
“Alright, boys, who’s first tonight?” Nate asked as he padded into the living room, paws stuffed in the pockets of his sweats as he waggled his eyebrows at the group of cubs lazing about in the living room.

“Nate!!” they all cried, one of them pausing the video they were watching before they hopped up and ran across the floor to throw themselves at the cool, older wolf.

Nate grinned and pulled his paws from his pockets, holding his arms open and letting them swarm around him and hug on him. “Oof, hey runts, whatcha watching?” he asked.

His younger brother, Vin, who was hugging him from behind piped up, “Paw Warriors!”


“Oh, heh, nerdy cub stuff?” he teased good-naturedly, reaching behind him to put a paw on Vin’s head and rub one of his ears. There were three other boys staying the night, and they’d been coming over a lot this summer with school being out. Not that Nate minded. 


Joey, a kangaroo boy with gray fur and big, bashful blue eyes, was the first to get things back on track. “But we’ve already seen the episode, and we were just waiting for you to get home!”

“Yeah! Yeah! And now you’re home and we can play Stickies, right?” another boy, Sam, an otter with shaggy, brown hair asked, giving Nate puppy dog eyes while latched onto the older wolf’s side.


Nate huffed and moved a paw over to rub the top of Sam’s head, tail wagging between his and Vin’s body. “Yeah, course we can. You wanna go first, bud?”


“But he got to go first last time!” Aaron, the young deer boy, complained and tugged on Nate’s arms to get his attention.


Nate just laughed and started pulling himself free of the cub’s arms, starting for the big, cushy couch and the plush rug in front of it. “Nuh uh, you went first last time, kid,” he teased, rubbing the back of Aaron’s neck as they moved to the couch.


Aaron’s brow furrowed and he looked up at the older wolf. “Nuh uh!”


“You made stickies all over my muzzle last time and I rubbed my face on your undies, remember?” Nate said, getting a chuckle from some of the other boys.


“Cause it’s always fun to make stickies on your face!” Sam said, bouncing on his feetpaws in front of where Nate flopped down on the couch.


“And paws,” Joey added, crawling up onto the couch to Nate’s right and leaning against his side.


Vin was standing at Sam’s side, and he had both his paws pulled up to his chest as his tail wagged excitedly behind him. “I don’t mind waiting. I like watching you guys go first,” he admitted shyly.

“Same, but I wanna make stickies so bad,” Joey said, lifting up his shirt to show off the bulge in his pajamas.


Nate brought one of his feetpaws up between the roo’s legs until he nudged the boy’s package. “Don’t worry, you’ll all get a turn or two,” the older wolf rumbled with a grin, a bulge already evident between his legs at the thought. They’d been doing this all summer, and he’d never tire of playing with all the cute boys.


“Then Sam can go first,” Aaron said, piping up from Nate’s left side where he had already pulled his shirt and pajama bottoms off, leaving him in only a pair of green, leaf-printed underwear. Cartoon aardvarks were eating the leaves, but one particular aardvark on the boy’s crotch looked all wonky from his erection poking out. “I want second, though!”


Sam’s cheeks reddened a bit as the others looked to him expectantly, and he just shifted on the spot nervously. “I-I didn’t even ask to go first!” he said.


“Too bad, cutie, you’re up. But Imma get naked first,” Nate said, leaning forward and stripping his shirt off. Aaron and Joey leaned away to give the older wolf space as he took his shirt off. He then lifted his hips and with one motion, shoved his pants and underwear down to the ground. “Ahh, much better, right?”

Nate heard a couple of the boys whine enviously as he flopped back on the couch naked. One of the few rules of Stickies was that he got to take their underwear off, but he usually liked to strip before helping them out. Cubs could be messy, after all. Vin was staring at his sheath and the few inches of tapered, red wolf dick sticking free. 


Sam pulled his shirt off before pushing his pajamas to the ground. He was still a bit shy about getting undressed around his friends, but he really liked playing this game, and the way his little member bulged out the front of his plain, blue undies showed that. 

Nate huffed, his cock already half from his sheath just from watching the boy strip down. “You’re so cute, Sam,” the older wolf said, bringing a footpaw up between the boy’s legs to tease his bits through his undies. “Isn’t he?”

