Kissing Cousins – Brian x Jasper


Brian sat alone in the corner of the bar, sipping at his bloody Mary and scanning the room for someone that might suit his fancies. This wasn't his first drink of the night and it likely wasn't going to be his last going by how poorly his attempts at flirting were going. He didn't know what the problem was, he just couldn't attract anyone at all. All the attractive young ladies there gave him one look before dismissing him entirely. He wondered if it was his choice of drink; it surely couldn't be his personality or the way he approached them, he considered himself flawless in that regard. The blueballed canine sat back with an exasperated sigh. He needed to get laid so bad, he couldn't even remember the last time he'd had a good, hard fuck. Still sipping at his drink, Brian noticed a familiar figure stepping into the bar, dressed in his usual outfit of torn hot pants and a pink tank top. It was his cousin, Jasper, who was quick to spot Brian sitting in the corner and went over to greet him.


“Hey, cuz!” Jasper beamed.


“Jasper? What're you doing here?” Brian asked. This wasn't his usual kind of place at all; Jasper was usually all about big clubs with loud music as opposed to smaller bars like this one.


“Eh, my usual's closed for renovations,” Jasper shrugged. “It'll be a few weeks before they open up again, but you know me, there's no way I can wait that long.” He sat himself down across from Brian, resting his arms on the table while Brian finished off his drink.


“I have a feeling you're not talking about drinks,” said Brian.


“See, you do know me,” Jasper chuckled. “But, yeah, I'm getting desperate here. I haven't had the Christmas stuffing treatment in forever and it's driving me crazy.”


“Yeah, well, good luck finding anyone here,” said Brian. “I've been trying all night and haven't hooked anyone.”


“Hmm...” Jasper looked around at his options, silently scrutinizing every man in the room and picturing what they'd be like in bed. “Yeah, none of these guys look like my type. Hrrrm, what a shame.”


“I was just thinking about heading home for the night,” said Brian. “Another night alone with my hand and some porno mags, you know?”


“Oh, I know,” Jasper laughed. He was about to wish his cousin a good night when an idea popped into his head. “Actually... Maybe we could help each other out.” He had a mischievous grin on his face. Brian raised a curious eyebrow.


“What d'you mean?”


“Well, we're both here looking for a quick fuck, aren't we?”


“Yeah...?”


Jasper leaned forward and winked to his cousin, “My place isn't too far from here, you know.” It took Brian a moment to click.


“W...Wait... Are you coming on to me?”


“I'd rather be coming on you, if you get my meaning,” Jasper said with an effeminate chuckle. “Oh, don't give me that look. It's 2022, who doesn't fuck their cousins these days?”


“I, uh, I mean... I guess... Wait, I'm not even gay!”


“Oh, so what?” Jasper said. “A hole's a hole, isn't it?” He gave another wink, all the while trying to hide how excited he was at the idea of taking Brian home with him for a quick fuck. Brian was blushing a bit, too embarrassed to admit that he was actually considering it. He was desperate, horny and blueballed, and, like Jasper said, a hole's a hole. He gave a slow sigh.


“Alright, you got me,” he said. “Just don't tell anyone, okay? Geez, imagine Peter's reaction if he found out I fucked my cousin...”


“Deal!” Jasper hopped off his seat, Brian following his lead.

As Jasper said, his place wasn't too far, and he soon found himself leading Brian into his apartment.


“You ever been with another guy before?” he asked.


“Uh... No.” That was a lie. As much as Brian pushed his straightness, he'd been with plenty of other guys in the past, not that he'd ever tell anyone that.


“Really? Hm, if you say so.” Jasper gave a shrug and led Brian into his bedroom, the walls adorned with posters of hunky, barely dressed men.


“So... how do we do this?” asked Brian. “You want me to just stick it in?”


“Ha! How about some foreplay first, cuz?” Jasper said, smirking as he bent over his bed for a moment to tantalizingly shake his ass in Brian's direction, his hot pants clinging tightly to his cheeks. Brian blushed deeply and found himself smacking his lips at the sight of that seductive and tempting rump. Jasper let him get a good eyeful before turning around and approaching him. “You look like a nervous little virgin, big guy. Quit worrying and let ol' Jasper take charge.” He placed his hands on Brian's hips and pulled him close. Jasper could smell the alcohol on his cousin's breath as he leaned forward, fingers softly running through Brian's fur. Brian felt his nervousness surging. He always felt nervous when he got with another guy, and the fact that this was his cousin of all people added an extra layer of taboo to things. He was anxious, but not turned off. In fact, the feel of Jasper's hands stroking at his thighs had a certain tingling running through his body.


