The Master’s Favorite Servant: New Arrival
By: Ash Cinder


Eric the Grey was the most respected noble in the city of Oriona. Though he was highly revered, he lived alone in his estate at the edge of town. Well, not completely alone, he of course had all his servants to keep him company.

While he was old, he was still very virile, but he wasn’t the type to just settle down with a mate of his own. The always charitable dire wolf often let travelers stay with him, where he’d sometimes end up sharing a bed with them if they accepted his advances. Sometimes he’d even become intimate with some of his servants. A few of them considered it a bit of an extra perk for working with him. However, one day one servant in particular caught his eye like no other, a new arrival that began working on his estate in winter.

His name was Ash, Ash Cinder. He was a young coywolf, barely 21 years of age. He had brown and grey fur, with some red head fur going down the middle. His parents had sent him to work for Eric the Grey after hearing such good things about how he treated the servants working under him.

Once Ash arrived, Eric came out to greet his new hired help himself, as was customary for him. When Ash saw his new master for the first time, he couldn’t help but be a little intimidated. Aside from the fact that he was a noble of very high class, he was also rather large, being a dire wolf and all, practically towering over Ash.


“So, you’re the new help,” He greeted.

“Y-Yes sir,” the coywolf said timidly.


Eric reached out his large paw to shake Ash’s. He sniffed the air slightly and could immediately smell the intimidation the pup was feeling.

“No need to be nervous, boy,” The noble reassured, “I may be a nobleman, but I’m not stuck up.”


Ash accepted his new master’s paw and shook it, showing a smile when he saw that Eric seemed genuine.

“Let me show you to your quarters so you can store your belongings.”


Eric turned and led Ash down the hall towards the back of the estate. While they proceeded outside to the servants’ living quarters, Eric took the time to get to know his new member of the house.

“So, did you have a long journey getting here?” He asked.

“No, I live in town, only took a few hours to get here.” Ash answered.


“Well, though it might not be the home you’re used to, I hope you’ll be comfortable here during your time working for me.”

“I’m sure I will. What sort of work will I be doing every day?”


“Well, what are your strengths?”


“Hm?”


“I like to give my servants work best suited to whatever they’re good at.”


“Hm,” Ash thought about the question, “well, I’m good at sweeping, laundry, outdoor work…”

“What about alphabetizing?” Eric suggested.

“Alphabetizing?”


“I’ve been meaning to assign a servant to work in my library, reordering my books.”


“Uh, sure I could do that.”


“Excellent.”


After the small talk, they made it to the servant’s quarters and went inside. Eric led him to one of the rooms at the end of the hall.

“I believe this one has a bed available,” Eric said.

He opened the door, revealing a female tabby and a fox with long vermillion head fur, looking like they’d just finished getting ready for the day.

“Morning Moira, Jamie,” Eric greeted them.

“Morning Master Eric,” they both replied.
“Meet Ash,” Eric introduced the coywolf, “he’s the new arrival, he’ll be sharing your room. Make sure he feels welcome.”

“Of course,” Jamie said.

Eric turned his attention back to his new servant.

“Now go ahead and get comfortable, Ash,” Eric said, “Get your things sorted and put your uniform on. Once the day starts, have Jamie or Moira show you to the library. I’ll be there to show you how to sort the books.”

“Yes Master,” Ash said to Eric as he left.

Ash put his bag on the vacant bed and began to unpack.

“So, Master Eric will be having you work in the library?” The orange tabby asked.

“That’s what he said,” Ash confirmed. “He said he needed someone to help alphabetize his books.”

“You ever worked for a nobleman before?” Jamie asked.

“No, this is my first time in a place like this.”
“Well, you’ll like Master Eric,” Moira said.

“He seems very welcoming and friendly,” Ash said, preparing to put on his uniform.

“You’ll get to see just how welcoming and friendly he is once you’re here long enough,” Jamie said, smirking at the coywolf.

“What do you mean?” Ash asked.

“Nothing, I just mean he usually likes being around us servants more than most nobles.” Jamie said brushing his head fur back and giving Ash a wink.
“Uh, okay…”

“Well, it looks like you’re all dressed for the job, might as well show you up to the library,” Moira said.

The fox, tabby led the coywolf out of the quarters while the other staff began to file out to start the day.

“Morning Moira and Jamie,” the three heard a voice call out.
Ash looked over to see a deer working in the garden.

“Hello Ferdinand,” Moira greeted.

