Adam woke himself up by humping his mattress. He had his hand between his penis and his bed and was rolling his hips so that he was consistently rubbing the underside of the head of his penis. Adam wasn’t fully conscience yet, so he fully embraced the feeling of his hot cock sliding up and down in his hand, lubricated by its own juices. The dream was becoming clearer to Adam. He was picturing his mom, with her well-toned body, lecturing him about sexual etiquette. She was completely naked, and using his brother, Jordan, as a model. Her large, red penis stood at attention as she talked while Jordan was on all fours at a desk at the front of the room. Adam’s mom was showing off, and Adam couldn’t help but lower his pants and start playing with himself during the lecture. It was all so incredibly tantalizing. Adam traced his brother’s body with his eyes, seeing how the soft fur on his arms changed color as it moved to his stomach. Adam saw his brother’s rock-hard dick, which was dribbling all over the desk. At this angle, it was apparent how large the appendage looked on Jordan, but Adam sure as hell didn’t mind. Adam finally settled on watching his brother’s butt. Jordan had a medium-length, but very fluffy tail that stood straight-up, as if inviting any passer-by to his ass. Adam bit his lip. He wanted nothing more than to be up at the front of the room, rubbing his hands and dick along the curve of his brother’s private areas. Adam’s mom beckoned him forward, as if for a demonstration. He obliged, and paraded his member across the room, dripping precum the whole way. Adam’s mom held his shoulders and moved him until he was right behind Jordan’s wagging tail. He couldn’t believe it. The sight from the back was so much better than he could’ve imagined. Adam grabbed Jordan’s haunches and rubbed his meaty cock through the fur between Jordan’s butt cheeks. He watched as his foreskin pulled up and down his cock, leaving a trail of precum and preparing Jordan for imminent entry. It was all so intoxicating. Adam grabbed his cock and placed it right on Jordan’s entry. He took a breath. Slowly, he pushed forward. Jordan’s anus relaxed as if it was made explicitly for Adam’s cock. Adam leaned in and grabbed Jordan’s tail and penis. At the same time, he felt his mom prod at his own asshole. Adam smiled and pulled back a little to show off to his mom. His mom took the hint and entered Adam. 


It was at this point that Adam became conscience enough to recognize what he was fantasizing about. He shot up and flung off his covers. There was a sizable stain on his sheets that his dripping penis was still adding too. Adam rubbed his eyes but immediately regretted it. His hand was smothered in precum, and he had just wiped it across half his face. 


God dammit, he thought as he threw the covers back over the stain. It was Saturday, but he needed to go downstairs and check in with his mom before she left on another work trip. Adam was to be gone Sunday and Monday, leaving Jordan all alone those two nights. He was 15 at this point, so he was plenty old enough to take care of himself, but with dad gone and her out of town, his mom was more comfortable having someone around for Jordan. Simply, they needed to discuss a babysitter, and Adam needed to clean up before discussing that with his mom. Adam walked into the bathroom and looked at himself in the mirror. He was athletic, like the rest of his family, tall and maturely built. His shoulders were square and the mane around his neck was really starting to fill out. On a good day, many would consider Adam to be remarkably attractive, however today Adam’s mane was a mess, he was covered in slime, and he looked groggy. Adam sighed and splashed water on his face. He messaged the cum out of his face-fur and made himself look somewhat presentable. He reached into his bath cabinet and noticed there was a new bottle sitting at the front of his stuff. He picked it up. It was empty. Weird. He sniffed it and gagged. It smelled like ass. He chucked it in the trash and went back into his room, where he grabbed an old, saggy t-shirt and some boxers out of the dresser, and made his way downstairs to the kitchen, where his brother and mother were already enjoying breakfast.


“Morning sleepy head. Party take a lot out of you?” His mom inquired as Adam rummaged through the pantry.


“What? Oh—” Adam stopped. He had completely forgotten about the work party from last night. And honestly, now that it was being brought up, he really couldn’t remember anything that he did up until he saw his brother.


