rammed himself in as hard as he could without hurting himself or the fox. The sounds of the sexual mating and spurting reached a fevor pitch, the two moaning loud and without care against one another's bodies.


“Cum! I'm cumming!” Kyle called out.


Jack could feel the boy cumming against his silky-smooth chest, painting his tattooed body with what felt like a gallon of hot cum. The boy wasn't as generous in his production as Jason or Jack, but he was rapidly getting there. Jack could feel the boy splashing, and throbbing against his torso and cock respectively, giving him the pleasure he needed to send himself over the edge.


“Fuck!” Jack responded, loosing his concentration as he joined the boy as well.


Kyle felt that desired rush of fluid start flowing into his body. Unlike Jason's which were a series of pulses, Jack's was a near constant stream flowing inside of him. He could feel it, bubbling its way up his insides just like the mouse's. When the flow reached his muzzle, he opened wide, and let the flow finish cumming all the way through, bursting and leaking out his muzzle in a great sexual display.


Jack moved in to kiss the boy, drinking some of the fluid right from his mouth. He loved the way the boy's natural flavors augmented and offset his own butterscotch flavor. Kyle's eyes stayed closed and he held his breath. It felt like the exchange went on forever. His body shivered, and shook, and his lungs burned for air, before he swallowed the flow back down and took a deep breath.


Jack took a breath as well, holding the kid by his legs, and letting him rest against the wall, standing in a pool of their sexual mess.


When both had caught their breath, Kyle looked up at the shark, and kissed his chin. “That was really good!”


Jack nodded his head, and whispered. “Thanks. You're not done yet.”


“No?” Kyle asked.


“I still need that DNA sample. I prefer to take it, internally.” Jack informed.


Jack lowered the handcuffed boy into the puddle on the floor with a wet plop, and removed himself. Jack then took the boy's sensitive shaft in hand, and took aim. Kyle giggled as his shaft was still sensitive. “What are you d-doing?!” He asked, genuinely curious.


Jack didn't say a word, but lowered his tattooed rump (which was tattooed to look like a target), down on Kyle's spire. He sank onto it with one good slurp, taking it to the hilt. Kyle's ears shoot straight up. This was so much pleasure at once!


“Mmm fuck me kid. Just buck, don't worry, just fuck me and cum!” He insisted.


Kyle couldn't think, he heard the words and his body took over just like he was under a spell. The plapping was even wetter with his cock covered in cum, and his lower half laying in a puddle of it. Some semen was still leaking out his muzzle as he moved his young spire in and out. Stars danced around the corner of his eyes as he experienced the pleasure of his life.


Jack stroked his still hard manhood, renewing his previous orgasm. He started to cum again, hosing down Kyle and the wall with even more seed. He bounced up and down that spire, making himself high with the delights.


Kyle, already hyper sensitive, and not realizing you could dial pleasure to 11, came in less than a minute or two. His second, rapidly fired orgasm shot right into the shark, before he tensed up and flopped onto his back, passing out cold from the overload. Jack laid backwards, shooting the remainder of the semen onto his own body, keeping Kyle buried within him, as he himself was overcome with pleasure and passed into unconsciousness as well. 

*
*
*


Kyle wasn't sure how long he had passed out for, all he knew was he was still wet, and still buried within the shark atop of him. He was concerned for the shark, laying on his fin bent backwards like that, but seeing the grin across the Shark's face made it all worth while. His shaft was so sensitive, he was afraid the slightest move would send him into yet anotherr orgasm, and he'd be back under again. Fortunately biology had other plans for him, as Jack's hole gently pushed him out with a wet plop atop his stomach. Jack slowly rolled off Kyle, as both did their best to recover.


“You okay?” Jack asked.


“Y-yeah. Never went twice in a row, and not that fast. I thought I was gonna explode!”


“Well, you kind-of did.” Jack mused as he slowly pulled himself up, dripping with fluids from their most recent bout. Kyle wanted to get up, but with his hands cuffed behind his back, he wasn't sure how to do this. The floor was also quite slippery. It was a good thing Jack noticed this, and helped him to his feet or he might have been slipping around the floor for a while. Jack walked the boy back to his clothes, and uncuffed him. Kyle sighed and rubbed his wrists.


