
Aeden reached for the handle and opened the door to his home with a heavy sigh. Finally it was Friday, and he was done with school for the week. Dropping his backpack near the pile of shoes at the front, he kicked off his own and walked up the single step leading into their home. It was cozy little house, the living room off to the left with a nice L shaped grey fabric couch and T.V mounted on the wall. To the right was the hallway with the first door on the left leading to the basement and the second one to a small bathroom with a shower and bathtub. The last room on the left belonged to his sister, Stephanie. Which overall was the smallest of the bedrooms in the house. The first door on the right however, was his bedroom, followed by his mother and fathers master bedroom.  His mother’s laptop was sitting on the glass coffee table with the email open and Aeden chanced a quick peek. The top message was a letter showing the itinerary of his mother’s business trip including the hotel she was booked at with their father. 
“Another one of these weekends huh. Great, I hate it when grandma comes by. She never lets us do anything.” Aeden huffed, aiming for the kitchen straight ahead with his tail and head hung low. He clasped the steel handle of the fridge and opened it up, grabbing one of the several cold cokes inside, he snapped the top and took a good long gulp. 

“Aeden!? That you!?” A young voice cried out. Aeden felt a little caught off guard, but swallowed his mouthful of soda and answered with only a slightest bit of his voice cracking in the process. 

“What Steph?” 

“Have you seen my Pokemon game? I can’t find it.” She asked, fiddling with her dress. She was wearing a light blue and white Elsa dress from frozen that just stretched passed her knees. 

“You mean the game, or the switch? You had it in your room last night, right?” He stated, following her down the hall and to the last bedroom on the left. Stephanie bounded over to her bed and leapt right onto it. Aeden rolled his eyes and smiled. “I mean, if you wanted to bust it jumping on the bed, go ahead. But mom and dad aren’t buying you a new one, remember?” Stephanie went a little wide eyed and very delicately removed herself from the bed. 

“Oh, right.” Aeden chanced a quick look in the closet to his right, and after picking through an assortment of shirts, dresses and underwear he saw the red controller protruding from beneath her pink shorts. He revealed the Switch with a smirk and wiggled it in his paw. “Ya lookin for this?” He asked. 
“Yeah! You found it!” She giggled. 

“Yeah, I did. So I guess that means it’s mine now.” He said, throwing up his brow with a smirk. 

“Hey! That’s no fair, give it back!” Stephanie demanded trying to reach for it. 

“I don’t know if I can just give it back!” He carried on laughing before finishing his thought. “You know, not without a lick on the cheek.” Stephanie stopped trying to reach for it and rolled her eyes with a smile. 

“Fine!” She giggled, Grabbing his muzzle she licked his cheek and Aeden handed over the switch. Stephanie immediately turned it on and leapt up onto her bed. “Awesome. I caught a shiny Pawmi yesterday, and I’ve been training him really good.” 

“Aeden! Are you home?” He heard his mother call out. 

“Yeah, coming mom!” Aeden left the room and rounded the corner to his mother and fathers room. His dad just getting out of the shower with a towel around his waist and his mother fixing her makeup in the mirror. “You called?” 
“Hey baby, how was school?” She asked. 

“Fine.” He said, taking another sip from his soda. 
“That’s good. Listen, your dad and I are heading out for the weekend. Should be back in on Sunday around 3.” 

“Figured, so when’s grandma coming by?” Aeden asked in dismay, twisting his toe on the carpet. 

“Actually, she had a little accident on Tuesday. Sprained her ankle, so she won’t be coming.” His mother answered, switching to putting on her lipstick. 

“Oh, so I’m watching Stephanie?”

“Well.” She winced before answering. “Not that I don’t think you could, but this is a whole weekend, so not this time baby. I called Diana Wolf, remember her? She’s my receptionist?” 

“Huh, uhh, yeah I think so?” Aeden struggled to remember. 

“Well her youngest is looking for a little extra money and he’s available to come over this weekend. His name’s Silver.” She explained, finishing her makeup and grabbing her purse from the dresser nearby. “He’s done his babysitters training, got first aid and most important, he’s willing to put up with you two.” She quipped, coming over to ruffle his head. 

“Very funny mom.” Aeden groaned with a smile. Leaning down she gave him a kiss on his muzzle. 

“You two be good for him, alright?” Their dad finally spoke up. “I don’t want you giving him any grief cause trust me, we’ll hear about it. He’s got our cell numbers right honey?” 

“Uh huh. I already wired him some money for food too. You guys can order pizza tonight, but eat something healthy on Saturday!” She reminded him. 

“Ok! Veggie pizza’s are healthy, right?” He asked with a big smirk. 

“No.” His father was quick to answer. His mother gave a soft laugh and rubbed his head once more. 

“Have something healthy for lunch tomorrow at least, ok? I think there’s a frozen lasagna in the freezer downstairs too.” 

“Ok, but I’m cooking it!” Aeden insisted, as he bounded and almost spilled his drink. 

“Go for it.” She laughed as the doorbell rang. “Perfect, he’s here. Go get the door for him Aeden.” Aeden rushed for the door, but stopped to put his soda on the table near the laptop. Turning back to the door he kicked his backpack a little over and turned the handle. He was greeted by a wolf standing a good foot and a half taller than him. He was wearing a white shirt with a deadpool logo on it and black cargo pants with keys hanging off one of the belt rings. He had near white fur showing from his chest, but the rest of him was grey in color, save for a darker patch that barely peeked out from between his shoulders. 
“Hey, sup. You’re Aeden right?” He greeted with a lighthearted wave. 

“Uh, yeah.” Aeden shyly replied, ushering him inside. 

“Cool. Name’s Silver.” 

“Silver, Wolf?” He questioned again quietly. 

“Yeah, go figure, my mom’s a big metal fan.” He quipped. Aeden cracked a smile, getting the joke right away. 

“Oh, haha.” 

“Anyway, is your mom or dad around?” He asked with a shrug. 

“Yeah, hang on a sec. Mom!” Aeden turned around and called back. Aeden’s mother was just exiting the hallway and gave a quick smile and wave to Silver as she rushed for her laptop. 

“Sorry! Just one sec, nice to meet you Silver.” She said while closing her computer and unplugging it. Stuffing into a nearby case she zipped it closed as her husband came out of the same hallway. “Honey, you remember Silver?” 

“Can’t say I do.” He laughed, but extended his paw and shook Silver’s with a smile. “But I’m glad you could make it on such short notice. How’s your brother doing?” 

“Oh he’s fine. Still talking big because he thinks he’s gonna get a scholarship with baseball.” Silver replied. 

“You any good?” He asked, tying off his tie. 