“Showing a new boy around?” The deer asked.

“Yes, we were just leading him up to the library where his first job is,” Jamie confirmed.

“I’m Ash, nice to meet you Ferdinand,” the coywolf greeted.
“Nice to meet you too, hope you like it here. Don’t slack off and we should get along fine.”
“Thanks.”

“Well, we’ll leave you to get back to work,” Jamie said.

The three continued up to the estate and away from the deer.

“Everyone here sure is friendly,” Ash said.

“Yes, but some people just do it for show,” Jamie said in an annoyed tone.

“What do you mean?”

“He’s talking about the deer you meant back there,” Moira explained. “Ferdinand has a reputation for being a bit of a brownnoser when it comes to Master Eric.”

“He’s always looking to do any sort of extra work for him, always complimenting him, and always trying to catch other servants slacking,” Jamie said with an eyeroll. “I like working for Master Eric, but Ferdinand takes it way too far.”
The group headed up the stairs and led Ash into the library, where Master Eric was already sitting in a chair, reading a book and waiting for them. He looked up from the book to see them in the doorway.

“Wonderful, thanks for showing him up here you two.”

“Yes sir,” Jamie said.

“Go ahead and proceed to your duties for the day, I’ll show Ash the ropes,” Eric requested.

“Of course, Master,” Moira said, leaving to go tend to her daily routine.

“See you around the estate, Ash,” Jamie said before following her.

Ash turned to his Master, still feeling very nervous around him. Eric could still smell the scent of intimidation on the young coywolf. Well, he thought, I’ll just have to keep socializing with him and he should see that I’m not someone to be afraid of.
“So, your job is to go through all of these shelves and see which books are out of order,” Eric explained. “If you see one that is, take it out and hold onto it to put in the right place later.”

“Sounds like something I can handle,” Ash said with a bit more confidence in his voice than he previously had.

Ash began doing his new job, sorting through all the books on the first shelf where all the books starting with A were supposed to go.

Meanwhile, the dire wolf observed the young coywolf, cleaning his library and arranging the books of his library with the other servants. Eric wasn’t quite sure what initially drew him to that particular servant more than any other. He figured it was just the fact that the young pup was so intimidated by him that he wanted to show the boy that he wasn’t intimidating.
“You seem like a pretty young pup for a servant,” Eric said. “How old are you?”

“21, sir.”

“Wow, I do believe that makes you the youngest of my servants.”

“I am?”

“Most of my servants are in their 30s or around my age. I don’t get very many young faces like yourself. I believe Jamie might be one of the exceptions, but I think you’re still younger than him.”

There was a bit of an awkward silence when Ash didn’t really know what else to say so he just kept working. Eric noticed this and tried to think of more to talk about, wanting to do his best to make the boy comfortable around him.

“So, how did you come to work for me?” Eric inquired.

“My parents sent me,” Ash answered, continuing to sort books. “Me and my family have fallen on hard times. We don’t have a lot of money, and thus not a lot of food. They both thought that it would be better if I could live and work for a nobleman like you, where at least I would be guaranteed food every day.”
“I’m sorry to hear that,” Eric said sincerely.

Eric had never experienced life as a commoner, he was born into nobility and had lived lavishly his whole life. But that didn’t mean he couldn’t empathize with the stories he heard from his servants like Ash.

“I can assure you that you will, in fact, always have food here, and a roof over your head.” Eric said.

“You’re very kind, Master Eric,” Ash complimented.

“I aim to be,” He said, getting up from his chair.

“I’ll be sure to work hard while I’m here and really earn my stay here.”

“You’re welcome to stay here as long as you need.”
Once Ash had gotten through his first week at Grey Manor, he became progressively less nervous around his master, even letting him get closer to him on occasion. He enjoyed his master’s company and saw what all the servants meant about his kindness and friendly nature.

Eric had enjoyed popping in to check on Ash whenever he was working. He was glad that he was able to make the coywolf more comfortable around him. But as often happened with the nobleman he began to grow fond of the young canine. But with him being so much younger than the other servants Eric wasn’t sure if Ash would like the idea of what he engaged in with them.
“I’ll just play it safe,” Eric said to himself one evening, “if he wants that sort of thing, let him come to me, if not then oh well. I’m sure he’ll hear about what goes on between me and my staff eventually, if he hasn’t already.”