“That was pretty fun.” Kyle smiled and wiggled his ears. “I liked that game.”


“Well we can play it again sometime.” Jack responded with a kiss to the boy's forehead.


Curiousity began to fill Kyle's head as he looked up at the dripping shark. “I have some questions.”


“Alright, first lets get a shower, then clean this up.” 


Kyle nodded. 


The pair walked into the shower stall, and took a modest and chaste shower together. Jack was polite and washed the boy, and Kyle returned the favor. When they were done, Jack and Kyle mopped and wiped up the mess, before the two naked males lounged together on the couch. Jack stroked the boy's back and tail, while Kyle nuzzled his chest.


“So you said you had questions?” Jack asked.


Kyle wagged his tail. “Yeah a few, if you don't mind me asking.”


The shark shook his head. “Shoot.”


Kyle giggled. “Silly, you're a cop and you said shoot!”


Jack rolled his eyes but patted the boy on the head.


“Anyway, I was wondering, how do you breathe if you have gills and are a fish?” Kyle wondered aloud.


“Well, I have two sets of lungs. One for air, and one for water. I breathe salt water, or air. Some say that makes me more of an amphibian than a fish, but that's just how I am.”


“So,” Kyle tilted his head. “If you were like to jump in a swimming pool you could breathe it?”


The shark shook his head no. “No. Most pools are filled with fresh water, and chlorine. It'd be like breathing in a poison gas. It's deadly to me. So while I can swim quite well in the pool we have out back, actually breathing it is not possible for me.”


“Do you ever get short of breath?” Kyle worried.


“Well, sometimes when I have intense sex, or when I'm on the job and I overexert myself I can run out of breath but that's really no different than anyone else. I don't do so well at high altitude, or in really deep sea water though. The lack or intense pressure as the case may be makes it so.” Jack pet the boy's rump a few times to try to quash any worries that felt apparent.


“Oh okay. I just worry. How come you don't dry out? I heard rumors that aquatic people dry out.”


Jack tilted his head to the side as if to find a way to answer. “That's more complicated but here's the easy answer of it. I'm two parts reef shark. I'm one part white tipped, one part black. They're shallow-water fish. My grandparents on either side and great grandparents were full and half blooded silky-scaled sharks called Silkies appropriately. Something about that made it so my skin doesn't dry out. It also helps that I do get wet very often throughout the day, sometimes just pouring some water over myself after I answer a call, or even having some hot sex like we did and getting all wet.”


“Oh! So I helped kinda!” Kyle closed his eyes, and grinned from ear to ear.


“You helped a lot. Some aquatics do dry out, and have to wear special wet-suits that keep them hydrated, but I don't.”


“I bet that would make being a policeman hard.”


“It would indeed. Imagine if an offender slashed my suit with a knife, then I'd have to weigh chasing after him or tending to my suit. It would be a huge liability. It also would mean I would have to pretty much stay cooped up in a salt-water pool all the time. I'd get fat like a goldfish.”


Kyle laughed at the image of a fat shark swimming around the pool. “I immagine we'd have to feed you your doughnuts whenever you'd do tricks.”


Jack playfully tickled the boy's side, making him cackle with glee.


“I'm not a whale, I don't do tricks for treats. Though in a certain context one could say that's a little racist of me to say.” Jack mused.


“I dunno. I think it could be fun. So, is your pool salt-water? Seems obvious but I wanna know.” 


“Yup. Got special tanks to keep it clean and fresh. Special filters, the whole works. You can go swimming in it later if you wish.”


“Oh, sounds like fun!” The boy's tail wagged furiously. “But, you said something about panties, and dress-up?”


“That I did. Feel like you can move again?” Jack inquired.


“Yeah. I think I'm good.” Kyle gave a sharp nod.


The males removed themselves from the couch, and Jack took Kyle past the room where Jason despite all the noise was still asleep. In a mostly empty guest bedroom, were multiple dressers and a very comfy looking bed. Jack moved Kyle to sit on the bed, while he opened the top drawer. Inside were panties. Girls and women's panties of various shapes and sizes. “Ooo so naughty!” Kyle snickered.