“Nah, I like hockey better. Only thing that sucks is walking to the rink on Wednesdays.” 

“The rink, wait you mean the rec center near 18th ave?” Aeden’s father asked with a puzzled look. “Isn’t that about 4 miles from here?” 

“Luggin my gear too, and yeah. Thank god I don’t play net. I try to catch the bus though when it runs on time.” 

“Hey if you need a lift, give me a call. I can’t always make it, but if I’m free I can take you before I take the kits to school.” He offered with a pat on Silver’s shoulder. 

“Thanks! That’d be awesome.” Silver smiled. Aeden just found himself staying quiet, while quietly slinking away to the table to reclaim his soda. 
“Aeden, why so quiet?” His mother asked. 

“Oh uh, no reason. I said hi.” He was quick to answer. 

“Oh well good, and stop leaving your drinks near my laptop. Don’t think I didn’t see that young todd.” She chastised lightly. 

“Momma!” Steph rushed out from the hall with the switch in her hands. “Are you and daddy leaving soon?” 

“That eager to get rid of us are ya?” Her father smiled, hoisting her up in his arms. “What my little lady got big plans this weekend?” He asked, tickling her belly. “Gonna throw a big party, with cake, balloons and streamers?”

“That reminds me young wolf.” Their mother interjected, snatching Silver’s attention. “Don’t be bringing any friends over and no parties.” 

“No prob. I don’t do that kind of stuff. I just wait for my brother to do it when mom’s out of town.” He snickered. 

“Yeah, I bet.” She chuckled. “Alright kids, bring it in!” She called out, giving Aeden a good long hug before swapping kits with her husband and squeezing Steph good and tight. They exchanged kisses on the cheek for a while before their father snatched up a suitcase from the hallway. 

“Got everything you need babe?” He asked. 

“Already in the car. Don’t forget to pre pay for the parking.” She reminded him. 

“Gotcha gotcha.” He agreed. 

“Bye kids! Be good! Silver I’ll call as soon as we’ve landed ok?” She waved off heading out the door with her husband in tow. 

“Sounds good Mrs. T!” 

“Bye momma!! Bye Daddy!!” Steph called out. 

“Bye mom! Bye Dad!” Aeden echoed as the door gently closed. Aeden and Stephanie ran over to the couch and peered out the window while their parents loaded themselves into the car. Silver took a chance to sneak into the kitchen and check out the fridge right away and helped himself to a coke. Waving from the car window they gave one last farewell before pulling out of the driveway and down the street. Silver cracked open the can and entered the living room with a smile. 
“Sup, so what you guys wanna do first?” He asked. 

“I’m playing my pokemon game!” Steph answered right away, swinging round and bouncing on her tail on the couch. 

“Oh cool, which one you got?” Silver took a sudden interest and joined her on the couch peering over her shoulder. 

“I’m playing violet. I started with Sprigatito cause she’s super cute.” Steph went on to explain. 

“Course you did. I haven’t played the games much but I love the show. My all time favorite Mewtwo.” Silver carried on, but noticed that Aeden was sitting there fiddling with his own soda. “How bout you Aeden? What you play?” 

“Huh? Oh I play Smash bros.” 

“Cool, wish I knew. I left my switch at home. I’ll remember to bring it next time though and we can play head to head.” Silver offered, ruffling Aeden’s head. He got up off the couch and took a good long gulp from his drink. “You guys got any hockey sticks?” 

“Yeah, in the garage.” Aeden replied, gesturing to the right of the window. 

“Cool, why don’t we play a little. Steph, you ever play?” 
“Nu uh.” She shook her head, getting up off the couch. “I don’t like sports so much.” 
“Sok, I’ll show your brother how to play.” 

“I know how to play hockey, that’s easy.” Aeden dismissed with a roll of his eyes. 

“Whoa, big talker suddenly huh?” Silver playfully nudged Aeden’s arm and lead him outside. “Come on then, show me your moves. Steph, you can come too.” 

“Ok!” Stephanie happily agreed, bounding toward the door. Aeden followed behind and the trio stepped outside and went for the garage. 

After setting up their only net which was missing the actual netting, Silver picked up Aeden’s father’s wooden stick with black tape while Aeden grabbed his with a plastic blade on the end. Steph was more than happy to snag the lawn chair leaning on the wall of the garage and setting it up in the shade to play on her switch. Aeden finally seemed to be loosening up a little, and tried to shoot as hard as he could at Silver, but the tennis ball they were using simply bounced a few times without a whole lot of power in his direction. Silver settled the ball down with his stick and shot a good solid pass right to the blade of Aeden’s stick, but it bounced over the blade and went through the net into the garage. 
“Yo Aed, you gotta kinda cradle it into the blade when you catch it. Shoot it to me, I’ll show ya.” 

“Ok!” Aeden happily replied. Winding up he took a good hard slap shot and this time managed to get the ball to shoot straight. Silver side stepped a little and as it made contact he cradled it into the stick just enough to settle it down. 

“See! Just bring it back a little to compensate for the shot and you’ll catch it easy. My brother does the same thing in baseball when he catches fast hits or speeding ground balls.” Silver explained. Giving a quick wrist shot he fired the ball back to Aeden, he attempted to catch it just as he was shown. While he did manage to slow it down a fair bit, the ball still skipped over the stick and rolled passed him. 

“Ok ok! I see what you mean.” Aeden giggled while tipping the ball back and forth a little bit. “Try and stop this one!” He called out, winding up for another hard shot the ball launched decently high in the air and right over Silver’s head and into the neighbors yard. “Haha!” 

“Ya got a mean shot, but that won’t ever hit a net!” Silver called back. Picking the ball up from the grass, he rushed back out to the road and started bouncing the ball on his stick. “Know how to do a wrist shot?” He asked. 

“Yeah, I think?” Silver settled the ball on the ground with a flick of his wrist the ball was flung right to the net and dinged off the post and through. Aeden rushed to catch the ball and got it back on his stick in the garage. Trying the same movement however, he managed to only skip the ball down the driveway and Silver easily caught it. 
“Nah nah nah, doing it all wrong, here.” Silver insisted, gesturing for Aeden to come over to him. Silver set his stick down and came in behind Aeden and adjusted his grip on the stick with his paws guiding Aeden’s. “Ok, so you can’t just push it like this, you won’t get any power behind it, right?” He said, guiding him through the shot Aeden was taking. 

“I guess?” 

“So when you shoot, you wanna flick it like this, with your wrist.” Silver carried on his lesson, showing him to flick the stick and guiding him through the motion. Aeden felt a little embarrassed at first with Silver being so close to him to the point he could feel his cheeks blushing. “That way, it shoots off way faster and if you’re just starting to practice this way. Kind of think of it as aiming your stick after where you want the ball to go k? So like this.” Silver kept a firm grip on Aeden’s paws and shot toward the net, the ball skimmed right by the post and onto the grass. 

