A Visit by a Dire Wolf: Day 2
By: Ash Cinder
As I drove to work the next day all I could think about was how slow the day was probably going to go, thinking about hanging out with Eric, Sona, and Sekke. I’d had such a great night with them, unlike any other I’d had before. I’d never really gone out for a night on the town with friends like that before, mainly because the past six years I’d been going to college and didn’t really have time for stuff like that.
I parked outside the school I worked at and took a deep sigh, delaying going in for as long as I could, like I usually did every day. I had been working at a school as a childcare worker for an after-school program, and while quite a few of the kids were tough to deal with, that’s not what made me dread coming to work every day. What really made me dread coming to work was the co-worker I worked most with every day; a blue jay named Janet.

I rolled my eyes as she walked into view when I got out of my car, Janet, the worst coworker I’d had yet, and that included the lazy drug whore supervisor I worked with at SeaWorld three years before! I don’t know what her problem with me was, but ever since I started my job last year with her, she’d been a major thundercunt towards me, and by this time, I was frankly getting sick of it. Her behavior towards me had gotten so bad that I started realizing it was affecting my behavior socially.

Since she glared at me constantly, I’d been avoiding eye contact altogether, even with members of my own family, since she always judged every little thing I did I started getting nervous and making more mistakes, since she constantly berated me when I did something wrong, my childhood stutter had come back. In other words, she was an emotionally abusive bitch who had no capacity for empathy or understanding towards those she worked with on a regular basis!

I just pretended not to see her and continued inside the school, my job wouldn’t have been so bad if it weren’t for her. As much as some of the kids I worked with as part of the after-school program got on my nerves, a lot of them were really nice and I’d been developing a good relationship with them. But Janet ruined every day I had there at that job with her constant picking a part of every little thing I did and her damn intimidation tactics. I was clearly being mentally and emotionally abused by her, but I never did anything about it because I was usually the type to avoid confrontation, but after the 8th month of working with her, and after many attempts of getting a replacement job, I was really losing my patience with her and started occasional passive aggressive fights with her.

I made it to the office and waited for the day to begin, same old schtick again, boring and repetitive. Janet came in, glared at me and made me look the other way, her usual alpha bitch intimidation tactics, my other coworkers did nothing even though my body language clearly showed I was always uncomfortable and anti-social whenever she was near.

We all briefed a bit before we went to go gather supplies to start our day with the kids in our groups, as I opened one of the doors to the supply room, I saw Janet coming and my considerate nature took effect and I held the door open for her. Watch, I thought to myself, she’s going to go around me and use the other door.


And just as I thought, as I held the door open for her, she walked around me and used the other door I wasn’t holding open, ignoring me like I wasn’t there and started getting supplies into our cart.

It absolutely pissed me off when she did that. I held the door open for everyone, just to be nice, and this bitch had such a fucking problem with me, she couldn’t even do something as simple as walk thorough a fucking door.

“You know,” I said in a sassy tone, “I held the door open for two nice old ladies a few weeks ago at an IHOP, and they didn’t just thank me, they paid for my breakfast. HINT!” I said spitefully before walking off to go to the cafeteria and wait for her to get everything.

I don’t know why I even bothered coming to work anymore. It’s not like Janet accepted my help whenever I offered, and then when I stayed out of her way, she’d get angry at me for not reading her mind and helping her at the exact moment she wanted it.


Standing there in the cafeteria all I could think of was Eric, Sekke, and Sona and how much I wanted to hang out with them after work. I didn’t know what we were going to do tonight, but I knew it would make me feel better from dealing with fucking Janet. I barely even focused on any of the kids while I was there, though maybe that was best, as whenever I did, Janet was always there to nitpick what I was doing wrong when I talked to them.

Once the kids were all set and ready to go to the gym, me and Janet lined them up and we took them there to do an activity with Legos. I just did my usual thing while I was there, stood in one spot and tried not to even step one toe out of line that would cause Janet to target me for more of her abuse.

Occasionally I’d sneak a peak at my phone and text Eric asking what we were going to do today. I found out that he wanted to take me and Sekke out to go eat after I got off work. Unfortunately, Sona wasn’t going to be able to make it, texting me during the day and telling me to enjoy myself and to tell Eric and Sekke hi for her.