Jack over the next several minutes, showed the boy several pairs sized in the boy's size and relative shape. These ranged from the simple and fairly conservative cotton ones, to the more racy and skimpy silk ones. Kyle had never done this before, so he elected on a pair of yellow and diagnally striped ones that resembled a more European-cut speedo. He picked them up, and slid them on lacing his tail through the hole, and wiggled his hips after he tucked his penis in. Jack opened the second drawer, sliding on a pair of black silk, high-hipped panties. “Wow...” Jack smiled at the boy.


“What?” Kyle asked curiously.


“You look beautiful.” Jack smiled.


“Thanks, so do you.” Kyle returned the compliment.


Jack gently laid atop the boy, pressing their crotches together as he made out with him for a few minutes. Kyle moaned, but neither grew much harder than half-way given their previous orgasms. When the kiss was broken, Jack stood Kyle up and walked him to the mirror, so he could admire himself. Kyle wasn't sure how to feel about his appearance at first. He knew he was a boy, but he couldn't help but notice how good they looked and felt. He could sure enjoy this for the time being.


“I look pretty.” Kyle observed with a tilt of his ears and flick of his tail. “Not used to looking pretty.”


“Doesn't Guss get you nice underwear?” Jack asked with a gentle-touch to the boy's shoulder.


“Well, yeah, but at best they're just pink boy's undies. These are girls' undies. They feel good but weird. Like, I don't know how to describe it.” And he didn't. It did feel good, but it felt weird, like he knew it was some kind of deviation from some kind of norm. Jack patted him reassuringly.


“Don't deny yourself if it feels good.” Jack advised.


“And that...” Came Jason's voice from the door. “Are the words I live my life by.”


“Mr. Jason! Hi. Did we wake you up?” Kyle asked, disengaging from Jack to move to the mouse and embrace him in a hug.


“No, I normally get up around this time anyway for work. Thankfully I have this time off cause I'm sitting for you. Jack...are we corrupting the boy?”


“No more than you dear.” The shark smirked and flirted. “Join us?”


Jason rolled his eyes back in his head, mocking a zombie. “One of us! One of us!” He droaned, making a referene that went over Kyle's head but he laughed anyway at the absurdity of it all. He gently reached out and took Jason by his tattooed penis and gave it a few strokes.


“Yeah put some on with us!” Kyle encouraged.


“Mm, well who am I to say no to such a young admirer.” The horny mouse grumbled in a mock-defeated tone. He dipped the young fox, and kissed him deep with his pierced tongue. This was a bit more lewd than Jack's kisses, but Kyle loved the attention all the same. He broke free of the young boy's grasp, before getting into the drawers and finding a pair of panties for himself. He settled on a pair of pink and rose red panties done in a high-hip cut like Jack's, and slipped them on, barely able to fit his manhood inside due to a partial erection.


“Wow you look good in those too mister Jason.” Kyle complimented.


For a few moments, the boys fondled and pet over one another, cuddling where they stood. Kyle was glad to feel loved, and appreciated. He knew his parents loved him, but this was a different kind of love, and he wanted this all the same. 


As time carried on, Kyle looked up at the two and said. “Shall we make you some breakfast, then have a swim in the pool?” The fox asked eagerly.


“Aren't you supposed to wait an hour?” Jason quipped.


“That's just a myth. I literally eat WHILE I swim.” The shark pointed out.


“Well all the same, you two probably need some recharge time, and I DO need food.”


The three settled into their new outfits, and transitioned from the guest room and into the kitchen. Jack prepared a lovely meal for the three of them consisting of some spiced meat that may have been a bit too spicy for Kyle (as he required a few extra glasses of milk), and some scrambled eggs with cheese. After a small period of digestion, Kyle insisted the trio go to the pool in the secluded back yard.


The pool itself was equally impressive with its size, and depth. It had a wide shallow end, and a deep and spacious deep end. Kyle had only seen pools like this on the olympics on tv. “Wow, it's big.”


“That's what I said...” Jason said with a lewd smirk.


