That’s what Brothers are for…

CHAPTER TWO: First Time…

Corey opened his eyes; the basement bedroom was almost in complete darkness; he lay in his makeshift bed in the middle of the room, coming to the conclusion that the events he shared with his brother had been a dream. “Damn!” He whispered, punching his hard mattress with the side of his paw. He turned over to look at the curvaceous body of his brother, who was still in his subjective world of REM sleep. He silently watched the slender figure and relived the moments of his dream. It had tasted so real, smelled so much like sex, and the love, heat and passion made him feel more alive than he had ever felt before, even though it took place in a subjective reality. “Nishi...” He moaned, a tear rolling from his eye, running along his black-furred muzzle. “I love you...” Corey turned on his side, facing the blank expression of his xbox, seeing his own dark reflection in the glossy black finish of the gaming console. He sighed and closed his eyes, desperately hoping to re-enter his dream.
Hours flew past as though they were minutes, and as dawn struck, light shone through the tiny window that sat just below the solid roof, dimly lighting the cosy basement. Nishi slowly rose from consciousness; he usually was an early riser. The light struck his eyes welcomingly as he awoke, although, his peaceful awakening was interrupted by a strong scent that hung in the air. The scent he had smelled throughout his own dream, one he rather enjoyed; the scent of arousal. Looking around, Corey was out of his bed, the sheets all scrunched, and the bathroom light was on.
Quietly, Nishi got up, a pair of underwear wrapped around his ankle, and sneaked over to the bathroom. Poking his head through the door, and brushing the soft pink fringe out of the way, Nishi’s eyes opened wide, having to cover his mouth to keep from making a sound. What he saw was both shameful, and arousing, Corey was riding a canine dildo with his eyes shut, solid cock bobbing as he went down on it. Silently, Nishi moved towards his brother, waiting for the cock between his legs to stop bouncing. With one paw, he gently massaged his clitoris, with the other; he reached over for the veiny cock in front of him. The second the soft paw gripped the solid cock, Corey gasped and threw his eyes open, but didn’t stop riding the dildo, for some reason, this turned him on greatly, the thought of doing sexual activities that he wasn’t allowed to, and with the added risk of being caught, he was straining not to blow his load.
As Nishi moved forward, he slipped the tip of the cock into his mouth, tasting the warmth and pre that coated the wolf’s meat. The thick shaft slid into the welcoming maw as Corey continued to ride the dildo. Corey was approaching climax fast, Nishi knew it too, but he didn’t want this to end. Nishi pulled his maw from the throbbing meat, a trail of pre and spit coming from the mouth clung to the wet shaft. Gently and slowly, Nishi pawed at the cock, the knot almost bursting, the tip darkening as he stroked. Corey leaned his head back, looking with closed eyes at the roof, losing control momentarily; he slipped past the knot on the dildo and tied with it.
He jolted his hips upwards towards his brother’s mouth, but Nishi backed away, so to be just an inch from touching the penis. Gently, he exhaled in a focused breath onto his brother’s throbbing member. “No, no, no...” Corey pleaded as he was edged. His breathing slowed as his cock started to dip slightly. Just as his cock began to lose its inflation, Nishi stroked at it, hardening it again. The paw easily glided along the shaft, caressing the knot with every passing stroke. After very little strokes, Corey tensed up, forcing his ass cheeks together, gripping tightly on the dildo buried inside him. Nishi’s paw threw itself away from the cock, and was rested on the older brother’s warm, black thigh. 
“Please, don’t blow on my dick again Koi...” Corey panted as his brother stood, turning around as he did so. Corey smiled when he saw his brother’s vagina in front of him as he bent over. Nishi waited, until he felt the rigid tip of his cock press against the tight lips.

“No! Not so fast.” Nishi turned around, scolding his brother. “I’m not ready to lose that yet. I want you to make me cum, without you coming.” Corey sighed in disappointment, but wasn’t about to ignore his brother’s demands. Nishi jumped as a furry digit pushed past the virgin walls.

Corey gently slid his finger in as far as he could get it, which wasn’t very far, the path blocked by his hymen. “You’re still a virgin, Koi?” He slipped his fingers back out, massaging along the puffed out cunt of his brother.
“Um, yeah... Oh god.” He exclaimed as Corey’s fingers ran across his clitoris. Two fingers gently inserted the fingertips into his brother, rubbing around the limited amount of space inside him. Corey ran a tongue from his brother’s clitoris, all the way to the base of the tail. The bitter taste struck Corey’s tongue, but he liked it, and not just a little bit. With moist fingers, he gently rubbed his brother’s vagina, two of the other paw’s fingers inserting into the young cuntboi’s tailhole. Quickly thrusting in and out of the two holes, Nishi practically screamed as his orgasm took over. Both of Nishi’s holes spasmed around Corey’s fingers, Corey quickly pulled his fingers away from his brother, “Alright, now finish me off.” He demanded, patting his softening cock.

