
Bonding
OBLIGATORY CONTENT WARNING: The following story contains scenes of a SEXUALLY GRAPHIC NATURE, including A GAY BOY PLAYING WITH A TRANS GIRL and with an ADULT MALE. OMG MARTIN WITH A GIRL?!? BLASPHEMY!!! Also some gay stuff with an adult I GUESS. If any of that offends you, DO NOT READ ON. By reading beyond this point, you waive your right to be offended, because WE WARNED YOU, DAMMIT, YOU HAD EVERY OPPORTUNITY TO STOP. For those whom we haven’t scared off… enjoy!
Saturday football games always meant chaos in the Beckett household. 
Martin kept to his bedroom as his brothers rushed back and forth, gathering up their gear and generally being assholes to each other. Pretty typical. Best to stay out of their way.
“Come on, boys, hurry your asses up! If you don’t get to dress for the game because you were too fuckin’ busy bickering to get there on time, I’ll have your hides!” Dad called.
“Yeah, yeah, we’re working on it!” Bill yelled.
“Almost ready, pops!” John added.
He heard the stampede of testosterone-addled wolves running past his door. Guess Bill had finally gotten his stuff together.
A knock at his door drew his attention.
“Remember, sweetie, there’s leftovers in the fridge and frozen meals if you get hungry,” his mom said. “We should be home by eight.”
“Okay, Mom,” Martin replied.
He waited to see if she said anything else. She didn’t. He heard the front door open and close, and looked out his bedroom window. His family loaded into the car and drove off. Excellent.
First up, losing the clothes. With his family gone, there was no reason to wear anything other than his boxers. He tossed his clothes aside and ran out into the hall. Freedom!
Martin grinned and stretched. This might be a good opportunity to spend some quality time on the family computer. He beamed as he ran downstairs, thinking about what he might look for this time. His dick started stiffening at just the thought of getting to look at some porn.
At the bottom of the stairs, Martin paused. Movement outside caught his eye. He dashed into the den and looked out the window. The neighbor kit and her dad were kicking a ball around their yard. A grin spread across his muzzle. Porn could wait. This could be a good opportunity to hang out with the neighbors. He really wanted to spend some more time with Keith, and get to know his boyfriend. Heck, even Jamie was alright. Sure, she was a girl, but she had a dick. And unlike Ellie, she wasn’t annoying. She was tolerable.
He ran up to his bedroom to put his clothes back on.
**********
"I love taking baths with my friends," Jamie said as she turned to face the wolf. She squeaked and blushed as she caught the wolf staring at her groin. "Naughty wolfy," she teased, covering up her flaccid penis briefly with her paws.
Martin gasped and blushed. Caught! But he recovered quickly. "If you don't want me to stare, stop being so darn cute," he said, sticking his tongue out at the vixen.
This time it was Jamie's turn to blush. She giggled despite her embarrassment, and knelt back down next to the wolf, sticking a paw into the water to check the temperature as the tub filled. After a few moments, she broke the silence. "You really think I'm cute?" she asked.
"Well, yeah," Martin said, reaching over and giving the kit a quick pat on the bottom. "You're adorable," he whispered, leaning in and wrapping an arm around the kit's shoulder. To the wolf's surprise, the kit actually leaned into the one-armed hug, and nuzzled his chest. Just that close contact was enough to get the wolf's dick hard, his erection standing out proudly from his groin.
The fox kit looked down, her eyes locking on the older boy's penis. She giggled a bit and pointed down at it. "Is that 'cause of me?"
**********
"You always eat dinner naked?" Martin asked as he neared the table, throwing his shirt over a chair.
Jamie blushed and giggled. "Sometimes. Only after a bath, though," she said.
Across the table, Keith rolled his eyes, then shrugged at Martin. Another fur, a fennec fox who was barely taller than the wolf, laid a plate of food in front of the chair Martin threw his shirt over.
Martin raised an eyebrow as he locked eyes with the fennec. "Guess you're Teddy?" he asked.
The fennec nodded, smiling as he offered a paw. "Pleased to meet you... Martin, was it?"
The wolf took the fennec's paw and shook it, still staring at him incredulously. "No way you worked with Jamie's dad. You look like you're my age!"
**********
“I-I think I can take it from here,” Teddy said.
Dare he ask? He had another naked male right here. If his erection was any indication, Teddy just might be into cubs himself. This could be his chance to get to actually play with another cut dick. Screw it, what did he have to lose?
“You sure about that? Because it looks like there’s something you could use some help with,” Martin said.
“I don’t know what you mean,” Teddy said. He pointedly turned to the sink and started scrubbing a pan.
“I think you do,” Martin said. By now his own dick was hard. He leaned against the counter, letting his erection stand proudly out from his groin. “In fact… I think we could help each other…”