Jack elbowed his husband right into the water, and he landed with a splash, resurfacing quickly and snapping his long salt-and-pepper hair back. “Bastard.” Jason said with an unconvincing air of annoyance.


“So, we can swim in these?” Kyle asked, tugging on Jack's panty.


“Of course. So have fun.” Jack affirmed, giving the boy a push into the pool as well. Jason moved aside so they didn't collide. Fortunately Kyle was a good swimmer, swimming to the surface in a hurry. 


“Wow. It's like I'm naked but still got clothes on. It feels weird on my penis.” Kyle observed aloud, likely meaning to internalize this but saying it out loud.


Jack moved around to the diving board at the deep end, before preforming a dive worthy of a gold medalist, landing in the water with just the smallest of splashes. Like the shark he was, he glided through the water like a bullet, joining his husband and young lover at the other end of the pool in no time.


“That's because it's a fabric not meant for swimming. It's meant to breathe, not...keep water out. So it's going to give that feeling like your skinny dipping, but not full resistance you know?” Jason answered.


“So...why don't we just swim naked?” Kyle asked.


“Normally we do,” Jason smiled. “But I'm enjoying the novelty of cross-dressing and swimming with a hot kid in my pool, and my equally hot husband.”


“Kiss ass.” Jack jabbed, leaning in to nuzzle at the mouse's cheek.


For a little while, the swimming was innocent enough. There were occasionally bouts of grab-ass where the adults fondled one another, and fondled young Kyle even more, among a fair chunk of athletic dives to the bottom of the pool and leaps into the water from the diving board. 


Eventually Kyle felt a bit of devilish desire move through him, as he moved between both men's bodies. He pulled Jason down for a kiss first, and wrapped his hand around the mouse's cock through the fabric of his panties, before doing the same to Jack. He stroked both men, feeling them plump in no time in his little hands. “Man, they're so huge, they feel so good inside me.” He thought to himself, this time actually keeping his consideration to himself. Soon, he had the three of them in a lust-fuled three way kiss, tongues dancing and wrestling with one another as cute moans were heard from the both of them. Kyle noticed that when the adults moaned, Jason was the one who appeared the more feminine, despite his speaking voice being deeper and raspier than Jack's. He kind of liked it. He did his best to groan deep, which just sounded awfully funny to the adults and had the two of them laughing.


“Hey...I'm trying to be sexy.” Kyle pouted, a little hurt.


“Don't worry kid, you are sexy. To show it, we're going to fuck you now, here in the pool. At the same time.”


“Oh like, one in my mouth and one in my butt? Sounds like fun, who goes where?” Kyle asked.


“Not what he meant. We're both going to fuck your butt, at the same time.” Jack answered.


Kyle's ears shot straight up. “Will they even fit?!” It was an honest question, but his fears were melting as he felt the immaculately delightful experience of both their hands rubbing his penis through his panties under the water.


“It'll fit. Trust us. Besides, Guss is on the thick side isn't he?” Jason phrased more as a question despite being more than familiar with the gator's anatomy. Jack nodded. “Quite. If this kid took him in the rear their first go, and has for a while, he can take us both. He took us both in the last day so, I think he's good for it.”


“Right, let me go first then.” Jason put one of Kyle's arms around his shoulder, and viggerously stroked the boy. “You wanna keep the panties on, or off kid?”


“On! They feel amazing. We can do more naked sex later...I p-promise.” Kyle stammered.


“Good.” Jason purred.


Jason removed his hand from Kyle's member, and Jack's took it's place, keeping the preteen stimulated. Kyle floated between them, kept stationary thanks to their chests and crotches. He felt the crotch part of the panties slid aside in the back, leaving him feeling somehow less exposed than he previously felt. In no time, the welcome sensation of Jason's pierced cock penetrating him was felt once more, sliding in with one good push. “Ah fuck yeah.” Jason growled, “I love how this kid feels.”


Kyle sighed, as Jason humped him for a slow, tedious minute atop his spire in the warm water. He closed his eyes, relaxed, and just let the two older men do whatever they wanted. He didn't feel there was much else he could do. He felt Jack's lips on his again, and he opened his mouth for yet another one of Jack's wonderful kisses. 


