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------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

“Great workout today, man,” Axel said as he stepped out of his underwear and grabbed his towel.
“Yeah, you, too,” Devon agreed. “We definitely killed those squats today!”

As the shark stepped in front of him, Devon couldn’t help but appreciate his friend’s chiseled physique: the beef on his legs made his zebra-like stripes stand out, and his defined arms showed off his shoulder and wrist markings. Even his tail was muscular, the result of exercises that Devon didn’t really have a reason to do. His own physique wasn’t anything to be ashamed of: he had plenty of definition in his arms and legs, and he was particularly proud of his abs, but his was more of a swimmer’s build whereas Axel’s was a little closer to a powerlifter’s build.
The two stepped into separate showers, washed the sweat of their workout off, and stepped back out.

“Hey, man, we’ve been friends a long time, right?” Axel asked.

Devon frowned. “Yeah, all our lives. Why?”

“Well, I know this might sound kinda weird, but I just gotta say, you’ve got some pretty nice barbs on your dick, and I was just wondering: do the chicks dig ‘em?”
Devon stared at him for a moment, then shrugged and shook his head, chuckling. “I can always count on you to say something totally random, you know that?” he replied. “But, to answer your question, they seem to. What about you? I mean, those are some pretty big ridges on your dick—er…dicks? What do you do with two of them? Have you ever...you know...?”

Axel grinned. “Plugged both holes at the same time? Of course!”

“Man, I wonder what that’s got to feel like,” Devon mused. “I mean, getting fucked feels pretty good if I’m being honest, but having two in you at the same time has got to feel pretty amazing!”

Axel glanced at his friend. “I didn’t know you were bi,” he said, concealing a smile.

“Oh, totally!” Devon replied, then he blushed. “It’s a guilty pleasure,” he admitted. “My family doesn’t know.”

Axel shrugged. “Nobody’s business but yours anyway, though I’d be lying if I said I was completely clueless,” he said with a wink. “But, Devon, this opens up a world of new opportunities! If I had known earlier, we could have had a lot more fun!“
Devon gave him a quizzical look. “More fun? What do you mean?“

A mischievous grin slowly crept over Axel’s face. “What if I told you that there is a girl I know who wants to be in a three-way with two guys?”
Devon’s prick throbbed, and he blushed again.

“I’ll take that as a yes,” Axel chuckled, clapping him on the shoulder. “Be at my place tonight at 8. Be punctual: not early or late.”

Devon swallowed. “Wait, uh, I mean, do I know her? How do you know she’ll be into me?”

Axel gave him a conspiratorial smile. “She’ll totally be into you, man. Don’t you worry; would I steer you wrong?”

Devon pursed his lips. “Okay, I’ll bite,” he said. “Eight sharp, right?”

Axel nodded and winked, then walked out. Devon have been so engrossed in the conversation that he hadn’t even noticed as Axel got dressed. Now left alone, his heart pounded as he contemplated the evening’s engagement with anticipation. He hastily threw his clothes on and rushed home to get ready. 

*************

“I’m going out,” Zoey said around 7 that evening.

Devon hardly looked up. “Uh, huh,” he said.

“I have a date,” she hinted.

“Don’t do anyone I wouldn't do,” Devon replied automatically.

Zoey rolled her eyes. He’d been saying it for years. “Have a good night,” she said. “I might not be home until tomorrow.”

“Okay, Zoey,” Devon said, coming to. “Sorry; I have a date tonight, too, and I’m just a little distracted.”

Zoey raised her eyebrows. “Oh?” she asked, smiling. “That’s great! Well, have fun on your date!”

“You, too.”

“We’ll have to compare stories when we get back,” she teased with a wink.

“You have to actually go on your date first,” Devon replied pointedly.

“All right, all right. See you tomorrow,” Zoey said, kissing her brother on the nose the same way she had since they were cubs and practically skipping out the door.

Devon shook his head. Must be some date, he thought. He turned his attention to the clock and stared at it anxiously. Man, is it ever going to be eight?
*************
“I’ve never done this before,” the girl said. “You trust this guy, right?”

“Absolutely,” Axel replied. “He and I have been best friends ever since I can remember. He’s a good guy, I promise.” He hesitated. 

“What is it?” the girl asked.

“Well, he’s—don’t get me wrong; it’s nothing bad, but—he’s kind of a clean freak. What would totally get him going is if you happened to walk out of the shower right as he got in. Think you’d be up for that?”

