Everything should now be fine in the kingdom of Honyala land. Or so Kamo, the platypus that was the former king, thought as he walked towards the throne room.

His own brother, the ring-tailed lemur called Wao tried to take over the kingdom through a Coup d’état. The only reason it failed was due to his two sons, the princes Karls and Furanui, who arrived to prevent it from happening. In the end, the two agreed to rule as kings together. It was something completely unprecedented in the whole history of Honyala, but Kamo believed his boys would do a good job.

But that only happened after they fought Wao in the throne room. It took a while, but they all come to an understanding eventually. The lemur was resting on the throne after the battle which left him so exhausted that he slept right there in the throne room. This was the first time the platypus was going to check him out.

Kamo gave orders that nobody should bother them, so he would be sure that nobody would interrupt the former minister’s rest. He closed the door behind him as he entered, his eyes on only other presence in there looking at him.

“Kamo… you’re here...” Wao said in a weak voice, massaging his temple. It was strange. Kamo expected to see him in a much better mood. Did he not get proper rest perphaps?

“What is it, brother? You seem down… is everything ok?”

Hearing that caused the purple male to let out a big, sad sigh. He took the crown from his head and looked at it as he talked. “Asking me that after what I did… you sound more like a father than a half-sibling.”

It was true. They were born from different mothers so each of them was actually half-brothers. However, to Kamo that detail didn’t matter. Wao was his brother! His family! Even if, at times, he wished he was… more.

“You’re my brother Wao! Not just a “half” brother… my brother. That’s what matters.”

“If only I was more like you… maybe all of that mess could have been avoided. I wouldn’t feel so guilty right now.”

“Guilty?” Of course, the platypus had a good idea of what he was talking about, but it seemed he wanted to talk about it. That being the case, of course, Kamo would play the role of listener.

“It’s more than that. Do you… do you know why I did it? Why I really did it?” Clearly, he was talking about the failed Coup d’état. Kamo didn’t say anything, letting Wao talk as he knew it was coming. The lemur put the crown on his lap, looking at it when he began. Maybe it was easier than talking directly to Kamo’s face. 

“It’s because I was just… unhappy. I mean, yes, I thought I would make a more appropriate king. But that was just an excuse and deep down I knew that from the beginning. I was very unhappy; not with yourself as a king, but with myself as your minister.”

Seems this was going to be much harder to talk about than the former king expected. Wao closed his eyes as if gathering his thoughts during a brief pause. Kamo didn’t dare to interrupt, and soon the other mammal continued, tapping on the crown.

“I realized one day that I just wasn’t loved, not like you, brother. You were a king beloved by all our people. By your two kids too. It’s just… the last time I really felt I was loved was when we were kids! But as time passed, I saw you getting all that love. And what about me? I thought that maybe if I had kids too, then they would love me back as Karls and Furanui do for you? But I knew that was never going to happen. I don’t want to marry a random female just to have kids. I mean I know that I could do so. It would be easy to find a good female willing to marry me given my heritage, but I didn’t want that. Because… th-the one I loved and wanted to marry was… YOU Kamo.”

That revelation made the standing male step away in a dramatic fashion, raising his flippers to his beak and gasping. It was quite shocking. “M-me?!”

“Heh I know, I know. You never saw that one coming, but it is the truth. It’s absurd isn’t it… that I lust for you in this sinful way since we’re half-brothers? It’s almost like some terrible joke.” Wao chuckled, but it was visibly forced and lacked any joy. He continued with both of his paws on the crown and as he talked. “Of course, I couldn’t just tell you that. Not before. It was hard enough to even admit it to myself! Imagine if you knew about it and just rejected me! I simply would not be able to take that risk.” He glanced at Kamo, looking for a reaction, but couldn’t keep his eyes on the platypus long enough to see anything but his eyes. 

“So, I did what I could to just suppress those dangerous feelings and keep to my duties as the next in royal lineage, hoping to be chosen as the king one day. But somehow you beat me to it despite me being superior to you in our studies. I just felt… lost. Then your two boys were born.”

