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Caught


“Come on Ken, I know you want this too” Kitsu pleaded as he pulled his friend up to his room. The lithe fox tugged his coon friend in and kicked the door shut. “I told you already that my folks are both working late because to wrap up the fourth quarter whatever. And Kokki’s out with Vincent for some band practice.” 


“Look I know already hun.” Ken replied sitting down on the edge of Kit’s bed. “I am just nervous. What if I don’t perform or one of us gets hurt or…” 


Kitsu rolled his eyes and pulled his lover in for a kiss to shut him up. “Hun, shush. We are both new at this.” He started after breaking the kiss with now silent raccoon. “If you don’t want to, I won’t make you.” 

“I want to. I really do.” Ken sighed and glanced around the room. He sat silently thinking for a bit. He loved his somewhat obnoxious friend to a fault, but was scared of taking it to a physical level. He bit his lower lip a bit and nodded slowly, going with his gut feeling. “Ok, hun. I will do it. Just…”


Again the fox cut him off, only this time it was an excited squeal. Kit jumped up off the bed and pulled off his shirt. The fourteen year old fox smiled to his lover as he revealed his vibrant scarlet fur. His chest and stomach were covered in snow white fur; he looked every bit a true red fox. The shirt landed in the hamper the fox tackled his coon to his back on the bed. He ran his arms up Ken’s shirt and scratched the light grey chest fur before pulling up on it to help his lover out of it. 

“Ok ok hun up up” Ken chuckled and shooed the fox off of him so he could stand. Slowly, teasingly, he pulled the shirt up. As the shirt covered his head, Kit knelt and nuzzled up against Ken’s groin through the denim. His paws quickly worked the button and zipper open. The raccoon murred low as he tossed the shirt away. “You silly horny fox.” 


Kit tugged the pants and boxers down and out of the way. “Here we go.” This was not the first time that he had seen his lover’s bits thanks to gym, but now he could actually play with them. He moaned a bit and sniffed his coon, slowly running his tongue up from the grey-furred sac up the sheath and off the peeking tip. 

Ken shuddered and moaned from the new sensation. Scritching the fox’s ears he stepped back kicked off his pants, sat back on the bed leg apart for his lover. Kit smiled and scooted forward to continue his tender treatment of coaxing out his coon’s rod. The fox was in heaven; he moaned around the now hard coon cock that filled his muzzle. He massaged Ken’s balls with one paw and his own needy cock that was tenting his jeans. Ken momentarily questioned if the fox wasn’t practicing this part on something as he moaned loudly starting to hump the silky muzzle; any inhibitions had now fled his mind. 


Kit continued for a few minutes before quickly standing up and shucking off the remainder of his clothes. His shaft throbbed and bounced in the air as he walked over to his older brother’s bedstead and pulled out the bottle of lotion next to the box of tissues. “Please, Ken I need to know” He handed the coon the bottle and kissed his deeply for a minute or so. Breaking the hot and intimate kiss, the fox dropped to all fours, tail up and wagging to he exposed himself. 


The raccoon didn’t need any further convincing at that point. He was hot, bothered, and ready to go. Ken quickly slicked up and dropped down behind the fox and lined his tip up. Grabbing Kit’s hips he slowly eased in, the tight virgin ring clung to the invading shaft, eliciting deep moans from coon and fox alike. Inch after inch slowly pressed in till all six were encased in the hot velvet walls of the fox. 

“Ho…hold on a bit hun” Kit moaned from under the coon when he felt the hips start to pull back. “Gimme a sec, need ta adjust” He panted, clenching his fists as he tried to relax. Ken leaned over his lover planting his paws on the floor next to Kit’s. He licked and nibbled the fox’s neck as he waited for the go ahead. 


About a minute later the fox nodded and Ken started to back out, starting another round of moans. Slowly he worked into a gentle rhythm, raising a paw to stroke his fox in time as he humped. Neither said a word, they just panted and moaned with the ever increasing tempo of the thrusts. Ken was soon pounding into his friend and lover with abandon. 