“You don’t have to ask me twice,” the girl replied, grinning. “Your shower is way better than mine! A spa then a three-way? How could things possibly get any better?”

She disappeared into the bathroom, and Axel grinned as he looked at the clock: 7:40, right on time. 

*************

Devon nervously knocked at the door at 7:59. It opened immediately.

“You're early!” Axel said brightly. “Nah, I’m just kidding. Come on in.”

He led his friend into the living room and began undressing. Devon gasped quietly: when his friend was hard, those ridges really stood out, and his dick had to be easily 10 inches long, maybe more! Not that his own 9-1/2 inches was anything to sneeze at, but damn, how did the guy manage to have two dicks that long and thick and not pass out?
“Oh, uh, she’s here already,” Axel said casually. “You’d better get ready!”

Devon’s eyes widened. “Already? Aren’t we gonna, you know, meet and greet or something first?”

Axel shook his head. “Nah, man, this girl is crazy-excited. I had to put her in the bathroom just to let her take the edge off! Don’t worry; just follow my lead, and everything will go great!” He gestured to the couch. “Take your clothes off and then sit there. I’ll go tell her you’re here.”

Wow, this is all happening so fast! Devon thought. But maybe this is best. Don’t wanna get cold feet, after all. 
He hastily took off his clothes and tossed them next to the couch then sat down and did the best he could to avoid looking like a predator waiting to pounce on the first piece of meat that walked in.

The bathroom door opened, and Zoey stepped out, toweling off her hair. 
“Axel, have you seen my—?”

She trailed off on seeing her brother sitting on the couch.  Her breath caught, and she swallowed hard, seeing his muscular figure without anything to leave to the imagination, not even his penis.
His penis?! He’s naked?!
Suddenly she was lying on her back in her bed, her eyes closed as she fantasized about that prickly cock. Even as her mind had caressed his cock with curious fingers, she had caressed herself and teased her clit, wondering what all of those barbs would feel like rubbing up against her, grinding against her clit and sliding past her G-spot. She sighed, her toes curling a little bit as she pushed herself over the orgasmic edge and thought wistfully how it would never happen.
That was two days ago.
“Devon, wh–what are you doing here?” she squeaked in surprise, snapping abruptly back into the present.
Devon’s eyes went wide, seeing his sister standing there in front of him completely naked. His mouth hung a little slack at seeing her large hips, her little lynx tail peeking out from behind them, her full breasts hanging effortlessly off her chest.
How he loved to fantasize about those hips! His mind drifted back to just a week ago when he’d been lying in bed, looking at a picture of her taken earlier in the year. She’d had her back to him and had twisted around to look over her shoulder and smile when he’d called out and snapped the picture. It was perfect: her tail had been lifted just a little bit in curiosity, and though she wore panties under it, he liked to fantasize that she was naked under there and that all he’d have to do was step up, grab those very round hips, and pull himself forward into her. He’d shuddered in pleasure at the thought as his claws grazed the underside of his shaft. He looked at the picture again, admiring the curve of her breasts just visible past her shoulder. He wanted to put his mouth on that, sink his teeth in just a little bit to hold her still, and then press himself up inside of her, listen to her yowl like a cat in heat as he scraped her insides.
“Oh, fuck!” he’d gasped as a stream of jizz shot up over his head.

He’d licked his lips and imagined what her pussy would taste like…

Geez, what am I thinking?! That’s my sister!
He blushed and immediately covered his crotch to hide his growing erection.

“Axel, what’s she doing here?” he demanded, his voice sounding angry but clearly just trying to hide his arousal.

“You’re both here for the same thing,” he replied, grinning at their reactions. “You both wanted a three-way.”

“But with each other?!” Devon gasped.

Axel fixed him with an expectant stare. “Oh, come on,” the shark said, “How many times have you said that you loved how your sister’s hips curved? How many times have you said that you wished she wasn’t your sister so you could tap her? What was that, ‘Every time she goes on a date, I get super jealous of the guy she’s dating’? Well, how about tonight? Did you feel jealous this time?”

Devon swallowed. “I–I was thinking about—about this, the—the threesome, but—but not with her, I swear!” Devon stammered.

“Devon, is this true?” Zoey asked, breathless.

“And you, Zoey, weren’t you saying that you’d occasionally catch him pitching a tent while he was watching TV and wish you could help him with it?” Axel asked pointedly. “Didn’t you say that you wondered if his barbs felt as good as they looked that time you saw him naked in his room?”
Now both felines were blushing very hard. Axel smiled and sat Zoey down on the couch next to her brother. “For years, I have listened to you two fucking each other in your minds, and you both know that I’m open-minded enough to make it happen.”
The siblings glanced at each other and blushed even harder.

