#4: “Taur boy is embarrassed when he gets a boner at school, thankfully his friend knows a trick”

Bailey was not quite like the other kids at school. It wasn’t hard to miss, owing to the fact that he was the only dog-taur in a school of hundreds, his black-spotted white pelt not making him any less inconspicuous. He had gotten his fair share of comments throughout the years, like how his mom had secretly gotten fucked by a horse since both his parents were anthro dogs, or that he was only half as smart as the other kids since he was technically half feral. None of it really stuck however, Bailey remaining a cheerful and social pup through it all, and soon enough all of the rumors and snide comments started to die down.
It was currently recess at the rural primary/middle school that Bailey attended. The pup usually spent his time playing with the other kids, but today he felt like walking around the school perimeter, seeing if anything exciting would come by. After a few minutes he spotted a hippo lady walking her pet dog, he didn’t think much of them as he walked past, but something made him stop dead in his tracks. A powerful, peculiar scent, unlike anything he had ever smelled before, suddenly hit him like he had walked into a brick wall. Immediately turning his head towards the passing couple, Bailey’s keen canine nose pointed him towards the dog’s behind. Underneath her tailhole, her black canine vulva was on full display, puffy and engorged, the slightest hint of pink peeking through in the middle. Something about it had an almost hypnotic effect on the young dog-taur, the boy on his way to follow the sight of that curious spade when he noticed something was wrong.
The lady and the dog were completely forgotten as Bailey bent down to investigate the weird sensation he had felt, almost as if something had…dangled. The boy was just flexible enough to be able to peek in between his legs, a sense of shock and mild horror flooding his system as he saw his willy completely out in the open, engorged and throbbing. Right away he plopped down on all fours, attempting to hide his embarrassing condition using his belly and hind legs. The confused pup felt his canine cock pulse and throb underneath him, still breathing in the lingering scent of that feral dog. Why was his body acting like this, was he sick? Did his willy have an infection? He didn’t have much time to ponder any of this as a familiar voice startled him.
“Hey Bay, what’re you doing out here all alone?”

Bailey snapped his head and upper torso towards the other boy, his lower half still rooted firmly to the ground. The voice belonged to Mason, a 9th grade gryphon boy who had been his 5th grade buddy back when he had started school. The two of them had become fast friends, and even as the two of them had grown older they still hanged out from time to time.
“Oh, uh, nothing, just felt a little tired so I thought I’d rest here for a little bit”

The lanky gryphon placed his hands on his hips, one eyebrow raised in suspicion.

“Oh really. Bailey, the pup who has more energy than five other kids combined, ‘feeling a little tired’?”

The young pup squirmed slightly where he laid, his eyes darting every which way but towards his friend. Mason’s stance relaxed slightly, a friendly smile adorning his face.

“Hey, you know you can tell me when something’s wrong, right? I can help you if something, or someone, is bothering you”

Bailey looked up at his friend’s warm, supportive smile, finding himself growing slightly misty-eyed.
“P-promise you won’t tell anyone?”

The gryphon boy straightened up and closed his eyes, raising his left palm and crossing his heart with his other hand.

“Cross my heart and hope to die”

Giving a curt nod and taking a steeling breath, Bailey slowly lifted himself off the ground, lifting his hind leg closest to Mason to give the other boy a closer look. The older boy’s first instinct would’ve been to laugh and then try to stifle said laugh, but that was completely skipped over when he saw the sheer size of his young friend’s cock. What was likely almost a foot of dog-taur cub cock dangled in between his friend’s legs, reddish pink and throbbing angrily, orange-sized knot peeking out of the boy’s sheath.

“Wh-what is it, is it serious? It just sorta happened outta nowhere and it won’t get back in again”

Mason had been unaware that he’d been staring, but he quickly returned to his senses.
“Oh, uh, no, that’s…it’s perfectly normal, it’s just, I’ve never seen one that big before” The older boy noted the young pup’s eyes widening in horror and quickly added “That’s a good thing, that’s a good thing! Boys are usually, y’know, proud of being bigger, down there”

Bailey blinked a couple of times, letting out a slight ‘oh’, before bending down to give his huge canine member a proper look. The way he bent down it was staring at him head-on, the rock-hard member still throbbing dully. The inquisitive pup tried wagging his behind slightly, which made the stiff cock wobble awkwardly, causing the boy to giggle, now able to find some levity in the situation.
“So, you wanted to know how to get it to go back down again?”

Bailey shot up once more, staring at the older boy with amazement.

“Yes! You know how to do it?”