“Yeah!” Joey piped up, bouncing on the seat cushion as he began pulling his clothes off until he was only in a pair of white underwear that had a damp bulge in the front where his erection pulsed needily. He pulled his tail around to his side and grinned. “Cause he’s got a tail like me, and it’s the best kind.”


Sam blushed and giggled, pulling his own rudder-like tail around his side and wiggled his hips around. “Yeah! I like your tail, too.”


Nate scooted his foot out just a bit further and managed to hook his paw behind the otter’s rump, between his legs. “C’mere, kid,” he said, pulling the otter closer, then reaching out to pull him up into his lap. To his left, Vin hopped up on the couch to hug on the cute deer boy sitting there, both of them in only their undies and spotting stiffies of their own.

Sam yipped in surprise as he was pulled up into the wolf’s lap, his paws coming to rest on Nate’s shoulders as he held on and looked into the wolf’s amber eyes. “O-oh, uh…”


The older wolf just grinned and licked the otter’s cheek, feeling the boy squirm in his lap. “You have to say it, you know,” he teased the otter. Another little rule of their game. The boys had to tell him where they wanted to cum. It was a silly thing, but he loved it, especially because they could be so shy or eager in their asking.


“I know!!” the otter said, blushing hard and pressing his face against the wolf’s chest. He could hear the other boys giggling a bit as they talked, except Joey who had begun playing with the otter’s tail the moment Nate scooped him up. Being shy, sometimes Sam had to be encouraged to say what he wanted. “I just didn’t have… um, an idea yet…”

Nate nodded in understanding and kissed the boy’s cheek, then gave him a playful lick and a growl. “Oh, my bad. Take your time,” he said softly. One paw rested on Sam’s hip, thumb rubbing the boy’s stomach, while his other paw came up to start rubbing over the damp little bulge in the otter’s blue undies. 


Sam huffed and his hips pushed forward against the wolf’s paw, and he made a cute little grunt. “Mm, c-can I make stickies… in your sheath?” he asked, face flushed red in embarrassment, though he was smiling.


The older wolf huffed and hooked a finger into the waistband of the kid’s undies and started pulling them down, freeing the otter’s small, uncut shaft. It was only a few inches long, but hard as steel and already dripping. “Course you can, Sam,” he teased, making the otter fidget and lift up each knee so Nate could pull his undies off. “Gonna be a tight fit, though. Already really excited to play with you guys tonight.”

Sam nodded eagerly, looking down between them as he leaned back. The couch was deep enough that they had plenty of room for their fun, and Nate spread his legs to show off his hefty sheath to the otter boy. Sam reached both paws down and gripped the wolf’s black sheath, tugging it up and covering the wolf’s bits with his furry pouch.

Nate just let his arms fall to his sides, petting a deer and roo both as he watched the otter line himself up. He took slow, measured breaths so he wouldn’t get too excited too quickly. He’d tried this with bigger guys, and it was still doable, but having the younger cubs hump his sheath was much easier. 

It was hard for the otter to line up his uncut shaft with the wolf’s sheath with an inch of tapered, dripping wolf dick in the way, and he smeared his own drippy head against that tip, shivering at the slick feel. He managed to hold Nate’s sheath just right and wedge his head in against the wolf’s tip, like sliding a finger into the black, fuzzy pouch. The otter gasped as he sank inside, body tensing up.


Now that the otter was in, Nate put both his arms around the boy and pulled him close, feeling that hard rod slide into his sheath alongside his own. “Rrf, yeah, good boy… that feel good?” he asked, nuzzling between the otter’s ears and rubbing up and down his bare back and over his tail.


Sam had his arms wrapped around Nate’s chest as he ground his hips against the wolf’s. “Y-yeah, it’s all… warm and… squishy.” The otter huffed and his hips twitched as he gave a half-hump forward, though he didn’t have very far to go.


Nate growled happily and hugged the boy close, one paw holding the otter’s butt while he rocked his own hips forward, essentially fucking his sheath onto the boy’s stiff member. Sam was already trembling and squeezing at his sides and his own member throbbed, growing despite the intruder. 