That was when he felt the bumping of the tattooed shark's foreskin covered glans against his tail-hole. It bumped, at first uncomfortably at his entrance, before it pushed past the resistance and popped in along side it's husband's.


“Ah!” Kyle exclaimed, breaking the kiss. Jason and Jack stopped.


“You okay?” Jack asked with concern, holding Kyle by his dick.


“It's f-fine. It's just...big. I can take it...don't stop...” Kyle insisted.


“You're the boss kid.” Jason instructed.


Jason and Jack took turns stroking the boy, as Jack slowly fed his spire deep into the boy until both were as deep as anatomy would allow. An almost comical and lewd bulge of both lengths was visible in his tight preteen stomach. His cock was harder than he could remember, being stimulated by fabric and friction and water. “Oh wow...it...feels...so good!”


“Yeah it does.” Jason purred once more.


“Shh...lets do this...” Jack quieted.


Soon, aside from grunting, the slap of the water, and moans from Kyle, the threesome fell into a bit more of a silent game. Both men were rubbing over his balls and shaft, taking turns stroking and fondling him through his panties. He had wondered if they had taken off their panties too, or simply pulled them aside. He reached down with a hand, and felt straps on both men, indicating the latter was the case. It made the scene hotter for him.


The men moved like pistons, Jason retracting while Jack would insert, in a pattern like that using the boy to stimulate themselves and one another. The heat was building between the three, their breaths coming in much faster bursts in time with the thrusting. Kyle couldn't say anything now if he wanted to, his eyes opening every now and again to look down at the sexual sight. He looked down at his panty covered crotch being fondled by the two men, knowing this is what he wanted and in a way all he wanted to do. 


Jason began to hump faster first, picking up the speed to a more moderate one. Jack followed suit shortly, as Jason's ring was stimulating to all three males in the pool. Kyle threw his head back, and opened his mouth, moaning out loud. He felt the older men slide their tongues in and out of his muzzle, taking the opportunity when it presented itself. He wanted just that, and so just laid like that like a horny little rag doll being shared by the two horny older men.


Jack suddenly overtook the situation, shifting kyle from a sideways position, to chest-to-to chest with him. Jack began to hump harder and faster than even Jason, who put both his arms on the lip of the pool and braced his legs on the pool's floor for leverage. “Im gonna cum!” The shark proclaimed.


“Fuckin' do it, nut in this sexy fox. I wanna see it running out his mouth.” Jason ordered. 


“I'm gonna!” The shark answered.


“Well stop talking about it and do it!”


“Quit rushing me! It feels so good!” Jack panted.


“Cum!” Was all Kyle managed to say, followed by, “Both!” Implying he wanted both of them to cum.


“Who can argue with that.” Jason grinned.


Jack came first, snapping his hips about seven or so more times before he started to cum. The excess black fluid, began to slick the water black like oil, and Kyle felt the wonderful feeling of the semen flooding his depths. Jason followed only about a minute afterward, cumming as he bit onto the scruff of Kyle's neck and shouted into his folds.


Kyle came last, adding his own white cum to the black pool forming around them, cumming completely hands-free for the firs time he could recall. He was speechless, both due to the orgasm, and due to cum bursting out his mouth like a fountain. It was such a wet sexual noise, one might think the boy was drowning. 


It was a brief concern for the boy, as this was more cum he'd ever had pump through his body at once. He turned his head to the side, to let the excess spill out with every pulse, holding his breath for a while. When the older men's streams finally came to a close, the boy swallowed down the rest with some loud gulps, and took in a big breath of air, making him a little high from the rush.


All three boys, held onto one another, cuddling in the cum filled water, and calming down from their orgasmic bliss. When they had settled, Kyle nuzzled at the both of them.


“I miss Guss, but I love you both.” He admitted.


“We love you too lil' man.” Jack said with a kiss to the back of his head.


“Can you imagine how much fun he's going to have when we take him to the club tomorrow?”


Kyle's ears shot straight up, as he felt sobered up in an instant.


“Huh?!”

