Justin moaned softly, mostly in pain, but secretly a little in pleasure. The buff wolf sat on the couch, his legs pressed together and squirming, his hands fidgeting restlessly as he was stuck in this limbo for the foreseeable future. All around him furs were partying and drinking, it seemed like everyone had a bottle or cup in hand, drinking, liquids pouring. The once intermittent pain in his bladder had become a constant radiating agony once his bladder had swollen from the size of an orange to a melon, and now that it was approaching beach ball-size it was downright torturous. He tried to ignore everything that was happening around him, distracting himself by thinking back to how he had landed himself in this situation.
Saturday’s party was quickly approaching, but the frat house found themselves with a big problem on their hands. The public bathroom that was connected to the common room was out of commission, with absolutely no hope of it being fixed before the weekend, which presented a huge issue. They had already gotten warnings regarding public exposure so just pissing outside was a no-go, and although they had private bathrooms of their own, that would be a huge hassle to chaperone people up and down all night, outside of emergencies that wasn’t really feasible. That’s when one of them had come up with a brilliant idea. The concept of a living urinal was not a foreign one, in fact the simple tools needed for it could be easily acquired by overnight shipping. The problem was that whoever was in this position would basically be out of commission for the entire party, they would have to be available at all times lest one of the more intoxicated guests suddenly got a better idea, so it was not a position anyone particularly wanted to be in. They had agreed to pull straws, which suited Justin just fine, luck was usually on his side after all.
Two days later Justin was looking down on the contents of the package he had just received, tossed haphazardly onto his bed. He was surprised there were only two items, but relieved that it seemed to be simple enough to set up, maybe this wouldn’t be so bad after all. The first item was a large tube labeled “Toon Goo”, with a stylized toon character giving a wink and a thumbs up. It was a known fact that furs were naturally elastic, even those with little experience could easily take a whole fist with enough lube and willpower, but for what Justin had in his future this natural elasticity wouldn’t be enough. Toon Goo was a miraculous new product that improved elasticity many times over, allowing for those that wished to experience the weirdest and wildest scenarios to make their dreams a reality. It wasn’t something Justin had ever dreamed he’d be using, but here he was, screwing on the accompanying thin-tipped nozzle to his tube of Toon Goo, ready to get things started. Once he had taken a few bracing breaths, Justin sat himself down on the bed for leverage, shuffling out of his pants and boxers until the garments laid on a heap on the floor, leaving him naked from the waist down. The increasingly nervous wolf looked down at his dick as if looking at it for the first time. At 8” flaccid he was a little on the smaller side, his last girlfriend had almost been a full foot, and she was a grower! Even so he didn’t feel bad about it, size didn’t matter that much when the prostate was a mere inch or so within reach, if anything he was relieved he didn’t have to buy specialized clothing at the hyper store. Taking hold of his cock with his free hand, Justin felt that familiar throb as his member sprung to life, the eager thing unaware of what hell it was about to be put through.
The instructions on the packaging seemed clear enough; “Apply on skin or inside orifices that you wish to increase the elasticity of. Use a liberal amount of Toon GooTM and allow to soak in completely. Test out elasticity carefully with your bare hands before attempting intercourse, use another dose of Toon GooTM if desired elasticity has not been reached. Effective for up to 24 hours, please call your doctor if elasticity persists for longer than 48 hours.” Squirting a little of the lube he had on the nightstand onto the nozzle, Justin carefully brought it over to the tip of his playfully bouncing cock. Taking another deep breath, he slowly