He walked into the library where the coywolf was working like he usually did, sorting the books, as well as dusting the shelves. Eric stood next to Ash and admired the work he’d done on the shelves.

“Very good, Ash,” Eric praised. “You’ve only been here a week and you’re showing yourself to be another great paw to have around the house.”

“It’s nothing sir,” Ash insisted, “I just want to earn my place here, pull my own weight.”

As Ash moved more books around, he put some of them down and put his left paw on his right shoulder, rubbing it.
“Something wrong, son?” Eric asked.

“I’m just a little sore from working all day, it’s nothing some sleep tonight won’t fix.”

“Well, I don’t like my workers feeling tense while they’re working,” Eric said, walking around behind Ash. “What do you say I give those shoulders some—”

When Ash felt his master’s large paws on his shoulders, he immediately let out a yelp and jumped backwards, running right into the dire wolf’s stomach.

“Oof!” Eric grunted, rubbing his belly and turning to the spooked coywolf.

“I-I’m sorry, I just…” Ash tried to think of something to say to explain himself. “I have to go lay down!”
“Wait Ash,” Eric tried to call him back, but the coywolf had already run out the door and was heading down the stairs.

Eric cursed himself and smacked his forehead.
“How could I be so stupid?” He asked himself. “Why didn’t you ask him first? Dammit, I really hope this doesn’t ruin what progress Ash has made here…”

Ash ran to his room in the servants’ quarters and shut the door behind him. What had just happened back there? He thought to himself. My master had just moved behind me and tried to grab my shoulders, or was it just an innocent gesture? Ash couldn’t say.
It wasn’t that Ash was repulsed by the idea of his 47-year-old master being physically intimate with him, in fact the thought did turn him on a bit, but he knew that a relationship between a noble and their servant wasn’t proper. He was also still slightly intimidated by the dire wolf’s size and social status. Ash had heard stories of some noblemen using their power to force themselves on their hired help, would Eric the Grey try something like that? Ash couldn’t see it, Eric was so kind and gentle, he couldn’t imagine him being aggressive with him in that way.

Ash heard a knock on the door. He knew who it probably was and tried to not look as surprised as he did before he ran in the room. He opened the door to see that it was indeed his master at the door, his ears folded over in a look of shame.
“I just wanted to see if you were okay and wanted to apologize for scaring you like that.” He said.

“I accept your apology, sir.”

“I’m very close with my other staff and sometimes give them massages when they’re tired from work, but I should have explained that to you instead of just putting my paws on your shoulders like that.”

“T-Thank you for explaining master…”

As Ash spoke Eric’s nose picked up a familiar sweet scent and his eyes drifted down while Ash wasn’t paying attention. Eric saw a noticeable bulge in the coywolf’s pants.

“I think I just need to take a break for the rest of the day.” Ash finished.

“Yes, of course,” Eric said. “Again, I’m sorry, I’ll see you tomorrow.”

Ash closed the door and Eric turned to head back to his mansion. But he couldn’t help but smile a bit thinking about the coywolf’s excitement showing, along with the sweet faint smell of arousal that hung around him.

It seems Ash might not be as against the little arrangement I have with my staff after all, he thought to himself. Still, best to give him some space for now and not make him uncomfortable.

It had been a few days since the embarrassing incident in the library between Ash and Master Eric. Ash became worried that something like that might happen again, and as a result began avoiding Master Eric as much as he could during his daily work.
He’d hear, see, or smell the dire wolf coming and he’d immediately move to a different room. Ash knew it wasn’t a very good plan, he couldn’t possibly avoid Eric forever, even in a huge estate such as his.
He went back to his quarters and ate his dinner with Jamie and Moira. The two instantly knew something was bothering Ash.
“You okay, boy?” Moira asked him.

“You’ve seemed a bit down lately.” Jamie pointed out.

“I’m just… the master gave me a bit of a fright a few days ago,” Ash confessed.

“What did he do?” Jamie asked, stopping in the middle of lifting a meatball to his mouth.
“He came up behind me and… he started to rub my shoulders.”

“Ah,” the tabby and fox sighed, thankful it was nothing serious.

“And even before that he’s been getting very personal with me and complimenting me and paying more attention to me and—”

“Sweetie, it’s exactly what you think,” Moira explained.
“Excuse me?”

“You’ve probably noticed by now, but Master Eric is very close with his staff, very friendly with us,” Jamie clarified, his mouth starting to form a smirk. “For many of us that friendliness goes a long way,” he said, winking at him.

