Playful worship and rewarding of the team’s star (gay) athlete

"Jason! Jason!" the cheering was music to the fox's ear. The opposing team was way out of their league, normally, but playing at home had steered the odds, and a few decisive points by the talented fox had secured an unexpected victory. Or... maybe not so unexpected, the fox was starting to grow a reputation of a miracle maker. He was dependable, a good team player, a skilled thrower, and the crowd loved him. High school coaches were starting to look his way, and today, he was the star again. Best of it all? The rest of the team wasn't even jealous. The fox's charm worked on them too, and winning felt so damn good. Or.... was it because noone was afraid the star athlete would steal their girlfriend? The fox was notoriously into boys, and even if he got a few mocking comments for it at first, the team had soon learned to see past that, and even... to use it as a motivation for the fox to give his best. As he was carried into the locker room by the rest of his teammates, the crowd just saw a cute display of team spirit, but the fox knew the best part was to come.
"Way to go Jason!" a cute dalmatian said, giving the fox a friendly shoulder rub. "Yeah, what a great throw!" his mouse friend chirped, rubbing the vulpine arm slowly. "Jason sure knows his way around balls!" a hyena snickered predictably. The lockers were closed and shirts were starting to fall off all around Jason, everyone wanted to give their savior some eye candy.
Getting into sports had been a life changing event for the young fox. It had changed his life in so many ways, and all of them for the better. Being good at something had helped his self-esteem. Having a team meant he had easy source for friendship. And it also helped him come to terms with being gay. Things had been a little awkward at first when the others discovered he'd crush on his naked teammates. But he'd persevered and showed that he was likeable and talented. Over-time things had improved to where the team 100% accepted him, and no longer were hurtful comments made. Not that the team had really hurt or bullied him, but still some comments had been mean-natured.

But now...now things were amazing. The only comments that were made these days were playful teasing comments. Hell the team was even amused by him now, rewarding him in special ways if he helped them win a game in a big way. The locker-room always had potential for a gay boy, but even more so when the team's behaviors changed based on his performance on the field. Being carried by the strong boys was fun of itself, but the real party would start once they were in the locker-room away from prying eyes of their adoring fans. He was still high off of their victory, and giddy with the team cheering him on. "You guys did great too!" He congratulated the team. He wasn't some jerk that wanted to pretend he was the only reason a team could win. "Hell yeah I know my way around balls~" he winked back at his hyena teammate.
The hyena was glad Jason got the hint, and winked at the fox before pushing his shorts down, showing off the large bulge in his tight sports briefs, his own balls were pretty much visible under the fabric, and he made sure to turn them towards the fox and give a playful hip thrust. "But if you wanna dribble these you're gonna have to practice a little more" he smirked. Meanwhile, the mouse was still rubbing his warm muscles and his small hand had drifted to the fox's chest, he knew that being touched by another boy felt very special to Jason, even better than just hugging a friend or giving them a pat on the back, so he made sure to rub nice and slow. The praise got the rest of the team cheering again, before a couple of them sat down on the wooden benches in front of Jason to rest a little. Of course they made sure to spread their legs wide, so the fox could take a little peek at their bulges. A wolf and a tall ferret sitting side by side gave the fox quite an eyeful, sheath on the left, floppy lump on the right, right below some decently toned, bare chested bodies.
Jason was eternally grateful for such an amazing team. Sure their skills and over-all coordination could be a little better. But winning games wasn't everything. Having fun is what counted, and they all excelled at that. And most importantly even though they weren't notoriously into boys like him, they were still comfortable enough with their masculinity to creatively indulge him. And it was an effective way to motivate him. Although Jason did have to be careful - yes he wanted to do all sorts of dirty things with the team. But he never wanted to force anyone to do anything they weren't comfortable with.

"Hmmfff..." he snorted at the hyena. "You've been saying that for months you giant tease...you'll never let me practice with those bad boys." He complained before turning his attention to the rest of the team. Man was it awesome to be able to stare at everyone and not try to hide it. He could feel a stirring in his groin. The adrenaline of playing, the eye candy of his teammates, and that small hand rubbing at his chest. All effective strategies for turning on a teenager.
The hyena chuckled. "Get my girlfriend's permission first, and then we'll see~". He said that in a flirty tone to indulge the fox, but Jason knew he'd probably never get as close to those big brown nuts as he really wanted. As the fox stood there, surrounded by sweaty cuties and being groped and admired, some of the guys were starting to head to the showers. Briefs and boxers were sliding down, making sure today's top fox got an eyeful of dick before its owner trotted away to the showers. There weren't many, so this was going to go on for a little while. No one really minded the fox getting a bit stiff down there either, it was common enough to get a boner for no reason in here, the fact that this particular boner had plenty of reasons to be there wasn't that much of a stretch. One particularly bold otter even reached down to squeeze the fox's growing arousal through his shorts. It wasn't gay, it was just... dick-tag! Or something. "Look who's showing up to claim its prize too!" the otter chuckled, just as Jason got distracted by the sight of the wolf bending over to remove his socks, his tail flagged high with the pride of winning, which showed off a lot of his toned round butt
For the foxy athlete the sweaty hunks that were his friends and teammates were a bunch of teases! Although some liked that damned sexy hyena were the worst of the lot! "oommfff..." Jason let out a pleased sound as that bold otter indirectly touched him through his shorts. "Y'all are the best team ever...really know how to make a guy feel appreciated." His eyes turned to his wolf buddy who's tail always reflected the state of their game. Raise up high if they won, and down low if they lost. Which made him chuckle - kind of silly when you thought about it. With the clothes off it just made it seem like the wolf was an easy butt fucking target. What he wouldn't do to be able to score some real action with any one of his teammates. Or would that make things too weird? He turned his attention back to the otter to flirt with him. "He's happy to see you~ Keep going and maybe you'll get your own prize~"
The otter flashed Jason a big smirk and said "Hah, you wish! Maybe if we win the finals thouuuugh~" His tone was flirty but the fox knew better, he was just saying that to keep him motivated, none of the boys here would probably go all the way with him, and the fox had found that the best way to get more teasing out of them all was to play it cool. The mouse's hand was still roaming through all that, and had somehow ended up under his shirt, stroking through his sweaty fur. "Is it true foxes like belly rubs?" the rodent wondered, heading way south to give a few scritches and find out. A sudden smack against the fox's butt called his attention to the hyena who was walking past him. "Hitting the showers, lucky you, I left my change of clothes in my bag!" he said. He was still wearing his dirty undies, but the fox knew what to expect whenever the hyena walked back into the lockers. The wolf and ferred followed him just as the first couple of guys returned, still a little wet and dripping, a dog and and eagle were showing off their freshly cleaned, soap smelling nude bodies, waving at the fox with a little smirk
"With so many amazing guys on our team we'll make it to the final for suuure~" Mayyyyybe one day. The male loving male fox could keep dreaming about the day things progressed further with his teammates. Oh well - the memories of this opportunity, watching and being lightly touched would be the source of a wonderful orgasm once he properly paid attention to himself later. At least in his head he could picture doing so much more with his teammates. At a minimum in his fantasies he had sucked off, and been sucked off by each player. "Who told you our secret about belly rubs~" He huffed out in embarrassed enjoyment as that brave ratty worshiped his muscles and gave him intimate scritches.

