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By: Ainoko Ironrose


You know, parties are fun, but more so when you are one of the gifts for the guests of honor. I discovered that last night when my Master and lover Nystra told me that was what I was going to be doing earlier tonight. Naturally I was upset as anyone in my position would be but as a good pet would do, I will be doing what my Master wants. All I knew then was that one of the guests of honor, Tymbre, would be taking me to the party. I waited in the front room of Nystra’s home dressed in my blue harem clothes that Nystra wanted me to wear, nervous and scared, ready to leave once the Malamute arrived. I wasn’t in the room 5 minutes when the bell rang signalling that he was here. 

Before I could get a chance to go and answer the door, Nystra beat me to it. To be honest, I wasn’t expecting to see such a handsome specimen like Tymbre; he was about 5 and half feet tall, well toned and handsome. His blue/grey, cream and black furred body seemed to exude confidence as he walked through the door and made his way towards me. I whimpered softly, my tail curling between my legs and around my bits as I slowly backed into a corner, baring my neck to him in submission.

“Strip.” Was the only thing he said to me before turning towards Nystra asking for a bag and my collar and leash as I quickly removed my outfit, folding it neatly and placing it on the couch. Soon he returned with the items in paw, putting my collar around my neck and clicking the leash to it before putting what I wearing into the bag.

“I will have him back here before sunrise nice and clean.” The Malamute said.

“Don’t worry about cleaning him up Tymbre.” My Master said. “I will take care of that myself. Just make sure that you and Night use him well.”
I whimpered again at my Master’s comment as Tymbre placed the bag on my back before leading me out of the house. This was the first time that I have left the like this with someone other than Nystra, I felt my ears burning in embarrassment as I was led from my home to the other side of town. It wasn’t long before we arrived at a rather large fenced in piece of land that had a small home nestled deep into the surrounding trees. My ears perked from the faint sounds of laughter and music coming from inside. The sounds get louder as Tymbre opened the front door and led me inside. I blinked a few times, getting used to the darkness as I was led to a bedroom and ordered to get back into my outfit. Tymbre closed the door after removing my leash and collar, telling me that he will be back to take me to the private party once the public party was over. 

“Need help getting dressed?” Came a soft voice behind me, making me yelp in both and shock and surprise. I turned around to see a small petite Red Panda who was wearing a green and yellow harem outfit similar to the one I was putting back on.

  “S-s-sure.” I replied nervously as I began donning my blue harem clothes, blushing hotly. “Are you here for the party?”
“Yes I am.” The Panda said. “Just like you am here to be used by the two birthday bois.”

“WHAT?” I yelped in surprise. “My Master only told me that I was to be the entertainment for Night and Tymbre, not to be used by them!”

“Yes and No.” The Panda said, grinning sheepishly as he skillfully snapped my neck ring in place and fastening the tail silks to it. “We are basically the party favors to used both for entertaining the guests and guests of honor. By the way my name is Fray, what’s yours?”
“My name is Ainoko.” I replied blushing. “So what will we be doing tonight?”
“That depends on Night and Tymbre.” Fray said, grinning. “It can be anything they want us to do. At least they won’t have us do anything that is going to hurt us, moreso since your Master loaned you to Tymbre for the night. Trust me, you will be having a lot of fun tonight, and will most likely be hurting tomorrow once the private party is over.”
We sat on the bed talking for a couple of hours, not even noticing that the party was dying down, until Tymbre walked in.
“Ok you two.” Tymbre said as he began attaching fine chains to the two of our bodies, joining us at our wrists, ankles, necks, waists and our bits. “It’s time for your act. You two dance good enough, Night will remove the chains, freeing you from each other. I will be back in 30 minutes to take you two out back to dance for Night and I. In that time you need to come up with a dance that will impress the two of us. Remember, the better your dance, the better your reward will be.” At that Tymbre left the room leaving us to practice our dance. 

Let me tell you, dancing while chained to your dance partner isn’t easy, even with the two of us having four feet of chains attatched to each other at six different points. It wasn’t long before we came up with something that was a mixture of Ballroom dancing, Tango and a few other styles that worked within our limitations. So engrossed were we in practicing, we forgot about the time. A soft chuckle polite clapping made squeak in surprise as Tymbre made it known he was in the room watching, for how long, I have no idea. 

Beautiful boys, that is just beautiful!” He said grinning mischievously as he walked over to us and began adjusting our clothing, removing the silks from around our bits and tailholes. “Watching you two dancing like that for the past half hour is worth bringing you to Night late. You aren’t going to need the bikini bottoms tonight anyway, not to mention that leaving you exposed like this makes you look sexier. Now let’s get you toys to the private party.”