Kamo felt he should intervene and say something after hearing such important revelations, but he can feel there was more coming, and he just didn’t have it in him to interrupt Wao. What if by doing it he would make things worse? He just did his best to control himself and let the former minister continue. But it was starting to get hard to control his own emotions…

“At first I admit I didn’t like the idea of seeing you with kids. That just meant that the throne was even further away from my reach. But over time I started to think… maybe… just maybe… I could make them become what I could never be. I could prepare one of them to become an amazing king in my place. Over time I realized that Karls would never be a king. At least not in the way I would want. He was just like you, after all. Perhaps TOO much you like. So, I started to think he was pretty much a lost cause. I focused all my teachings on Furanui.”

That had been something the entire court talked about. It was amazing how different Karls and Furanui were from each other. In their attitudes Karls was indeed as cheerful and silly as Kamo, unlike the fennec fox who was… now that Kamo thought about it, he was similar to his brother. He was always so serious and ambitious. The platypus could see why Wao would try to “focus” more on Furanui than his brother.

“I think I did teach him very well, but while I do think I got close to him I don’t think I loved him. Just like nobody ever loved me. You know I’m not exactly an affectionate uncle… or parent. That realization adding with my… feelings for you really did a number on my head. It just made me feel all depressed and unhappy and- and all that I wanted was to be the king. But not to make a good kingdom for everyone in Honyala Land. I wanted to make everyone as unhappy and as miserable as I was. What a terrible thing for a king to want!” By this point, Wao was crying, sadness, shame, relief… a mix of emotions. He grabbed the crown with his two paws, lifting it in front of him.

“I am so selfish, I know. I wanted to make everyone’s lives as terrible as mine just because I can’t feel happy or loved anymore. It’s a good thing that Furanui and Karls are the kings because I… I… I’m not worthy of this! I’m just a pathetic lemur that will die alone!” He raised the crown high above his head, preparing to toss it against the floor.

Noticing what was about to happen Kamo moved by instincts that had served him well his whole life. Before Wao could do anything Kamo was already on the throne too, but he made no attempts to take the crown back. Instead…

He hugged his brother. Wao froze in place not expecting that. A scolding? Maybe. A punishment? Sure, even if it wasn’t in Kamo’s nature to do that kind of thing. But… this?

“That’s not true brother. You are not alone. You have me and our boys… your family! And we all love you… deep down you know that you love us too. Isn’t that why you didn’t kill me and them when they showed up? You were always the one with the strongest magic. If you wanted not even all of us together would be a match.” Wao was going to answer when he noticed that the platypus was also… crying?

Thinking that he did so because he felt bad for him, the lemur slowly puts the crown on one of the arms of and hugged his brother back. Sobbing he said. “Don’t cry for me. I don’t deserve your tears and-“

“That’s not it, Wao!”

“Eh…?”

Kamo took a moment to calm himself down, though the tears kept flowing down his duck face. “Those aren’t tears of sadness only… they’re also tears of joy, I think. Because while I feel bad for everything you went through, I am also happy because you said you loved me. Not as a brother but… but as a lover, yes?”

“You… you what?!” It was natural that the lemur couldn’t believe what he just heard. The best-case scenario he could think of was that this was a temporary side effect of all the magic that was everywhere in the battle during his failed Coup d’état. The worst case was that his brother was being cruel and stupid as usual by lying to make him feel better.

To make it clear that he meant business, Kamo grinned and kissed Wao right on the lips. It was over quickly but when he was done Wao felt his cheeks redden and he felt like he was like a little lemur girl that just got the attention from her crush for the first time.

“I love you, Wao. For some time, I really wanted to make you my queen, so to speak. No, perhaps it would be more accurate to say king. I always viewed you as the superior male between us. I supposed if we ever were to be together that I’d hoped you would be the master. And I would be your faithful, lovely… pet?”

Those words made the former minister feel a strange rush of emotion running across his entire body. Was this a dream? If so, it was very fucking messed up. Kamo loved him? No more than that… not only did he love him in this sinful way, but he wanted to have a master and pet relationship? Them? The former king of Honyala Land and his brother? That was very fucking messed up.