Adam looked at Jordan. Last night Adam had caught Jordan as he was masturbating in his room completely covered in cum. Adam felt his member warm up in his boxers. He couldn’t afford getting hard right now! Not in front of his family during an otherwise wholesome breakfast! He turned away and made himself some cereal.


“Did you have fun? Any problems?”


“Uh, no! No, uh, well actually I think some people used my room instead of the guest room.”


“Again? Dammit, I’m sorry. You know who it was?”


Adam thought briefly. “No no, they were gone by the time I got back to my room.” 


“I need to start putting signs up. No fucking in the kid’s rooms!” Miranda chuckled to herself.


“Mom!” Adam retorted, gesturing to Jordan.


They both looked at Jordan, who was not paying any attention. 


“Sorry!” Miranda quietly replied to Adam. Miranda turned away and started making some more coffee.


Adam sat at the table with his bowl of cereal and looked over at Jordan, who was still daydreaming. Adam noticed Jordan fiddling with something under the table, and Adam moved his chair so he could get a better look. Jordan was wearing something much to the same effect as Adam: an old shirt with plaid boxer shorts, and Jordan was sitting cross-legged at the table. From Adam’s angle, he could see that Jordan was absentmindedly rubbing the base of his penis and his balls. Adam swallowed. He knew this was something he shouldn’t be watching, but yet he couldn’t look away. Adam traced the outline of Jordan’s penis in his boxers. Towards the bottom of his underwear, he could see a sizable dark patch where precum was pooling. Adam felt his own penis start to emerge as his eyes remained fixated on his little brother’s penis. This was all so wrong. So very, very wrong. Adam’s left hand wandered into his boxers as he felt his dick harden. If only—


“Hey! Jordan! Not at the table.” Jordan snapped back into reality as his mom had finally noticed his extracurricular activities.


“Sorry mom.” Jordan went back to eating his breakfast with his head down and Miranda went back to making coffee.


Adam was briefly startled by the exchange, but he was thankful for his mom’s obliviousness. Adam’s lust had led him to pull his dick up in his boxers, revealing the top of his penis to any who were paying attention. Adam pulled his shirt over his underwear, as to prevent any unfortunate observation and went back to his cereal. The quicker he was done with breakfast and away from the table, the better. His eyes drifted back to his brother, who’s cheeks were flush with embarrassment. He was absolutely adorable, and Adam couldn’t help but chuckle. His eyes drifted down, and he saw Jordan’s dick twitching in his boxers. Up. Down. Up. Down. Adam was entranced yet again. He saw the tip of Jordan’s dick escape from the bottom of Jordan’s boxers. It was gleaming with precum, and the fur on Jordan’s leg was matted down with the same fluid. Adam bit his lip and let his hand wander down to his, now twitching, cock. This cannot be happening, he thought, as he felt himself roll his foreskin over the head of his penis. He can’t. Not now.


“Hey! Mom. So you’re, uh leaving today, right?” Adam blurted out as he forced himself out of his trance.


“Yep,” Miranda said as she turned around, full coffee pot in hand. “I’m leaving in about 45 minutes. I was thinking of calling Jessie in, for tomorrow? Unless you had someone else in mind. You’ve met Jessie, right?” Miranda turned to Jordan.


Jordan froze. Jessie was the jaguar from the night before. He didn’t know what to say.


“Yes, yeah I saw them talk last night,” Adam chimed in after noticing Jordan’s indecision. At this point, Adam had gathered that Jordan had done a little more than meet Jessie the previous night, and he didn’t want Jordan to have to explain what happened to his mom. 


“Alright. It’s settled. I’ll go call her after I grab a thermos. Where is—oh here, right—whoops!” 


Miranda reached up to the top shelf of one of the cabinets and knocked over a couple thermoses, which clattered to the floor. She bent over to grab them, revealing her nearly bare ass and crotch to the two horny boys. They both watched, then both noticed each other watching, and both turned away.


“Anyway. I have to get ready and leave so you know the drill. Call me if you need anything, otherwise Jessie will help out.”


Miranda, with filled thermos in hand, walked over and kissed the two boys, before heading to her room to get dressed and shower. Adam got up and grabbed Jordan’s plate and rinsed them both off in the sink.