“Whoa, ok. That is way better.” Aeden said with a smile, looking back to Silver. 

“Exactly, just gotta practice flicking it like that and you’ll get it in not time.” Silver chuckled and eased back his grip to give Aeden a head rub. “Steph, you wanna try a shot too?” 

“Uh uh, I’m having fun with this right now.” She replied. 

“Ok dude, let’s try passing some more huh?” Silver offered, picking the stick back up and running off to the grass he brought the ball onto the driveway and passed it to Aeden again. The two carried on for a few more practice shots and eventually even Steph took an interest in the game, occasionally jumping in to kick the ball to one of them when it strayed onto the grass or out of bounds. Silver eventually fired a solid wrist shot at Aeden’s stick which he accidentally deflected up and over the neighbor’s fence. Silver’s head fell back as he slapped his head. “Darn, hate it when that happens. My bad, I’ll go get it.” 
“I can get it!” Steph cried out. 

“It’s fine I’ll just ask your neighbors.” Silver insisted. 

“They ain’t home.” Aeden interjected. “The Jensons don’t get home till like super late, they work night shifts.” 

“It’s ok, I can climb really really good.” Steph insisted leaping up onto the small wooden fence, she fussed a little but managed to get herself up and over with relative ease. However upon coming down on the other side, she was treated to a massive mound of mud that had coalesced on the other side and slipped and fell on her belly right away. 

“AHHH!!” She screamed as Aeden rushed over to the fence with Silver right behind him. Aeden leapt up and over and found himself splashed into the same mud bath while Silver climbed up and peeked over. “Eww! Gross!!” 

“Ugh, yeah. What the heck is with all this?” Aeden asked, trying to brush off the mud that had splattered onto his shirt and face. Silver surveyed the area a little while Aeden helped his sister back up and started searching for the ball. He took note of how the eavestrough had been running along the side of the house whose spout ended right near the fence. 

“Well that’s brilliant. Bet it was from all the rain we had last night.” Silver surmised while Aeden picked up the ball. “Alright here, come on up Steph reaching over the fence. Steph grabbed his paw and allowed him to carry her over and brought her safely back down the other side. “You too Aed.” He said leaping back up on the fence. 

“I’m ok.” He insisted as he started scaling the fence. 

“Well duh, I was being nice.” He retorted with a grin, giving him a paw over the fence. Having both of the kits back in the front yard he checked over the damage. “You ok there Steph, any bumps or bruises?” 

“No, I don’t think so, but my favorite dress.” She started to sob. 

“Don’t worry. You know how many times I’ve had to wash my own clothes? My mom hates trying to clean my hockey gear. I can get it out.” He assured her. “Meanwhile let’s get you two cleaned up. I’ll take care of putting everything away, k?” He offered. 

After clearing up the mess outside and closing the garage. Silver guided the kits to the washroom and let them get changed out of their clothes. He took care of prewashing out some of the mud and then let the machine take care of the rest while the kits went in for the shower to clean off. However, Aeden and Steph in the shower were having issues of their own. Aeden was sitting down in the tub, trying to scrub off his feet while Stephanie was fussing with a solid cake of mud that had stuck in the fur on her chest and inner thighs. 
“Aeden! I can’t get it out. All the big clumps are gone, but my first still all sticky!” She cried, dropping the bottle of kits shampoo. 

“I’m not having much luck either.” He fumed. Reaching for the silver knob on the shower, he turned the heat up a bit more. “Maybe if we get some more hot water going.” He thought aloud. Returning his attention to his sister he could see that she was really getting upset. Her head hung low and her shoulders bounced as she started to sniffle. “Hang on sis, let me try.” He insisted, picking the bottle back up. He eased her onto her tail and squirted a bit of shampoo into both paws and began to lather her inner thighs. Aeden cracked a little grin, seeing her sister spread out before him. Stephanie’s legs we’re spread enough that he could see her clit and opening a bit more clearly. “Hehe, cute pee pee sis. Wanna play with mine again after like last week?” 

“Not  now Aeden, I just want the mud off me.” She pouted, picking at the clump on her chest. Just after she spoke, Silver gave a knock on the door and called out. 

“You guys doing ok in there? Thought I heard something drop.” 

“Yeah, we’re ok.” Aeden answered quietly. 

“No we’re not!” Stephanie countered right away. “We can’t get this stupid mud out and the shampoo isn’t doing poop!”

“Yeesh, harsh words Steph.” Silver chuckled. Rubbing his chin he thought for a moment before answering. “Hey I got an idea. I remember watching a video online about this once, gimme a sec.” He said. 

“What do you think he’s gonna do?” Stephanie asked, rinsing off the shampoo. 

“Not a clue.” Aeden replied, sitting back on his tail. “But if it’ll help, why not right?” 

“Yeah.” Stephanie moaned. 

“Aww, come on sis, we’ll get it off us. Not the first time we got all muddy.” He said, pulling her into his arms he gave her a good squeeze and cradled her in his lap. 

“Yeah.” She moaned once more, but in a much more calm tone. After another minute, a knock came at the door and Silver let himself in. The kits instinctively covered themselves up behind the glass door of the shower while Silver brought over a bottle of shampoo and a cup of vinegar. 

“I saw this once online, and it worked pretty good for me a few times. Should be fine with fox fur.” He stated. Turning his attention to the kits before him he snickered at them covering  up themselves. “Relax you two. When I did the babysitting course I had to learn how to change diapers and everything. One of my first jobs was babysitting the Swineson family’s two kids and one was only two. Pigs man, they got some weird junk going on.” He laughed. “So don’t gotta be all shy.” 

“Oh, ok.” Stephanie eased her paws away, while Aeden gradually followed suit. Silver opened the door to the shower and brought his supplies with him. Taking the shower head off it’s mount, he set it on the floor and aimed it for the drain. Soaking his paws a bit, he lathered up a bit of the shampoo along with a splash of the vinegar. 

“Here Steph, come on over.” He insisted. Stephanie complied and shuffled herself over and Silver went right to work, spreading her legs and lathering them up.

“Hehe, smells like chips.” She giggled. 