“So, I’m here to get the ball rolling,” Axel continued, kneeling and brushing his lips over Zoey’s nose and kissing her lips gently. “Don’t worry about him,” he said to her as he inclined his head towards her brother. “He’ll be fine. Just focus on me; focus on this.” 

He kissed her again, passionately, and she instinctively sucked in a breath and matched his passion with her own kiss. Devon watched, furtively at first, but he couldn’t keep his eyes off his best friend and his sister going at it, seeing how intimate they looked, seeing how even though Axel was squatting and Zoey was sitting, their bodies still seemed to want to be next to each other. Without thinking, he felt his paw on his prick, teasing the barbs and shuddering as he dripped a little precum.
“Enjoying the show?” Axel asked knowingly, parting the kiss with Zoey and turning his attention to her brother.

Devon quickly retracted his paw.

“I–I,” he stammered, but he was cut off when Axel’s lips met his. He shuddered; the shark’s lips were tantalizingly rough against his own and made his balls twitch. Still, he couldn’t help but think that his sister was right next to him, watching.

“Don’t worry about her,” Axel said. “She’ll be fine. Just focus on me; focus on this.”

He kissed again, fervidly, and Devon shuddered in pleasure, his cock rock-hard and throbbing between them.

Zoey’s heart was pounding as Axel’s lips broke with hers, and she couldn’t help but feel a little disappointed. But when she saw him kissing her brother, her hand went straight to her crotch. And when her brother kissed back and she saw how intense of a lover he was, she couldn’t help but tease her clit and slip between her folds.

“Zoey,” Axel breathed, beckoning, “Come here.”

Zoey licked her lips nervously, not knowing what was coming next, but feeling very turned-on.

“Do that thing you do with my dick,” he murmured, and Zoey couldn’t help smiling to herself.

She slipped down between the boys’ legs and faced away from the couch. Lifting up her head, she took one of Axel’s hemipenes in her mouth and began to slowly savor and nurse it. She felt butterflies in her stomach each time one of the shark’s ridges rubbed against the roof of her mouth, and she felt herself getting wet with arousal.
All the while, Axel continued to make out with Devon, keeping him distracted as his sister slipped between his legs to suck off his best friend at the same time.
“Devon,” Axel whispered.

Devon glanced up and saw his friend’s grinning face right in front of him. The shark glanced at his groin and put his hand on Devon’s shoulder, gently pushing him downward. Devon swallowed and nodded, then slid down beside his sister to suck on Axel’s other hemipenis. The shark straightened out and thrust his hips forward towards the eager siblings. He closed his eyes, savoring the twin sensations of the rough tongues tantalizing and teasing him. But as he peeked between his eyelids, he saw them deliberately avoiding making contact with each other, each staying at the tip and avoiding getting too close. He smirked to himself and gently rested his hands on the backs of their heads, feeling their unique rhythms as they bobbed forward and backward. Slowly and gently, he increased the pressure on the backs of their heads, pulling them closer to him and having them each take more of his hemipenes into their mouths. As they moved closer, their lips came closer and closer to each other.
“I never thought I’d be sucking cock next to my brother,” Zoey said abruptly.
“I bet you never thought you’d be taking lessons in cock-sucking from your brother,” Devon retorted smugly. “I’ll have you know I can suck cock way better than you!”
“You two should just kiss already,” Axel murmured rolling his eyes, and as brother and sister paused to look at him in disbelief, he pulled himself out, keeping their mouths close to each other, and lightly turning their heads. Their lips met, and their eyes sprang open. But in that moment, neither Zoey nor Devon recoiled. It wasn’t fear or disgust they felt; rather, it was relief and an overwhelming sense of lust. Devon’s prick, which had deflated somewhat as he had fallen into the routine of bobbing on Axel’s member, suddenly sprang to attention once more, and both sucked in a passionate breath. Their arms instinctively wrapped around each other, and their bodies writhed to close the distance between them, turning to face each other.