Nishi smiled, turning back around. “You being so demanding is a huge turn on.” He grabbed the once again hardening cock. With little coaxing, it was at full mast again, Nishi happily stroking at his brother’s fat meat.
“Nishi, you might want to stick that in your mouth.” Nishi moved to slip the cock into his mouth, still vigorously pawing it, but just before the tip was inside the mouth, the cock twitched uncontrollably. “Too late!” Corey moaned and shuddered as he came on his brother’s face. Nishi quickly shoved the tip in his mouth, milking the cock for the rest of its juice.

Five minutes later, they were both dressed and watching television, when Kiichi came downstairs. “How you liking your new room Nishi?” He said as he stood beside the bed they were sitting on. Nishi got up, to speak with his dad.

“I’m... Really enjoying it dad.” Nishi smiled at his father, who stared kindly at him. Kiichi’s gaze was temporarily drawn to something in Nishi’s head fur.

“Your mother wants you to go to the shops with her.”

“Alright, see ya Corey.” Nishi called out, already climbing the stairs.

“Bye!”

Kiichi walked to the T.V., turning it off. “Corey, we have to talk.” He folded his arms, a stern, yet cheeky look on his face.

“Sure dad, what about?”

“It’s that time of the month again, my boy, your mother is having her period, and I haven’t gotten off in three days.”
“Alright.” Corey hopped off the bed and assumed his regular position, on his knees in front of his father.
“Not this time boy. Up on the bed, spread those cheeks nice and wide for your old man.”

Corey was taken aback by his father’s demanding request, Corey had only taken a cock in the ass once, and he was being mated by a rat, whose member was notably smaller than his father’s. Corey silently obliged his father, climbing back onto the bed, and getting on his hands and knees. The warm fingers of Kiichi slipped past the tight waistband of the jeans. And in a blink, he pulled them down to his son’s knees.

It seemed that Kiichi had already undone his own pants, discarding them at the bottom of the stairs, as he climbed onto the bed with Corey. Corey felt the tapered tip of his father’s manhood press onto his tailhole. The rigid meat slipped past the still loose ring, easily sliding slowly into his warm depths. Kiichi groaned as he hilted in his son, whose hole was sore from the stretching. “Just leave it a sec dad. It hurts.”
Not wanting to hurt his son, Kiichi waited. After being given the all-clear, he slowly pulled out, with a pop his half-formed knot slipped out of the tailhole, Kiichi’s arms held onto Corey’s hips. Gently, Kiichi pushed his cock back in, down to the knot, and back out again, building to a slow and steady rhythm. The thick red meat slid in and out of Corey’s snug anus, squirting thick jets of pre along the tight walls. He panted heavily, laying his furred chest along Corey’s back as he quickened his deep thrusts. The strong musk of arousal grew strong in the air, as the sounds of balls slapping against balls, heavy panting and small moans echoed throughout the large room.
Kiichi’s veiny shaft slid in and out of the warm, welcoming hole as he thrust unevenly and fast into it. The fleshy sounds of his knot slamming against Corey’s hole gradually evolved into light squelching sounds as his pre completely soaked his son’s backdoor and his own shaft. Kiichi moaned as he felt his orgasm slowly approach, trying to push his cock deeper in his son. Grunting as the first quarter of his knot teased at Corey’s opening.
“Oh, gods. Tie me!!” Corey yelled, almost reaching an orgasm of his own as his prostate was massaged by his father’s 9 inch. Kiichi, all his inhibitions gone acted without hesitation, he forced the first quarter of his knot into his son’s tailhole, wriggling his hips side to side like a feral, forcing the thick knot in. With a huge groan of relief, the knot popped straight into Corey’s loosened tailhole. With a few final thrusts, erratic as they were, Kiichi came, and came hard in his son. The knot grew, reaching its peak inside the not-so-virgin tailhole.
For nearly a solid minute, Kiichi came into Corey’s rectum in thick, white, juices squirted into Corey as he panted onto Corey’s neck. “That was… Great…” Kiichi panted, knot still firmly stuck inside him. 
“Daddy, what are you and Corey doing?” A small voice called out from the bottom of the stairs. Kiichi’s fur stood up on end at the voice of his youngest pup. Slowly, Kiichi turned, trying desperately to pull his cock out of his son.
“Ryan!! I, um...  We’re-“ Kiichi started, but was cut off by Corey.