“Yeah I’ll bet.” He smiled. Lathering up her inner thighs, Silver couldn’t help but let his gaze fall between her legs. Stephanie had her legs wide and her genitals exposed well enough that her clitoris and just a hint of her entry visible just as she had done with Aeden before. Still he tried his best to shake it off and carried on cleaning the leftover mud from her thighs. “Just a bit more to go.” He said, soaping up his paws once more he settled them on the splash of mud that had gotten onto her chest and rubbed it in. Stephanie seemed to be enjoying the massage, letting little coos escape while he worked the soap into her fur. Aeden couldn’t help but feel a little jealous at first, seeing as he often fawned over her body. Picking up the shower head, Silver rinsed out the soap and sure enough the treatment proved effective. Though she smelt a little more on the vinegar side of things, she was clean now from head to toe. “Nice, got it!” Silver cheered with a snap of his fingers. 

“Yeah!! Thank you Silver!” She giggled, rushing in to give him a big hug. The soaked cub left a good water stain on his shirt but he laughed and settled her back down. “That felt really nice too, you’re really good at this.” 

“No sweat Steph.” Silver smiled as he turned his attention to Aeden. “Alright buddy, your turn now.” 

“I can do it.” He interjected, reaching for vinegar and shampoo. 

“That’s fine.” Silver conceded, handing the bottles over. However Aeden found himself fumbling a little with the two bottles and nearly spilled them over in the process. “Whoa ok, here hold out your paws.” Silver insisted, reclaiming the bottles. Steph giggled and extended her own as well.

“I wanna help!” Silver poured a proper mix into both cubs’ paws and watched as Steph went to work on Aedens left foot while he tended to the right. The two lathered up their respective legs and began scrubbing out the mud. Steph however bearing a wicked little grin decided to start going further up Aeden’s leg, closer to his sheath. 

“Sis, come on.” Aeden blushed a little, but she chose to ignore it and started rubbing along his sheath instead. Silver was a little taken aside, but decided at least for the moment to chalk it up to the two of them being a little over playful. Aeden took a chance to rinse himself off while his sister continued to try and work on his sheath, weaving the shower head between his sister and his legs; he managed to rinse out the mud much to his own relief. 

“Bring out your red rocket?” Stephanie asked, gently caressing Aeden’s balls while rubbing his sheath. 

“Sis, Silver’s watching us!” Aeden tried to remind her. 

“Yeah! Hey Silver, watch this. Big brother has a cute red rocket he can make come out.” Stephanie carried on. 

“Yeah I bet.” He snickered. “Do you two do this a lot or something?” 
“Well, kinda?” Aeden confessed. Unable to resist his sister’s provocation anymore, his shaft began to crest from the sheath. Much to Stephanie’s delight, she carried on, egging it further out, stroking it harder and harder as he became more exposed. After sufficient pleasing, Aeden’s immature cock was fully revealed. A light shade of red and typical size for his age, Stephanie seemed to delight in playing with it in her paws. Aeden chanced a quick glance to Silver and then back to his sister who seemed a little uncomfortable at first, and wasn’t quite sure just how to react to what was happening just yet and chose to remain silent. “So yeah, I bring this out and then Steph likes to, you know. Rub hers on it.” He explained. 
“You mean like sex?” Silver exclaimed. 

“Yeah, here watch. Sis, come on up.” Aeden insisted, guiding his sister onto his lap, he aimed the tip of his dick between her folds and began gliding the length of it back and forth. Steph gazed down and began rubbing her clit while her brother took to sliding his cock the length of her pussy instead of penetrating. “Ahh, yeah. That feels good.” He moaned. 

“Uh huh. So tingly.” She swooned. 

“You guys think this is sex huh?” Silver said, scratching behind his right ear. 

“Uh huh. Feels all good and stuff.” Aeden giggled. Silver knew that foxes had a bit of an insatiable appetite for sex, but didn’t expect the two cubs he was watching over to be so forward. He had a hard time keeping his own intruding erection disguised watching the two play with each other. 

“Do you guys tell your parents about this?” He asked. 

“Nuh uh.” Steph shook her head. “Me and Aeden’s secret fun.” 

“Yeah, feels really good too.” 

“Yeah, well.” Silver gradually stood up. “Just as a tip, you’re uh, doing it wrong.” 

“Huh, what do you mean?” Aeden questioned, glancing up to Silver. 

“Look I’ll tell ya about it later. Right now I’m kinda starving, let’s order some pizza first.” 

“Silver?” Stephanie spoke up. 

“Yeah?” 

“Can you tell us more about it then later, like after pizza?” 

“I uh.” Silver nervously laughed, his gaze darting between the mirror, window and door. “Tell you what, I’ll think about it, ok?” 

“Please!” She begged. 

“I said I’ll think about it.” Silver reaffirmed. With all haste, he exited the bathroom and brushed a paw through the fur on his head. He needed to take a moment to collect his thoughts, but all the while he couldn’t help but feel the tightness that had welled up in his own pants. Reaching down, he pat the area. He was hard, his erection throbbing while he took a deep breath and leaned on the wall. “Get a hold of yourself Silver. You don’t wanna blow this gig, it’s good money.” He reminded himself. Back inside the bathroom Stephanie was dismounting her brother and turned the shower nozzle off. 
“Think we made him mad?” She asked in a hushed tone.

“I don’t know.” Aeden shrugged, getting up and giving himself a quick shake off. “Maybe he’s never seen it done before? What you think he meant by, we’re doing it wrong?” 

“Well he is a big cub. Maybe he knows more about it?” She suggested as she grabbed a towel. 

“Maybe.” Aeden agreed, but lurching forward a little as his stomach growled. “Ok, maybe he was right about the pizza. I’m starved.” 

“Yeah! It’s gotta be like, six now. We should order before it gets cold.” 

“Sis, they cook it before it gets here, it doesn’t arrive cold.” Aeden giggled. 

“Oh, duh.” She laughed, brushing herself down with the towel. 

Later that evening, the trio were sat down in the living room eating away at the pizza they ordered. Silver ordered up two larges from the nearby chain, a vegetarian pizza which the kits only took one slice from, along with a pepperoni, bacon and green pepper one that the three of them spared only two slices of. They had The Lion King up on the T.V, and were at the part where Simba and Nala had just reunited. Stephanie giggled and took her last bit before leaving the crust on her plate. 

“I love this part. Nala is so cute.” 

“I like the part with Simba fighting with Scar the best.” Aeden threw in. Silver glanced up from his phone and smiled at the two of them before giving the T.V a quick glance. Nala and Simba were just tumbling down the hill before landing on top of each other. Silver gave a quick chortle and said. 

“And then, they-“ he cut himself off, glancing to the two cubs. “Cuddled, they just cuddled.” 

“The cubs at school said it woulda been funnier if it showed them doing it.” Aeden spoke up. 

“They wouldn’t be doing it like you two were.” Silver quietly replied, returning his attention to the phone. 

“Huh?” Aeden perked, setting his plate down on the coffee table. 

“Nothing.” Silver laughed, stashing his phone away. 