“Y-You mean he does that to everyone?” Ash asked. “Wait, h-have you both lain with him?”

Moira blushed, but only slightly, under her orange fur and Jamie’s smirk got bigger.

“A few times, but yes, we’re not the only ones. For us and many others we just see it as the master getting more personal with us, giving us a bit of an extra perk if you will for working with him, his way of saying ‘thank you’. I like to see it as the both of us servicing each other, we serve him, and in return he gives us the option of being served by him sometimes.”

Ash just starred, wide-eyed, not believing that this was just how things were. He never expected this when his parents had sent him here.

“Don’t feel too intimidated honey,” Moira reassured the coywolf, “it’s a bit of an initiation here at Grey Manor. If you want my advice, accept his advances.”
“R-Really?”

“Eric’s kind and gentle demeanor is no façade, let’s just say that demeanor isn’t lost in the bedroom.” Jamie said with a grin.
“So, you like it when he gets intimate with you?”

“I’ll tell you, on nights when I’m missing my late husband, that man’s strong arms holding me close have comforted me more than anything else possibly could.” Moira said.
“Wow.”

“That dire wolf is quite the charmer,” Jamie added. “Has magic fingers too.”
Ash thought about what they told him, so Eric did this with all of his staff? Ash hadn’t ever really experienced much sexually in his life, at least not with other people. He wondered what it’d be like to try something with a nobleman Alpha like his dire wolf master.


Two nights later Ash was in his quarters getting ready for bed, he’d just finished putting his night clothes on when Jamie opened the room door and called him.


“Ash,” Jamie called.

“What is it?”


“Master Eric requests a conference with you,” He said.


Ash’s fur suddenly stood on end as he turned around to face the fox.


“He requests that you come up to his quarters, so that he may speak with you in private.”


“D-Did he say why he wishes to speak with me?” Ash asked.


“No… but I wouldn’t keep him waiting.” Jamie said, giving Ash a subtle wink before closing the door.


Ash just stood there, his heart feeling like it was about to shoot out of his mouth. It was no mystery to Ash why his Master would want to see him in private so late at night, especially after that little talk, he’d had with his two roommates.

Ash walked out of his room and headed out into the garden, taking the path up to the mansion. Thoughts of what was possibly going to happen ran through Ash’s head; would his master try and force himself on him? Would he make him do something he didn’t want to do under threat of being reprimanded? Would he have him undress for him? Ash wasn’t sure, but as he wondered more and more what was going to happen, he arrived in front of his master’s bedroom.

Ash reached out to knock on his master’s door, hesitating. What if I don’t honor his word? Ash thought to himself. Would he get angry? Ash had never seen Master Eric angry yet, couldn’t even imagine him ever being so. Though the dire wolf came from nobility, he didn’t act so stereotypical. He maintained a warm, fatherly demeanor, even with the people who worked under him. Ash wondered if there was anything that would make his Master angry. He hadn’t gotten angry when Ash tried to refuse his advances, but would not honoring his request be the straw that broke the camel’s back? The old wolf certainly was persistent.

In the end, Ash decided not to risk it, bringing his paw down on his master’s wooden door, knocking on it three times.


“Come in.” Ash heard Eric call.


Ash slowly opened the door, revealing his dire wolf master, standing by his desk wearing a navy-blue robe. He looked over to his young servant and gave him an inviting smile.

“Good evening, Ash,” He said, pouring himself a drink.


“Uh, it’s night sir…” Ash corrected him, closing the door and walking further into the room.


“Yes, well ‘good night’ isn’t much of a greeting as it is a good-bye, is it?”


He poured another glass and offered it to Ash.


“Uh… thanks,” Ash said, taking the glass, “I don’t normally drink.”

He took a sip, mostly to be polite. The taste of the wine; Ash didn’t particularly like it, but he wasn’t making him gag and spew it all over his master’s floor either. Good thing, Ash thought, wouldn’t that be impolite.

“I want to stop mincing words with you Ash,” Eric said, putting his paw on his shoulder, “I have grown fond of you… if you haven’t noticed.”


“I-I have, sir.”


“My advances have made you a bit nervous, yes?” He said, taking a sip of his wine.


“Um… a little sir.” Ash said, timidly.

“Such a timid little canine, you are,” Eric commented, taking another drink from his glass, “but I suppose that’s what initially drew me to you.”


Ash bit his bottom lip, not sure what to say.