The most wrong thing about it was how the idea made Wao feel horny like never before. With Kamo this close saying such things… he couldn’t hold back anymore.

This time he was the one that took the initiative and kissed the green male, loving to taste his warm bill. Kamo didn’t hesitate to return the kiss. Soon both began to explore each other’s bodies with their paws, and their tongues clashed in the air. As Kamo’s paws rubbed through Wao’s lemur fur and he felt his brother’s muscles hidden by it, he also felt something else that began to poke at his body. That made him stop the kiss, look down, and grin. “I’m so happy that you want me THAT much Wao…”

Of course, the lemur knew what he was talking about. It was a bit embarrassing, but he couldn’t hide his desire for his brother, and he couldn’t pretend his cock wasn’t fully hard and eager to defile the male in front of him. “I do! You make me crazy!!” He noted that Kamo’s own cock throbbed with need, so he must have been every bit as into this as the purple lemur himself.

“That makes me happy… and more, I think.” Kamo brought a paw down to squeeze Wao’s cock making the former minister almost jump from the throne. Just that touch felt so much better than his own, but the platypus did more than just touch it. Slowly, Kamo wrapped his paw around Wao’s cock and started to masturbate him, driving the lemur more over the edge than before.

The lemur moaned and began to drip pre. He blushed as he watched the lascivious expression on his brother’s face while he played with his member. “K-Kamo… I…”

“Yes? Is something the matter, master?”

“M-master?!” Wao repeated the word and found a strange surge of power start to run through his body, most of all his cock which dripped even more pre. Kamo chuckled and kept working, teasing his dear brother by rubbing a thumb over the exposed head.

“I told you before, yes? I supposed I wanted to be in a master and pet relationship with you. You’re much more master material than me. So, yes, I think you can be the master and I will be your pet. You know what that means, yes? I will do anything you want me to do for you. You just have to order it…”

“Nhggg…” Wao never thought he would see Kamo like this in his wildest dreams. Even the way he was speaking was so… so dirty and degraded! He could hear himself panting almost like he was one of the dog soldiers after he took part in their exercises, watching his cock being played with like this… it felt so good, and to think it was only the beginning. So, did he mean it? He could order him to do anything? Anything he wanted? There was no one else in the throne room so maybe… while they were still here on the throne…

“Stop and turn around. Show your stupid fat rear to me!” He ordered in as commanding a voice as he could muster at this moment. Though, part of him didn’t expect to be taken seriously.

“…so you think my rear is fat, huh?”

Uh-oh… Wao began to sweat. Had he triggered something bad?! He was going to apologize when the other male turned around and got on his knees with his front side leaning against the back of the throne. The throne was large enough for him to do so without disturbing Wao’s seat, though his feet rested against the lemur’s leg.

Once he was in position, the former king looked back and raised his beaver-like tail, fully exposing his green and, indeed, chubby ass. It was the first time Wao had seen it like this, looking so inviting and attractive.

“Is this what you wanted to see, master? This fat booty of mine?”

Wao gasped in shock, not expecting to see his brother tease him like that… using his body and his own words against him! He should be angry yet… he only really wanted one thing. To fuck the owner of that ass with all he had. It didn’t matter if they were going to do it in the throne room, or even on the throne itself. As of right now, it didn’t even matter that this beautiful pet in front of him was his brother. Despite all his studies and calm nature, Wao was still a hot-blooded male animal, and this teasing was just beyond his limits.

That’s why he grabbed that green ass and squeezed its meat before spreading it as much as he could, rubbing his cock in between the cheeks for only a brief moment before penetrating the platypus’s hole. What he wanted is quite obvious, but somehow it seemed that Kamo wasn’t expecting this kind of violent reaction.

“Gha! Perhaps you could have prepared me before or something, brother. I had expected more p-play, I think… It has been a while since the last time that I-“

“Not brother! Master!” Wao demanded. He sighed as he got used to that wonderful feeling that he got from being inside of his half-brother like this. “And if I’m your master I can do this anytime and in any way that I want! So, don’t complain you slut!”

