“It's really nice of you two to do this for me,” the bat said as he sat down in the spread of comfy pillows pressed up against the wall, getting comfortable and reaching down as he murmured happily to himself, eyes wide open and casting a warbling pink glow on the room. “I couldn't ask for better friends, you know?” He stared back to Jake and Oro as he began to unbuckle his pants and unzip.
This was not the first favor that Jake or the Shiba Inu next to the cat had been asked for, but the feline and dog were both happy to give Vlad as many as he asked for, especially when they were so important for his comfort. “It's really not a problem,” he purred out, his voice soft and dreamy, as if deep in a crush. “We just like making sure that you're happy, Vlad.”
“That's right, you do, don't you?” The bat giggled softly as he reached down and groped at the naked length in his pants after he got the fly down, letting that heavy pecker gradually fill out in his palm. “My pleasure is your pleasure. You can't help but get excited when you see me this happy, can you?” The half-chub that he was sporting underneath his pants from watching them cavort around in the nude around his house in nothing but black satin arm-and-leg stockings like it was no big deal was starting to rise at the sight of them fawning over him. The two of them whimpered as their shafts started to fill and pulse, gradually rising up from their dangle to become increasing rigid where they stood. Sympathetic vibrations, keyed off their... 'friendship', obviously, and not the intricate pink tattoos that were etched on their crotches from how often and how long they had been doing 'favors' for their bat friend. “You know what would make me really happy? If you got my pants off the rest off the way. 
I want to feel pampered right now.”
“N-not a problem, Vlad,” the dog responded with an eager grin, those pink hearts in his eyes continuing to lightly pulse as he knelt down along with Jake and grasped at the sides of his bottoms, pulling them away, able to feel the way that his shaft was lightly brushing against the carpet as he worked. “You'd make us happy if we asked!” Those collars that they had wrapped around their necks? The cute green and pink ones with the red hearts that matched how they felt when they were around Vlad and looking into his pretty pink eyes? That was a favor for him too, and one that just showed how he practically knew them better than they knew themselves. Neither of them had any idea that they would love carrying around such obvious signs of their devotion to their best friend! 
“Yeah I'm gonna make you real happy...”, he cackled to himself as stayed laid down, not even wiggling as they yanked the pants off of his shoes, continuing to grasp at himself and lightly squeeze and heft his heavy cock as it fattened out further. He had a full foot give-or-take of chiropteran pleasure between his fingers as he chirped happily and rubbed at himself, making sure he was nice and rockhard by the time that Oro and Jake had his pants off of himself. Soon, there was a nice little treat for the first cutie to taste welling up on the tip of his shaft, a little clear bead collecting there as he blushed. “I think I have a bit of a problem, though.” He affected a whiny, strained voice. “You're both sooooo cute, and it's soooo hard for me to choose who gets to go down on me. What am I going to do...?” The two of them just stared excitedly at him while he pressed his hips forwards. “What am I going to dooooooo?” No response from them, still, aside from watching the way that his length bobbed and swayed.
Jake and Oro could hear him, but thinking for themselves was a bit out of the question right now. It was almost like he was thrusting himself into their heads with every push up that he made with his pelvis, like he was filling their minds so full of dick that their was no room for cognizance at the moment. They simply watched, stupid stretched smiles on their faces, as that heavy length wobbled around with each push, barely contained by the bat's hand, those fingers making it flex and press out further every time that he gripped at the base. “Boys?” Their heads tilted up to look at the bat as he smirked at the both of them. “You seem like you both really want to help me out, maybe you could both take a side and see where things go from there?”
“Y-yeah!”, Jake said as his tail lightly waved back and forth while Oro's began to thwip-twhipthwip back and forth. “You're so smart, Vlad.”