Ken moaned and tapped back into his feral roots as he bit down on the nape of Kit’s neck. The fox yelped and moaned in surprise, the lines of pain and pleasure blurred. A few thrusts later, Ken growled dominantly into Kit as he peaked and spattered the inside of the fox with his cum. The fox moaned and humped into Ken’s paw as his seed splashed onto the area rug under them. 

Kokki unlocked the front door, ear buds in as he listened to the newest track that his band recorded. He was lost in his own world as he listened for mistakes. The 18 year old fox walked up to the room that he shared with his brother. Nothing could ever have prepared him for the scene he saw as he opened the door. He stared in shock for a second seeing his brother underneath Ken, both still panting in the afterglow. They were obviously to into each other to have heard the front door. 


“Oh…fuck” Ken gasped seeing Kokki step in. He scrambled backwards off Kit, who still hadn’t noticed. “What’s wro…oh shi…Kokki…it’s..uh..” The fox stammered seeing his obsidian furred brother. 


“Shut it. Both of you stay right here I will be right back” He growled and jerked the door shut as he stormed to the kitchen. He picked up and bottle of water and sat at the table to calm down. The fox knew better than to start yelling. He had suspected that something was going on with his brother and Ken, but didn’t think it was sexual. Kokki took a deep breath and walked back up to the room. 

When he walked in that time, the two were back in boxers sitting quietly on kit’s bed. Neither spoke as the elder fox took a seat on his own bed. “I am not mad, just shocked. I have a few questions and I had better get answers. Am I understood?” Both nodded quietly.  “Good, now how long has this been going on?” 

“This was the first time, I talk him into it” Kitsu replied. Ken nodded in confirmation. He was always secretly scared of Kokki, but never more that right then. 

“Ok, was this just you two experimenting or is there more to this?” He asked taking another sip of the water. 

“We have been going out for a few months, sorta. I kinda initiated that too.” Kit answered again just getting more nods from the terrified coon. 

“Ok, Kit go shower off. I wanna talk to Ken privately.” He said sternly. 

“No, please don’t hurt. I talked him into it. It was me.” Kit started, tearing up as he tried to defend his friend and mate. Kit wasn’t sure what his brother would do to Ken, but knew that Kokki could hurt him bad. 

“Kit, I said go get cleaned up. If I wanted to hurt him, I would have by now. But if you want to push your luck, I am sure I could find a way to make sure you never have an intimate moment with him again. So get your crimson ass in the shower, NOW.” Kit whimpered and pinned his ears back, and walked tail tucked out of the room. He considered listening at the door, but knew Kokki would hear him. 

Ken sat in terror as the black fox walk over and sat next to him. “Ken I know you are scared of me. I promise I won’t hurt you.” He reassured the younger coon, his voice as calm as he could muster. “Now, I want you to answer carefully. I know Kit said he started all of this. Do you care for him, or are you playing along for him?” 
“I…love him. He was the first real friend I ever had. He did ask me out, I think at first he did it for me.” Ken said pouring his soul out. “Considering my home life, he was the first good thing to walk into my life. He took my mind off the pain.” He said referring to his abusive ex-marine father. 

The fox nodded and pulled the coon into a one armed hug. “Look, I trust you. You have been friends with Kitsu since Kindergarten. I don’t mind him being gay; I suspected he was for a while. I would rather it be with you than someone else.” He explained and sighed, almost sounding relieved. “I won’t say anything to anyone about it. Just promise to let me know ahead of time. You are like a brother to me, that doesn’t mean I want to walk in on you and my real brother getting it on.” 
Ken turned and smiled up at fox. He never expected that from Kokki, but was glad that he was acceptable. “Thank you. I promise I will never hurt him.” He assured the closest thing to a brother he ever had. 

“I know you won’t now go get cleaned up. Just giggle the handle, the lock is broken” He said letting go of the coon. 

Ken smiled and left the room to join his mate in the shower and let him know the ground rule. Kokki just sat on the bed and shook his head with a grin. He knew they would make a good couple, he just hoped to never have to see them in the middle of it again. 