“Hey, fox ears wolfy. I heard you.” Aeden retorted with a smirk. 
“Right, sure.” 
“What’d you mean?” Steph partially asked as she got up off the couch to take a spot next to Silver. “That we were doing it wrong?” 

“Yeah. We were rubbing privates, and it felt good. That’s sex right?” Aeden joined in. 

“Guys, don’t ask me.” 

“Do you know how to do it?” 

“Duh.” Silver rolled his eyes back. 

“Well then tell us!” Stephanie joined in an insisted. 

“No, I don’t wanna get in trouble with your mom and dad.” 

“Oh please.” Aeden rolled his eyes now and flopped onto his back on the couch. “Mom and Dad don’t care so long as we’re not hurting each other.” 

“Right, mom says that sexual exploration is fine so long as we’re safe.” Stephanie stated. Silver raised his eyebrow and immediately questioned the kit before him. 

“You can’t be serious.” 

“For real.” Aeden answered. “Mom caught me playing with myself once, and she like, totally didn’t even yell at me, she just told me to do it in my room or the bathroom instead.” 

“Uh huh.” Stephanie agreed. “And daddy saw me touching down there when he was giving me a bath. He just said don’t go inside or it’ll hurt. So I just rub my little button instead and wowy, it feels so good.” She cooed, flopping into Silver’s lap. 

“We just don’t tell them about the stuff we do together is all.” Aeden finished, picking himself back up and sitting upright. 

“Well, I don’t know.” Silver shrugged. 

“Hey big bro, lets get your computer going!” Stephanie suggested. 

“Oh ok, got anything you wanna look up?” Aeden asked, as Stephanie jumped off the couch and started pulling her brother. 

“Come on! Let’s go. Silver, come to Aeden’s room in ten minutes, ok?” Stephanie ordered. 
“Ok, but-“  Right as he was about to say more, his phone starting ringing. It was Aeden and Stephanie’s mom calling so he answered right away. “Hi Mrs. Thomas.” 

“Hi Silver! How are you and the kits?” 

“Oh, we’re good. Just finished eating pizza and we got the lion king on now.” 

“Great! Look I can’t talk too long, our flights been delayed, shock.” She laughed. “But it looks like we’ll board any minute. I just wanted to call now cause I got a hunch it’s gonna be too late by the time we land. Are the kits there?” 
“They just ran off to Aeden’s bedroom. Want me to grab them?” 

“Well, I think it’ll be alright. I’ll call first thing in the morning before we head to the convention center. Think you’ll be up around 9:00?” 

“Yeah I can swing that.” 

“Great! Sounds good.” 

“Mrs. Thomas?”

“Yes hun?” Silver winced a little and started to talk in a more hushed tone. 

“The kits, they’re awful. You know, playful down there. Is that-“

“Oh? OH! Silver, don’t worry about that. If they get out of hand, you just tell them they’re supposed to keep that kind of stuff between themselves and in the bedroom.” 

“You mean that’s normal?” He asked.

“For most families, I can understand that being a little odd. But I want our kits to be 100% comfortable in their bodies you know? Look as long as they aren’t hurting themselves a little self care is just fine. I’ve also told them that no means no, and if they say stop, it’s important to respect that boundary and stop right away. If it’s too much I can always ask Diane to step in and cover for you.” She offered. 

“Nah, it’s fine, just a little unexpected.” As he spoke though he could hear a muffled announcement in the background of the phone.

“Oh! That’s us! Gotta go Silver, just play safe and use good judgment ok? Bye bye!” She quickly hung up. 

“Good judgment. So weird.” Silver scratched his head and took a little time to think. Abruptly he became aware of the tightness forming in his pants once again. His mind flashing back to just an hour ago when the kits were all over each other in the shower. 

“It’s not working.” Stephanie said. Silver could just catch her words from the living room and got up to go check in on them. “Silver!” 

“Yeah, I’m coming.” He replied already halfway down the hall. As he stepped inside the room he could see Aeden was in his boxer shorts and Stephanie was down to just her panties on. She was peering over Aeden’s shoulder and it looked like the two were trying to get passed a restricted page. “What are you guys doing?” He asked. 
“Dad put a password on our internet. We can’t see any you know, naughty sites.” 

“Uh huh. We’re trying to look up how to do it and stuff, but it’s all blocked.” Steph joined in. 

“Well yeah, I just talked with your mom. Trust me, if you guys did it, it would hurt. At least for the first time.” Silver answered. 

“Huh, it would? How?” Stephanie asked with a puzzled look on her face. 

“Cause girls got a cherry down there. When it pops it bleeds. Well, most the time anyway. Some girls it’s so thin it’s not even there basically.” Silver explained. 

“Ya lost me.” Aeden questioned. Silver wiped his face with his palm and came over to the computer. He scooted Aeden out of the chair and sat down. 

“Look, I’m only gonna do this once, k?” He said. 

“K!” the two kits eagerly agreed. Silver took the computer off the home Wi-fi and tethered it to his phone instead. 

“My phone doesn’t have any of that parental crap on it.” He waited for the connection and then went into Zoogle. Tapping his lip with his finger for a moment he came up with an idea. “I got it, we were just watching lion king. There’s tons of artwork with those guys in it.” 

“Oh!?” Aeden leaned in a little closer. 

“You mean, someone drew Nala with a pee pee?” 

“Someone probably drew her with several.” Silver flattened his gaze, but carried on his search. Bringing up a site called F732, he typed in Lion King and Nala and sure enough, a plethora of naughty pictures flooded the screen. “See, Nala’s got a hole just like yours Steph.” 
“Whoa!” They both stood in awe; staring slack jawed at the screen. Silver opened up a picture and zoomed in on it. 
“See, look there.” He pointed to on the display. “Small bit of skin inside her vagina. That’s her cherry.” 

“Is that really what it’s called?” Aeden asked. 

“Nah, it’s got a whole like, medical term for it and stuff but all the cubs at my school call it a cherry.” He explained. 

“So I have one too?” 

“Wait wait hold on.” Aeden cut in. “Does this mean, like. Something goes, in there?” He asked, animating the motion with his fingers. 
“Yeah, see.” Silver nodded to the screen and brought up another picture. It was Nala being mated by Simba with a very clear view of the penetration. “That, is sex.” Silver stated, folding his arms. 

“Ohh.” Aeden trailed off. “Seems a lot more messy.” 

“How would it even fit?” Stephanie thought aloud. 

“It does. Vaginas are real stretchy.” Silver smirked. “It fits.” 

“I wanna see my cherry.” Steph insisted, leaping for the bed she bounced a little while scooting out of her panties. 