“I’m curious, do you feel the same way about me?” Eric asked.


Ash hesitated to answer, and that said all Eric needed. He smiled at the coywolf, noticing that the canine was beginning to blush under his fur and smelling that sweet arousal from him once again.

“I-It’s not that I don’t…” Ash finally tried to answer. “It’s just… it’s not proper for a servant to lay with their master…”

“You may not have noticed, but I don’t concern myself with old-fashioned norms such as that. I don’t act as high and mighty as my status would allow me to, I’ve never settled down with a mate, and don’t intend to, and… I’ve set my sights on a handsome young coywolf standing in front of me.”

Ash blushed even more, feeling such conflicting emotions. It flattered him heavily that his master felt that way about him, but his brain was still telling him that it was wrong.


“You’re still not sure, are you?” Eric asked. “Let’s have a seat on the bed, shall we?”


The dire wolf led his servant over to the side of his bed and looked him in the eyes.


“If things were to happen between us, who would know, and what consequence would there be if they did?”


Ash thought about what he was saying.


“I wouldn’t lose my lifestyle or nobility, you certainly wouldn’t lose your job under me, the most that would happen is people would talk around town with gossip and eventually forget about it.”

Eric opened his robe to reveal he was wearing nothing underneath it but a pair of very tight undergarments. Ash gulped as he stared at the old Alpha’s nicely toned body. The more Ash thought about what Eric was saying, and the more he got to look at his chiseled body, the less opposed he was to the idea, as the outline in his pants communicated very clearly to Eric. He moved his paw over Eric’s on the bed and looked at him.


“I must say… maybe I wouldn’t mind it if we took things slow,” Ash whispered.

Eric chuckled deeply, reaching out with his other paw and brushing it against Ash’s thigh. The gentle touch from his much larger paw made Ash’s fur bristle.

“We can go at any pace you’d like, and you can experiment however you desire.” The dire wolf spoke softly.


He continued to stroke Ash’s leg, moving up and brushing his paw against the outline in his pants. Ash smiled, actually enjoying his master’s touch this time.


“Have you ever kissed anyone before?” Eric asked.

“N-No.” Ash said with a giggle.


Eric moved his paw from Ash’s thigh to his cheek.


“Would you like to?”


Ash just nodded his head. Eric stroked his cheek and slowly brought his muzzle closer to Ash’s. Ash closed his eyes, his heart beating rapidly, anticipating the moment when their lips would touch. After what felt like an eternity, Ash felt the older dire wolf’s warm lips lock with his. Ash could feel his pants tighten as they both held the kiss.
Eric gently wrapped one arm around the smaller male’s body and pulled him closer to him. His efforts with the previously reluctant coywolf had paid off, as he savored the moment of taking the young male’s first kiss from him. He hadn’t kissed anyone this young in years, most of his servants were around his age. Running over the age difference between him and the coywolf in his head just made this moment so much more thrilling for some reason.
He felt his servant reach out and slide his paws down his chest. Eric slowly took the kiss a step further, turning his head to the side and gently probing the young canine’s mouth with his tongue. Ash timidly opened it to invite his master in.
Ash moaned, feeling the dire wolf’s long tongue enter his mouth, exploring his oral cavity. Their mouths fit perfectly together as Ash opened it wider. His master moved his tongue all around inside his muzzle, holding the younger male so tenderly. Eric moved his paws to the front of Ash’s white night shirt and began unbuttoning it, wanting to feel the pup’s body against his.
“Oh Ash…” Eric moaned through the kiss, “this was worth the effort.”

Ash gave an aroused moan in agreement. This was so strange, so prohibited, a male as young as him getting intimate with an Alpha old enough to have fathered him, but Ash loved it. Eric slowly moved himself forward, making Ash gently fall on his back while they continued to kiss. The dire wolf was on top of the smaller canine now, moving his paws down his body while they made out passionately.
Ash wrapped his arms around his master’s neck, not wanting the kiss to end. He moaned when he started to feel Eric grinding his underwear bulge against Ash’s crotch, making him even harder.
Eric pulled himself off the canine, smirking down at him. He put the claw of his index finger against Ash’s bare chest and slowly slid it down to the waist of his pants.

“It’s getting a bit warm in here, don’t you think?” He asked.

“Maybe we should take the rest of our clothes off?” Ash asked in an innocent tone.

“Let me help you with that.” Eric said with a fanged grin.