slid the nozzle inside of his dickslit, a pleasurable shiver running up his spine at the unfamiliar intrusion. A grim thought reminded him that he’d have to get used to that feeling, given what was waiting for him later that day. When he had pushed the nozzle in as deep as it would go, Justin took hold of the tube of Toon Goo with both hands, throwing caution to the wind as he pressed down on it. Immediately he felt the weird sensation of something going *up* his urethra instead of down, the feeling was somehow…intimate, like the feeling he had felt the first time someone had cummed inside of him. He didn’t have much time to linger on this, slowly pulling the nozzle out as he continued to squeeze the tube, like a confectioner filling a pastry. Soon enough the nozzle slid out of his dick again, leaving behind a dollop of strangely bright pink goo leaking out of his tip, looking like he had just ejaculated liquid bubblegum. Justin put the tube of Toon Goo back on the bed, simply staring down at his cock, waiting for the goo to take effect.
Slowly but surely the goo started to absorb into his skin, and once he was sure it had fully merged into his dick, Justin reached two shaky fingers towards his totally normal looking dickslit. It didn’t feel any different than it usually did, he had almost expected his dick to feel numb somehow, but it just felt like his regular old dick. He tried pulling the “lips” of his dickslit apart and found that they parted surprisingly easily. Feeling a bit more daring, he carefully wiggled his pointer fingers into his peehole, finding that it was just as easy to do so as fingering a newly lubed butthole, curiosity taking hold of him as he tried to pull his hole open. He couldn’t help but let out a gasp, as he was able to pull his peehole wide open, almost stretching to the width of a CD before he started feeling a twinge of discomfort. He bent forward to get a better look, his eyes widening as he was able to fully look down the barrel of his dick, to the point where he was able to see the two sphincters that denoted the path to his bladder and to his balls, respectively. It was all a little surreal, the overwhelmed wolf pulling his fingers out of his cock before it became too much, looking over to his side to the next item he was supposed to put in there. 
It looked almost like some kind of mix between a chastity device and a ring gag, bright pink in color and mostly made out of rubber. The main part was a ring of rubber that extended downwards into a cone-shape, the part that he was supposed to stick inside his now much more accommodating cock. Attached to the main ring were two adjustable bands that connected to two half-circles made of plastic, meant to go underneath the ridge of his glans and click together, fastening the device in place. Justin carefully picked the thing up and examined it more closely, seeing that the bottom of the cone seemed to be made out of some kind of elastic membrane. Remembering what he had read about it online, this was supposedly made in a way that would allow liquids to pass through one end, but not the other, meaning whatever would pass through it would be stuck on that end until the device came off. The nervous wolf gulped, the full weight of the situation finally hitting him, but there was no turning back now. The installation of the device was thankfully quite easy, the insertion of the cone part was made trivial by his now incredibly stretchy peehole, and after pulling his foreskin back and clicking the plastic half-circles together he had successfully become a living urinal. The thought of this filled him with a slight sense of dread, not exactly looking forward to being used all night, but it wasn’t like he had a choice in the matter. Carefully taking the device off him again, Justin went into his private bathroom, intent on emptying himself as much as he could before the party really started.
It didn’t take long before the frat house was teeming with furs looking to have a banging time. The air was filled with the sound of indistinct chattering as well as some upbeat but relatively chill techno music, tables were set up and drinks were being poured, definite pre-party vibes. Suddenly the music was lowered, a lanky, red-scaled dragon stepping up to the DJ booth to make a few announcements.