It wasn’t just Kamo who was surprised. Not even Wao himself expected to act like this! It was a mix of being taken completely by the moment and finally letting his desires go after suppressing them for so long. Fortunately, while he was surprised the former king didn’t seem to mind this change.

“Hmm… yes. I am sorry, master! Please, punish me with your cock!”

“As if I needed your say, pet!” Though Wao continued to act commanding, the request was enough to make him even more eager to do just that. He held firmly onto Kamo’s fat rear as he started to move his cock, grunting right away at the feeling of the muscles of that tunnel squeezing all over his cock. Wao didn’t know if was like Kamo’s ass wanted to keep his cock there or if it just did that to make him feel better but it really was very pleasant. “So this is how it feels… to fuck someone!”

“Ah, yes, you’re still a virgin, master, are you not? You poor thing…”

Hearing that made the lemur embarrassed and he shoved his cock back inside of Kamo harder than he had initially planned, making both males groan. “SHUT UP! All a slave should say is how much you need my dick inside of you!”

“Y-yes… please more! Fuck me more, brother!” While the platypus should be saying master it was kind of kinky to hear him be called brother during such a mating like this so Wao didn’t complain. He could feel his humanoid penis throb and release pre inside the hot ass. He imagined how it would feel like once he gets to the point of releasing something far more potent. The thought of cumming inside his own half-brother was so kinky that it made him eager to find out, and he started to move his hips faster.

Taking a deep breath, the former usurper thrust inside harder, watching and also feeling more of his manhood disappear into that tight space. So nice and tight it was unbearable! And who would have thought he would do something like THIS not only with his sibling but here, in the throne room, on the throne? It was just too fucking hot and it was beginning to drive the lemur crazy.

Then something strong and hard hit him in the face, almost making him pull out and bringing him to a harsh stop. That beaver tail that Kamo has. “Ahh, I’m so sorry, master! It has a mind of its own I’m being… you know…”

Wao could understand. This was doubtlessly a new experience not only for him but for the other male as well. Still, he couldn’t risk that silly tail ruining his pace again. It would hurt! So, there was only one solution.

He pulls his cock out completely, making Kamo look back clearly worried. The former king wondered if that had bothered Wao so much he would stop fucking him altogether. Kamo didn’t want that. He needed that cock. He needed to feel it ravage his ass and to feel it cum inside of him! He was about to beg to try and change the mind of that lemur when he felt his body being turned around.

Looking at Kamo like this; on his back, legs spread, and his cock so hard, the lemur licked bit his lip. The platypus was quite confused and embarrassed about this shift, but it was the best.

“What? This way I can keep going without worrying about your stupid tail. And look at this…” he grabs the green pole, squeezing the base and making his half-brother gasp. “You’re this horny huh… so you really like having me inside of you that much?”

“T-that’s…” It was rare to see someone as cheerful and easygoing as Kamo in a state like this, so embarrassed and exposed. Wao wanted to get the most out of it, and the most out of that fat ass. Holding his half-brother’s small legs firmly, he aimed at the hole he was in not long ago. It was twitching, already anticipating the pleasure.

Watching that reaction while feeling Kamo’s thick penis throbbing in his paw was enough to make the lemur huff. Since when was his brother this hot? This was exactly why doing this to him drove him crazy! So, it was natural that he let that green dick go so he could steady himself, his cock again pressing against the entrance he used seconds ago.

“Don’t worry. You’re my pet now, and I know what a good pet needs. So, you will HAVE IT!” Wao grinned a smug grin as he thrust forward, feeling his hard-on welcomed once again by familiar depths.  He grunted and watched the lust on his brother’s face. Kamo was enjoying himself, being able to “taste” the cock inside of him once again. It was exactly what he wanted.

“Hmm! Yes! Thank you bro- master!” Wao could hear the beaver tail hitting the back of the throne right after his thick cock head pushed inside, followed by the rest of his length. He took deep breaths as he started to build his rhythm again loving how amazing it felt inside of his brother. As if he needed to hear how much Kamo appreciated this to keep going!