“So, uh, foreplay, huh...?” Brian said, his cousin leaning in closer, lips almost touching.


“You heard me.” With that, Jasper locked lips with the other dog, tongue thrusting into Brian's maw. Brian gasped in response and took a surprised step back, only to be yanked into place. He didn't struggle, he just let Jasper tongue his mouth good and deep, and even decided to throw caution to the wind and return the kiss. Moaning softly, the two canines made out, Brian soon gripping Jasper by the ass and holding him tight. “Mrrrff!” Jasper gave an approving moan when he felt those hands on his behind and pressed his hips back to urge Brian to continue his fondling.

Brian pushed back his inhibitions, his fingers pressing against Jasper's cheeks, kneading them as their tongues pressed deep inside each other. He soon felt Jasper's hands roaming, moving around to toy with his ass, rubbing across his cheeks and giving them a squeeze. Brian gasped at the attention. This was still his cousin he was making out with, and all this kissing and groping was making him feel weird. The whole thing felt so dirty, so taboo; what would people think if they found out about this. He gave a squeak around Jasper's lips when his cousin gave one of his cheeks a playful spank before slowly pulling away.


“I never knew you were such a good kisser,” Jasper said.


“Ah, I well, uh, yeah...” Brian stuttered, cheeks still blushing furiously, noticeably pink under his white fur.


“Heh, you're so cute when you get nervous,” Jasper said with a grin. “I know what'll help you relax.” He nodded towards the bed and had Brian sit on it, his legs spread and his crotch presented to the increasingly horny Jasper who noted the pinkness poking ever so slightly from that white-furred sheath of his. Looked like Brian was enjoying himself. “I'm starting to feel overdressed,” said Jasper. “We better fix that.” Brian sat there on the edge of Jasper's bed, watching as his cousin started to strip for him – slowly, teasingly. Jasper drew close and rested himself on Brian's lap, bringing a leg over one of his and grinding his body against Brian's. “I'd be lying if I said I'd never fantasized about this, you know,” he chuckled, an arm around his cousin's shoulders while the flustered Brian blushed and gulped. He didn't know what to say, and simply watched as Jasper pulled away and continued stripping, the tank top being pulled from his body and discarded. He then bent over, bringing his ass back and getting a gasp from Brian as he began grinding his still-clothed behind against his furry crotch. He loved the look on Brian's face: flustered, embarrassed, pent-up... Jasper always enjoyed teasing guys like this, watching them become increasingly needy for him while he flaunted his goods at them.

“Jasper...” Brian said softly, reaching out and placing his hands on his cousin's rump, holding it tight and pulling him against his crotch. Jasper let him fondled his cheeks for a moment before pulling away.


“Ah, no touching,” he winked before pressing his rump against Brian's crotch again. His cousin grunted, and Jasper could feel that doggy prick of his hardening from his sheath, prodding at his torn pants, desperate for a hole to thrust into. Jasper took his time teasing him before he finally saw fit to slide his pants down, kicking them off and leaving him in nothing but his underwear. He straddled Brian again, his tented briefs rubbing up against his cousin's body. Brian's shaft was bulging, his length hardening against his cousin's butt. “Enjoying yourself?” Jasper smirked.


“F-fuck yeah...” Brian said with a grunt, unable to stop himself from humping up against Jasper's behind. Jasper teased him a bit more, rubbing his underwear-clad ass against Brian's crotch before finally pulling away and letting them drop to his ankles. Brian gazed at the naked, furry ass presented to him, licking his lips while his dick grew rock hard in anticipation.

He watched, sitting there one bed, his canine cock throbbing while Jasper turned and knelt between his legs.


“Big boy,” Jasper grinned, eyeing Brian's dick with intent. He reached out and got a gasp from him when he took that erect length in his hand, gripping it firmly and then moving forward.


“Ooh...” Brian gave out a soft gasp, sitting back as Jasper began teasingly licking up his shaft.


“Mrrrrf...” Jasper gave an approving moan as he tasted the horny dog's cock, tongue slurping all over it and moving down to pay some attention to the heavy, dangling sack below. Jasper clearly knew what he was doing – he'd sucked plenty of cocks in his time, after all. As good as it felt, Brian still had some reservations about doing this with his cousin, but he just couldn't bring himself to put a stop to it. That tongue on his needy cock just felt so good; he'd needed this for a good while.