“Yo what up party people, everyone ready to have a good time!?”

The crowd erupted in a wave of cheers and affirmative ‘yeah’s and ‘woo’s, it seemed this had been a hard week for everyone, and this party would be a great way to forget all about it.

“Awesome! Just have to mention a few things first; no fighting on frat premises, only reason anyone should be touching is if you’re hugging or fucking!”

A round of amused comments and snickering spread throughout the crowd, the dragon allowing a quick beat before continuing on.

“Selfies and videos are allowed, but please be respectful if someone wants shit deleted or taken down, nobody wants their asses shown on the internet, literally or not. Lastly the main bathroom is outta commission, if you really need a toilet ask some of the guys that live here, otherwise Justin here will be the urinal for the night!”

Justin felt a bit embarrassed as he was being pointed to, he had gotten some stares from the others as he was sitting half-naked on the couch in the back, only some had recognized the device he was wearing, but now people seemed to understand. Thankfully he didn’t have to endure the staring for too long as his frat mate continued.

“Please use him to your discretion, we’ve already gotten complaints about people showing off their dicks outside, so no pissing out there! But yeah, that’s all, let’s get this party started!”

The crowd erupted into loud cheers as the music kicked into gear, the overhead lights dimming as colorful strobe lights began dancing in the corners. Justin endured a few playful pats on his back as frat mates passed him by, their grins almost unbearable, but at least this gave him an excuse to sit with his cock out. It’s not like he was an exhibitionist per se, but it was nice to have cute girls look down and giggle excitedly at the sight of his manhood. His thoughts were interrupted by a buff tiger standing himself in front of where Justin was seated, the feline already having pulled down his zipper and flopped out his sizable cock.
“Sorry mate, forgot to go before I came, you don’t mind if I…”

The slightly annoyed wolf couldn’t help but internally roll his eyes, amateur, but nevertheless he lifted up his cock and presented his gaped piss-slit to the needy feline. Wasting no time at all, the tiger bent down slightly to allow his cock to sink into Justin’s, and when he had snugly fit a few inches inside, he visibly relaxed and closed his eyes. The insertion of another man’s cock had felt like nothing, it was a little weird, but it felt practically natural, as if his cock had been made to take other cocks. What did not feel as natural however, was the sudden flood of warm piss gushing down his shaft and up into his body. He could hear the tiger moan contentedly as he felt the piss rushing into his bladder, the feeling of being inflated with warm fluid like this completely alien, mildly discomforting and…a little exciting. Thankfully the tiger didn’t seem to be packing a full tank, the stream of piss stopping almost as soon as it had begun.
“Aaahh, fuck that’s better, thanks mate”

Justin was barely able to give a response as the burly tiger pulled his cock out, stuffing it back into his pants and returning into the sea of partying furs. The flummoxed wolf reached a hand towards his bladder, rubbing over it through his t-shirt. It was surely just his imagination, but he swore he was able to feel the tiger’s piss in there, as if his body was able to distinguish this foreign pee from his own. So far this was definitely a weird experience, but not altogether bad, however the night was still young…
Justin had a few more encounters like the one he had had with the tiger. Guys would come up to him, stick their dicks inside of him, and drop a fresh load of piss into his bladder. It had been a slightly alarming feeling to reach down and feel his bladder making a noticeable bulge on his otherwise flat stomach, but so far he wasn’t feeling much discomfort, silently thanking that tube of Toon Goo still laying on his bed upstairs. There was a mouse boy that came to relieve himself, one of the nerds that Justin knew was on the track to make it big in the science program, his short stature seeming quite disproportionate to his almost foot and half of mouse boy cock he was presenting to him. Justin wasn’t sure if it was the atmosphere, the alcohol, or this situation, but this mousey nerd was clearly worked up, unlike the guys that had come before him he was fully erect, almost painfully so it seemed. 

“S-sorry, I, uh, g-gotta pee, so do I just…”

Justin couldn’t help but sigh, presenting his cock to the clearly excited mouse boy, even stretching the ring keeping his dickslit spread open to get the message across. A prominent blush spread across the little nerd’s face, but it seemed he understood, taking his lengthy cock in hand and sliding it inside the awaiting hole. It wasn’t long before he felt the now familiar feeling of piss gushing up inside of him, the penetrated wolf leaning back against the couch as he was almost bored of this by now. The stream of piss ended, but the feeling of the mouse’s cock inside of his seemed to linger. In fact, he seemed to go deeper, pulling back, and then pushing in again. Justin was just barely able to piece together what was going on as he felt a pair of effete hand grab hold of his shaft, the mousey nerd looking down at him with a blushing, desperate expression on his face.
“S-sorry, I just, just need to…nyeah!”

The mouse boy grimaced as he tensed up, his humping ceasing as he hunched over slightly.

“Dude, are you-“

He didn’t even have to ask, as he felt what had to be six or seven thick ropes of nerdy mouse boy cum shoot into him and up into his bladder, Justin able to feel the boy’s cock throb and quiver as he ejaculated into him. It took a few moments before the mouse boy was able to compose himself, breathing heavily as guilt seemed to spread across his face.