Eventually an hour had past and it was time to take the kids to their next activity. I got them all lined up, but of course there were the cluster of kids that just didn’t want to listen and weren’t staying in a line. Meanwhile Janet was taking care of something by the door, some kid getting picked up early or something.


“Alright, we’re not going anywhere until you’re all in a line, this isn’t a line, it’s a blob!” I said, trying to get them in order. “You guys are just wasting your own time at this point!”


After more direction from me they all finally got in line and we moved on to the next class room. As we arrived and the kids filed inside, Janet closed the door before I could get in and glared at me.


“Can I talk to you for a second?” She asked, closing the door before I could walk in.


Ah, great, what the fuck does she want to yell at me for now? I thought to myself.

“Okay, what?” I said, slightly more aggravated than I intended.


“When your back was turned Katlyn ran outside.”


Katlyn was one of our special needs kids and sometimes would run off during the day and we’d have to go get her.


“Oh man,” I said, “Good thing you saw her, I was so busy getting the other kids in a line that I guess I didn’t see her.” Trying to pointlessly reason with her.

“That can’t happen!” She snapped.

“Excuse me?” I asked.


“You’re supposed to be watching these kids and she ran outside!”


“Well, what was I supposed to do if I did see her? Leave the rest of the kids alone and chase after her? I don’t know if you’ve noticed Janet, but this isn’t a one man or woman’s show! We’re supposed to be watching these kids together, and you can’t keep blaming me when something goes wrong!”

“I can when it’s your fault!” She shot back.


I took a deep breath and gave her a very forced smile, that probably looked like I was trying really hard to refrain from clawing her across the face.

“Janet… I would really appreciate it, if you didn’t yell at me right now, okay?” I said through gritted teeth, trying really hard not to lose it on the clock. “Now, can I just go through this door and be able to breathe without you criticizing the way I do it, or do I need your permission for that too?”

She just scoffed at me and went inside.


I pushed past her and walked through the door into the room. The day dragged on even longer, leave it to Janet to be a total cunt to me and make me feel like shit the rest of the day. The usual happened, kids misbehaved, I tried to stay out of Janet’s way and let her handle it, then she’d get mad at me for not reading her mind when she wanted me to help or do something else.

Eventually 6:00 rolled around and most of the kids were getting picked up. I kept to myself the rest of the day and barely talked to any of my other coworkers, even though they weren’t nasty to me like Janet was, I figured they didn’t like me either, Janet probably told them I was a fuck up and shit, I knew she talked about me behind my back.


Once the last kid was picked up, I got ready to leave, getting my stuff when Janet walked in.


“Hey, Ash can I talk to you for a second?” She asked in her usual bitchy tone.


“Take a number Janet, we’re off work and I’ve got better things to do than deal with you.” I said, tired of her shit.


“Excuse me?” She asked, probably shocked I suddenly started growing a spine.


“We’re off the clock, so I don’t have to act like I respect you, I’m going to have some fun with my friends and try and forget about this usual crappy day you gave me, see you tomorrow, enjoy your evening.” I said as I walked away from her and headed to the parking lot.


I started driving over to Eric’s hotel as I tried to forget about my shitty day at work. I’d been working with that fucking bitch for close to a year and I just couldn’t seem to get another job, even after I’d just graduated college. I did do an interview with another childcare place a week or so ago, but since I hadn’t heard back from them since then, I had a feeling I wasn’t getting the job, just more disappointment to add to my life. I just hoped that hanging out with Eric and Sekke would cheer me up.


After about 10 minutes of driving I made it to the hotel and parked, getting out and heading over to Eric’s room. I knocked on the door, only to see Sekke answer it completely topless, her nipples still bandaged over, healing from her piercing yesterday. My eyes went wide, not expecting anyone to be greeting me like that.

Both she and Eric, who was standing right behind her started laughing at my reaction as they moved over and let me inside.


“You’re face, it was great!” Eric said, patting my back.


“Heh, yeah I wasn’t expecting that to happen…” I said, scratching the back of my head and blushing.


“Bet not. It was Sekke’s idea.” Eric said.


“Well, thanks Sekke, I needed a good laugh after the shitty day at work I had.” I gave her a smile.


“Aw, shitty day? That sucks.” Sekke said, putting her shirt back on.