Axel grinned to himself and squatted beside them, reaching out to tease Devon’s dick and Zoey’s clit as the two continued to make out with all the intensity of a love that had been denied far too many years. At first, they didn’t even notice his ministrations, but as he continued to stroke, grab, twist, and finger their sensitive spots, both found themselves panting with arousal. Axel would stroke and goad Devon’s prick, and Devon would move his hips forward a little to follow the shark’s tantalizing fingers. Then he would slide his finger up Zoey’s slit, linger, and pull away, and she would move forward to try to reconnect with the source of the pleasure. How long this went on, neither knew, but with one last tease of Axel’s fingers, Devon moved his hips forward and felt himself press against something warm and wet. With a deft graze from Axel’s fingers, he felt himself slide inside. His eyes bulged, and he sucked in an ecstatic gasp. Zoey did the same when she felt her brother’s girth press against her and then slip inside so readily. 
“Feels good, doesn’t it?” Axel whispered.

The siblings didn’t respond. Paralyzed with the conflicting thoughts of what they were doing versus the incredible pleasure they felt, they could only listen.

“Try a little deeper,” he suggested, grazing them both in the sides. 

They flinched, and Devon’s cock buried itself to the hilt inside his sister, all 9-1/2 inches. The rough barbs rubbed against Zoey’s G-spot, and she let out an involuntary yowl of unrestrained lust.
Fuck! Devon thought, his eyes rolling back in his head, just like I imagined!
“That’s what I thought,” Axel said with a wink. “Come on!”

He took them both by the hand and led the panting couple to his bedroom.

“Don’t think too much about it,” he said as they lay on his bed. “Just do what feels good: suck my dick, make out with each other, even fuck if it feels right.”
He stepped up to the bed, and the couple moved to the edge so that they could return to nursing his hemipenes. As they did, he reached down and stroked them: a nipple here, an elbow or an earlobe there. Pretty soon, they were both gasping and moaning around his cocks. They turned their bodies to face each other, and as Axel began to stroke into both of their mouths at once, gently driving his ridges against their tongues and then pulling them back out, Devon’s cock once again found Zoey’s pussy. 
Their heads swam with pleasure, and their bodies began desperately writhing against each other. Every sharp prick of Devon’s cock against Zoey’s sensitive flesh made her growl and yowl in pleasure around Axel’s dick. Devon felt electric pulses going up and down his spine with each stroke. For so many years, he had lusted after his sister, and now that he was finally getting to act on those urges, it was so much better than he had ever dreamed! It was such an incredible feeling—and to be sharing it with his best friend only made it better!—that he had to force himself to focus on the slow, rhythmic movements of Axel’s cock-ridges in his mouth to keep himself from shooting his load right then and there.
The slow, steady invader in their mouths stopped, and Devon looked up at Axel uncertainly.
“No hogging the girl, Dev,” Axel said with a wink.

Devon let out an aroused whimper and reluctantly pulled out of his sister’s dripping-wet pussy. Zoey repositioned herself to lie on her back, and Axel eagerly slipped up between her legs, his hemipenes glossy with saliva and throbbing with anticipation.
“You remember what you asked at the gym today?” Axel asked.

Devon glanced at him and then grinned as he nodded.

“Watch and see,” Axel said with a wink. 

He rolled Zoey slightly to the side and pushed one of his hemipenes into her pussy. Her eyes bulged as his thick prick easily slid inside, making way for ridge after ridge to rub roughly over her G-spot. She groaned dazedly at the stimulation.
“If you liked that,” Axel chuckled, “Wait until you try this!”

He pulled most of the way out and lined his other hemipenis up against her ass. Her eyes snapped open, and she started to say something, but then Axel pressed the first of his ridges inside. Zoey’s eyes rolled back in her head, and she let out a hoarse groan of pleasure.

“Uh, huh,” Axel smirked.

He pressed in another ridge, and Zoey’s body writhed in pleasure as she squeezed her eyes closed. Before she could adjust to the sensation, he quickly pushed another ridge into her, eliciting a sharp cry of ecstasy, and before that even finished echoing off the walls, he drove himself all the way into her. Her breath caught in her lungs, and her body buzzed as she teetered on the edge of orgasm. All at once, he pulled most of the way out and pushed back in, each ridge making her pussy and ass quiver as it spread them open and let them close far too fast to react. With just a few thrusts, he sent her over the edge, and hot, wet fluids gushed around his cock, making the shark throw his head back with his mouth open, savoring the feeling.
“Dev,” he whispered.

Devon gasped and instinctively jerked his hand away from his cock, startled from staring at the coupling between his best friend and sister right in front of him.

Axel smiled and shook his head. “That looks tasty,” he said, gesturing with his head to Devon’s drooling dick. He licked his lips and gave Devon an expectant stare.