He stepped off the bed and grabbed onto Ash’s pants pulling them off, revealing that Ash hadn’t been wearing any underwear underneath. The dire wolf’s eyes widened with surprise and excitement.

“Ash Cinder, did you prepare for this?” Eric teased.

“N-No…” Ash defended, blushing more, “I just don’t wear underwear when I sleep.”

“Well, I’m not complaining at all.”

Eric looked down at Ash’s erect, knotted cock, it was a fine red, like the coywolf’s head fur. Most of it was already out of its sheath, showing just how excited the virgin canine was. Eric them put his paws on his own undergarments.

“My turn.”

Eric tugged on his underwear and slowly pulled them down around his ankles. Ash gasped as he gazed at the dire wolf’s endowment. It was beautiful, a member fit for a virile Alpha such as himself. A nice, fully-erect knotted shaft with two very plump looking balls beneath it. He couldn’t believe his master had been hiding that thing in his undergarments!
“Damn…” Ash gasped.
Eric chuckled at his reaction.
“Not the biggest, for a dire wolf,” Eric said, laying down on his bed, putting his arms behind his head on the pillow and looking at him from across the bed, “but it gets the job done.”
Ash crawled over to him and let his master wrap one arm around his smaller body. Ash let out a content sigh, it felt really nice to be held by the strong male. He gently rubbed his chest and belly with his paw, feeling his soft fur. He knew he probably used some sort of fancy body wash to make it this soft.
The coywolf looked down, still marveling at the size of his master’s member compared to his own, if he wasn’t “the biggest” as he claimed, Ash couldn’t imagine what other dire wolves might have been packing.

“You can play with it, if you’d like,” Eric said, noticing the curious canine staring.

Ash let out a nervous giggle, blushing under his fur unsure exactly what he would do if he crawled over to the dire wolf’s manhood.

“Don’t be shy, pup,” Eric encouraged. “Just crawl down my body and lay on top of me.”
“O-Okay,” Ash said, climbing onto the dire wolf’s larger body, straddling it.

Eric let out a chuckle and looked as the coywolf moved closer to his erect member. He took the time to admire the view he had, the young coywolf had a very nice ass. The dire wolf’s smile widened as it wiggled a bit when Ash got to his member, his tail gently moved back and forth.

Ash was now face to face with Eric’s magnificent cock, his own pressing against the dire wolf’s furry chest. He reached out and wrapped one of his paws around it, he wondered how many others had gotten to experience it? Ash began to wonder what it might taste like. He’d never had the desire to try something like that with another male, but now that it was right in front of him, he felt the primal urge to wrap his muzzle around it, doing his job and servicing his master.
Eric couldn’t resist any longer staring at the pup’s ass. Raising his right paw, he gave the brown-furred butt a firm grope. Ash let out a yelp but turned his head to look back at his master out of the corner of his eye, smirking at him, signaling to his master that he liked that. The dire wolf replied with a low growl and rubbed Ash’s butt gently.

While his master continued to admire his ass, Ash turned his attention back to Eric’s member. He took a deep breath and stuck out his tongue, leaning forward and dragging it up the noble’s cock. He heard Eric let out a long sigh that lasted the duration of his lick.

Ash took in the flavor. It was definitely something different, but in a pleasing way. It was about what he was expecting, the salty taste of flesh, but there was something else about it, something indescribable that made Ash want to keep going further.
He gave it a few more licks, giving it a nice coating of saliva while he inspected the giant knot with one of his paws. Eric took in deep pleasured breaths, enjoying helping the pup explore his sexuality. Ash decided he wanted more, lifting his head up above Eric’s cock and opening his muzzle wide and slowly bringing himself down on the moist member.
Eric let out a long moan, his fur prickling a bit as the pup took as much of his member as he could fit in his muzzle, which was surprisingly a lot. Ash moaned, keeping one paw wrapped around Eric’s shaft while he started to move his head up and down slowly.
“Mmmm, you’re not bad for a first timer,” Eric moaned, rubbing his butt encouragingly.
“Well,” Ash said, pulling away from the red shaft for a moment, “a good servant should be able to satisfy his master’s needs…” He was beginning to let his lust take over.
“That he does…” Eric agreed, reaching out and petting the coywolf down his back before resting his paw on his butt once again.