“Wrestling! We’re wrestling!” Corey laughed nervously, Kiichi still trying desperately to pull his full knot from the warm passage. “Dad, ow! That hurts, just stop that!”

“If you’re wrestling, how come your pee-pee is in Corey’s bum?” Ryan was hugging tightly is teddy bear, the little pup was still wearing his pyjamas, which were a full body suit with a pull-away part at the back for if he needed to ‘potty’. 

Corey sighed in defeat, conceding to the little cub’s words. “Dad, just tell him what we’re doing.”
“Alright... Fine.” Kiichi patted a spot on the bed, big enough for the puppy to sit in. “Come over here little guy.” Ryan padded over to the bed and pulled himself up onto it, staring at his dad, who was still trying to pull his knot out of Corey. Those bright blue eyes of the little pup made Kiichi feel evermore shameful as his knot finally gave signs of slipping out.

“Ryan, this is called mating. It is usually done between a male and female, but sometimes it can be done with two males. It is something two people do when they are in love or want to make each other feel good.”

“What’s that??” Ryan’s attention was immediately and entirely drawn to the red meat bobbing between Corey’s legs, as his paw pointed in its direction.

“That’s what pee-pees look like during mating. The big red bit at the bottom is for getting stuck in the other person.”

“Can I touch it?” Ryan’s interest was piqued by his cubbish curiosity.

“What?” Kiichi yelled out, with a little gasp as his knot finally came free and he quickly tucked it back into his pants, still unsheathed and moist.
“Can I do what you did daddy?” Ryan bounced in his spot playfully, gripping his teddy as hard as ever.

Corey looked at Kiichi, speaking with their eyes, before they both nodded. “Sure, come on over, I’ll help you.” Kiichi said, patting Corey’s ass. Ryan dropped his teddy and leapt up, bounding across the bed to stand between his dad and his older brother. “Alright, now to get my little guy’s pee-pee out...” Kiichi moved forward, wrapping his arms around his son, undoing the button at the front of his PJ’s, the paw moving into the cub’s clothing. Moments later, the tip of a small sheath poked out, and along the whole sheath, Kiichi’s paw rubbed.

“Daddy, what’s happening?” Ryan cooed as his sheath began retracting over the thin cubby cock.

“Good boy Ryan, someone’s big for their age. Stick it in Corey’s bum.”

Ryan needed little more convincing, he moved forward, away from his dad’s paws, taking his hard three-inch cub peen in his own paws, and aiming it at the stretched tailhole. Quickly, the tapered penis entered his brother’s used anus, barely holding a candle to Kiichi’s cock had before that. Due to Ryan’s over-enthusiasm, and lack of experience, he began thrusting erratically and quickly too. “Daddy, it’s all wet and warm!” Ryan thrust a few more times, before his knot became noticeable to Corey. Twice more Ryan’s young flesh slapped against Corey’s before he sunk his knot in, it growing to its peak size of 2 inches wide. Surprise hit Ryan as he... He started peeing? “Daddy! I’m peeing in Corey!!”
Kiichi and Corey chuckled a little at this, Kiichi correcting him. “It’s not pee buddy. That’s your special boy juices. That makes cubs when you get my age and do it with females.”

“Wow, Ryan, you actually have a really big knot for your age.” Corey complimented the cub, who yipped happily as he continued to ride his now dry orgasm off. As big as Ryan’s knot was, it wasn’t big enough to become stuck in Corey’s well-lubricated canal, slipping out easily.

“So. You’ve been yiffed by your own brother. How does that feel Corey?” Kiichi asked as Ryan tucked his little wet penis back into his PJ’s.

“Really... Really good dad...”
“That’s great. Come on Ryan, let’s go upstairs and get some lunch, my big-penised little guy!” Ryan giggled and ran, accidentally leaving hid teddy behind, up the stairs, in a flash. “And you, my also well-hung son. You might need these if Nishi’s going to stay in your room.” Kiichi got up and left, leaving something behind as he left. Completely exhausted, Corey turned around to see the contents of a box of canine condoms on his bed.

“How the fuck did he know?”Corey breathed out, completely out of breath, and after that morning, he needed some good rest. 
A good few hours passed, Corey slept like a rock, until he was awoken by Ryan. “Corey! Corey!” Ryan pulled at Corey’s shirt while whining his name. Corey grunted and rolled onto his back. “Corey get up!! I’m hungry!”