“Yeah.” I said, my ears still folded over slightly.

“Why don’t you tell us more about it during dinner, I’m starving.” Sekke said.


“Food sounds good right now, and maybe a drink or two.” I said, realizing how hungry I was.


“What do you feel like?” Eric asked, grabbing his keys off the hotel table.


“I was thinking sushi.” Sekke said.


“Sushi sounds alright.” I said.


“Sushi it is then.” 


After Sekke got her sandals on and we both headed to Eric’s car that he was renting.

We all went down Broadway, to a sushi place close to the university I’d just graduated from about a month ago. I pointed out the campus as we passed by it. I still couldn’t believe I’d spent 6 years there, waisted two of them trying to major in Biology before switching to Community Health.

Soon we arrived at the sushi place and got ourselves a table. I started looking at the drink menu as soon as we sat down, I definitely needed a drink after dealing with Janet all day.

“So, what are we having to drink?” Eric asked.


“Uh, the Sexy Asian sounds good.” I said, spying the provocatively named drink on the menu.

I looked up at Eric and he gave me a rather suggestive raised eyebrow, making me grin and blush a bit, guess he remembered what I texted him about not minding his flirty nature. My tail wagged behind me while he kept looking at me.

“Well, it’s on me.” He said, pulling out his wallet.


“I’m gonna just get some water and some salad to start with.” Sekke said. “I think we should also just get something to share, since I want to take you guys over to Amy’s to get some ice cream.”


“Never been there.” I said.


“It’s great, you can get alcohol in your ice cream!”


“Good! I’m going to need some to forget this crappy day.”


“I mean, I don’t think it’s got that much alcohol.” She pointed out.


“Don’t care, it’s got alcohol, that’s all that matters!”


“So, what happened?” Eric asked. “Wanna talk about it?”


“Ugh… Let me 
just get my drink first.”

Once our waitress brought our drinks I started telling them about my experiences with Janet, not just from that day, but a few stories over the past year of working with her. From the time she gave me conflicting information with one of the kids and then got mad at me when I didn’t know which piece of information to follow, to the other time I couldn’t fine the scissors where they normally were, and she yelled at me for taking to long to get them.

“So, yeah, that’s been my entire fucking work life with her.” I said, finishing off my drink. “Think I can get another one of these?”

“No problem.” Eric said.

“Glad I’m not the only one with coworker troubles.” Sekke said, digging into her salad.


“Yeah?”


“Yeah, there’s a guy at the landscaping company I work for who harasses me constantly, I’m going to take it up with HR to see if they can do anything about it.” Her pointy ears flicked around in annoyance.

“I probably should do that too, but I just think it’ll make things worse, it’ll just raise tension and shit.” I said.

“Well, if it’s really making you that uncomfortable to work with her, I think you should go to your supervisor or something.” Eric suggested.

“Maybe, I’m mostly counting on getting a job somewhere else.” I said, drinking some water. “I got interviewed for another daycare place a few days ago, but I haven’t heard back from them.”

“I hope you do.” Eric said.


“Yeah, you need to get out of there.” Sekke agreed, eating more of her salad. “Want some?” She asked, offering some of the salad to me.

“Sure.” I said.


I looked at the salad and wondered what kind of lettuce it had, didn’t look like any kind of salad that I’d ever had. I stuck my fork in it and pulled it up, the greens were very stringy, and I brought it to my mouth, struggling to keep it in as I got a lot more on the fork than I intended. It had an interesting flavor, a bit salty, but tangy too, though it was kind of hard to chew. The jackal giggled as she watched me try and chew it and pass the bowl back to her.


“Like it?” She asked.


“Yeah…” I said through all the leaves in my teeth. “Jus’ a bit hart to shew… Wat ish thish? Spinach or shomething?”

“Seaweed actually.” She said.


I finally chewed the last of it and swallowed it.


“Ah, that makes sense.” I said


“So, how’s Jamie?” Eric asked, asking about my boyfriend.


“They’re good.” I said, my tail wagging thinking about my favorite fox.


“Shame they can’t be here to enjoy the nice evening.” He said.


“Let’s take a picture and send it to them, then.” I said, pulling out my phone.