We followed the toga covered Malamute through the house and out to the back yard. I was surprised to see Fray stop and try to retreat back into the house after he got a glimpse of the stage.

“What is wrong Fray?” I asked quietly trying not to alert Tymbre that something was up.

“Night didn’t tell me that he was going to film this.” Fray whimpered softly. “He knows I don’t like getting filmed when performing something this personal.”

“I know how you feel.” I said. “Tymbre brought me here naked himself. I have never done that with anyone else save for my Master. It was embarrassing, but I did it. Remember, I am getting filmed as well so it won’t be as bad as you think. You know, just think of this as a permanent memory of something special you are doing for your Master. Let’s go and get this finished and these chains removed.”

     “I know.” Fray said hugging me tightly. “To be honest, getting filmed dancing for Night is exciting.”
Taking Fray’s paw into mine, we carefully made our way onto the stage, to perform for both Night and Tymbre. No sooner were we on the stage when music began playing, it was a fast paced and high energy beat. It wasn’t long before the two of us were skipping, jumping, hopping to the beat, getting into our dance and forgetting about Night and Tymbre.

As when we were practicing earlier, we totally forgot about everything around us as we became immersed in both the dance and music. We were quickly brought back to reality with rawkus cheering, yelling and whistling from the two birthday bois. We stopped dancing, breathing and sweating heavily, and bowed to Night and Tymbre.
“You did an excellent job dancing bois.” Night said from offstage. “Don’t move from where you are standing. Tymbre, please bring the padded bench over to where these two sexy bois are standing.”

“Sure thing Night.” Tymbre said as he climbed up onto the stage and went straight to the stripping off his toga, revealing his naked body and rock hard cock, as Night began to remove our chains. 

By the time he had all the chains removed from both of us, Tymbre had returned with a large padded bench that had four pair of cuffs on it.
“Fray.” Night said to the Panda. “You are to lie down on the bench, Ainoko you are to get on top of Fray on your hands and knees, with your muzzle over Fray’s cock and your cock resting against his chin. Fray, you are to wrap your legs around Ainoko’s body and underneath his arms. Once we were the way Night wanted us, both he and Tymbre cuffed my arms and to the bench and cuffed Fray’s legs around my back, leaving both his bits and hole available to my muzzle.

“It is time for the best part of tonight’s show.” Night said as he unraveled his toga from around his naked light grey feathered body, and revealing a large semi-erect horse cock. “You two will be sucking each other off before Tymbre and I take each of you. Make sure that each other’s hole is well lubed as that will be the only lube you will get for now. Start sucking.”
I began sucking on Fray’s fully erect cock savoring its sweaty, salty taste from our dancing earlier; I began eagerly licking his tight pucker, grinning as it instinctively tightened from my rough tongue probing its depths. I began purring softly as I felt the warmth from his muzzle envelope my now aching and hard cock and him doing the same to my hole. A shadow blocked my light before a large black canine cock filled my vision as Tymbre grabbed my head fur and pulled my muzzle off Fray throbbing shaft before pushing his meat deep into my muzzle making me gag a little as he forced his massive shaft deep into my muzzle, fucking it hard before pulling out and pushing me back onto Fray’s cock. No sooner was I again deep throating Fray’s cock, I watched as Tymbre lined up his shaft and quickly pressed it into his tight hole, making the cock in my muzzle pulse briefly and giving me a muzzleful of warm, tasty pre. 
Before I had a chance to swallow Fray’s pre, I felt Night thrust hard into my hole instantly filling me with his long and thick cock. A muffled yelp escaped from around Fray’s cock as I clenched down from the searing pain of Night entering me. The pain quickly turned into pleasure as Night began to slowly thrust into my hole in time to both my bobbing and Tymbre’s thrusting into Fray. How long this went on I have no idea, but the next thing I remembered was a burning heat as Night released his seed deep into my hole at the same time that Tymbre tied and released into Fray. I eagerly began to lick around Fray’s hole cleaning up any seed that managed to escape from around Tymbre’s knot. 
This went on for hours, Tymbre and Night each taking turns filling both Fray’s and my holes and muzzles. The last thing I was able to clearly remember before passing out was Fray cumming hard into my muzzle and I doing the same to him as we were once again filled the hot juices from Night and Tymbre. When I woke next, I was curled up in the large bed with Tymbre holding me tight and tied in me and Fray sleeping with his Master Night’s cock buried deep into his hole. Purring softly, I managed to hug Fray before slowly drifting back to sleep. I just hope that Nystra won’t be too upset at Tymbre for returning me well after sunrise, but that is a story for another time.