The mouse boy grinned. "Dude, everybody knows that, it's like touching a kangaroo's feet" he said, making the kangaroo boy nearby take a few cautious steps back. The otter had stepped away and was making himself comfortable, lounging in his briefs while he waited for a free spot in the showers. His webbed paw gave himself a little scritch, which made him remember to keep his legs spread for the fox. There wasn't much to see on him, but he wanted to think that he was worthy of the fox's attention despite not being very hung. 
Jason was sad that otter paw was no longer touching him. He was still receiving loving worship from the mouse, but he hadn't made it down to his groin yet. Jason made sure to let his eyes wander to the briefs clad otter. Sure he had his favorites on the team. But he wanted everyone to feel appreciated and attractive.
Moments later, it was the hyena's turn to come out of the showers, fully naked, big limp dark-brown shaft hanging in front of his large spotted nuts. He gave a little wiggle of the hips to make it all swing around as he came in view of the fox. "Whooo" he yelled playfully, before stopping right in front of Jason and striking a pose. "So what about it buddy, think my girlfriend will have fun tonight?"
"Not as good of a time as I could show you. Guys know there way around dicks better than girls, you know?" He flirted with the studly hyena who was giving him what he wanted, and denying him at the same time. Such a tricky bastard letting him see his body and bragging about the action he'd be getting with the girlfriend later. "But oh yeah she's gonna have a great time tonight. You're gonna ask her if she'd like a private show from two sexy guys. What girl doesn't watch gay porn?"

Most of the boys in Jason's team were hopeless jocks, and the hyena was no exception. "Nah, i'd rather have sex with my girlfriend and a friend of hers! That's much hotter!" he said, giving a few more bounces of his heavy cock before he turned around to sit on the bench and let his fur dry a bit. The dog had returned too, and started rubbing Jason's shoulders while the mouse sadly remained above the fox's waist but kept scritching and stroking him. The rodent was one of the more curious boys who Jason could tell wouldn't be against a little experimenting if the occasion was right. Which mostly meant, if no other boy was around. "Oh really? How many dicks did you suck this week then?" the kangaroo asked Jason, in a teasing tone, but sometimes the guys were genuinely curious about his sexuality, there were a lot of stereotypes about gay boys, and having one around was a good way to know how things really were.
Poooor idoloized Jason. His strategy for the hyena jock never worked. Not that he expected too. The gay flirty male tried to be creative with his verbal attempts to get into the hyena's pants. At least their conversation gave the hyena an excuse to chat with him naked. Oh well the fox could still enjoy other fine things in life. Like a shoulder massage. 

Jason responded to the teasing kangaroo "The better question is how many of you have had your dick sucked this week? I'm sure I can hook you up with soooomone that would do it. An attractive athlete fox would be delighted to show you what it's like~" As for my count this week one dick. Or zero if I'm not allowed to count my own." He chuckled. Bragging about the possibility that he was flexible and determined enough to give himself oral. Sadly he hadn't scored any real action that past week.
It was easy to tell who in the room could suck their own dick and who couldn't, just from the reactions to the fox's answer. The ones who could just laughed nervously, the ones who couldn't either looked envious or grossed out. Sill, he got quite the reaction with that line. "Luckyyyy..." the mouse boy whispered, hand unwillingly diving so far down that it touched the fox's boxers, prompting him to quickly move back up. "Buddy if I ever got my dick sucked by a dude, you'll be the first to know" the hyena boy solemnly promised Jason, causing a few hoots and whistles to be heard. "Shut up, Jason is the coolest gay dude I know." he reminded them all before adjusting his boxers around his big hyena cock, giving the fox one last look before his pants followed. "Hope we win next week, too" the muscular hunk said, giving Jason a little pat on the shoulder as he headed out of the room. "Yeah, me too" the dog added, squeezing the fox's shoulders a little more. The mouse's hand gave a slide downwards, this time purposefully rubbing against the fox's waistband. "Yeah, I'm sure you'll do great."