The other boys were all hovering next to the pair, eyes wide as they watched Sam’s blushy, flustered face. Vin was eagerly pushing on his own undie bulge, but Aaron kept his paws at his side. Joey just fidgeted with the tip of his tail to keep from jerking himself off through his undies. They were all eager for their turn and enjoyed watching each other have fun.


Nate’s other paw held the back of the otter’s neck, and he growled playfully, rolling his hips and squishing the boy’s member into his sheath and feeling him tremble. “Close already, Sammy?” he teased.


The otter’s face was all scrunched up in concentration and he nodded shyly, burying his muzzle up against Nate’s neck as he trembled and gasped out. “Ngh… gonna… hah! Mmf,” Sam tensed up and made a choked whimpering nose as he came.


Nate couldn’t contain the full body shudder he let out when he felt Sam’s cock throb inside his sheath and that warmth flood against his trapped member. It felt hot, sticky, and it throbbed against his half-formed knot as the otter boy whined into his neck floof. “Gooooooood boy,” he whispered, feeling Sam huff and jerk against his chest.


The otter’s member throbbed and spurted sticky ropes of seed into the wolf’s sheath, though none dripped back out yet. His foreskin rolled back and forth as he made short humps, riding out the last of his orgasm hilted in the older boy’s sheath. He moaned into Nate’s chest and neck fur, paws clutching the wolf tightly before he slowly went lax.

 Nate leaned forward and gently tipped the boy into his arms, watching his cute shaft slip free of his sheath. A few more inches of Nate’s cock surged forward with a good helping of young, otter seed, and he reached down to tug his furry pouch back before his knot got too much bigger. “Mm, you sure made my sheath super sticky,” he told the otter.

Sam blushed and brought a paw up to his face, giggling behind it. “It’s really fun. Thanks, Nate.” Sam then yipped as he was gently dropped onto the cushions next to Joey, member still sticking straight up from his lap.


“Course, anytime, kid,” Nate teased, reaching over to give the otter’s shaft a few quick strokes that made the otter squirm and flail around before he let go. “Who’s next?”

Despite their earlier eagerness to be first (mostly), the other three shyly looked between each other. Vin piped up first. “I’ll go last! I get to see him every day,” he put in, grinning up at his older brother.


“No fair,” Aaron whined, rubbing his paw at the base of where his antlers weren’t. 

“Dude, you live next door,” Joey said, sticking out his tongue at the deer. He was rubbing the front of his undies with one paw and Sam’s chest with the other. The otter boy just laughed at the roo’s feigned outrage.


“So, Joey next, then?” Nate asked, raising an eyebrow and looking between the two kids.


When Aaron didn’t object, the roo bounced on the seat, wiggling happily. “Yeah! Me! I’ll be quick, I promise!” he said cutely, his paws grabbing onto Nate’s arm. “Can I make stickies on your paws, Nate?”


The wolf huffed out a laugh and petted the roo’s cheek with one paw, scritching the back of his neck with some claws. “Sure, we can do that. How do you want to do it? My back or your back?” he asked, having done this with Joey enough times.


Joey let go of the wolf’s arm and scooted away to give Nate space. “Your back!” he said eagerly, fingers hooking on the edges of his white undies, ready to pull them down.


“Heheh, whoa now, c’mere,” Nate said, snagging one of Joey’s arms and pulling the roo back to him. “Let me take these off for ya,” he said, holding the giggling roo close to him as he rubbed his paw down over the stiff bone behind the damp fabric.


“Sorry, I just can’t wait to hump your paws,” he said, letting the wolf touch and tease him.

Nate and his younger brother were the only two with sheathes, so his fingers felt the roo’s stiff cock pulsing against his fingers as he squeezed and rubbed the boy through the thin, white fabric. He pulled it down and wrapped his palm around the boy’s stiff, uncut member. It was slick was pre and he pulled back the boy’s foreskin, the roo made a few desperate humps.


“Wah… wait…” he said, carefully pulling his shaft from the wolf’s paw so he didn’t blow his load too quickly. His cheeks were red under his gray fur, but he beamed eagerly, looking down at Nate’s dripping cock which had at least two inches on all of them.