“S-sorry, sorry, I just…don’t tell anyone about this”

Justin let out a slight gasp as the nerdy mouse pulled out all of his cock in one swift motion, quickly stuffing that long hose back into his pants before disappearing into the crowd, leaving the wolf behind to ponder what had just happened before another fur came up to him looking to take a piss.

The small bulge of his bladder had now become a full on orange-sized bump, the discomfort rising, but was still mostly manageable. He would catch himself fidgeting in his seat, trying his best to find something to distract himself with when he was approached by someone unexpected. She was a white, buxom wolf that he had been admiring from afar for some time. They had a few classes together, but they hadn’t really talked at all, their friend groups just didn’t seem to have any overlap.
“Heya handsome, heard you were the guy to come to for taking a leak”

Justin wasn’t sure what to say, simply mumbling something vaguely affirmative and giving the curvaceous babe a curt nod.

“Great, cuz I’ve been bursting!”

Unzipping her tight jeans and lowering them slightly, the wolf lady flopped her balls out of her lace panties, letting them rest over her pants. Unlike him, she had a feral wolf cock, a full foot of bright pink canine cock sticking out of a fat sheath already bulging with an expanding knot.

“Sorry ‘bout that, I’m a lil’ drunk and I got a little touchy-feely with the other girls, this lil’ slugger here has a tendency to get a bit overexcited, y’know”

She grabbed hold of her cock and gave it a few waggles as if proving her point, a hearty dollop of precum oozing out of her tip. Justin felt his cock give a hearty lurch, his cheeks heating up with what had to be a fairly noticeable blush. He wanted to say something, but the wolf girl was already aiming her cock down towards his, bending her knees downwards and forwards as she began sinking her girthy canine cock inside of him. Both of them grimaced slightly as Justin’s cock was stretched wide, wider than it had been all night. He was almost surprised to feel her knot bump against his dickslit, feeling as her eager cock throbbed inside of his, clearly thinking about more than just pissing.
“Wow, gosh, that dickhole of yours is something else, erm…”

“Justin”

“Alice”

Alice stared deep into his eyes, looked down at his cock stretching around her own girthy canine cock, before looking back up again, clearly contemplating something.

“Say, Justin…what would I have to give for you to let me shove my knot into your cock?”

Justin could feel his blush worsening, he was sure his entire head must’ve been flashing like a lighthouse at those words. He thought about it, his gaze falling down towards Alice’s perfect, bouncy breasts that always seemed to be just barely too large for whatever shirt she was wearing that day, so big and heavy and juicy and-

“You can suck my tits if you want”

Their eyes locked once more, hers were eager, and most importantly fully earnest. Justin gave another nod, Alice’s expression turning excited and hungry.
“Fuck yeah, you’re the best!”

Throwing off her t-shirt, Alice exposed her perfect, D-cup tits to Justin, taking hold of the back of the wolf boy’s head as she guided his face towards one of her puffy, pink nipples. Not wanting to waste this golden opportunity, he began suckling right away, using one of his free hands to fondle Alice’s other breast. The horned up wolf girl gave a slight moan, reaching her other hand up to Justin’s head to stroke him lovingly.

“Yeah, that’s it, good boy, just keep going like that as I…”

Justin felt as Alice’s cock slowly pulled back, before assertively ramming that fat, bulging knot back down against his dickslit like a battering ram. He couldn’t help but let out a muffled groan, but the teat in his mouth and the gentle caress of his head made it all bearable. Once again she pulled back and rammed her knot towards him, pushing forward to no avail. Back and forth once more, his dickhole stretching open slightly but just barely not enough. Back, further back than she had gone before, almost half of her length outside of his, before pushing forward with all her might. Justin’s scream would’ve been clearly audible had his mouth not been smothered in boob, Alice’s breathy moan not nearly loud enough to be picked up by anyone other than the two canines. Justin suckled for dear life, trying to find comfort as his dick was stretched to its current utmost capacity, taking solace in Alice’s petting and soft cooing into his ear.