“Jasper... Ah!” Brian gave out a gasp when he felt the other dog's mouth wrap around his cock as Jasper took it into his maw. “Nghh! Oh, fuck!” Brian's toes curled as Jasper got to work sucking him off, bobbing eagerly up and down that aching length while his hand worked the base, stroking it while he sucked. “Jasper-!” The intense and expert sucking earned more gasps from Brian as he thrust his hips up and pressed his cock down his cousin's eager throat.


“Mrrf!” The sudden thrusting earned muffled grunts from Jasper who simply continued his sucking, putting his years of dick sucking experience into practice, his mouth making Brian gasp and squirm with pleasure.


“Fuck...” Brian huffed, a thick glob of pre spurting from his tip and onto Jasper's tongue. Jasper took a moment to savour the stuff before swallowing, his hand still working the base of Brian's cock while his mouth sucked on the rest of it, tongue doing laps around the girth, now smeared with his cousin's thick pre-cum. Brian gripped the bedsheets tight as he began humping up and down, cock delving down Jasper's throat, his body tense and a deeply pleasured look plastered on his face. “D...Don't stop...”


“Mmm!” Jasper had no intention to. Brian's cock was a mess of spit and pre-cum, with even more of those thick, salty fluids spitting from his cock head by the second.

Kneeling there with Brian's cock stuffing his mouth, Jasper suddenly had an idea. Mischievously, he moved a hand between Brian's legs, pushing it underneath the dog's rump and getting a surprised and curious gasp from Brian who then felt his hole being teased, Jasper using a finger to prod at his entrance.


“Jasper...” Brian breathed. He wasn't sure about this; as much as he'd experimented, shoving things up his ass had always been the line. The uncertainty was dripping from his voice, but Jasper just kept on poking at his hole, grinding his finger against it and getting another gasp from Brian when he slowly managed to press into him. “Wait, Jasper! Nghh!” Brian gritted his teeth, his grip on the bedsheets tightening as his hole stretched around his cousin's finger. Jasper pushed it in deep, mouth still working at Brian's cock while he explored back there. Squirming, Brian whined and moaned, a trembling sigh leaving his lips. He was about to complain; he wasn't too comfortable with this, but then Jasper's finger found his spot and earned a sudden yelp from him. “Oh, shit...!”


“Mmm...” Jasper smirked around Brian's shaft. He knew better than most how to find a guy's sweet spot, and he always loved watching them squirm once he did. With a finger working at Brian's prostate and his other hand working the base, Jasper kept on sucking, slobbering loudly all over Brian's cock and earning more spurts of pre from the aching head. Gasping, Brian writhed and wiggled, still humping upwards even as Jasper fingered his ass and massaged his spot.


“Jasper...!” Brian whined, his legs moving to wrap around Jasper's shoulders. He gritted his teeth, growling loudly, his balls tightening and clenching. He was about to blow. The incredible sensation of Jasper's eager mouth working at his dick was driving him wild, his body tensing up as he gave out a low, deep moan. A moment later and Jasper was welcoming his cousin's seed into his mouth, letting the thick stuff flood his maw while he savoured the taste with an approving moan around Brian's shaft.

Jasper pressed down, letting the entirety of Brian's cock rest inside his throat as he swallowed load after load of hot canine seed, moaning around that girth with his own dick rock hard and pulsing between his legs.


“Mrrrr...” Jasper growled with pleasure, tongue flitting across the tip to clean it of Brian's cum before slowly pulling off.


“Mmrrf... Holy shit...” Brian panted, his legs slipping from around his cousin's shoulders as they both looked at each other.


“I knew you'd like it,” Jasper winked. “I can blow people's minds with what I can do to a guy's dick.”


“You blew something, alright...”


“Heh, so, I don't suppose you'd want to return the favour?” Jasper stood up, presenting his fully erect cock.


“Oh, uh...” He stared at it, his uncertainty rising once again. Would it be rude to refuse? Although, gazing at that hard thing, he was starting to consider it. “I mean, I haven't sucked a dick in- I mean, I've never sucked a dick before.”


“Mmhm, sure.” Jasper rolled his eyes. “You're not gonna turn this down, are you?” He grinned, taking his dick at the base and presenting it to his cousin. Brian gulped, gazing at it, his own length still hard despite his climax. Jasper stepped forward and placed a hand on Brian's head, stroking his fur softly as he pushed his hips towards him, cock now inches away from Brian's mouth.