“Did you find an old bottle of shampoo in your cupboard this morning?” Jordan blurted out of the blue.


“Uh, what?”


“White bottle?”

“Oh yeah, I threw it away. Why?” Adam looked back at his brother.


“Uh nothing.” Jordan looked away.


Adam turned back to the dishes.


“Hey bud, got anything you want to do today?” Adam shot the question over his shoulder.


“I realized this morning I left my backpack at school.”


“Isn’t the building closed?”


“Yeah but one of the doors doesn’t lock. I know where it is. I can grab it really quick.” Jordan got up from his chair.


“Ok, I got some errands to run anyway. You want to watch a movie or play some board games when we get home?”

Jordan had already gone back upstairs to change. Adam sighed. He didn’t know what he wanted. Actually Adam knew exactly what he wanted, but he didn’t know how to tell Jordan. Adam was absolutely insatiably horny right now, and the events of the last 24 hours were not helping. He needed to find a way to convince his brother to do…something with him. But how? He didn’t even know if his brother was into that kind of stuff. Adam put the last of the dishes in the dishwasher and dried off his hands. He hated leaning into this urge, but he knew it was only going to get worse the longer he ignored it. Adam put down the hand towel and went upstairs to get dressed.


Jordan got to his room and shook his head. Everything that had happened since he got home last night had felt like a dream. After the absolutely wild threesome he got to watch, he had just been constantly caught masturbating by his family! He was so embarrassed. But yet…Jordan looked down at his crotch, which by this point was completely soft. Something about getting caught was…Jordan pulled down his boxers and examined himself. His penis was hidden under his light-yellow sheath. His balls were the same color and hung just below. He fondled his squishy bits, rolling his balls through his fingers. Jordan thought back to when his brother saw him the previous night, while Jordan was rock hard and completely covered in cum. Jordan thought to this morning, when he was daydreaming about last night and his mother snapped at him. He had noticed that his brother was staring at him and rubbing himself as well. Maybe…


No no no I have to get dressed now, Adam is waiting for me, Jordan thought while rushing to get some clothes on. He grabbed a shirt from a pile on the ground and rifled through another for some pants. Jordan sighed. All his underwear was dirty. Oh well. He’d just go commando. Jordan grabbed some unmatching socks, threw everything on, and ran downstairs where mom and Adam were waiting. 


They all said their goodbyes and shuffled into the two cars. The car ride to the school was quiet. Both boys had plenty to think about, and they were satisfied by watching the landscape rush past. Adam pulled into the nearly vacant school parking lot and Jordan popped out, promising a quick return. Adam didn’t really mind either way as he was content getting some alone time. Adam leaned the car seat back and closed his eyes.


Jordan ran through the school lawn and up to a side door that was close to being hidden by weeds. The school was old, but it had gone through some major remodeling recently. This particular auditorium side door was mostly lost to time, but Jordan had discovered it one day while waiting to be picked up. It was stiff, but couldn’t lock, and Jordan had used this hidden entryway to his advantage more than once. He smiled at the memories as he approached the door. Soon, Jordan was inside the school, and navigated his way to the men’s dressing room, where he had left his backpack after play rehearsal the previous day. This part of the school never got the renovations that the rest of the school got, and there were many oddities because of that. For instance, sound could travel large distances from one room to another through the vents. The sound would be very clear, to the point where you could have conversations across floors and halls of the school. The men’s dressing room had a vent that channeled any and all sound that came from the auditorium right to whoever might be in the dressing room. On this particular day, Jordan heard a voice through the vent. It was Jenny, one of the people that might have a crush on him, and she was practicing a song from the play the school was doing. What was she doing here? Jordan thought. He listened to Jenny’s song. She was a wonderful singer, but the vent didn’t give her voice any justice. Jordan left the dressing room and snuck through an unused stairwell that led to just behind stage left. From there, he could hear Jenny perfectly. Jordan quietly creeped up the stairs, hoping to get a view of her practicing. At the top, he could see her onstage, belting notes with earbuds plugged into her long ears. Jenny was a bunny. She was lithe, with large feet and long ears. Today she was wearing cut off overalls and a pink shirt. The overalls allowed her cute, spherical tail to poke out just above the curve of her butt. Jordan watched the bunny sing. He saw as her chest heaved in and out to support the notes. Her chest wasn’t fully mature, but it was shapely, and Jordan couldn’t help but linger his eyes on her breasts. In Jordan’s eyes, she was absolutely stunning, and ever since he accidently caught her changing, and when he noticed her extra package, he was obsessed.


