New Message

By Asei
The day was still young when Spick eventually got home from work, but it felt to him like he had been doing three shifts in a row. As he woke up late this morning, he had to rush his routine by skipping some of the most important steps. 

At the time, he thought it was more important to arrange his red mohawk and to eat something before going out, than to relieve himself of his masculine needs. Needless to say, he had been exceptionally horny all day long, and as he struggled to unlock his door singlehandedly because of the bag of groceries in one of his paws, he thought to himself:

“Finally.”

After unpacking his errands properly, he crashed on his sofa and casually proceeded to rub his bulge over his blue jeans, his phone in hand, ready to look for the porn that will brighten his day. As usual, he started by opening that dating app, where he never dared to send any messages, and scrolled on the nearby profiles. 

Unsurprisingly, and as anyone who had used some of these apps one day, it was a headless torso fest on screen. Some of them, pretty much forgettable, and some other, quite enticing. Spick often started his jerkoff sessions that way, fantasizing over the few big guys around him, in the hope to have the nerve to contact one. He opened back and forth some of the profiles of the hottest dudes he noticed, and stopped for a while on one of a grey, stocky, and fuzzy musclegut that was only a few miles away.
His paw had progressed under his pants and his bright red dick was already hard as a rock, so he decided to skip to the next step, and opened his internet browser to go look for some porn. But as soon as he entered the first letters of his favorite website’s url, his phone beeped.
1 message from DdyDuke
Spick was panic-stricken when he felt the vibration of his phone. It was the first message he received on this app, and as he had a blank profile, except for a selfie, he never expected to receive any. He switched back to the app and opened the message.
Being a 45 years old pitbull was no excuse to Duke not to exercise, and he went almost every day to the gym to sculpt his strong daddy gut. He loved his mates in the prime of their lives, and in order to seduce them, he made what he thought was necessary.
He was only making a bathroom break in the middle of his workout session, when he decided to check out on the app if he could find someone to smash with. Having a premium account on his app he could notice that Spick had been going in and out his profile at the same time. Duke went through the wolf’s profile, and figured he would give it a shot when he saw how much of a cutie Spick was.
Hey there, I guess you like what you see?
Spick was wordless, he typed, erased, and retyped at least 10 reply drafts before he just gave up on having a special way to answer. Duke was on the highest part of the chart that describes what turns Spick on. Even if the dude’s face was still a mystery to Spick, he figured the whole lot by seeing his profile information.

Yessir, I do!
I’d say the same kiddo, u look cute as a button

thanks

what are u up to tonite?
not much, just chill in front of tv maybe

u alone? I may come keep u company at some point 😉
Spick did not know what to answer, sure he wanted it, but he in so much awe he could not bring himself to answer. As a few minutes past by he received another message

I’ll let u have fun with some of this

A picture of Duke’s cock was attached to the message, and as Spick saw it his own cock stiffened a bit more. It was a generous meat log of a delicious light pink color, adorned of mouth-watering knot, the whole pieced mounted on a heavy set of furry balls that must be holding musk for days. 
yes, I am alone

great then, want me to come over?
I guess

u guess? just say no if u don’t want me

no, I mean, yes, of course, would love you to come …

then show me 😉
show you what?
how much u want this

Duke was having a lot of fun with Spick; he liked a clueless and shy dude. All these young guys struggling to sort out how to do things were just very cute to the pitbull. And by asking him to send a pic, he was just trying to break a bit of that attitude. When Spick sent his pic, Duke was really satisfied, he knew for sure he would have sex tonight.

u look very tasty buddy, I’m at the gym, may crash at yours in an hour or so?
yes, sure … sent you my positions

want me to wash before?
no just come over once you’re done

sure, see u cutie ♥
It took a few minutes to Spick to realize what was happening. He finally had the nerve to plan a booty call. Still on his sofa, with his hardon in his paw, already smearing pre at the idea of rubbing his body against Duke’s. When he finally get past the joy of that moment, Spick was back in yet another panic state. A thousand of questions crossed his mind: What should he wear? Should he cook something? Does he have something to drink to offer to Duke? Should he take a shower? Should he change his bedsheets? Should he put on some candles? Should he play some music? What kind of music?
While in his head, he was nervously cleaning his place, and doing the dishes, sweating like a pig in an effort to do everything as fast as possible. Time was ticking, and when he finally went to the bathroom in order to clean himself up, he just had the time to brush his hair before the doorbell rang.

Spick rushed to the door, shaking nervously as he draws his paw to the door handle. Opening the door, the first glance on Duke’s whole body made Spick space out. The huge middle-aged pitbull was even more attractive than Spick thought. The big dog was showing a toothy smile to Spick, which was just too impressed to express anything. Duke was dressed in a simple white tank top, still marked by his very own sweat, and a sportswear short, which underlined all of his curves.
“You don’t invite me in?” Duke asked in a cheerful, but yet deep tone.
“Huh… Yes ! S-sorry get in!” answered Spick, shaking his head in order to get out of it.

As he stepped in, Duke friendly hugged Spick, which was overwhelmed by the feeling of that short fur, still soaked in sweat, rubbing on his body. Spick could catch a hint of Duke’s musk, and it was so wonderful he could not repress his dick to start getting stiff. 
“That’s a nice place you got here.” said Duke, putting an end to the short hug, and crouching to take off his shoes, keeping his not so white anymore socks on.
“Thank you… make yourself at home. Hum, you want something to drink?” asked Spick, still quite nervous.