“That’s it, good boy, you’re doing great, just keep sucking as I…fuck…”

For the second time that night, Justin felt an explosion of warm, creamy cum blasting inside of him, only this time he was not only prepared but ecstatic to receive a hot load up his cock. The sound of Alice’s grunts and moans as she pumped a fresh load into him was a massive turn on, Justin wishing that he could cum as well, but that seemed to be impossible at the moment. He felt as Alice slumped against him, panting as she came down from her orgasm, her cock still throbbing inside of his.
“Fuuuuck dude, that was great, you’re the best”

Justin was content to stay like this the entire night, still keeping busy suckling and groping on this hot chick’s breasts as her cock was locked inside of his. Suddenly he heard a faint chuckle coming from her, Justin looking up to see a slight smile on the other wolf’s face.

“Hehh, almost forgot why I came here, guess since we’re stuck here anyway…”

A sudden rush of warmth into his cock made Justin gasp, he too had forgotten all about this in the heat of the moment, but was now sternly reminded why he was here. Alice let out a content, breathy moan as she relaxed her bladder, clearly having needed this as the gush of hot wolf girl piss was both strong and unrelenting. Justin groaned in discomfort as he could practically feel his bladder swelling, trying his best not to think about it. Once her stream died down and finally stopped, Alice pulled herself back, looking down at the slightly bewildered wolf who had just been interrupted mid-suckle. Her expression was slightly amused, just slightly intoxicated, although her eyes were lucid and clearly thinking about something.
“You know…you’re pretty cute, with your cock all stuffed with mine and all”

Justin gulped, suddenly feeling a little smaller with this hot babe looking down at him so…hungrily. She bent forward again, her hand on the back of his head guiding him towards her, locking the two of them together in a deep kiss. Justin was surprised, taken aback even, but quickly decided not to question his good luck as he allowed himself to kiss her back, it’s not like they could do much all tied together like this anyway.

“Hey, lady, stop hogging the urinal!”

The two of them broke their kiss to see a slightly peeved, clearly drunk goat standing behind them, cock in hand and squirming slightly. Alice looked down at Justin again, rolling her eyes in mock indignation, before she bent backwards towards the goat.

“Hey, what are you- WOAH”

Alice had in one fell swoop taken the goat’s cock into her mouth, leaning backwards in a way that clearly came from years of daily exercise. The three of them stood still for several seconds, until Alice looked up at the goat, motioning her hand in a ‘come hither’ fashion and humming something that could be interpreted as ‘come on’. It took a few minutes for the penny to finally drop, but eventually the goat let out a slow ‘oh’ of understanding, his body relaxing as he let out a satisfied moan. Justin could barely believe his eyes as he watched Alice gulp down this guy’s piss, managing to keep up with what was apparently quite a heavy flow as the goat didn’t seem to have any care to keep things slow. He could feel his cock throbbing excitedly as he watched her adam’s apple bob and her throat bulge with every gulp of fresh frat boy piss, clearly an experienced chugger and perhaps not altogether unacquainted with piss either. Finally the goat’s stream died down, Alice making a show out of slowly sliding of his cock and even giving his tip a kiss, giving a slight burp as she looked up at the goat.
“How bout you repay me by bringing me a beer, huh? Think I’ll be stuck here for a little while longer”

The goat seemed flummoxed, but a hearty slap on his ass seemed to straighten him up, sending him on his way to grab a beer. Shifting back to a more relaxing position, Alice looked down at Justin again, an amused grin on her face as she saw how flabbergasted he was. 

“Well, guess I’m all topped up again, guess I better stick around for when that piss comes around, huh?”

It thankfully didn’t take long before her knot had deflated enough for her to pull her cock out of his again, only being halfway through her beer that the goat had brought her when she pulled herself out with an audible ‘pop’. True to her word, she didn’t go back to the party like Justin had assumed she would, instead slumping down next to him on the couch, not bothering to pull her pants up just yet as her cock was still fully out. Justin wasn’t quite sure if he should do anything, maybe say a funny one-liner, maybe put his arm around her, but thankfully she made the first move, laying herself against him and prompting him to put his arm around her, which he did. 