“Hell yes I am...”, the bat said as he planted his head back and looked over his belly as the both of them descended on that bat shaft, not wasting any time in... o-ooooh... Vlad moaned as he felt that textured tongue and the big wet one on the other side beginning to roll over his shaft, taking in that heat, that feeling of hard cockflesh near their maws, its flavor. Their desperate lapping at his weighty pole left his thigh muscles working, straining tight when his shaft pulsed, forcing more of his precum up to the surface and making that small sphere on his tip fatten and expand until it was dribbling downwards. They were absolutely thirsty for him once they were given the chance to enjoy his body, working along that taut and sensitive flesh, rolling and stroking their tongues up against both sides of his shaft, quickly learning how to keep to their sides... They also quickly picked up on how to make out across it as that rolling rivulet of salty precum drew Oro to lap up over it, make him turn his head and swirl his tongue across some of those veins to taste and clean it off. With each slurp into Jake's space, the cat ended up lapping at his tongue more and more, until soon the feline was puckering his lips against that shaft, smooching at it when he was not mirroring Oro's tilt, nuzzling in and licking at both of those organs. Tongues lightly darted against each other across the thick, increasingly wet obstacle in front of them as they change positions to get at one another easier, pressing in and pushing back, Oro following that trail gradually upwards as he alternated between focusing on slathering that shaft and lapping at it as a side-effect of teasing back at the cat. A little help given to a friend was better when everyone could enjoy it in the same time, really lose themselves in taking care of a problem...
Jake trembled softly, overcome by the bliss that came from seeing Vlad smiling so hard, dick twitching as another rush of excitement pushed through him and left him drooling a nice splurt of precum onto the carpet, almost as much as what had been drooling down from his lips as he utterly basted that shaft. The kitty, once he broke away from Oro, focused back on those veins, dragging the tip of his tongue down across that raised flesh, finding the point where the bulging line met the shaft and pulling directly against the shape of it, moving towards that base as Vlad reached out and began to stroke through his grey headfur as the bat moaned out and that shaft pulsed against his face. “Yesssss, oh my god you two are the best buddies a guy could entrance...” Jake did not understand what that meant, not as he continued to slowly, tenderly work his way down towards the thick pulsing vein near Vlad's base, taking his sweet time to get there, pausing occasionally to purse his lips again and suction on one of those veins. When he did, he repositioned himself back up at one of those lines, closed his lips around them... settled into the heavenly feeling of all that wet weight surge against his face as he worked his mouth muscles hard, practically imitating Vlad when he got hungry, looking for that blood under the skin. 
At the same time, Oro was reaping the rewards of all that attention to the chiropteran's member as he got to the tip of that shaft and began to suckle at it, clean it off and taste a small blast of flavor pushing down his throat, the feeling of that precum splashin on his tongue making a pleased murmur shudder out of him. It invited him to taste more, to make the bat more excited, to envelop him so he could stimulate Vlad's shaft and make those balls leak a little bit more. Just like that he was slipping downwards, taking that head in, feeling it drawing back down his throat before pulling up again, Vlad gripping down on Jake's head and the pillows next to him as he was sucked off. The dog let his tongue draw out and curl around that curved dome as he continued to slurp and drop down on it, taking that first inch into his bob, then that second, keeping himself at that range as he gave the cat enough room to work. With what he had, though, he was rapidly starting to pick up speed, more of that drool cascading down as he gave another one of those soft, dizzy groans. He was a dog, after all. Give him something to put in his mouth, and he was going to slobber and get his jaws and mouth all over it. 
“H-hey.” The two of them looked back at Vlad with the most plaintive stares as he spoke, Oro paused with his mouth half-wrapped around that shaft and his tongue and Jake with his tongue squished up against one of those veins, frozen in place as if to jointly ask Vlad if they were doing a good job. He answered with another pleased chirp and moan as he nodded. “Figure out between yourselves who wants to make sure I don't stain the carpet, okay? One of you is going to have to wait for a bit to be my cum dump...”
They were, of course, unable to make that decision for themselves, not when they had a heavy 
shlong to absolutely tease and work at. It was so good to have a best friend that would fuck them and make them have sex with him whenever he felt like it and did everything they were asked, even when they never had any input about what they were up to. If that seemed strange, all they needed to do was look into his eyes for a while and feel the hearts pulse in their pupils... and their faith in their best friend and what they were doing would be restored. 