Jordan’s foot slipped leading to an enormous metallic clang underneath him. Jordan yelped and Jenny turned to him. She jumped back in surprise. 


“AH! Jordan! What are you—what happened??” She was breathing heavily.


Jordan climbed off the stairs and approached Jenny.


“Sorry sorry I didn’t—I left my backpack in the dressing room and I heard you singing. I’m sorry I didn’t mean to scare you.”


“It’s ok.”


“You’re really good.”


Jenny smiled and hugged Jordan. Jordan, a bit surprised by the gesture, eventually reciprocated.


“What are you doing here on a Saturday?” Jordan asked Jenny.


“I don’t like practicing at home. And what better place to practice than where I’m gonna perform?” 


Jordan smiled. He was at a loss for words. 


“Hey…do you have somewhere to be?” Jenny stepped in closer to Jordan.


“Uh. Oh yeah my brother is waiting for me in the car.”


“Hm.” Jenny furrowed her brow. She was clearly trying to come up with something. “Well, you know we have that kiss in the show?” Jenny tilted her head slightly. While they were both standing, Jenny only stood to about Jordan’s chin.


Jordan looked down at her. “Uh yeah we do.”


“Do you wanna practice now?” Jenny traced her finger along Jordan’s chest and neck and looked up at him again, this time softly biting her lower lip.


Jordan felt warmth rush through his body. His heart started pounding loudly in his chest. 


“Yeah. Let’s practice.”


Jenny lifted her hand to the back of Jordan’s head and pulled him down slightly. Jordan wrapped his hand around the small of Jenny’s back and pulled her in. they closed their eyes and felt their mouths touch. Just a small peck at first, then much longer. Their mouths stayed embraced as Jenny used her second hand to pull Jordan’s hand on her back lower, so it was resting on her butt. Jordan opened his eyes and pulled slightly back. Jenny looked back at him expectantly. Jordan pulled her back in and squeezed her ass. Jenny let a light gasp escape her lips before reconnecting them with Jordan’s. Jordan felt his member grow in his pants and he instinctively rolled his hips forward into Jenny’s stomach. Jenny smiled and let one of her hands rub Jordan’s no protruding crotch. Jordan moaned softly and broke off the kiss. The two teens looked at each other and smiled. Jenny massaged Jordan’s dick and Jordan started to pull off Jenny’s overalls. Jenny smiled and responded by pulling off her pick shirt. Jordan copied her. They inspected each other. Jenny was left in her black bra and swelling panties while Jordan was shirtless and wearing pants that were quickly developing a wet spot where the tip of his penis was. 


“Do you know how to take off my bra?” Jenny asked.


“Uh I don’t—” 


“Here.”


Jenny moved back to Jordan and guided his hands to the clasp on her back. Because of his height, Jordan actually had a good view of what was happening, and he could watch as jenny guided Jordan’s hands through the process of pushing the two ends together to eventually pull them back apart. Jenny let go of Jordan’s hands and grabbed at the button on the front of his pants. Jordan pulled the shoulder straps off of Jenny’s shoulders and watched as it fell loosely on her arms. Jenny unbuttoned Jordan’s pants and leaned over to pull them down. On the way Jordan reached for her panties and pulled them down over her butt. Jenny got a great view of Jordan’s cock and inhaled as she pulled his pants down. His scent was overwhelming. He stepped out of his pants and she jumped out of hers and on top of Jordan, causing him to fall on his back. They were both now completely naked, with Jordan on the ground, his cock standing at attention with Jenny on top of him proudly showing off her member to Jordan.


“You knew about this didn’t you?” Jenny asked naughtily.