What Justin had assumed would be a boring, painstakingly slow night turned out to be one of the best nights he had had in a long time. Once Alice was through her beer, she resumed her stroking of his head, playing with his ears and cooing into his ears as more guys and even some girls came up to piss inside of him. As load after load of hot, drunken piss was pumped into him, she whispered how good of a job he was doing, what a good boy he was taking all that piss, what a big, strong man he was that took on this heavy burden. Justin didn’t know what was stronger, his urge to piss or his urge to cum, but as his bladder was nearing the size of a beach ball, the former was beginning to outshine the latter. 
“You’re doing great, not too long now and you’ll get to unload, just hold on a little longer”

Justin moaned in combined pain and pleasure as Alice stroked over his sensitive bladder, squirming in his seat and fidgeting with his hands as the urge, the desperate need to piss stood front and center in his mind. Slowly but surely the party around them started winding down. Furs were dispersing either to get in a drunken lay or to get some nice, greasy meals before heading off to bed. The tiger that had come to him at the beginning of the party walked up to him once more, smiling sheepishly down at him.

“One more for the road, eh?”

Plunging his cock inside of Justin’s, the relaxed feline looked over at Alice who was stroking and petting the other wolf, turning back towards Justin to give him a cheeky smile.

“Woah, got yourself a girlfriend?”

Justin’s eyes widened, blushing as he looked towards Alice, not sure what to say. Thankfully she simply gave him a knowing smile, turning hear head towards the now pissing tiger.

“I am, for the night at least”

The tiger’s smile widened into a full on grin, the buff feline extending a fist towards Justin as he continued to load him up with his piss.

“Siiiick bro, nice catch”

Justin barely had enough strength in him to return the fistbump, just barely able to do so before the tiger pulled himself out of him again, beginning to tuck his dick back into his pants.

“Well, I won’t hold you two lovebirds up, bet you’re aching to unload anyhow, good luck!”

And with that the tiger gave a final wave before heading out, the music dying down as the DJ set was turned off for the night. That seemed to be their cue, as Alice got up on her feet and extended an arm to the now thoroughly bloated Justin.

“Here, I’ll help you upstairs”

Every step with his bloated bladder was another shockwave of exquisite agony throughout his body. He had been desperate too pee before, but this was on a whole other level, he was sure that if his cock wasn’t rock hard up against his obscene bladder bulge that the sheer pressure of piss would push the chastity device right out of his cock like the cork on a champagne bottle. Once they finally reached his room, Justin typed in the code to his room, looking over at Alice who had been guiding him every step of the way.

“Well, uh, I guess, uh…”

He wasn’t quite sure how to say it, he figured a goodbye was in order since surely she wouldn’t be interested in watching him piss, but he also wanted her to stick around for after he was done unloading. Acting as if she hadn’t heard him, Alice opened the door and looked at him expectantly.

“Come on, you have to be about ready to burst any moment now I reckon”

The buxom wolf practically pulled her bloated companion through the door and closing it behind them, Justin sputtering confusedly as she guided him towards his bathroom. The private frat bathrooms were entirely open-plan, a divot in the tiled floor denoting the area where the shower was. Justin wasn’t sure what Alice was up to as she dragged him towards the shower area, the pieces only falling into place as she threw off her clothes and got on her knees right on top of the thankfully large shower grate.
“W-wait, you want me to…”

Alice smiled lustily up at him, her expression determined and unflinching.

“Absolutely, I want you to drench me, you handsome stud”

Justin could feel his cock giving an excited lurch, feel but not see as his massive bladder bulge was in the way.

“O-ok, yeah, wow”

Reaching his arms past his bloated midsection, Justin felt his way around until he found the tip of his cock, his hands lingering over the chastity device that was holding all this piss in place.
“You…are you ready?”

Alice closed her eyes and threw her head back, giving her tits a slight wiggle as she did.

