
Austin sat at the desk in his new apartment. After a rousing Sibling’s Day the black-
backed jackal was looking forward to seeing his girlfriend and boyfriend. Browsing his 
usual sites to make it through the boredom, he anticipated when the otter siblings would 
arrive. Thanks to serendipity his buzzer went off. Getting up quickly, the jackal checked 
who it was. 

“Hello?” Asked the jackal. 

“It’s us, Austin.” Replied Kyle and Jean in unison. 

Austin quickly let in his lovers, waiting by the door to let them in the apartment. He didn’t 
want to appear like all he wanted from them was sex, but if he was honest with them 
one of the things he missed the most was the intimacy. His doorbell rang and Austin 
opened it. Jean gave the jackal a tackle-hug and Kyle closed the door behind them. 

“How was your Sibling’s Day, love?” Asked Jean, not letting go of her boyfriend. 

“Quite nice. It was lucky that we all had to save up out loads for the day.” Responded 
Austin, amid a shower of hello kisses from Jean. “How was yours?”

“We almost made some new friends, but decided that maybe friends made because 
they were too lazy to find someplace else to have sex weren’t the best friends to make.” 
Replied Kyle. 

The three sat down on Austin’s couch, fully catching up and giving all the details from 
their holidays. with Kyle and Jean concluding “Poor Fawks!” and Austin concluding that 
they were right to leave without getting their new friends’ numbers. Eventually, what it 
came down to was a bulge in Austin’s jeans that wasn’t going to go away on it’s own. 

“Well.” Said Kyle, unbuckling Austin’s belt, followed by Jean unbuttoning and unzipping 
the jackal’s pants. “Jean and I were saying how we owed you some attention, so why 
don’t we take care of that for you?” 

“Yes, we’d love to.” Said Jean, pulling down Austin’s pants and boxers to expose his 
shaft growing from his sheath. “Your story about the restaurant has left me wanting a 
drink of you anyway.” 

Jean gave Austin’s shaft a lick before taking all that emerged from his sheath in her 
muzzle and bobbing on it. Kyle took charge of pulling off the jackal’s shirt, exposing his 
nipples to the air. The boyott gave Austin’s nipple a lick, causing him to groan and drip 
pre into Jean’s muzzle. The girlott cradled Austin’s balls as the last of his cock emerged 
from his sheath. Jean took all of his length into her muzzle, letting her bury her nose in 
her boyfriend’s pubic scruff. Kyle pinched his boyfriend’s other nipple, making him drip 
more into Jean’s muzzle. 

However, after about ten minutes it became apparent that Austin wasn’t going to fire off. 
Kyle shifted himself to bite Austin’s neck, a move that he normally saved for last 



because it’s a guaranteed way to get the jackal to cum. But even after his teeth were 
against Austin’s neck, the jackal still couldn’t cum. Jean stopped blowing Austin and 
slipped off her skirt and panties. Patting her brother’s rump, the boyott moved over to 
make room for Jean to climb on Austin’s lap. As Jean slipped down on the jackal’s 
knotted cock Kyle bit down gently on his neck again. But even that didn’t warrant a 
cumshot. After an hour of riding on the jackal Jean had had enough and slid off of him, 
Kyle had a sore jaw from biting on Austin’s neck. But still, after all their efforts, Austin 
was still throbbing. 

“I don’t get it. We’ve never had problems before.” Frowned Jean, picking up her phone. 

“Who are you calling?” Asked Kyle. 

“When I couldn’t cum we got help, so I’m calling help.” Replied Jean, walking into the 
bedroom. 

Ten minutes later the buzzer buzzed again, Jean answered it without a sound. Soon 
Kaya entered the room. Austin didn’t bother to cover himself up. By now his paw had 
found it’s way in Kyle’s shorts and was jerking him off. Kaya just laughed at the sight. 

“Seems like you need someone with a little more… experience. Kyle, why don’t you 
take off your shorts and undies. Jean, fetch Austin’s lube from his bedroom. Austin, 
stand up for me.” Commanded Kaya.

Jean returned with the lube in time for Kyle’s panties to be around his ankles. Kaya 
made quick work of lubing up the otter’s cock, then stretched her brother’s tailhole. Kyle 
sat on the couch and Austin carefully angled himself over his boyfriend’s length. Sitting 
down gently on the boyott’s lap, his cock slid into Austin’s rump. When his dick had fully 
slid into his boyfriend, Kaya held him there. 

“Okay, bro, your going to try your best to sit with Kyle’s cock in you. This is your first 
time, right?” Asked Kaya. 

“Ye…yeah.” Grunted Austin. 

“Good. Jean, I hope you don’t mind watching, but I think this first load is just gonna take 
a more experienced paw.” Grinned Kaya. 

Jean nodded and sat down on the couch next to her brother. Kyle wrapped his paws 
around Austin, running his webbed fingers through his pubic fur. Kaya knelt down, 
nuzzling his cock before giving it a few licks. Next, the girljackal bobbed on her brother’s 
cock, using a paw to jerk his knot. Austin’s balls welled up, Kyle’s cock was resting on 
his prostate, it felt much better than his last attempt did. 

Austin moved himself up on Kyle’s length, then back down on it, all the while Kaya 
bobbed on her brother’s cock. Jean watched her brother and the jackal siblings’ go at it 
and fingered herself at the pace Austin fucked himself with Kyle’s cock. Then, just as 



Kyle was getting ready to cum Austin thrust himself down on Kyle’s length and shot a 
heavy load into his sister’s muzzle. Kaya held this load in her muzzle and waited until 
Austin was done squirting, then got up and walked over to Jean. Leaning in, she kissed 
the girlott, pushing her brother’s thick load into Jean’s muzzle. Jean swallowed and 
shuddered. 

Austin got off Kyle’s cock and slipped to the floor, only to be replaced by Jean, who slid 
Kyle’s dick into her tailhole. The girlott bounced on her brother’s cock, facing him. Kaya 
watched smiling as the otter siblings fucked, then sat down on the floor, twirling her 
brother’s body hair between her fingers. Jean let out a loud “ott” and squirted cum all 
over her brother’s shirt, which caused her brother to spurt a nicely sized load into Jean’s 
tailhole. Kyle held his hands on her hips, holding her steady as he spurted into her. 

“Well, kids, if that’s all you need me for I have Fawks waiting for me to start dinner.” 
Smiled Kaya, getting up and gathering her bag. 

“Bye, sis. Thanks.” Groaned Austin, still lying on the floor. 

“Yeah, thanks for coming, Kaya.” Gasped Jean. 

Kyle remained silent, but made a note to thank Kaya for letting him top his boyfriend for 
the first time. Jean slipped off Kyle’s cock, opting to slide to the floor to drip cum on the 
hardwood instead of the couch. Kyle walked to the bathroom to start the bath while 
Jean and Austin laid on the floor. He returned to find Austin licking Jean’s pussy clean. 

“Bath time, guys.” Grinned Kyle. 

The three walked into the bathroom, glad Austin held out for an apartment with an extra 
big bathtub. The three stripped what clothes they had left and lowered themselves into 
the tub. Relaxing in the warmth of the water, the three leaned on each other, just 
enjoying each other’s company. 