“No thanks, I’m good buddy.” Duke sat on the sofa, and glanced at Spick in a way to invite him to sit near him.

Spick, indeed, sat on the sofa, on the opposite side, arms crossed, shyly returning his look to Duke. The pitbull drew his arm behind the wolf’s neck, and softly pulled Spick closer. Both of them were silently enjoying the contact of both of their fur. Spick was discreetly sniffing the smell of his partner, which was soaking on him as Duke’s sweat tainted the wolf’s fur. Duke lift his leg, to lay one of his feet on his knee. Spick could not help staring at the feet, which was very close to him, and that was smelling a lot even from that distance.

“I knew you were one of these.” Whispered Duke cheerfully, as he giggled his toes.

Spick remained silent, and Duke lifted his arm, opening his bushy armpit in front of the wolf’s face. With his other hand, Duke pulled Spick’s hand on his crotch, encouraging him to rub his bulge through the shorts. Spick could feel the wide sheath and balls in his hand, he was at the point where he started to get confident enough to try things, so he buried his face in the dog’s pit. His nose immediately drowned in pit sweat and moisture, as he sniffed passionately Duke’s musk. The smell was perfect, almost sweet, yet strong and masculine. He could feel Duke’s dick starting to peek out as rubbed it. Spick opened his mouth, softly biting on his partner’s fur, and proceeded to lick all the musk he could. The salty sweat soon mixed with his saliva in his whole mouth, spreading the delightful taste of Duke on the wolf’s buds.
“You know what you want there huh ?” Said Duke, which was loudly breathing.
“I want everything … you smell so good ...” Answered Spick, almost hypnotized by Duke’s underarm.
“And you ain’t got the best of it yet.” Duke replied, grinning. 
“Now sit in front of me”

Spick reluctantly lifted his snout from the dog’s pit, and proceeded to do as Duke asked.

He sat at the feet of the big dog, his back leaning against the table behind him, legs opened, and waiting for instructions. Without a word, Duke raised one of his dirty socked paw in front of Spick’s face, and pushed on it. The humid sock landed on Spick’s nose that instantly began to sniff the strong smell of Duke’s feet. Everything was so intense now that the wolf could feel his whole body shiver as his snout was forced to bear with the astounding stench of sweat. He could feel his trunks getting tighter and tighter as his knot stiffened, and when Duke landed his other paw between the wolf’s legs, everything was so intense he had to unbutton his shorts. In the meantime, Duke got his fat dick out to stroke it off as his partner licked on his feet, obviously enjoying the ride.

“You should get comfortable and throw your clothes away kiddo” Suggested Duke, eager to see what his friend was packing. 
As Spick proceeded, Duke pulled his socks, revealing his big paws to the wolf. They took back from where they were before, Spick was licking and sucking on Duke’s toes as his dick twitched against the dog’s paw. Spick decided to start jerking off against his pal’s sole, and before he could hold back, he came in generous amount on Duke’s paw, panting like he ran a marathon.

“There’s no way we are wasting that my boy” said Duke.

He lifted his paw, covered in cum, in front of Spick’s face, pushing it, and coating the wolf’s face in his own semen. Spick licked off Duke’s foot clean, collecting each drop of cum, that mixed in his mouth with the dog’s sweat in a very tasty cocktail. Once he was done cleaning, Duke made Spick turn around, his ass up in the air and his upper body lying on the table. 
“It’s my turn to have fun” whispered Duke, before shoving in the wolf’s butt.

For long minutes, Duke licked his friend’s ass. Popping his tongue in and out, twisting it, drooling generously everywhere around the wolf’s butthole, stroking both cocks, sliding a finger in from time to time. Spick moaned, groaned, huffed all along. The heat of saliva on his bum, and the pressure of the tongue were so good that his cock remained in erection ever since he came before. He could not wait more, he wanted Duke to pound him like a wild hog. When Duke finally stood in front of his ass, and started to peek at the entrance, Spick moved back, shoving the dog’s fat cock up his ass as deep as he could before the knot stopped him.
“Well, you’re quite the slut ain’t ya ?” chuckled Duke

“Just fill me up already” moaned Spick

At these words, the powerful beast began to thrust back and forth, mauling Spick’s ass as violently as he can, groping on the wolf’s hair, making his hips smack the wolf’s butt. They were both groaning and moaning in a maelstrom of pleasure, for long minutes of fucking. In a brutal thrust, Duke’s knot popped in, and Spick could not hold it anymore. Both of them came at the same time, and as he was covering his carpet with cum, he could feel the warm fluid filling up his guts, and the big dog’s cock twitching inside. Duke layed on the wolf’s back, waiting for his cock to deflate, both of them sweating and panting, trying to catch their breath.

“It was wonderful … thank you Duke” sighed Spick, his legs still shaky.

“Thank you for the ride, buddy” whispered Duke, softly enfolding the wolf in his arms, and gently kissing him on the neck.
After a while, they headed to the bathroom, which was basking in the romantic dusk sunlight. They squeezed in the shower, and turned on the hot water tap. They both silently kissed for a long while, caressing each other’s body, under the hot stream of water.
Spick and Duke kept meeting up, things slowly evolved from booty call to a beautiful friendship, and who knows, maybe more one day ?