“Yeah, I wanna see this too.” Aeden joined in, bouncing over and landing beside her on the bed. Steph was trying her best to part her labia, but couldn’t get a good angle on her backside to actually see. 

“I shoulda stretched more in gymnastics.” She pouted. Silver took out his phone and put it in airplane mode. Partly to cut off the tethering to the computer, but also to make sure the picture he was about to take wasn’t saved anywhere else. 

“Here.” He hummed, nudging Aeden off to the side, he parted her labia with one paw and got a good angle on her pussy with the phone. Snapping the photo, he reviewed it quickly before sitting down on the bed beside an eager Stephanie. “Check it out.” He said, bringing up the photo and zooming in on the opening of her pussy. Stephanie had a fairly thin, but crescent shaped cherry running along the base of her vagina. Silver had to adjust his pants a little in an effort to disguise his own growing erection but Aeden didn’t offer such luxury. Instead he began to shimmy out of his own underwear and was grabbing hold of his protruding red dick with his paw. 

“Wow, I never even knew it was there really.” Steph said in awe. 

“I mean, I kinda did, but I didn’t know why.” Aeden joined in. Leaning back he exposed himself a bit more and giggled. “So it goes inside there huh, wonder how it feels?” 

“Feels hot, and wet.” Silver began to say, gazing down at the floor. “And there’s all these weird sounds. And when you put your knot inside, you just pour out every bit of cum in your nuts till your legs quiver and you can’t stay in anymore.” 

“Wait, have you?” Aeden trailed off. 

“Ahem. I may have, hooked up with a girl named Kayla after a game. But anyway.” Silver got up and shook himself off. “I should, clean up or something.” 

“I wanna try it!” Steph cut in. 

“What!? I told you it’d hurt.” Silver emphasized. 

“Just the first time, right?” She countered. “Well if I have a sweet wolfy like you showing me how, it’d be ok.” 

“I’m, a lot bigger than your brother.” Silver shyly laughed. 

“Let me see.” Steph replied, rushing for Silver she grabbed hold of his pants and started undoing the button of his fly. 

“Wait, Steph. Hang on, I’m not your brother, I don’t know if you should be-.” He tried to discourage her but with no luck. She pulled his zipper and exposed the large bulge behind his boxers. Silver was well over half exposed, the meat of his flesh had extended out short of the knot. 
“Oh, wow.” Steph cooed, taking hold of it in her right paw before placing her left on the tip. “Haha, I can feel your heart.” 
“Yeah.” Silver submitted sitting back down on the bed. 

“Let me see.” Aeden insisted, pushing his sister aside he straddled on top of Silver and lined his penis next to his. Silver’s was easily another two and a half inches bigger, and was a touch darker than Aedens to boot. “Aww man, I’m like almost all out too.” 

“Yeah, I still have more to go.” 

“You get even bigger?” Steph interjected, climbing in on Silver’s right. 

“Yeah, for sure. Sorry Steph, if I put this in you. Especially the first time, it’d hurt like a lot.” 

“Well, then.” Steph hummed, pushing Aeden off Silver’s lap and climbing into his. Stephanie giggled as she rubbed on his member a little and leaned back onto his chest. “You can just guide me and Aeden through it, ok? And, you don’t need to keep wearing those.” She giggled pointing down to the shorts around his ankles. Silver rolled his eyes a little and acquiesced to her request, even scooting himself back a little to get his shirt off. 

“My favorite shirt, I don’t want any stains on it.” He explained. Bringing Steph to the edge of the bed, he turned his attention to Aeden and gave a quick nod.

“You got any uh, lube?” 

“Lube?” He pondered. 

“Something to make your dick wet you know, makes it easier to slide in.” 

“Ooo! I know!” Steph rubbed her paws with delight as she slid from Silver’s lap. Kneeling down she took hold of Aeden’s cock, giving a few quick little rubs before sliding it into her mouth. Aeden tipped his head back and let out a quick yelp. She was rolling her tongue clockwise around him inside her maw while slurping at the base of his knot. Silver climbed off the bed and kneeled down behind her and reached down between her legs. 

“Here, this will make you wet too.” He offered. Stephanie gave the only reply she could with a quick “Mmhmm” and let Silver take care of the rest. Massaging her clit and occasionally pressing into her labia he kept a steady pace of rotating between the two to check how wet she was getting. 

“Aww yeah sis.” Aeden stammered with pleasure as he turned his attention back to her muzzle. “If you feel even better than this inside it’s gonna be nuts.” 

“Oh it does.” Silver chimed in and tapped Stephanie’s shoulder. “That should do it.” He assured her. Spitting out Aeden’s cock, she giggled and wiped at her chin while Silver picked her back up and brought her on his lap, setting her down on his own fully extended erection, he parted her legs and exposed her to Aeden. “Ok Aeden, I’ll guide ya through. But you gotta go slow, ok?” 

“Ok!” He happily agreed, pushing his pelvis closer his brought his tip to his sister’s entrance. 

“Now remember, once you’re inside; hold it there for a bit. Let her adjust to you.” 

“Got it.” He once again agreed. With his tip lined up, he glided it up and down her labia a few times before trying to push inside. Steph flinched a little and pulled her legs in as he tried, but relaxed a little more after. “Kinda nervous.” He said, rubbing himself a little more. 
“Here.” Silver instructed, taking hold of Aeden’s rather immature shaft and bringing the tip to Stephanie’s entrance. He nestled it in, rubbing it up and down and with a soft coo from Stephanie believed to have him aimed properly. “Push in on 3, ok?” He instructed. Aeden gave a quick nod of approval and waited. “One, two, three.” Aeden felt Silver pull on his cock and pressed himself inside. 
“Ahh! Ahh!!” Stephanie cried out, feeling her walls split apart and pussy well up with the length of her brother’s cock. Kicking a little she moaned and wriggled in Silver’s lap. 

“Easy Steph, just relax. Remember I said it would hurt, right. It won’t last though, just let it pass.” Silver did his best to calm her, rubbing her belly and freeing his hand of Aeden’s knot. “Stay in there Aeden, remember you pull out now, it’ll sting more.” 

“K!” He gasped. Stephanie was clinching hard on him for a few seconds more before she began to steadily relax. Her legs wrapping around her brother she seemed content to catch her breath and get a better handle on her situation. 

“Feels big, but not too bad.” She moaned.

“Yeah, you’re so tight in there. And super wet.” Aeden smiled, risking a slight withdrawal he pulled himself back a bit and pushed himself back inside, his knot pressing against her labia. 

“You alright Steph?” Silver asked, bringing his cheek next to hers. 

“Yeah, you’re right. It doesn’t hurt now. Feels all tingly and warm.” 