Brian didn't say anything, he simply opened up and moved forward, taking his cousin's manhood into his mouth and getting a soft, approving moan from Jasper.


“Ooh, just like that. Suck on it.” Jasper grunted, humping forward softly and pressing his hardness down Brian's throat. Brian gasped around it; his inexperience quickly showed and he had to pull back a few times to give him time to get used to having a cock down his throat. Brian could barely accommodate the whole thing, but he took as much of it as he could before Jasper began humping into him. Moaning and groaning, Brian bobbed his head up and down, working his mouth along Jasper's shaft as he licked and slurped all over it. The two dogs filled the room with the sounds of sex – the sound of Brian's mouth slobbering loudly all over Jasper's hardness while they gave out loud, shaking moans. The taste had hit Brian in an instant, filling his mouth with that strong musky taste of male. His cheeks turned pink when he realized how much he enjoyed it. Such an overpowering taste which he was treated to more of as Jasper humped away at his face, spurting pre-cum onto his tongue. “Mm! Ohh, cuz, you're amazing with your mouth!” Jasper moaned leaning forward and holding Brian tight as he worked back and forth, driving his canine dick deep down Brian's throat and making him gag and choke on it. As hard as it was to take it, Brian didn't stop sucking. He savoured the taste and scent of Jasper's crotch, never letting up on his sucking as he accepted everything his cousin had to offer him down his throat, tongue now smeared in the canine's sticky fluids. “Oh, Brian, keep it up!” Jasper whined, his balls slapping against Brian's chin, his cock tensing. He brought his arms around Brian's head, hugging him against his crotch as his thrusting picked up the pace. The horny dog gasped and panted, cock delving deep into Brian's throat, his legs starting to shake in response to his encroaching orgasm. He thrust forward, unable to contain himself and suddenly firing his cum into Brian's maw.


“Hrrmpph!” Brian gasped, eyes going wide as the stuff flooded him, spilling out the sides of his mouth. He coughed and spluttered, swallowing a good few loads of the stuff before he had to pull back and let Jasper fire the rest of his seed all over his face. Brian's fur was matted with his cousin's fluids; all that cum shooting all over his face, dripping down his cheeks while he sat there, panting.


“Ooh, that was amazing,” Jasper panted, giving his cock a few quick tugs as he finished up onto Brian's face. “You should suck more dick, cuz. You're good at it.”


“T-thuh... Thank you...” Brian spluttered, wiping the cum from his chin with a shaky sigh. He looked down at himself, Jasper's cum dripping onto his still hard cock.


“Ready for another round?” Jasper smirked.


“You want to suck it again?”


“I was thinking the other end this time,” Jasper said, that smirk of his widening. “Actually, go over to my closet there. There's something we can have some fun with – you'll know it when you see it.” Curious, Brain went over to the closet and rooted around in it before pulling out a long, thin rod.


“Some kinda riding crop?” Brian asked, looking over to his cousin who was now kneeling on his bed on all fours, ass presented.


“Treat me like a bad dog, cuz,” he winked. “You can figure out what to do with that thing, right?” He eyed the crop with lust in his eyes, his cheeks ready for a good smacking.


“Er, are you sure? I've never-”


“Oh, fuck yes,” said Jasper. “Get behind me and treat me rough, cuz.” Jasper looked over his shoulder, watching as Brian clambered onto the bed and knelt behind him, now running the crop over Jasper's furry cheeks. They made eye contact, Brian silently checking if he was ready before bringing the crop back and sending it smacking across his cousin's cheeks.

Jasper cried out in pleasure, his moaning echoing around the apartment, his cheeks shaking at the blow.


“Ohh, fuck yes!” he moaned. “M-more! Keep going, stud!” Brian gave him what he wanted, an ear-piercing slap filling their ears each time Brian brought the crop down hard across those soft cheeks, sending a mix of pain and pleasure through Jasper's body and making him spurt pre onto his bedsheets.


“You've been a bad dog, huh?” said Brian, giving those cheeks another smack.


“Mm! Fuck yes!” Jasper moaned out, gripping the sheets tight, crying out loudly as Brian slapped his ass with that crop, the long, thing rod pummelling his cheeks and making him shake. His cock was painfully hard, sopping wet with his pre, his body practically begging to have a cock shoved inside it. “T-tell me how bad I am...!”