Wao groaned together with the other male, more of his eager dick disappearing inside that tight space. As he continued to piston inside of it, he noticed that in this position he could watch as Kamo’s member was bouncing thanks to all that movement. He was the cause of it. He was the reason it was this hard! He was the motive for Kamo to be squirming and groaning with pleasure right there in the throne room! Such lewd thoughts echoed through his mind as he kept going, driving him and the platypus crazy with animal lust.

It took a strong effort but after more thrusts and grunts from both males, Wao did it. He stopped for a moment as he felt his balls slap against Kamo’s cheeks as he managed to get balls deep inside of the former king.  

Kamo’s cock answered by that by dripping pre all over itself despite being untouched. The platypus was going to reach for it right now, but Wao stopped his paw by holding it, starting to pull his member back. ”No! You don’t touch yourself without my permission, slave!”

“Ahh! Y-yes… sorry master!” Kamo whined, half sad for not being able to touch himself but half aroused for being treated like the pet he had asked to be. “I-it’s just… I think I’m getting close…”

Oh? Did that mean that if he keeps fucking his ass, he could make his sibling also reach his release? And without even touching himself? Oh yes, if there was even a chance, he needed to do that!

“Then do it with me, you filthy slave! That’s an order!” Wao demanded, moving his hips extremely fast now, sliding in and out of that rear as fast and hard as he could. While part of him wanted to do it before Kamo could try to protest or something, he was mostly motivated by the overwhelming feelings. He needed to feel it, to fill this ass with his royal seed. Nothing would stop him!

His brother seemed to agree with him. He made no further attempts to grab his cock. Instead, Wao could swear that he felt that his brother’s ass squeezing over his member harder than before. That was making him huff, more eager to keep going. The throne shook with each movement and soon the crown fell from its place on the armrest… right on top of Kamo’s cock.

It didn’t hurt him though. Instead, it seemed that feeling the sudden cold metal around his cock triggered a reaction, and the platypus’s eyes rolled back in his head as he came right inside the crown while calling Wao’s name.

Seeing his brother cumming while “wearing” the royal crown, the same one that their father and ancestors wore being used like this… and feeling Kamo’s insides suddenly squeezing harder than ever… it was just too much for the purple male as well. With his large colored tail fully extended behind him, he groaned so loud it echoed through the entire chamber as he started to empty himself inside his brother’s ass.

He only pulled back once he was done, letting out a big sigh of relief. He watched the used rear drip his cum as he did so. Spotting the crown still covering Kamo’s cock, he took it in his paws and raised it… showing how it was quite messy inside. Cum covered the interior, dripping over Kamo’s groin and cock the second it was lifted.

“You made such a mess, slave! How could you?” Wao complained more to tease than anything. He didn’t care about the state the crown was in right now. It was strangely arousing to see it like this.

“I’m sorry… and it’s your crown now…”

“My… my crown?”

“Well… since you will be the master and I will be your slave I always thought you should be the king. Perhaps if you talked to me about it you wouldn’t even need to start that Coup d’état in the first place.”

Wao wasn’t sure if he should laugh or be mad hearing those words. Him… as the king thanks to his disturbing relationship with Kamo? But was that even possible now? “Don’t joke about things like that. Your boys are already the kings now.”

“Yes, but I think that doesn’t mean we can’t change their minds. It has not been that long. I’m unsure about Furanui, maybe, but I believe Karls will need very little… convincing?”

It seemed that Kamo was serious about it. Wao as king and with Kamo as not only his lover but as his pet? YES! It was pretty much everything the lemur had ever wanted. They just needed to find a way to convince the boys to agree to it. “Heh… if that is your desire, then fine. I will do it. I will be the new king! But before we find a way to make the two boys agree we first should spend some more time together. You need to be trained properly, after all. And there is one thing you must do first for that to happen.”

Hearing that seemed to make the platypus eager to please. He got on his lap and set his paws on Wao’s shoulders. A fire lit up his eyes and bill 

“What is it? I will do anything, master! Anything you desire!”.

Wao grinned as he extended the crown to his brother, so full of cum that it was like he was holding a glass of creamy wine. “I am glad to see you so certain, pet. First of all, since I’m going to be the king, I’ll need you to clean my crown.”