“Where’s dad?”

“They’re at their friends place, for the night possibly.” Nishi answered, laying on his front, with his torso propped up on his elbows, playing the xbox. “You know how they get sometimes. If they do get drunk, they’ll stay the night and Corey, how do you get rid of Vampirism?” Corey sighed and giggle simultaneously, moving from a laying position to a sitting one, forgetting that he wasn’t wearing bottoms.
“I’ll tell you in a minute, but for now can you take care of Ryan while I go get some KFC?”

Pausing the game, Nishi turned around. “Sure, but make sure to get me a Mountain Dew! You know how much I hate Pepsi!”

Corey pulled back into the driveway in the short, streamline black car, cutting the roar of the engine and pushing the door open. Seconds later he was pushing through the door, throwing his keys into the bowl that lived beside the doorway. “Grub’s on!” He yelled down the hall, and immediately heard the roaring footsteps of Nishi and Ryan ascending the stairs. Laughing slightly, Corey turned into the dining room, his tight black jeans sculpting his ass nicely as he walked.

Half-an-hour later they had all almost finished their food, and Corey spoke up. “Hey Nishi, I was thinking that... Tonight could be the night we... You know, got feral?” Nishi choked on his Mountain Dew, which he so sparingly drank through a straw.
“Really? But what if I get pregnant?”

“Got it covered, dad left me some condoms.” Corey lowered his paw and rested it on Nishi’s leg, gently rubbing up and down the slender thigh, getting closer to the ‘target’ with every passing stroke.

“Oh...” Nishi moaned. “Stop!” He yelled before giggling. “Fine, we can do it tonight, but only because you’re my brother and I love you. No one else can have my virginity.” Nishi smiled warmly, the two of them had completely forgotten about the other fur dining with them that evening. 

Nishi’s paw moved down along Corey’s denim covered thigh, resting against his body, and using it for leverage as he climbed onto his brother’s waist, his covered groin pressing against his belly. They acted unlike themselves, at least to Ryan’s knowledge, and started making out in their loving embrace. Nishi’s lips touching Corey’s for the first real time. The two 
Ryan piped up as he watched the two siblings in each other’s mouths. “Are you going to mate him Corey?” Nishi’s eyes widened, he couldn’t believe Ryan, his little brother, has just asked that.

“Where’d you hear that??” Nishi snapped, turning quickly to him. Ryan’s ears flattened against his head, and he lowered his gaze to his footpaws.

“Daddy told me.”

“Nishi! Don’t yell at him, he’s just curious that’s all.” Corey interjected. Nishi sighed apologetically, getting up off of his brother, and walking over to Ryan, who sat just next to Corey.
“I’m sorry Ryan, I didn’t mean to yell. Come here.” Nishi leaned forward with his arms out. Ryan moved forward, into Nishi’s offer of a hug, Nishi responded by gripping the sad puppy in his soft arms. “Wanna go have a bath?” Nishi asked, pulling away from Ryan, his paws still on the pup’s shoulders.

“Uh-huh.” Ryan said, wiping a tear from his eyes as he nodded.

“Come here.” Nishi picked up the pup by his armpits, holding him against his body, wrapping his arm around Ryan’s butt for support. “Coming Corey? I could use a hand with washing this little devil.” Ryan giggled as Nishi tapped his nose. Corey shrugged, dropping his clean chicken-bone back into the KFC box.
“That should about do it.” Nishi said as he turned the knobs in the bath to stop the water. “You wanna hop in Ryan?” Nishi turned around to see Ryan standing there, in his undies. “Awww, are you shy Ryan?” The cute young pup nodded, his eyes glued to the floor. “Don’t worry little guy, I’ve seen it before.” Ryan reluctantly pulled down his undies, revealing not only his cute little sheath, but the pointy tip of red flesh sticking out the top. “Oh, you’re excited then little guy?” Ryan nodded again.

“I wanna mate with Corey!” Ryan insisted, his head lifting up to look at Corey, who was shocked, but obviously aroused also. Nishi looked up at Corey.
“How about it Corey?” Nishi seemed aroused by this too. “You do mean that you want to stick your pee-pee in Corey’s tailhole right Ryan?” He looked back at Ryan, who smiled and nodded, before turning those eyes back to Corey.