“You... You dirty fuckin' dog!” Brian grunted, pushing aside inhibitions, his own cock rigid and stiff, ready for a hole to fuck. He berated and teased his cousin, just as Jasper wanted, the needy dog burying his head in the pillow in front of him and moaning into it.


“Brian!” he gasped suddenly. “F-fuck me! Get your cock in my ass, cuz! Ahh!” Another slap from the crop before Brian tossed it to the side and grabbed hold of Jasper's asscheeks, fingers digging into them. Jasper squirmed and gasped at the grabbing of his sore behind, head still buried into his pillow while Brian began rubbing his leaking cock against his entrance. They both needed it, and Brian was quick to press into Jasper's tight, needy ass. The thrust of his hips had Jasper yelping, ass stretching to accommodate Brian's girth. Biting his lower lip, Jasper accepted inch after inch of stiff canine dick, his mouth curled into a wide, ecstatic smile. Brian shuffled forward, kneeling behind Jasper with his cock pressing deeper into that hungry, desperate little ass. “Your cock's so good...!” Jasper moaned into the pillow, sticking his ass up high to give Brian perfect access to it.


“Mmrrf! T-take it!” Brian grunted, thrusting in hard with a deep moan, Jasper quivering under him as Brian rammed it all into him – all but the knot, which was now grinding against Jasper's entrance. Jasper pushed back, rubbing his ass against that fat, swollen thing, a hand going down to stroke himself off while he enjoyed the feel of his ass being stuffed.


“I want it,” he whined. “I want your knot.” He was begging for it, squeaking and groaning as Brian began humping in and out of him. Brian couldn't remember the last time he'd heard someone begging for for his knot – it was usually too much for most people to handle, but if Jasper wanted it, then he'd get it, once Brian was done pounding him.

Jasper gave out a long, breathy sigh when he felt that big, girthy dick of Brian's sliding from his ass before slamming into him once again and earning another needy yelp from him.


“Ohh! Fuck! Breed me!” Jasper cried out, squirming under his cousin as Brian got to work fucking his tight ass hard and deep. He brought his weight down on the other dog, keeping him pinned against the bed as his hips worked back and forth with swift, steady thrusts, shoving his pulsing length as deep into Jasper's ass as he could get it. His knot bounced against Jasper's fuckhole with every thrust Brian gave; he wanted to shove it in right then, but he paced himself.


“Fuck... Y-your ass is so good...!” Brian huffed, hips slapping against those soft, furry cheeks, cock leaking pre which smeared across the walls of Jasper's passage.


“More!” Jasper pleaded, grinding back and letting Brian's cock stuff his ass while his own dick poured pre-cum onto his fingers. “Mm! You're so deep!” Jasper panted loudly, whimpering in submission, his sweet spot being pummelled and slammed by Brian's throbbing hard cock. Pressing his ass back further, Jasper gave out a quivering, trembling moan as his climax approached. He needed that knot; he was desperate for it. “Knot me!” Jasper begged. “Knot me, Brian!” Brian couldn't deny him for long and soon found himself thrusting forward good and hard, knot straining against Jasper's hole for a split second before being rammed inside. “Ahh! Oh, fuck!” Jasper cried out, voice filling the apartment as the sudden feel of that fat knot grinding against his walls sent him over the edge and had him erupting all over his sheets, coating them in a thick layer of sticky white as he trembled and moaned.


“Ngghh!” Brian growled through clenched teeth, eyes tearing from how intense it felt having his knot gripped so tight. He couldn't hold back and found himself flooding his cousin's cock-hungry fuckhole with his seed, pumping load after load of canine jizz deep into Jasper's body while the horny dog under him whimpered with need.


“Mm... B...Brian...” Jasper managed to pant through his moans, grinding his cheeks back against Brian's hips as the two dogs finished up, his body flooded with Brian's hot load. Moaning, Brian fell forward and collapsed on top of Jasper, cock still lodged inside that tight, freshly used ass, the knot keeping them tied together. They were going to be like that for a while.

“Those blue balls of yours feeling better?” Jasper asked, grinding his ass back teasingly and getting a gasp from Brian as he clenched down around the base of his knot.


“Y-yeah,” Brian grunted, cock shooting some more of his cum inside Jasper's body. “Uh... Thanks.” It was all he could think to say.


“Oh, anytime,” Jasper said. “We should do this again sometime.” With both their balls drained, the two dogs spent the rest of the night basking in the afterglow of their hard fucking, and Jasper was quick to let Brian know he could always come to him if he needed a hole to use.

THE END