“Heheh, sorry kid,” Nate teased, giving the roo’s balls a gentle squeeze with his pre-damp paw. Joey gasped and arched his hips forward. Having teased the roo enough, he let go of the boy’s shaft and rolled onto his back, head bumping against Aaron and Vin’s legs. “Ope, hey you two,” he said, looking up at the two and grinning.

Vin grinned, but Aaron’s eyes went wide with a sudden idea. “Can I make stickies on your face while he humps your paws??” he asked excitedly as if it were a new idea. They’d done this a few times, but it had been a while.

Nate’s eyes turned to Aaron’s, and he shrugged as best he could, trying to act casual, though his tail gave a few thwaps against the couch between the roo’s legs. “Sure. Scoot closer,” he said. 

It wasn’t the most comfortable of positions to be in, but with cubs, he didn’t need to stay in it for long. Joey waited patiently as Nate brought his knees up and to the side of his chest and pressed his big, black feetpaws together just above his balls. It made him feel a bit like a bird about to be carved, or maybe even someone giving birth, but it was easy for him to keep his cushy, black paw pads together for the roo.

 
Aaron waited for Nate to stop moving, then moved forward until his leafy-aardvark undies were pressed right to the wolf’s muzzle. “Like this?” he asked, giggling as he ground his fabric-covered boner against the wolf’s snout, smearing some pre through the fabric and onto the wolf’s fur.

Nate was in heaven, and he inhaled deeply, smelling the deer’s sweet, fresh scene. He nodded and let out a soft moan, rubbing his nose back and forth against the boy’s trapped dick. It had been hard for Nate to be so open at first, feeling a bit guilty for openly showing such affection or joy, but he did it to help them do so, too. The wolf just basked in the deer’s trapped dick rubbing against his face, his own dick drooling pre against his stomach.


Joey huffed excitedly and shuffled forward until his knees and thighs were pressed against the underside of Nate’s thighs and butt. He had to pull down on the wolf’s ankles just a bit to get them low enough, but with his own paws holding Nate’s feetpaws steady, he poked the head of his pre-slick, uncut shaft against the wolf’s pads and slid forward.


“Mmff, whoa… your paws always f-feel… so good,” Joey said, keeping his cock head right between the wolf’s paw pads.


Nate chuckled with his face against the deer’s undies, unable to do anything other than wiggle his toes and make his pads tease the boy’s head. “Mmff, yeah? Fuck my paws, kid,” he mumbled, mouthing around Aaron’s undies before huffing out to him, “you can take them off.”


Aaron was eager to do so, and he pulled down his leafy undies before tossing them in Joey’s face. The roo’s eyes were closed, focusing on how good the wolf’s soft pads felt when the undies hit him in the face, but he just jerked a bit and opened one eye to glare at the deer before going back to humping against Nate’s paws. The deer just grinned back with a chuckle.


With the roo now holding his feetpaws, Nate could spare one of his paws to reach up and grab onto the deer’s shaft, feeling it throb and pulse in his grip. “On? Not in?” the wolf asked, looking up past the deer’s balls that were hanging just in front of his face. 


“On!” Aaron said happily, his short, brush of a tail flicking around excitedly as he humped forward into the wolf’s fingers. His grin faltered as his foreskin peeled back, sliding against those fingers and he shuddered in pleasure and huffed.

In would have been way too hard for the wolf on his back, and he liked getting a sticky muzzle, so he just tilted his head back enough to give the leaky head of the boy’s cock a quick kiss before just nuzzling it and letting it rub across his cheek and bridge of his muzzle while his fingers stroked.


Joey watched through half-lidded eyes as he squished Nate’s paws around his cock and humped. His balls occasionally dragged over the wolf’s larger pair as he huffed and thrust against those pads. “Y-yeah, rrf… your paws are s-so,” the roo grit his teeth and huffed, “hecking… mmf.”

Nate wiggled his paw pads over the boy’s shaft, his toes and feetpaws feeling damp from the boy’s pre. Hovering just above his face, Aaron had one paw resting on the back of the couch while his hips jerked and twitched. The deer boy stayed as still as he could while Nate nosed and nuzzled against the boy’s leaky head, stroking him with his fingers and reveling in making both feel good.