“Cool.” Silver said, easing the girl off his lap, he gently laid her down in the bed while Aeden worked to adjust himself on top of her. “Aeden, pull out a bit again, then push it back inside. Just do it slow at first.” 

“Gotcha.” Aeden agreed. Though his first few attempts were a little on the sloppy side, he did manage to ease back and let his instincts take over. He developed a steady pace of pulling himself about three quarters of the way out before pressing himself back in to the base of his knot. “Oh man, this feels so good!” 

“Aeden.” Stephanie moaned, wrapping her legs around him. 

“Yeah?” 

“Faster, go faster.” Stephanie insisted with a quick squeeze on his cock inside her. Aeden was more than happy to respect her wishes and picked up the pace, his knot making an audible plap against her pussy with each thrust he started to pant. “Yeah! Just like that!” He was getting more comfortable taking her from the top as well, flicking his tail up he sured up his grip on the bed and started to bounce a little on it. 

“This is way better than what we did in the shower!” Aeden exclaimed. 

“Yeah!” Steph agreed, throwing her head back she began to pant herself. Silver found himself watching the two really take to each other and began to think. She was really enjoying it, but Aeden was a little more immature in size compared to him and began to seriously consider trying her out. Humming to himself he slipped from the room and made his way across the hall to the master bedroom, keeping his full erection in his hand. He pulled open a drawer on the nightstand and found inside a small tube of lubricant. 

“Generic stuff, really? I mean, it’ll work but-“

“Ah!!” Steph cried out, cutting off his train of though. Silver rushed back to the bedroom and to his surprise, Stephanie had made her way on top of Aeden and was riding him. 

“Steph! Steph! I feel something! The big feeling!” 

“Me too! Gotta-ah, go, harder-ah!” She cried out while panting. In an instinctive thrust and grasping her hips however, Aeden began forcing his knot against her pussy and after a little fussing, he delved it inside her with a yiff sound escaping his lips. Steph gave a quick cry out as she was forced to adjust to this thicker intrusion, all the while her brother carried on pushing her up, over and over. His body was rung by his immature climax. Though he couldn’t yet produce his sperm, the sensation was still intense enough to last a few seconds more, his cock twitching violently inside her he began catching his breath. 

“Ah, ah, ah.” Aeden panted, as his climax subsided. 

“What happened Aeden?” She asked, pressing her paws on his chest. 

“That super intense feeling I get there, it happened again and like, I had to put my whole thing in.” Aeden explained while panting. 

“You had an orgasm.” Silver explained, rejoining the two cubs he sat on the bed with the lube in his right hand. “When you get older buddy, you’ll pour out your seed into a girl when that happens and it’ll last a lot longer. Bet you’re already getting a little soft now, huh?” 

“Yeah, it’s so sensitive right now. Kinda hurts, but a good hurt.” Aeden confessed. Steph leaned back and exposed the tie. 

“I was getting my good feeling too but not enough. It was close though, I’m sure of it.” 

“You didn’t have one?” Aeden asked, propping himself up. Silver set the lube down and rubbed Aeden’s cheeks. 

“Getting a girl off on your first time is a big ask when you’re ten, don’t feel bad Aeden.” He nervously chuckled. Clearing his throat he decided to throw his shot into the mix. “But uh, how about you let a pro try, huh? I found the lube your dad uses. I could try getting you off.” 

“Getting me off what; Aeden? I mean, he’s getting kinda soft, I could probably get off now.” Steph explained while Silver continued to chuckle. 

“Nah, that’s a way of saying that I’ll try to give you an orgasm. If you want, Steph. You can like, let me know if it’s too much.” 

“Ugh.” Aeden moaned as his knot popped out. “Yeah, I’m gonna need a minute. I can’t do it again now.” He stated, gazing up to the ceiling with his tongue hanging out. 

“Well.” Stephanie pondered for a moment, tapping her claw on her lip. “Ok, I wanna try feeling it too. I always get tingles but, I don’t know what you boys are talking about this orgasm thing.” She replied. Silver gave a quick fist pump and gave a devious little smile. Aeden scooted himself over and with a quick snatch of her legs, Silver pulled her onto her back, bouncing on the bed in the process. Giggling she rubbed her chest and let Silver guide her legs to either side of him. He took the lube and poured a small line along his shaft and rubbed it all around. “You’ve got a big one, huh?” She asked. 

“Yeah, I’ll go slow and everything too so you can adjust like you did with Aeden.” He assured her. With his left hand, he pried apart her labia and with his right aimed his tip for her entrance. She was still very wet from her bout with Aeden and had no shortage of vaginal fluids in her fur below her pussy. “Alright, here we go, easy does it.” He said pressing his tip inside. Steph made a little grunting noise and once he had the tip in place, Silver took hold of both of her legs and pressed a little further inside. 

“Whoa, whoa!” Steph called out. Silver eased off and pulled back just a little bit but still kept himself inside. 

“Alright, I got you. Say when.” 

“Ok.” She moaned. “Oh boy that’s big. Feels like, all pressure-ey in there.” 

“Ready?” He asked, giving her belly a little rub. 

“Yeah, go ahead.” Steph consented. Silver pressed himself just over half way and monitored the cub closely. She wasn’t fighting him, and while extremely tight inside, she didn’t seem to be in any pain either. Silver withdrew himself and opened her labia again to check for anything unusual like blood, but nothing was there. “You took it out already?” 
“Just making sure you’re ok.” He chuckled. 

“Oh please. I can handle it now.” She giggled, reaching down to rub herself. “Come on, I wanna try this orgasm thing.” Silver gave the biggest smile, it was all the permission he needed. With little hesitation he plunged himself back inside, and brought his knot to rest against her pussy. “Yeah! There we go!” To his hilt, Silver could feel his tip pressed hard against her vault. She did seem to be adjusting to him nicely and started to take slow and steady thrusts into her soaking pussy. 

“Yeah, there we go. You enjoying it Steph?” He asked, letting his tongue hang out. 

“Feels so good! Faster, Silver, faster!” Silver took to pounding her harder, with each slap from his knot her pussy leaked a little more of her fluids with an audible squish. Grabbing her hips he started to really take it to her, elevating her off the bed as he pounded away. Steph closed her eyes and started panting, her head tipped back she took to clenching harder and harder on Silver’s dick as she rode him. Aeden picked himself up and started to observe the scene before him. Steph seemed to be in heaven, while Silver’s panting became louder and louder. He felt his own flesh growing hard again, and scooted himself to the front of his sister and straddled his legs before her. 
“Hey sis, wanna suck on something while he’s doing that?” He asked with a chuckle. Stephanie opened her eyes just a slit at first then grew wide. 