I walked over to Eric and Sekke’s side and rest my phone on the table. The three of us stepped into frame and I put my arm around the dire wolf, with Sekke leaning against him on his other side with a big grin on her face. We all smiled at the camera and Eric set the timer. 3. 2. 1. Click! It was done! We all looked so cute.

“Getting a little frisky there?” Eric asked in a teasing voice.


I looked at the picture and realized I’d been awkwardly holding the side of his chest with my paw and I blushed hard.


“Sorry.” I said defensively. “Should we take another?”


“No, it’s fine.” The dire wolf laughed, handing my phone back to me.


I could see his tail gently tapping against his seat when I moved back to my chair and Sekke gave him a cheeky grin.


Soon our sushi was brought out and we grabbed our chopsticks, or rather me and Sekke did, and Eric awkwardly held them, looking like he had no idea what he was doing.


“Like this.” Sekke said, fixing his chopsticks in his paw while I tried to show him how to grab stuff with them,


He couldn’t quite get it, constantly dropping the pieces of sushi back onto the plate.


“I need to bring him my baby training chopsticks next time, so he can learn how to use them.” She giggled.


“I think I’m going to stick with a fork and knife.” He said, putting them down and grabbing the other silverware. “What’s this pink stuff?” He asked, poking it on the side of the plate.


“That’s ginger, it cleans your palate.” Sekke said. “Eat it.”


Eric slowly picked some up with his fork, rather timidly and slowly brought it to his mouth. As he started to chew it his face scrunched up in a rather disgusted expression.

“Chew it, chew it.” Sekke scolded him.


“Ehhhh…” Eric whined.


“Don’t you dare spit it out, you uncultured swine!”


I giggled as I watched the big canine’s face contort into various expressions of disgust.

“Yeah, I think I’m going to avoid the ginger…” I said, taking some pieces of sushi with my chop sticks and putting them on my plate.

Eric chewed it a bit more before reluctantly swallowing it, making me and Sekke laugh.


“Okay, I think I’ve had enough of… whatever the hell that was.” He said, grabbing some sushi with a fork and putting it on his plate.


We took a break from the socializing and just enjoyed the food in front of us. It was very good sushi, some crab with avocado and crawfish with a bit of slightly spicy sauce drizzled on it. I can’t even remember how many pieces of it I had, it was just so good.

Once we were done with the sushi we paid for our food and headed back to the car to go to that Amy’s ice cream shop that Sekke wanted to go to. We didn’t have to go far, pretty much driving to the next parking lot over and heading inside.

I looked at the menu to see what sounded good. I think I was feeling like some Dutch chocolate, with some Oreo cookie bits mixed in it. Sekke got some vanilla with Guinness mixed in and Eric got cookie dough.

We took a seat by the window and started eating our ice cream. Mine was great, the Dutch chocolate was delicious, and the cookies made a nice crunch with each bite. Eric and Sekke seemed to enjoy theirs too.

“Can’t believe I never tried this place.” I said. “Went to school just up the road for six years and I never came across it.”

“Well, guess we fixed that.” Eric said.


“How long were you going to be in town again?” I asked.


“Until Sunday.” He said.


“Wow, a whole week.”


“It’s wonderful, isn’t it?”


“Yeah.” I said, taking another bite of ice cream. “Any more plans for the week.”


“Not sure yet, I’m just happy getting to spend it with you guys.”

“You know, we haven’t tried the pool at your hotel yet,” Sekke pointed out, “How about we go by Walmart tomorrow and get some swimsuits?”


“That sounds like a great idea.” Eric said.


“Yeah, I could go for a swim!” I said. “Haven’t gone since summer started!”

“Come with us,” Sekke said, “we could go in the morning.”


“Heh, I don’t know, I’d have to drive all the way out here in the morning.” I said.


“Well, you could just stay the night with us.” She suggested.


“Stay the night?” I asked. “Hm, I don’t know…”


“Wait till you try the bed in his room,” Sekke said, “It’s amazing.”


“I’ll think about it.”


“Well, we’ll see where the rest of the night goes…” Eric said somewhat suggestively, reaching over and stroking the short black fur of Sekke’s cheek.

I blushed as he looked up at me.


We finished our ice cream and went back to the car. Eric drove us back to the hotel and we listened to music the whole way. It was some song by Maroon 5, I didn’t particularly like it, but the fact that I was with two friends made me not mind it as much.