Vin sat cross-legged behind his deer friend, paws gripping his ankles to keep from touching his own little, knotted cock that was poking out the front of his Pokémon undies. He squirmed, ready for his turn, but happy to wait his turn while his brother played with his friends. On the other end of the couch, Sam was playing with his member again, watching with hungry interest.


Joey’s humping became erratic as he got closer to the edge, and his little excited whispers became more unintelligible as he started humping harder. The roo’s chin tucked down against his chest, and his muzzle parted as he moaned out, shuddering as he gave two last humps against Nate’s pads before exploding.

Nate felt a rope of roo cum land long his navel and he moaned against the deer’s cock that he was nuzzling. Another sticky rope of preteen roo seed coated his belly, side, and then over his cock, which flexed and spat up another thick bead of pre. Joey was huffing and squeezing his feetpaws around that hard roo cock, and Nate nearly came.


The gray roo was shivering head to toe as he looked down at how his cock poked out from the ends of Nate’s black footpaws. They wiggled again, and he jerked his hips back, a bit sensitive, until his head was directly between Nate’s pads. The wolf and roo both stilled as the boy held those feetpaws against his head, shuddering all over and whimpering pleasantly as he emptied the last of his load between Nate’s paws.


The wolf resisted the urge to wiggle his paws and torment the poor cub, but from the wetness across his front and all over his paws, the boy had really needed this. “Good boy, Joey,” he mumbled, hungry rubbing Aaron’s cock head across his face and teasing the boy’s foreskin back and forth over his head.

Aaron was watching his roo friend cum, panting openly through his maw that he barely even noticed he was getting so close so fast. The deer felt his peak suddenly hit, and he cried out, “w-wait, hngh… N-nate, I’m gonna cummm….” Aaron’s face screwed up in concentration and he squirmed, hips jerking… but Nate didn’t even try to slow down.

Nate blinked once to make sure his eyes were closed properly, fingers smearing the deer boy’s pre around his head as he jerked him off. “Yeah, y’are,” he huffed out. With Joey’s cock still oozing between his feetpaws, he felt the first rope of deer jizz catch him across the bridge of his muzzle.


Aaron wailed as he came, one paw clutching the back of the couch and the other covering his mouth as he whined into his paw and started spurting rope after rope of cum onto the wolf’s muzzle and face. Nate huffed and jerked his muzzle in surprise when he felt the first spray of cum on his face. He teased his fingers across the boy’s glans, the head pressed directly into his snout when the next rope of came, splattering cum all over his fur.


The deer hunched over the wolf’s head, eyes squeezed shut as he bit down on his paw, huffing and humping his hips forward, his spurting head poking against Nate’s snout and cheek. Sticky ropes across the older wolf’s face, leaving wet splotches mixed with goopy ropes.

Nate growled happily and had to exhale a bit to keep some of the deer’s cum from running down into his nose. “Damn, I just got you off two days ago, kid,” he teased, licking his lips and shifting his head to try and lick at the deer’s shaft. At his other end, Joey was slumped forward against the backs of his thighs, his cock still pressed between the wolf’s pads. “You doing good, Joey?”

The roo nodded happily, tongue lolling out of his muzzle as he pulled himself back, then wiped his dick against the wolf’s thigh, leaving a trail of cum. “Yeah, that feels sooooo good,” he said, stumbling back and then flopping onto the couch next to the Sam. 


Nate relaxed his legs, not caring if he smeared cum on the couch as he stretched out his legs and put a cum-sticky paw on each the roo and otter’s balls, making them go ew and try and squirm away. “Nah, that’s what you kids get for making a mess of me,” he teased, and they just giggled and hugged his paws to his bits as he wiggled them around.

Aaron was still twitching as he enjoyed the after-effects of his orgasm, a bit of cum oozing out of the head of his shaft and dripping down onto Nate’s forehead. “Mm, but I didn’t cum since then,” he said, carefully shuffling backwards until he could flop down on the couch and lean against the arm rest.

Nate carefully sat up, eyes still closed from the deer cum all over his face. “Mff, damn, Aaron, you shoot almost as much as I do,” he teased, blinding groping around at his side until his paws found Vin’s shoulder. 