“I, wanna.” She panted, trying to bring her leg over, Silver slowed up and turned the cub onto her belly and let her prop herself up a bit. Silver was more than happy to accommodate this position as doggy style was his favorite. Steph grabbed hold of Aeden’s cock and slipped it into her muzzle while Silver started really pounding away at Steph’s pussy. She moaned and wailed, sucking hard on Aeden while Silver took hold of her tail and belly. 

“Yeah, that’s it, Steph. *Gasp* Keep squeezing, me, you’re not, gonna last, much longer.” Silver said between pants. He wasn’t wrong, between her previous session with Aeden and now Silver taking her so wildly she could feel the tingles return with authority. Moaning in short bursts repeatedly with Aeden’s cock still warm in her mouth her legs began to tremble, a strange new sensation began welling up within her loins. Her moans pitching higher and higher till she all but squealed as much as she could. Silver felt it immediately, the little cub’s walls were convulsing on his dick and subtle gushes of fluids were coming out of her pussy. He steadied off his pace to allow her the chance to ride it out for a while longer. Opening her mouth she began panting audibly, Aeden’s dick resting on her tongue, he felt her hot breath coasting the length of his dick. 

“You feel that, sis?” He asked, holding her cheek. 

“Ahhh uh huh..” She moaned, her eyes slit in pure bliss. Silver picked up the pace once more, not wanting to be left out he leaned over and started to rapidly pound away at her pussy. “Ugh! Silver, it’s so hot in there.” 
“Can’t, stop.” He panted. Aeden wiggled his dick along Steph’s tongue and guided her to close her mouth around him again. With another moan she complied and began suckling on him much more fervently. Silver was getting close now, he knew it. In his mind the thought racing as to whether or not she could take his knot. His mind raced until no thoughts could come through, as his own climax was welling up. Pressing hard, he tried to push his knot inside, but it wasn’t going in. Moaning he began to release, a hard jet of seed burst inside her. Almost instinctively she widened her legs while Silver was still trying to push his knot inside. Another half dozen streams released and with a good push from Steph, he sunk in. “Ah!” He cried out while Steph went wide eyed. Silver was really spilling himself out now, his spurting tip crammed against her cervix, it felt as though he was shooting his seed straight into her belly. Stephanie felt it as well, a tight and warm welling between her legs. Releasing Aeden’s dick from her muzzle she turned back to him and asked.  

“What, what’s that?” 

“Ugh, hang on.” Silver cringed and almost snarled. He felt the last of his juvenile seed being spent and his own climax subsiding. 

“You ok sis?” Aeden asked. Silver pulled her into his chest and sat her in his lap, his knot still lodged inside while Aeden climbed into his lap as well, sandwiching his sister in between. 

“Ugh, so full.” She moaned. 

“Does it hurt?” Silver questioned, rubbing her belly.

“Uh uh.” She shook her head and smiled. “Feels like, really full. Like, I need to pee really bad or something.”

“But it felt good, right?” Aeden smiled, hugging her a little tighter. 

“Oh yeah.” She giggled, licking Aeden’s neck. “Wanna do it again, but after I have a nap or something.” 

“Ugh, ok. I think.” Silver starting to say, but interrupted himself and leaned back. “Might wanna.” He thought aloud, looking around for a moment. “Here, ok.” He said, scooting Aeden off him, he took hold of Steph by her legs and belly and picked her up. Flinching it caused some strange sensations in his knot, but he managed to lift her up enough to carry her. 

“Where you going?” Aeden asked, jumping off the bed.

“I don’t feel like washing your sheets this late, come on.” Silver insisted, taking her to the bathroom. He stepped inside the shower and pressed Stephanie up against the wall. “Ok, hold on.” He flinched, pulling on his knot it popped out with a massive gush of seed behind it. Aeden stood wide eyed, seeing it all flush out of her like that and chuckled. 

“Jeez sis! You weren’t kidding you had to pee.” He laughed. 

“Not her pee..” Silver thought for a moment. “Entirely. Was my sperm. See when you turn twelve or so Aeden, you’ll be able to do this too.” 

“Wha, for real!? You made all that!?” He exclaimed. 

“Steph probably has more in her belly since that’s where I pumped it, but yeah!” Silver chuckled. “Here, we should probably wash up a little. Let’s get cleaned up and go to bed.” Aeden gave a good long stretch, showing off his naked little body before agreeing. 

“Sure, I could use some sleep.” 

After getting showered off and dried, Silver had redressed and was in the kitchen packing up the remaining pizza. Aeden stepped in dressed in Pajama bottoms and wiped at his eyes. 

“Want any help?” He offered.

“Nah, I got it.” Silver answered with a yawn. “I should probably make it at least look like I’m being responsible.” He chuckled. 

“Hehe, so uh.” Aeden trailed off. 

“So, what?” Silver questioned, grabbing a few soda’s from the pantry he put them in the fridge. 

“We got lasagna downstairs for tomorrow, and it’s supposed to rain so uh. I was thinking.” 

“Lasagna works.” Silver agreed with a big smile. “Love Italian food.”  

“Yeah, and uh. Can we do that again?” Aeden asked with a shy little smile. Silver winced a little and shrugged. 

“I don’t know, we mighta gone a little too far.” 

“Steph liked it, so did I. And you know, you looked pretty cool all naked and stuff.” Aeden said, tenting his paws as he shyly looked down. 

“Heh, is that right.” Silver smiled, walking over to the kit he put his paw on his head. “You’re a cute one, but I’m only into girls. That said, I won’t complain if you wanna, you know, have a little fun with Steph with me in the mix.” 
“Sure!” He eagerly agreed. 

“Alright, but uh, let’s keep this one between us.” Silver said with a wink.

“Cool, deal! We can play table tennis downstairs tomorrow too if we get bored.” Aeden suggested. Silver went wide eyed and placed his paws on Aeden’s shoulders. 

“You have table tennis, and you didn’t tell me!?” 

“And a pool table, but dad keeps the balls in a cabinet.” Aeden confessed. 

“Sold! We’re playing tomorrow! Hahaha!” Silver cheered. “Alright, off to bed. I’ll take care of cleaning up.” 

“Silver!!” A voiced called from down the hall.

“What?” He answered back. 

“Can you come cuddle with me and Aeden tonight?” She asked, stepping out of Aeden’s room. She was wearing full bright pink pajama’s and holding an stuffed elephant. He briefly turned to Aeden who was wearing a massive grin. 

“Sure, just till you fall asleep.” He agreed. 

“Saturday’s gonna be so much fun!” Aeden said, rushing down the hall. Silver gave a quick laugh and turned out the kitchen lights. 

“Yeah, guess we’ll see what trouble we get into then.”