Devon looked down at his dick and then at his best friend. Suddenly getting it, he moved over to straddle his sister’s head. Axel leaned forward and took his dick in his mouth, using his tongue to individually tease each of the barbs on the head, sides, and bottom of his shaft. Devon bucked involuntarily, shoving his member down his friend’s throat. Axel’s eyes bulged for a moment, but he recovered quickly and began eagerly sucking and swallowing around the invader. Devon began to thrust rhythmically, his balls floating in midair over Zoey’s face and gently slapping against Axel’s chin while Axel bobbed his whole body forward and backward to meet Devon’s thrusts and stuffing and un-stuffing Zoey’s holes at the same time.
The feel of the shark’s mouth on his dangerously sensitive dick made Devon instinctively pull back. Axel stopped, looking at him quizzically.

“I–I’m too close,” Devon panted. “If we keep going, I’m gonna cum in your mouth.”

“Not a bad thing,” Axel said with a wink, “But I think you’d rather give it to Zoey.”

“Give it to me, baby,” Zoey teased.

Devon’s eyes darted to his sister, and he blushed and grinned sheepishly. He turned and backed his hips over his sister’s face, his cock pointed straight at her mouth. She licked her lips eagerly and reached up to lap at the sensitive nubs, making Devon double over in ecstasy. 
“What was that about you sucking dick better than me?” Zoey challenged. “Put your money where my mouth is!”

Devon just groaned. He was about to thrust into her when he felt a hand on his shoulder.

“Nah, man,” Axel said, pulling out of Zoey. “It’s your turn again.”

Devon looked over his shoulder, then nodded and crawled off his sister and moved between her legs.

“This time, do it for real,” Axel whispered in his ear.

Devon’s stomach turned with arousal, anticipation, and a little nervousness. He hesitantly pressed his prickly tip against his sister’s pussy, and she eagerly rocked her hips to pull him inside.
“Ohh,” he moaned, feeling his balls contract.

Before he could think any more about what was happening, he felt Axel press up against his back, felt the shark kiss the back of his neck and gently bite down on his shoulder. Devon squirmed with more pent-up lust than he knew what to do with, and then he felt one of Axel’s hemipenes press against his ass.

Devon held his breath. The pressure against his hole increased, and he felt himself beginning to stretch to accommodate his best friend. Slick with pre and Zoey’s orgasmic juices, Axel’s cock slid easily against the parting opening, until with a gasp from Devon, the first ridge popped inside.

“Ohh!” Devon cried, his jaw hanging slack and his cock drooling precum right into his sister’s pussy that still wrapped itself around him like a slick, warm, tight glove. Axel gave him a moment to adjust and then pushed one, two, three more ridges in, each one physically pushing Devon deeper into his sister, until by the time Axel was balls-deep in Devon, Devon was balls-deep in Zoey.
“Ohh, yeah, Devon,” Zoey teased. “You like that shark’s dick up your ass, don’t you? Your dick so hard right now!”

“Shut up,” Devon chuckled. “At least I’m not the one yowling like a cat in heat!”

“I am a cat in heat!” Zoey retorted, squeezing her pussy around his cock for emphasis. Devon groaned in pleasure.
“Time to seal the deal, buddy,” Axel breathed. “Tell me if it gets too intense.”

He pulled his dick back, and Devon instinctively pulled back out of Zoey at the same time, the twin feelings of Axel leaving his ass and his cock sliding out of Zoey making his spine tingle with pleasure. Axel began to press back in, and Devon responded in kind, thrusting gently into Zoey’s hot, wet puss. Axel set the pace slowly at first, getting everyone used to the rhythm and Devon especially used to the feeling of being stuffed so full as his sister swallowed his cock so deliciously at the same time. To try to distract himself, Devon reached down and grabbed his sister’s perfect nipples in his fingers, rolling them until Zoey moaned in pleasure, and then brought one to his mouth. Both felines’ eyes closed ecstatically as Devon nursed her. Zoey grabbed her brother’s arms and tugged him up towards her face. Their lips met, and they kissed passionately once more as Axel slowly increased the pace of his thrusts and theirs.
“Fuck,” Devon groaned. “I–I’m so close!”

“Let it go, Devon,” Zoey murmured. “Show me how long you’ve wanted this.”

Devon shuddered ecstatically at the thought.
“Inside or outside?” he panted.