Once we got back to the hotel I lay down on the bed and relaxed.


“Wow Sekke, you were right, this bed is comfortable!”


“Told you!” She flopped onto the bed next to me.


Eric followed our lead, laying down on the bed in between us and putting one of his arms around each of us. I giggled and snuggled against Eric. I sighed happily.


“This is relaxing.” I said.


“Yeah.” Eric agreed.


Eric ran his paw down my back gently and I rested my head against his chest. Sekke did the same, the dire wolf getting sandwiched between us on the bed. Eric let out a happy sigh and rubbed both of us gently.

“I’m gonna get a little more comfortable, if that’s okay with you.” Eric said, sitting up and getting his shirt off.


“Guess I’ll do it too.” Sekke said, slipping hers off and exposing her still bandaged breasts.


I blushed, feeling like the odd one out now.


Eric and Sekke just smiled at me, probably thinking my reaction was cute.

“Well, when in Rome…” I said, pulling off my shirt and joining them.


I went back to snuggling against Eric, enjoying the feel of his soft chest fur against my face. Eric ran his soft fingers down my back while he used his foot to do the same to my leg. My body shook a bit with excitement, I’d never cuddled like this with anyone before, especially not someone twice my age like Eric.

He held us both closer. Bringing his paw up my body and running his fingers through my hair. I reached out my shaky paw and rubbed his chest, making him giggle a little. I moved down to his belly and gave it some rubs. He let out a soft growl and smiled at me. Sekke rubbed the other side of his chest before running her claws gently down it, making Eric’s body twitch a bit.

“Hehe, he likes being scratched.” Sekke said with a giggle.


“There’s a better place you can scratch me.” He gave both of us a sly look.

“I know, you showed me last night.” She said, scratching his chest a little harder, making his body twitch.


He then got up and laid down on his belly.


“Give it to me, goddess.” He begged.


“Goddess?” I chuckled.


“Term of endearment.” Sekke said before lifting her paw up and revealing her claws better. “Get a pillow ready, cause he might get a bit loud…”


I lifted my pillow in preparation and watched as she put her claws against his back and slowly ran them down it. Eric’s back twitched and he let out a gasp as she continued to drag them down his back. Once she got to his lower back she raised her paw again and put it back on the top of his back and slowly dragged her claws down again, this time I think they sunk deeper into his skin through his fur as she dragged them even slower. Eric let out a loud howl of pain, making me worried other guests in the hotel might hear, so I quickly pushed the pillow against the back of his head to drown him out.


“Easy there!” Sekke said, patting his back. “Don’t want security knocking on the door!”


I held the pillow there while Sekke pressed both her paws against his back and dragged them down.

“GEEEEEAAAAAAAAHHHHHHH! OH! OH!” Eric howled, straining against the pillow.

“You wanna give it a go?” The jackal turned to me.


“Well, my claws aren’t really as sharp as yours, but yeah, I’ll give it a try.”


I let her hold the pillow in place and put my claws up against his back, and dragged them down his back, kind of testing the waters. Eric didn’t really howl this time, but he twitched quite a bit.


“Harder!” I heard his muffled voice through the pillow.


I dug my claws more into his back and pulled them down.


“YEEEEEAAAAAAAAH! WOO!” Eric yowled. “Now that’s more like it!”

I did it again and grinned as I dragged my claws down his back more, I could see his back start to turn read behind his fur and I decided to stop, think I saw a little blood from the ones Sekke left too.

“Alright… alright… That’s good…” Eric said, pushing the pillow off his head.


“I’ll go get the ice.” Sekke said, putting on her shirt and walking out the door.


“Ice?” I asked.


“For my back, helps it heal.”


“Ah. So, you like getting scratched like that?” I asked.


“Was it obvious?” He asked, putting an arm around me.


“A bit yeah.” I glanced down and could see a noticeable bulge in his pants.


“So, you got any kinks like that?” He asked me.


I blushed nervously, I never really talked about that with anyone but Jamie.


“Well… I kind of like getting bitten…” I admitted.


“Interesting.” He grinned.


I blushed even more from the look he gave me.


“Y-Yeah, biting drives me crazy…” I said, my ears folding over in nervousness and my tail quivering slightly.