The younger wolf yipped as Nate pulled him close, and he helped by crawling into Nate’s lap as the older wolf sat up. “Want me to get you a towel? Or a shirt?” he asked, bouncing in his Nate’s lap a bit and teasing his big brother’s cock with his undie-covered-rump.


Nate laughed and rubbed his paws up and down Vin’s arms, wiping them clean despite the struggling, younger wolf’s laughs and protests. “Nah, I can just…” He leaned in, eyes still closed, and tried to wipe his face against Vin’s chest, but the younger wolf laughed and pushed him away.


“Nooooo, ick! I don’t wanna be sticky,” Vin laughed, trying stay mostly clean as his big brother tried to wipe his snout on him.


Nate relented with a grin and just waggled his eyebrows in his brother’s direction. “Well, you’re up, kiddo, so what’s it gonna be?” he asked, his right paw rubbing in small circles along his brother’s stomach until moving lower to start prodding at the wolf dick that was poking out the front of those Pokémon undies. 


The younger wolf shivered and leaned forward, grinding his trapped member against his older brother’s fingers. “Mm, I… can I m-make stickies in your maw?” he asked, cheeks red under his black fur.


Nate huffed and felt his younger brother’s cock flex against his fingers at that request. “You know you can have whatever you want. You wanna hump me? Or want me to suck you?” he asked, both paws now starting to pull his brother’s last article of clothing down his small frame.


Vin lifted his hips, watching his own smaller, knotted shaft bob free. He’d made sure to pull his sheath back over his growing knot back when Sam was humping Nate’s sheath, and it was still fully engorged and begging for attention. When he lowered himself back into Nate’s lap, their cock’s touched, and Vin got to stare at his own resting on Nate’s and see what it had the chance to become with time.


“Can you just suck me? I like that more,” he asked hopefully, giving his brother the big, soulful eyes that would probably work better if Nate’s face wasn’t covered in deer jizz.

“Duh, that’s part of anything, lil dude,” Nate teased. He brought his brother’s Pokémon underwear up to his face and began using the small piece of fabric to wipe the worst of Aaron’s cum from his face. When he could at least open his eyes, he tossed the underwear on the floor and then spun Vin to lay on his back on the couch.


The younger wolf yipped as he was thrown on his back on the couch, and Aaron shuffled aside, but gave the young wolf a quick, friendly pet. Vin smiled at his friend, then looked down his chest at Nate who was crawling down between his legs. The older wolf was done with all foreplay at this point, and he swallowed Vin’s shaft in one motion, lips locking around his kid-brother’s knot and tugging.


Vin wailed and clutched at Nate’s ears, his hips instinctively jutting up against Nate’s muzzle. “Wah!! Naaaaate!” the young boy cried out, huffing as his cock was suddenly assaulted on all sides by his older brother’s warm, wet muzzle.


Nate just groaned happily, loving how those young, needy paws clutched at his head and ears. He sucked and tugged at the knot in his maw and flicked his tongue back and forth over the drippy tip. He wasn’t going to stop for anything. He didn’t even have to bob his muzzle but just kept the entirety of Vin’s shaft against his tongue, massaging the whole length by licking and teasing.


Vin was shivering and making desperate, huffy noises as that tongue writhed and wriggled against his shaft. He and Nate did this almost every day, and his endurance had improved greatly over the last few years. Nate used to be able to get the young wolf off in a matter of seconds, but the older wolf could not bob and suck for almost a full minute now.


Nate’s eyes were watching his younger brother’s face as the young wolf squirmed, gasped, and clutched at the couch cushions below. Vin’s tail was thwapping the couch repeatedly and he was begging Nate to slow down, even as his paws tugged the older wolf’s head down to his crotch. Vin’s knot was throbbing against his tongue every time his lips tugged at it, and Nate watched his brother’s resolve crumple as he pushed the wolf cub to the edge.


Vin barked out as he came hard in his brother’s muzzle, his head turning to the side and pushing his muzzle into the couch cushion, muffling his cries a bit as he couldn’t help but hump and thrust up against that teasing maw. He held onto Nate’s head, paws sticky from the mess Aaron had left all over Nate’s face. 