“Uh yeah yeah.”

“You like it don’t you?” She was taunting him.


Jordan nodded and Jenny smiled. She rotated on top of him so that all he could see was her cock dangling above his face. He breathed in and felt Jenny grab his throbbing cock. Jenny lowered herself and Jordan opened his mouth. 


Jenny didn’t have a big dick, probably somewhere around four inches, but it was well proportioned for the size of her body. Jordan felt Jenny lower the full length of herself into his mouth. He felt her balls sit on his nose, and he could see her warm slit twitching in front of him. He was in absolute heaven. 


Jenny was normally self-conscience about her body, but that scare in the dressing room months earlier triggered something in her. She felt like she could be really open to Jordan, and it helped that she knew he liked her. Jenny moaned. She had never tried anything like this with anyone else, but she had a feeling he would oblige. She massaged Jordan’s comparatively large penis with her hands. She really had no idea Jordan had such a large penis and she couldn’t quite tell if it was her petite size that made it seem that way. Either way, it didn’t much matter. Jenny moaned again as Jordan figured out he could use his hands to please her vagina. Precum spurted out of Jordan’s cock and Jenny lapped it up. Another day, she told herself, then she would get this monster inside her. Jenny started licking and rubbing Jordan’s dick, letting on of her hands drift down and play with his fuzzy balls. Her intuition was telling her she could explore further, and it hadn’t been wrong yet. She licked her finger and followed Jordan’s taint to his asshole. Jenny moaned. He really was going to make her cum soon. Jenny decided to go for it. Her finger slipped into his ass cleanly and she felt his prostate. Jenny felt an impassioned suck on her cock. 


“I’m gonna cum, Jordan.” 


Jordan stayed latched on. Jenny made one last hurrah for his g-spot and he gasped. His cock spurted cum immediately as he let go of her cock. Jenny came from the sudden change and started shooting cum all over his neck and chest. Jordan’s cum was powerful, and Jenny tried to contain it within her mouth. Jordan moaned in ecstasy, and Jenny found that the combination of their orgasms proved to be too much for her to contain his seed. She moaned as well, letting a large amount of semen drool back onto Jordan’s cock, which squirted more cum onto Jenny’s neck. She collapsed on him, letting his cock finish ejaculating onto her face. The two teens laid down together for a bit before a thought suddenly came to Jordan.


‘Oh my god my brother is waiting in the parking lot.”


Jordan climbed up from underneath Jenny and started scrambling to grab his clothes. Jenny rolled over and watched the boy in his panic. She smiled. He got himself dressed and started to make his way out.


“I’m so sorry but I have to—”


“Jordan—”


“Sorry I—”


“Your backpack!”


“What? Oh my—thank you!”


Jordan dashed over to the stairwell where he left his backpack and dashed out. Leaving Jenny to enjoy the afterglow on her own. She didn’t mind. She got what she wanted. She started to gather her clothes and her things. I’ll have to invite him over so we can do some more practicing, she thought to herself. Jenny giggled. She knew how silly that sounded, but she didn’t really care. Jenny put on her clothes and left through a different door.


Jordan ran back to the car and immediately opened the trunk.


“Sorry sorry sorry I’m sorry!!”


Adam was startled awake and felt his dick pressing against the seam of his pants. Fuck! He thought. Not again. 


Jordan slammed the trunk shut and ran around the car to the passenger seat. Adam rubbed his eyes and pulled the back of the seat back up.


“I’m sorry I got distracted—”


“It’s fine don’t worry about it.” Adam grumbled and turned the car back on. Over an hour had passed since they had arrived. Whatever. Adam looked back over at Jordan who had completely turned away from him and was fussing with something in his pants.


As Adam pulled out of the parking lot, the unmistakable smell of sex assaulted his nostrils. He quickly looked at Jordan who had by this point crossed his legs. Jordan’s shirt was stuck to his chest, and there was a slight glisten to his fur. What had that kid gotten up to? Adam’s pants tightened as his body responded to the odor of the car. Again? Adam focused on the road. There was an end to this torture, Adam thought, but when?