I’d never talked about this kind of stuff with someone as old as him.


“You’re so nervous, it’s adorable.” He said. “How about a backrub? You’ve been really stressed today.”

“Well… I guess I could use one.” I said.


“Just lay on your belly.” He said, stroking my arms with his fingers.


I did as he said and lay down, with my arms at my side. I felt him put his paws on my shoulders and started massaging them.


“Mmmmmm…” I moaned, relaxing as he rubbed deeper into my shoulders.


“How does that feel?”


“Mmmm, good…” I murred, my eyes rolling back the more I relaxed.


“Wow, you really are tense…” He said, digging even more into my back.


“Well, that’s the year I’ve been working with Janet built up back there.”


“Hey, don’t talk about her, don’t even think about work, you’re with friends now.” Eric said softly, continuing to rub my back.

I kept relaxing on the bed, letting him rub away all my stress. It felt nice having his powerful paws digging into the knots of my back, there was something about having the older dire wolf touching me in this way that was not only soothing… but erotic. I could feel my pants starting to tighten and press against the bed, at least I was on my belly and it wasn’t noticeable. But I decided to unbutton my pants to give it some room.

Eric’s paws drifted from my back to my ass and then I felt him grab onto my pants and start pulling them off slowly.


“Wait, what are you doing?” I asked, blushing.


“Saw you unbutton them, thought I’d make you even more comfortable.” He giggled, pulling them all the way off and dropping them to the floor.


He then started massaging my legs and feet, which just made me feel even more relaxed, letting out a slight moan and closing my eyes.


A few seconds later, Sekke came in with a bucket of ice. She got behind Eric and started applying it to his scratched up back.

“You two having fun?” She asked.


“Mmmm, yes…” I murred. “He has magic fingers!”


“Hehe, I know.” She said, rubbing more ice on his back.


“Aaaaaaahhhhhhh…” Eric sighed as the coldness of the ice soothed his scratch marks. “You know, Ash shared some secrets with me while you were gone.”


“Oh?” I could hear the smirk in her voice. “What kind of secrets.”


“According to him, biting drives him crazy.” He dug a little deeper into my back when he said the word “crazy”.


“Wonderful.” She giggled.


“And if I remember right, he also has a bit of a thing for spanking.”


My erection was practically ready to pop out of my underwear at this point.


“Mmhm…” I said nervously.


Suddenly I felt Eric strike my bottom, making me jump a little. Eric laughed deeply and did it again. I let out a slight squeak and a moan, enjoying the feeling of the older male striking me back there.


“Wanna have a little fun with him?” Eric asked Sekke. “My back’s all soothed now.”

“Of course.” She said.


I felt her get on top of my back and my body started shaking.


“What are you gonna—OOOHHHH!”


I moaned as she sank her teeth into my back, lightly dragging her claws down it. I’d never actually been bitten before, but holy shit did it feel good, painful but pleasing at the same time. I closed her eyes and focused on all the sensations she was causing me. Her short coarse fur against my much longer and floofier fur, her fangs sinking into my back once again. It was so painful but also turned me on hard!

I heard Eric get off the bed before walking back.


“W-What are you doing back there? Aah!” I moaned as Sekke released her bite and licked the mark she left.


“Well, we don’t really have a paddle in here…” Eric said, “But this should do just FINE!”


I suddenly felt him smack my ass with something hard and firm, probably a book from the way it felt. I let out a pleasured moan and gripped the sheets tightly.


“Hehe you’re getting pretty red there.” Eric said, rubbing my right cheek.


“Could be redder.” Sekke said, giving me another firm smack, making me yelp and jump.

“Hehe, I think it’s time for some ice.” Eric said before pressing an ice cube against my sensitive ass.


My body was shaking so much now, this was probably the most pleasurable moment of my life up to that point, having these two people on top of me giving my body all this attention.


After they finished rubbing me down with ice, I felt Eric get on top of me and try biting down on my shoulder. It wasn’t as hard as when Sekke bit down on my back, but I moaned and wagged my brown and grey tail in pleasure all the same. He held my body firmly with his paws and bit me a second time, this time a little lower on my back.


“Mmmm,” I moaned, “don’t be afraid to bite a little harder, I can take it.”


