"It's okay to be nervous, Theodore. I'm nervous too." Alvin said, taking Theodore's hand and placing it in his chest, his heart raced as their lips touched.
Alvin worked his hand up Theodore's hoodie, placing his hand on Theodore's chest, feeling his heart beating rapidly. He lowered his hand, massaging his balls as they sat on the bed, feeling his heartrate increase steadily.
Having a cute boy like Alvin pleasing him in ways he'd never imagined. One arm around his shoulder as he kissed his neck. The way he fondled his scrotum, the warmth of his hand around his length, pumping it. He seemed to know just what to do.
He took hold of Alvin's length, sliding his foreskin back and forth. He felt the uncut shaft harden in his hand. It felt so warm, gliding smoothly with his movements. His fur seemed almost exotic, and he was leaking so much pre, gathering around the edges, making his head moist with every stroke. It seemed to glide smoother every stroke he gave. He enjoyed watching it, but it made him want to see it in action, feel it in action.
"I want you, Alvin." Theodore whispered.
Alvin went out of his way to avoid eye contact, looking away to a poster on the wall. Theo loved it though. He was playing hard to get even though he was technically already his.
He felt Alvin's hands roll him around, lifting his tail to expose his pudgy rump.
He retracted his foreskin, positioned himself against Theo's entrance, placed his hands around his waist and pushed.
Penetration wasn't as painful as he thought it'd be, he could feel him rhythmically sheathing in and out of him, each thrust deeper and deeper until he was all the way in.
"Y'know, Alvin. In my dream, I was the one topping you."
"Is that so? Simon, come join us."
Simon jumps down from the shelf, peeking down to see the junk between Theodore's legs as he jerked his uncut length. "Damn Alvin, you're making him leak like a faucet." He says as he positions himself under Theo, feeling the slimy flesh poke around his rear.
It was a good thing Theodore was leaking as much as he was, that entrance would've been painful otherwise. As the thick shaft split Simon's walls, he gave out a weak moan. He grasped the sheets as Theodore pulled out, gasping for breath as the unexpected thrust went deeper than before. It wasn't long before he was deep at the hilt, thrusting in and out at his own pace.
Simon starts to notice an irregular breathing pattern from Theodore and starts grinding back against him.
Theodore had been building since his wet dream, so this extra stimulation on both ends drove him over the edge as he came inside Simon.
Theodore stopped his thrusts, so Simon didn't find it useful to be there anymore. He stands up and jerks off, watching as Alvin fucked Theodore.
"Don't stop, Alvin. Don't stop." Theodore whimpered.
Alvin wanted to hear him whimper some more, so he grinded heavily against his rear, feeling his foreskin glide along with his movements as he thrust in and out with lust. When Theodore's contractions started to kick in, so did Alvin's. Each thrust filling his brother with his thick cum, which soon dripped from his rear, soaking its path as it dripped down to his balls.
Seeing this as an opportunity, Simon jumped in to fuck Theodore. The thick cum making the experience much more pleasant for both of them.
"Your cum is so thick, Alvin~" Simon said as he pulled Theodore's tail.
"I'd rather feel Theodore's." Alvin said as he sneaked up behind Simon and fucked his creamy hole.
Alvin's hard shaft hit Simon's prostate, and having been fucked by Theodore's thick shaft, and now Alvin's, he was about to blow.
"I'm gonna cum." Simon moaned, pulling out of Theodore to fill Alvin.
He positioned himself behind Alvin, grabbed his waist and pulled him close, pumping his load into him. His legs were shaking, as he was trying to go faster than he could.
Alvin's tight tailhole had retained most of Simons' cum, so it would be a shame to let that go to waste. 
"You didn't think I'd let Simon get all the fun, right Theo?" Alvin asked as he positioned himself under him.
They faced each other as they fucked. Theo could feel alvin's tail rubbing up against his balls with every thrust. 
"I love you, Alvin."
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