Ash went back to what he was doing and wrapped his mouth back around the most delectable bone a canine could ask for. He moaned, savoring the salty precum and moving his head up and down on half of Eric’s cock while jerking the other half with his paw.
“Aaaahhhhh, good pup,” Eric panted, “that feels so good.”
While Ash continued to pleasure him, Eric subtly lifted Ash’s tail to come face to face with his little tailhole, giving a devious smirk.

“But I want to make you feel good too…”

Ash wondered what he meant before getting his answer a second later, feeling his master run his long tongue along his pucker, making Ash nearly choke on the red member in his mouth. Eric moved his tongue in circles while Ash trembled with pleasure. He pulled his tongue away and teased it with the claw of his index finger.
“Such an adorable little pucker,” He moaned before pushing his mouth right up against it.

Ash moaned and clenched his eyes shut as he felt Eric shove his tongue inside his entrance. It was all so new to Ash, the feeling of the dire wolf’s wet, slippery appendage inside him, tasting his insides. He squeezed Eric’s cock tightly unable to focus on anything else but what was happening at his entrance.
His master growled and gripped his servant’s ass tightly with both paws while he drove his long tongue deeper into his virgin ass. Ash was practically weeping with pleasure, he’d never felt anything like this before and never imagined anything could feel as good as this.
Ash managed to focus enough to turn his attention back to Eric’s cock and put his drooling muzzle around it once again, whimpering, moaning, and doing his best to continue sucking while his master ate him out.

Eric chuckled as he felt the little coywolf tremble on top of him and in his paws, it was probably a bit too much for the inexperienced canine, but Eric could tell he was enjoying it. He kept licking around inside him until he found what he was looking for, the little gland he knew would drive the pup crazy. He flicked his tongue against it.

Ash let out a whine that sounded like it could have been of pain or pleasure as his master’s tongue had hit something deep within him that made his cock feel that much closer to bursting. Eric let out a devious chuckle and flicked Ash’s prostate once again, this time the pup didn’t have a chance. His mouth full of dire wolf cock, he let out a muffled whine as he unloaded the contents of his loins all over his master’s chest and belly.
Somehow Ash kept his mouth on Eric’s cock, while he had possibly the biggest orgasm he’d ever had at that point. Ash moved his head up and down even faster, desperate to return the favor and make his master cum. Eric began to pant realizing he wasn’t too far from cumming now either.
“Yes Ash,” he moaned, “good pup! Keep going! More! More!”

Ash hungrily deepthroated the dire wolf, jerking the half of the cock he couldn’t fit in his mouth with both paws. He was tasting so much pre that he knew his master had to be close. He clenched his eyes shut, getting even more intense with his head motions and sucking.

At last, the old dire wolf tossed his head back and let out a loud howl, letting all the servants around the property know what was going on in his quarters that night. He came right into the coywolf’s mouth, taking the canine by surprise. Ash’s eyes shot open as he felt thick, salty fluid shoot down his throat, but he kept his head there, not wanting to waste a single drop of his master’s seed.
Eric panted heavily and looked down at the coywolf remaining on his cock, swallowing every bit of his orgasm like a good boy. He reached out and stroked the fur of Ash’s back. The coywolf closed his eyes, enjoying the affection while the last of his master’s spurts shot down his throat.
“Such a good pup,” Eric cooed, “good, good pup.”

Ash’s brown and grey tail wagged behind him, it made him feel so good to hear his master tell him what a good job he did. He pulled his mouth off the dire wolf’s cock, licking off a few leftover drops of cum before turning his head to look at his master. Eric weakly lifted up his paw and made a motion, beckoning Ash to lay next to him.

Ash crawled back over to Eric’s right side and let his master wrap his arm around him and hold him close to his body. Ash took a deep breath through his nose and took in the scents around him. A mixture of cum, sweat, and a lot of raging hormones filled the extravagant bedroom. He hadn’t even realized that both he and Eric’s bodies were drenched in sweat, yet the dire wolf’s fur still felt nice.
The coywolf snuggled against the warm body of his master, the feeling of his strong arm wrapped around his body so comforting. Eric looked down and nuzzled his servant’s head making him giggle.
“Sweet boy,” Eric whispered softly.

“Thank you, master,” Ash moaned, clearly exhausted.
“Rest now,” Eric said, “you’ve done your service for the night.”
The two said nothing more, cuddling together in their afterglow and drifting off to sleep together. Ash had no idea what he’d be in for when he was sent to Grey Manor, but he had a feeling he was going to like it there.
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