Sekke moved to my left shoulder.


“Like this, you weakling!” She said, before biting down on my shoulder, making my body wiggle with glee.

“Yeah! Just like that!” I howled.


“Like this?”


Eric moved closer on my other shoulder and bit down harder than he did before. I buried my face in the pillows and moaned loudly.


“Now hold it!” Sekke said.


Eric held the bite for a bit, but he still didn’t bite nearly as hard as Sekke, it still turned me on majorly though.


I panted as they continued to bite me up and down my back, my erection rubbing against the bed. My body shook once they were done. They both got me some ice and rubbed the cubes against my bite marks. I murred as I felt the cold sooth the bites and my body wiggled a bit.

“Feeling better?” Sekke asked, patting me on the back.


“Mmm, very…” I sighed pleasantly.


“Let’s take a picture for posterity.” Sekke said, grabbing my phone.


I heard a click as she took a picture of my back. I remember looking back at the photo afterwards, there was about eight or nine bites, though jackal’s were much more pronounced than the dire wolf’s.


They both turned me over on my back once they were done and I just stared up at them, my whole body shaking with excitement. I’d never experienced anything like this with two people before.


“Look at how much he’s shaking.” Eric pointed out, his paw running down my chest. “He’s so nervous, isn’t he adorable!”


They both giggled and laid down next to me. Sekke rested her head against my chest, while Eric cuddled close to me on my left side. I rubbed the jackal’s head and she kissed my chest while Eric rubbed the side of his face against mine.

“This is so nice…” I sighed.

“Yeah.” Sekke said. “You’re warm.”


“I am?”


“Yup.”


She rubbed my chest fur, making me wiggle a bit.


“Thanks.” I said, giving her a little kiss on the forehead.


“I think I could be a little more comfortable here.” Eric said, getting up and looking at both of us.


“What are you—?”


He slipped his boxers off and let his still slightly erect knotted cock flop out. My eyes went wide as I looked at it, wanting so badly to wrap my mouth around it.

“Close your mouth pup, you’ll catch flies.” He teased.


I closed my jaw, blushing even more.


“Let me get in between you guys again.” He said, crawling back on the bed.


We both separated and cuddled against him as he got in the middle of us again. We all laid in bed together, I rested my head against Eric’s chest and he stroked my head fur with one of his paws while he kept the other one around Sekke.


“You are just such a cute pup.” Eric said, giving me a little kiss on the forehead.


I giggled and gave him a kiss back on the neck.

“Ever been kissed on the muzzle before?”


“Well… I had my first kiss with my ex-girlfriend in college, but it was just a little peck, nothing too passionate.”


“Would you like to try?” He asked, running his paw down my back.


“I mean… I probably won’t be very good at it…” I said nervously, blushing hard under my fur.


“You don’t have to do anything…” He pulled me a little closer, our muzzles inches away from each other. “Just let me do all the work.”


I looked deep in his eyes rubbing his fluffy chest with my paw while he ran his down my back. I closed my eyes and slowly pushed my head forward until I felt us make contact. I felt him put his other paw on my cheek and moaned as we both held the kiss. I went instantly hard when our muzzle stayed together. There was something about kissing this dire wolf twice my age that was a major turn on for me. His manly scent, his paws moving up and down my body.

I felt him slowly start to push his tongue into my muzzle and I happily accepted it. I let him move his tongue around my mouth and sucked on it a little, running both my paws down his chest and moaned loudly. I pressed my body against his and felt my erect cock rub against his.

Eventually we both pulled away from the kiss and just looked at each other.


“W-Wow…” I said.


“You liked that?”


“Y-Yeah.”


He pressed his forehead against mine.


“Me too.”


I gently thrusted my hips against his belly and he let out a soft growl.


“You know…” He said, before reaching into my underwear and grabbing my member with his large paw and making me yelp a bit, “you’re a lot bigger down there than I expected you to be.”


“I-I am?” I asked, turning redder under my fur.


“You are.” He smirked, giving my erection a squeeze.

He slowly used both his paws to pull down my underwear and exposing my red canine member, making it gently rest against his furry belly.


I murred and gently thrust against it.

“There you go.”


He pulled me in for another kiss and I started to keep thrusting against his belly while he held me close.