“100%, give it to me”

Feeling his breath catch in his throat for a second, Justin fiddled with the device to unclasp it from the underside of his glans, taking hold of the rubber ring inside his dickslit, bracing himself, then pulling it out and throwing it to the side. Immediately a veritable torrent of mixed piss shot out of his cock like a lazy waterfall, splashing against Alice’s tits and running down the front of her body. Due to the elastic nature of his cock, the pressure came almost entire from the sheer volume of piss that was pressing down, making the stream gentle as it hit across the white wolf’s chest, painting her fur a golden amber. Grabbing hold of his cock for leverage, Justin stepped forward so he could properly drench the girl in front of him, aiming his stream over her tits, up against the underside of her chin, splashing over her sheath and balls. He could see as her pink cock started peeking out of her sheath, feeling a weird sense of pride that he was able to evoke an erection from her just by pissing. His bladder waned from beach ball-sized to melon-sized, further down to an orange until it was almost out of sight again. Justin tensed the muscles in his lower abdomen, intent on squirting out every last drop of piss he had in him, groaning as he felt the relief washing over his body. He got in a last few spurts of piss which landed on Alice’s tits, dribbling the last few drops onto her now fully erect cock, Justin finally enjoying his cock getting to be hard and not plugged up.

“Hey, think you could…”

Justin looked down to see Alice pointing up towards the shower, the pleasured wolf taking a solid second to put two and two together before he swiftly reached forward to turn the shower on. He watched as this kinky, buxom babe rinsed all the piss out of her fur, getting up on her legs to thoroughly wash herself off. She seemed to have something else on her mind than just washing herself however, turning the shower into an impromptu tease as well, playing with her tits in an unnecessarily sensual way, stroking her cock and rubbing her balls, bending forward and lifting her tail to give Justin a brief but clear view of her bright pink butthole. He barely noticed that she had stopped moving, looking up at her face to find her staring at him longingly.

“You wanna be a good boy and cum deep and hard inside of me?”
No further words were needed, Justin feeling the nut he had been brewing in his balls the entire night practically begging to be shot deep inside this gorgeous wolf babe. Grabbing hold of her thick, juicy ass, Justin parted her cheeks to get a proper look at Alice’s hole. Bright pink and slightly puffy, it was puckering outwards as if begging for him to push his cock inside. Not wanting to disappoint he carefully lined the tip of his cock up with her hole, sliding inside with relative ease. The two wolves moaned in near unison, Justin struggling to hold back from cumming right then and there as he felt the walls of Alice’s ass clenching on his cock hungrily. He fully hilted his cock inside of her, feeling his cock throb as he desperately tried to hold back from going over the edge. 

“It’s ok, I know you’re close already, just be a good boy and cum hard for me, ok?”

Justin let out a breathy, shaky moan, taking hold of Alice’s midsection as he steeled his nerves. With a pent up lust that had been building for hours, he started rutting like an animal in heat, grunting and growling as his balls hit against hers.

“Yes, good boy! Cum for me, cum you big piss stud!”

With a shaky, undignified moan, Justin felt himself crashing over the edge, ecstatic to finally feel a relief not only in his bladder but in his balls as well. His heavy sack bounced as several fresh loads of hot wolf boy cum were shot deep into his lover, the echo of being called a good boy ringing in his mind as he used all his strength to cum as deep and as hard as he possibly could. He heard as Alice moaned underneath him, feeling her work her own cock, and reaching her own climax judging from her moans and the sound of cum splattering against the wet tiles. The two of them were panting, the shower washing away their sweat, both of them oozing cum from their respective cocks. Justin felt as Alice slipped off of him, watching as she spread her cheeks and allowed his fresh load to drool out of her ass.

“Wow, you really do cum as hard as you piss, that’s pretty hot”

Justin felt himself blush for umpteenth time that night, bashfully trying to clean his cock in the shower water as Alice laughed amusedly. The two of them cleaned up as best as they could, dried off and headed back into Justin’s main room. He turned towards Alice, about to say something about how nice this had been before she cut him off.

“Don’t. I’m staying the night, unless you don’t want me to, which is totally fine too”

Justin simply stood there, taken aback, but finally nodding, the two of them heading towards his bed, the two of them quickly falling asleep with Alice having her arms wrapped around him.