Without a word, Corey got onto his hands and knees, jeans were already, as they always are, hanging slightly lower than the line the briefs sit at. Nishi pulled over the stepping-stool Ryan used to use for the toilet, and put it behind Corey, allowing Ryan easier access. Ryan stood on the stool and pressed his sheath against Corey’s butt. Ryan’s eagerness and his gentle yet excited grinding against Corey heightened his arousal, forcing his length out of the tight furry sheath. To Ryan’s surprise, he didn’t need to aim it like last time, he just pushed it and it slipped the tip so easily into Corey’s now dry tailhole. “It’s not wet like last time.” Ryan said curiously, the dryness against his cock a new feeling.

“Last time?” Nishi interrogated, he had now also stripped down to nothing but panties, where signs of his arousal was very obvious, a larger wet patch covering the front of the panties. The yiffer and yiffee ignored their brother, instead Ryan humped into his older brother, quickly realising that he was creating his own juices, and lubricating Corey’s tailhole.

“Wow Ryan, your dick feels so much bigger than it did before.” Corey moaned as Ryan began his real assault on Corey’s tailhole. The thin shaft of meat slid gracefully in and out of the tailhole, contrast to the erratic and wild thrusts. Corey felt the half-formed knot slip into his tailhole, and quickly slip out again and back in, and out again. Ryan was giving Corey his first knot-fuck. “Oh gods Ryan that feels really good!” The added confidence boost from that compliment drove Ryan to thrust faster.
He thrust fast and deep (as he could) into Corey, before pushing his knot in and letting it grow. “My special juices!” Ryan called out as he started his short cycle of ejaculation. Five shots of pre-pubescent, clear cum shot into Corey as he got firmly stuck in his brother.

“Pull out Ryan.” Corey whispered back to him, and Ryan obliged, pulling backwards, but to no avail, he was stuck.

“I can’t! I’m stuck!” Ryan wriggled and pulled, desperately trying to pull the knot out, but it just wouldn’t budge.
“Congratulations Ryan! You’ve blown your first two loads into me in one day, and you’ve tied for the first time.” Corey used a free arm to pat Ryan’s head. Despite his words, after a very short time Ryan’s cock slipped out, the knot still at a good size, and his cock spasming rhythm, although no cum actually came out.
“My special juices!” Ryan yelled as he saw his ‘special juices’ on the end of his bright red textured cock, and dribbling out of Corey’s hole. 

“Give ‘em a taste.” Corey said, wiggling his used ass at Ryan. Ryan was slightly hesitant at first, moving back a bit before leaning in, his soft tongue running across the tightly-puckered hole. After the initial lick, he forced his tongue in, and sucked out, trying to get all the juices out of that forbidden hole. Corey moaned loudly as he was eaten out by his own brother, he had never felt a tongue down there, and Ryan was practically nursing with it.
After a minute, the rim-job started to lose its effect, and Corey butted in. “Ryan buddy, thanks, but I think that’s enough.” Ryan’s tongue almost immediately removed itself from his tailhole. “Time to hop in the bath then bud.”
“Usually daddy goes in the bath with me…” Ryan stood, holding his forepaws in front of his crotch and staring at his foot paws. Corey and Nishi didn’t know exactly who he wanted in the bath with him, both of them staring at each other. To Corey’s surprise, Ryan looked at Nishi, before asking. “Nishi, will you wash me?”
Nishi smiled warmly, “Sure, little guy. You gonna stay and watch Corey?” Nishi now looked back at Corey.

“I think I’ll go and make some dessert for you two. See you in about an hour.” Corey winked at his youngest brother, before rubbing his head and walking to Nishi. “See you babe.” Corey kissed his ‘soon-to-be’ mate quickly, and walked out of the bathroom, leaving the door wide open.
Ryan eagerly jumped into the nice water of the bath, his older brother giggled a little and slowly, almost seductively it seemed, pulled down his panties. What Ryan saw shocked him; he didn’t see the sheath he expected to see… “Nishi, where’s your pee-pee?”

“I uh, don’t have one.” 

“Does that mean you’re a girl?”

Nishi laughed a little and joined his brother in the bath. “No Ryan, I just have a vagina, that’s all. Now come here you dirty-furred little boy.” Nishi continued to wash the little cub, who decided not to play up like he did with his dad.
An hour passed, and the two siblings had gotten out of their bath and were both fully dried. They both left their clothing in the bathroom, walking around naked. Corey had told the both of them to wait in his room while he prepared dessert. “COME AND GET IT!” He yelled towards his bedroom, which was immediately followed by the two’s rumbling footsteps.

The two of them stopped in the doorway to the dining room, staring at what was sitting on the table waiting for them… It was Corey, buck naked with a little whipped cream on his hard on. “Come get it guys…”