Zoey hesitated hardly a moment. “Inside,” she breathed.
Devon nodded and swallowed, then began to set his own pace, to which Axel immediately adapted. He aimed the bumps on his glans right for Zoey’s G-spot and began a series of forceful thrusts that drove his member hard into its target. Zoey yowled in pleasure as his barbs stoked her into a frenzy, and Axel thrust in time to Devon’s movements, impaling the lynx’s ass on his hemipenis every time he pulled out of his sister.
The evening’s events flashed before Devon’s eyes: seeing Axel at the gym, the anticipation of meeting someone new for his first three-way, the discovery that the person was his sister, the timidity he’d had…all of it seemed so far away. Yet here he was, about to cum inside her for the first time. He thought of all the years of giving her furtive, shameful glances and wondered why he’d waited so long. He felt his scrotum contract, felt his ass clamp down hard around Axel’s still-thrusting ridges, felt the sense of his orgasm welling up inside of him.

He cried out passionately and pressed his lips hard against his sister’s as he came inside of her, feeling as if things were happening in slow motion; his balls slapping against her and filling his cock with his seed, his ass clenching and shooting that seed up into her, her pussy squeezing his cock and slurping out each spurt, then relaxing and bathing itself in the fertile cocktail of brother’s and sister’s mixed juices. Over and over again he felt himself spurt, the pressure around his cock growing with each one. He felt a stream of their fluids slip up along the length of his cock, felt it create a temporary path, felt a contraction from her pussy drive their liquids through that path to plaster their crotches with the thick, white evidence of their lovemaking.

“Dev,” Axel hissed reproachfully, “I thought she wanted you to finish inside her?”

“I did,” Devon murmured, not quite realizing that he was talking. “There was just too much for her to hold.”

“Fuck,” Axel groaned. “That’s fucking hot!”

He thrust a few more times into Devon’s hyper-sensitive ass, milking a few more spurts of semen out of the lynx’s prostate as he did, and then buried himself balls-deep. Devon’s eyes bulged as he felt a hot, forceful jet of cum stream into him and gasped as he felt another hot jet plaster his back and the back of his head. He arched his back and instinctively drove his ass hard against Axel’s groin and clamped his anus down around the shark’s pulsating cock, squeezing it as hard as he could to greedily milk out every ounce of cum that he could get. Ropes of cum from Axel’s free hemipenis flew through the air, hitting the ceiling and the wall and coating Devon’s fur and the bed with innumerable ropes of shark spunk.
The increased pressure in Devon’s ass and the feeling of one of Axel’s ridges twitching right against his prostate made his voice catch in his throat. His head began to swim, and his balls seemed renewed as if he hadn’t even gotten off, yet. A whimper escaped his lips, and then he fired off another blast into Zoey’s already-packed pussy, filling it to overflowing in stuttering, sloshing eruptions that painted the lynxes’ groins white.

At last, the two males collapsed in a pile on top of Zoey, and all three lay there, dazed and panting in a layered lasagna of lynx, shark, and jizz. They lay there for quite a while, all of them floating into and out of consciousness, all of them immensely relieved and exhilarated by the experience. At last, Zoey stirred.

“You two are squishing me, you know,” she teased them.
“Oh, yeah?” Devon asked, grinding his now-limp prick against her. “But you like it, I bet.”

Zoey chuckled. “Okay, yeah,” she confessed, “But I would like to be able to breathe.”

Devon chuckled and nudged Axel with his elbow. “You heard the lady,” he said. “Get off, you big lug.”

“I already did,” Axel replied lazily. “And it was great.”

Devon rolled his eyes, got his arms under him, and did a push-up, lifting himself and Axel off his sister. She crawled out from under them and sat cross-legged on the bed while Devon lowered himself back flat on the bed. Axel hadn’t moved.

“So, what’d you think?” the shark asked.

Zoey’s eyes rolled back in her head as a broad smile came over her face. “That was…”  

“Amazing,” Devon finished. “Just absolutely amazing.” He glanced up at Axel, still lying on top of him. “How did you know we wouldn’t freak out?” he asked.

Axel grinned, his eyes closed. “Oh, please! The way you two have talked about each other for years, all you were waiting for was permission and a slight nudge in the right direction.”

Devon rolled his eyes. “Yeah, well…thanks for that,” he said. “It really means a lot to me.”

“To us,” Zoey chimed in.

“Things at home are never gonna be the same,” Devon murmured.

Axel opened his eyes and looked down at his friend, and Zoey turned to look at him, too.

“How do you mean?” she asked.

Devon grinned. “Well, now that I know you feel the same way, I’m gonna be all over you all the time!”