“Mmhm, that’s it!” He growled through the kiss and held it.


I gripped his shoulders tightly and grinded against his furry belly harder and faster. I rubbed my face against his neck fur thrusting my hips more and more. This was such an exciting moment, I’d never been this intimate with someone before. My boyfriend Jamie was all the way in another state, so I’d never gotten to have physical contact with him up to that point.

“Oh! Oh! Oh!” I moaned, as I felt myself already getting close to climax.

“That’s right! Go! Go! Go!” Eric chanted.


“Oh! Oh! Aaaaaahhhhhh!” I moaned climaxing prematurely and getting it all over his belly.

He pulled me close into another deep kiss, growling and gripping my cock again, letting out a loud moan whenever my cock pulsed. I held the kiss and pushed my own tongue into his mouth rubbing the fur on the back of his head before we broke the kiss and looked into each other’s eyes.

“Went off pretty quick there.” He teased.


“Well, how can I not with such an exciting dire wolf in front of me?”


Eric giggled.

“You need a bit of work on the kissing, but I’ll definitely be willing to help you more with that.” He said, stroking the fur of my cheek.


“Are you two through?” I heard Sekke ask, somewhat impatiently.

We both looked over to where we last saw her, to see an empty spot next to Eric on the bed.

“Where’d you go?” I asked.


Her head popped up from the side of the bed.


“Oh good, you guys finally stopped boning.”


She climbed back on the bed.


“Awww, is someone a little jealous?” Eric asked.


“Not jealous,” She clarified, “just a little left out.”


Eric pulled her closer with his other arm and hugged us both close.


“There’s plenty of dire wolf for the both of you.” He kissed us both on the cheeks and we snuggled together.

“Y’know, you two sure know how to take a shitty day and end it on a high note.” I said, rubbing Eric’s chest and looking over at Sekke.

“You did have a pretty bad day at work today… You know what you should do?” Eric asked, rubbing my arm.

“What?” I asked.


“Play hooky with us tomorrow!”


“Hm… Should I?” I asked.


“Do it! Do it! Do it!” Sekke chanted, with Eric joining her.


“Yeah, you know what, fuck Janet. She doesn’t want my help at work, she can do the job by herself tomorrow!”


“Yeah!” Sekke cheered. “Fuck her!” She lifted both middle fingers in the air.

“Woo!” Eric cheered.


“You guys are the best!” I said.


“We know.” Sekke said, ruffling my head fur a little.


“So, I guess this means you’re staying the night?” Eric asked hopefully.


“Hm… I mean, I wasn’t planning on it but…”


“But?” Sekke asked, grinning.


“But, I guess I could text my folks and tell them I just happened to have a bit too much to drink and don’t feel comfortable driving home.” I said, pulling my phone off the nightstand.

“Yay!” Sekke cheered.


I started texting my mom.


“Hey,” The message read, “I’m a little buzzed with this friend that’s visiting from out of town, so I’m just going to crash at his hotel room tonight. Sorry I couldn’t come home, I’ll see you tomorrow.”


A minute later she responded.


“Okay… Text us when you’re coming home in the morning.”


I turned my phone off to save the battery. I felt a little bad lying to my mom like that, but I couldn’t tell her I wasn’t coming home just so I could sleep with a guy twice my age. I mean, I’m sure she wouldn’t be judgmental or anything, but it wouldn’t make it any less awkward of an exchange.


“Well, it’s done.”


“Perfect! Well with that, I’d say it’s time to call it a night.” Eric said, relaxing in the middle of the bed.


Sekke reached over and turned the lamp off on her side and I did the same. I turned on my side and felt Eric wrap his strong arms around my body, taking me a bit by surprise but I put my paw on his, as Sekke wrapped hers around his body on her side.

“Goodnight lovelies.” Eric murred softly.


“Goodnight.” Me and Sekke said together.


Eric let out a happy sigh and we all drifted off to sleep.


That day had started out so shitty, but Eric and Sekke managed to pull me out of my grumpy after work mood and help me have a little fun and make me feel things I hadn’t ever really felt up until that point, Eric especially. Though I had to admit, I felt a little bad that me and Eric kind of forced Sekke off the bed during our fun. We’d have to make it up to her. After all, we still had about five days of his visit left.
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