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Kyle paced around his dorm room. On the floor and his bed were laid out several outfits. 
Every single one was girly or just women’s clothes altogether, but the otter hadn’t 
noticed. He walked around the room, staring at each set of clothes in silence, then 
shook his head and moved onto the next. When he heard a knock on the door Kyle 
earperked and quickly ran to the door. He was grateful it was Jean. 

“Thanks for coming here before Kaya and Fawks’ party, I need help picking out an 
outfit!” Said Kyle excitedly. 

Jean walked in the room, wearing a party outfit. Putting down her purse before looking 
around the room at each outfit. “So, you’re not sure if you want to be a woman yet?” 
Questioned Jean her brother. 

“N-no. I know I’m fine being a guy, but I’m not ready to go fully into the storm. Can you 
grab me some clean undies?” Stammered Kyle. 

Jean walked around a few outfits before opening her brother’s underwear drawer 
revealing multicolored pairs of panties. “Not into that storm, sure Kyle.” Mumbled Jean 
before picking out a hot pink pair. Jean selected an outfit to match and Kyle quickly 
dressed, flashing his cock to his sister gratuitously. The otters left and boarded the train. 
Quickly the pair were at Kaya and Fawks’ door. The otters were welcomed into the 
apartment that was filled with canines. Kyle grabbed Jean by the paw and led her to 
Austin. 

“Austin! I wanted you to meet my sister, Jean.” Said Kyle in a chipper tone. 

Jean did her traditional handshake and cleavage flash for Austin, the jackal blushed and 
stammered his introduction. Jean gave Kyle a kiss on the cheek and went off to find 
Fawks. After finding her mark the girlott quickly lead him into his and Kaya’s bedroom, 
shutting the door. Kyle was too lost in Austin’s eyes to notice. 

“Did Jean flash you her cleavage?” Asked Kyle. 

Austin nodded. Jean was the closest he’d get to seeing a girl form of Kyle and he didn’t 
get the same stirring in his loins for her that he did for the male otter, even without his 
wig. But, it was just more evidence. He had to know if this was love or just sexual 
attraction. 

“Kyle.” Mumbled Austin with some defiance. “Will you have sex with me?” 

It was Kyle’s turn to blush. He looked around the room to see if anyone was looking, 
then grabbed Austin by the paw and made for the bedroom. Opening the door he 
revealed Fawks with his muzzle buried between Jean’s legs. Austin covered his eyes 
and moved to leave, but Kyle shut the door. The male otter stripped off his clothes and 
climbed onto the bed, lying next to his sister. Fawks continued eating out Jean and the 
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otters looked at Austin in waiting. Austin folded his ears and undressed. 

Fawks, without removing his lips from Jean reached under the bed and handed Kyle 
some lube. The maleott quickly prepped his tailhole and spread his legs in waiting for 
the jackal’s cock. Once Austin was in position to enter Kyle Fawks stopped licking 
Jean’s pussy and placed his cock at the girlott’s slit. Fawks winked at Austin and the two 
slid into the otters together. Jean and Kyle shared a deep kiss to mask any moaning. 
Austin felt the beginnings of his knot slide into Kyle and slid out quickly, then continued 
at a slow pace. Fawks went at a quicker pace, angling his cock to rub Jean’s clit. 

The otters continued kissing and the canines fucked their lovers. Fawks started to 
whimper first and everyone knew he was cumming soon. Jean let out a loud moan and 
came around Fawks’ cock. The fennec gave one final hard hump into Jean and let lose 
a torrent of cum into her after his knot popped in. Austin blushed but needed some help 
to cum. Now that Jean broke their kiss Austin leaned down to Kyle and whispered in his 
ear. 

“Can you do something to my butt again, please? To help me cum? Blushed Austin. 

Kyle looked at Austin, it was a night full of surprises. Kyle leaned towards Austin as best 
as he could at put his arms around the jackal, pulling him into a deep kiss. Now that he 
wasn’t expecting it Kyle positioned his tail to press against Austin’s tailhole. The jackal 
let out a loud groan and pushed forward into Kyle, knotting him and filling him with a 
thick load of cum. The pop of Austin’s knot was enough to set off Kyle, causing him to 
paint the two of them with his own slick otter spoo. 

Jean and Kyle fell back on the bed and looked at each other. After some giggling Jean 
leaned over to lick up the mess on her brother when they heard a cough. The four 
lovers looked at the door and saw it wide open. Everyone else at the party looked at the 
knotted couples grinning. “Uh, we can explain.” Stammered the four of them at once, all 
sporting a full body blush. Kaya pushed her way into her room and laughed when she 
saw the stuck couples, saying “I’ll give you guys twenty minutes, then you guys don’t 
sneak off again” before shutting the door. 

Austin knew now, it wasn’t just sexual attraction. He looked at the ottboy knotted to his 
cock, the ottboy covered in his own cum, and the otter cum that had painted his chest. 
He loved every second of it, and he loved the otter he was knotted to.

“You were right, bro. He is cute.” Said Jean. 

Austin’s heart soared. He looked at Kyle. “You think I’m cute?” Asked the jackal, 
hopefully. 

Not knowing a better way to say his intentions, Kyle gave Austin another deeper kiss, 
letting the jackal’s tongue invade his muzzle. The jackal felt a second wind and leaned 
down on his lover, thrusting into the otter with the short bursts being knotted allows. The 
jackal broke the kiss only so he can bite down on Kyle’s neck, thrusting wildly. Kyle felt a 



wetness on the tip of his tail as Fawks dripped some lube on his rudder and the otter did 
exactly what he should by sliding his tail up Austin’s tailhole, pressing it on his prostate. 
Austin gave one final thrust before painting Kyle’s insides with a second coat, then 
collapsed on his partner. 

Fawks clapped Austin on the back. “Looks like you found yourself a boyfriend, Aussie.” 

Austin and Kyle gave Fawks goofy grins before relaxing as a happy couple. Twenty 
minutes later the four returned to the party, with Austin and Kyle holding paws and 
smiling. Kaya caught Austin’s eye and exchanged a “congrats” look. Austin poked Kyle’s 
shoulder to get him to look at the jackal and gave him another kiss, everyone at the 
party gave a quick clap and the two couldn’t think how lucky they are. 