Nate felt watery, canine seed spraying against the roof of his mouth and over his tongue. It was sweeter than most guys his own age and Nate moaned wantonly at the taboo nature of what they were doing. He stopped his movements, knowing how sensitive his younger brother could be, and just let the small, knotted shaft twitch and spurt rope after messy rope of cum into his mouth. He let some drool from the corners, but swallowed most, each accidental swipe of his tongue making Vin’s entire body spasm.


Vin’s claws dug into the back of Nate’s head as he slowly came down from his orgasm. Tears formed in the corner of his eyes but didn’t fall as he slowly relaxed and went limp on the couch. He watched Nate’s maw open, and his four-inch, knotted shaft popped free of Nate’s muzzle to land across the young wolf’s stomach. 


“Wow…” Vin said, closing his eyes and letting his head fall back to the side again, small aftershocks of pleasure still making him twitch and tingle.


Nate licked his lips clean of his brother’s cum, gently kissed Vin’s knot and sat up, greatly turned on but not quite fully satisfied. “Huff, you kids are so much fun,” he said, looking between them all.


Sam and Joey were cuddled up against one arm rest, a paw on each other’s stiffies. They’d both cum again at some point, as was evidenced by the sticky mess on their bellies. Aaron was watching through one eye, his other drooping sleepily, and Vin’s cock was still oozing the last dregs of cum.



Nate just slumped back against the couch and grabbed his own dick right above the knot, giving it a squeeze. “Mm, now… who’s gonna help me out?” he asked rhetorically.


It didn’t matter how sleepy the cubs were, or how much they were trying to relax and enjoy their own afterglow, Nate felt four sets of paws on him only seconds later. The wolf just closed his eyes and let out a slow groan as he felt paws touch him all over.


“You got to suck his dick last time!” 


“He’s your brother! Just suck his dick tomorrow!”


Nate just grinned to himself and let out a pleased growl when he felt Aaron’s muzzle take the tip of his cock into his short, cervine muzzle. Two paws, probably Sam’s, were playing with his balls and the bit of his cock just behind his knot, while two more paws squeezed and played with his knot. He just sat there and let them touch, tease, and rub him. 

Nate felt inexperienced but eager paws stroking his shaft, sucking at his tip, and squeezing his balls, and if it had been some random hookup from an app, he’d have been disappointed, but it felt so much better to have them all willingly all over him and exploring. When a familiar muzzle pressed against his own, he opened his maw and moaned.


Vin kissed his older brother while one of his paws gripped Nate’s cock just above the knot. His friends were stroking his brother’s cock, but he and Nate often made out in private when their parents weren’t home, though they didn’t do it often in front of his friends.


Nate’s hips twitched upwards into the paws on his cock, and he moaned into his brother’s muzzle before he finally came. He heard Joey gasp as a wet splat took someone unaware, and then a few hot, sticky ropes landed across his own chest. He could feel his knot and balls being squeezed and tugged on by the group and he couldn’t hold back the pitiful whimper that escaped into Vin’s maw.


The younger wolf felt one rope of Nate’s cum hit him in the side, but he just pressed into the kiss, his smaller tongue exploring his older brother’s tongue and teeth. The other three were watching in fascination as the older wolf’s much-larger-than-theirs cock flexed and fired a healthy load of cum for them all to enjoy.


Vin, who was making out with Nate, came out the least messy, but Joey, Aaron, and Sam all had their faces relatively close, passing the spurting tip back and forth between their muzzles as they stroked the older boy through his orgasm. When the kiss broke, Nate just slumped hard into the couch cushions and let out a satisfied moan.



“You… you kids are way too good at that,” he panted, grinning down at all of them in turn. His cock was still jutting up from his lap, five paws belonging to four cubs touching it. “Fuck. I’m ready to go to sleep now,” he said with a weary chuckle.


Clean-up wasn’t bad anymore, since they all knew what to do and had supplies set aside just in case. With a bathroom just off the living room, and no one to catch them, they were cleaned up and ready to pass out in under ten minutes.

The boundless energy of youth meant that Nate was the only one asleep on the couch when the rest of the kids threw up the next episode of Paw Warriors and curled up around the sleeping wolf to watch cartoons until they finally passed out. 