Mason looked to and fro, as if he was searching for something, seemingly finding it in a large bush a little ways away from where the other kids were playing. The older gryphon beckoned the young pup to follow him, the little taur boy obliging right away, trying not to blush too hard as he felt his massive cock bounce in between his legs. Once they made it inside, the two boys were pleasantly surprised to find that the inside of the bush was mostly hollow, and with the leaves the way they were it was easy enough to see out of them, but a little harder to see what was going on behind them. Mason turned towards Bailey, a serious expression on his face.

“Ok, you can’t tell anyone about what I’m about to show you, ok? This stays between us boys, got it?” Bailey nodded vigorously, the older boy continuing on “Ok, are you able to reach your dick?”
Bailey cocked his head to the side, uncertain.

“Uuuhh, I think so?”

The young dog taur lifted one of his front-paws, bringing it over to his dick.

“Ok, now, try grabbing hold of it”

The pup did his best, but try as he might he was unable to get a good grasp on his unruly member, his paws nowhere near as dexterous as his hands. Mason breathed in deeply, followed by an audible exhale.
“Yeah, don’t think that’s gonna work after all, here…”

The gryphon boy got on his knees next to the struggling pup, using his right hand to grab hold of Bailey’s cock right behind the knot. The young dog-taur ceased his ministrations immediately, feeling just like someone had grabbed him by the scruff, the grip Mason had done feeling so…significant, so…good. The gryphon boy used his other free hand to hold tightly on the other boy’s knot, smiling as he saw the effect he had on him.

“Ok, now, push your butt forward and then…well, do what feels natural.”
Bailey was unsure at first, but he trusted his friend, and did what he was told. Immediately he felt pleasure shoot through his entire body, his cock tensing as he unleashed a solid squirt of precum onto the ground below. His first thrust was soon followed by a second one, and a third, the boy’s instincts kicking in as he kept humping into his friend’s grip erratically. Mason grinned, satisfied that he was able to help his friend out like this.
“Feels good, huh?”

Bailey found himself unable to answer, or think clearly for that matter, simply whining appreciatively as he continued to hump like the animal he had been accused of being. The ground underneath the dog-taur boy was soon drenched in musky canine pre, his stiff canine member squirting it out like a water gun, signaling what was about to happen. With a few last shallow thrusts, Bailey cried out as he hilted in his friend’s grip, his cock beginning to shoot out ropes after ropes of potent taur-boy cum.
“Thaaaat’s it, Bay, squirt it all out…”

The young pup mewled and whined as he continued to squirt all over the ground, his friend’s firm grip on and behind his knot urging him to empty out as much cum as his inexperienced balls could produce. True to his canine nature, Bailey continued to squirt for several minutes, but his orgasm had long since subsided, allowing him to think and speak clearly again.

“Th-thank you Mason, that-“ The boy tensed as his dick gave a particularly hard spurt “f-felt real good!”

Mason let go of his friend’s cock, allowing it to start sinking back into its cozy sheath. The gryphon extended his slightly tired arms up to Bailey’s ears to give them a good scratch, smiling and giving a short laugh as he heard one of the dog-taur’s hind legs thump against the ground as he did so.
“No problem lil’ buddy, I’m just happy to help! …I’m a bit curious tho, what set you off in the first place?”

Bailey looked away, his cheeks growing crimson. He explained how there had been a dog, how there was a peculiar scent and how he had felt weird afterwards. To his surprise, Mason smiled down at him with a slightly smug expression on his face. 

“Oh, so this pup is into scents, huh? You wanna try smelling my butt then?”

The flustered dog-taur felt his cheeks grow an even deeper red, but his wagging tail betrayed how interested he was in that idea. Mason simply huffed in amusement, turning around to present his ass towards his friend. Bailey’s eyes widened as he saw his friend’s pucker pointed right at him, it wasn’t quite as strong as seeing that dog’s nethers, but it nonetheless pulled him in. He got his nose almost directly up against the older boy’s hole, and inhaled deeply.

“Woah! I felt that!”

Mason flipped around, seeing his friend wear a slightly dazed expression, a slight movement from down below alerting the gryphon boy that Bailey was getting hard again.
“Well, I guess we still have time for a second one”

#5: “Guy is addicted to breeding and impregnating, ghosts his hookups but keeps tabs on them”

It all began once he entered puberty. Cole had just started 9th grade and they had been assigned a new English teacher, the young wolf deeply infatuated with the attractive fox lady, Ms. Neal. His only ideas of relationships had come from television and songs, the boy getting tingly feelings in his stomach and loins as he imagined holding hands with Ms. Neal, getting married and having kids together. That last one seemed to evoke an extra strong reaction in him, but he had no idea why, the wolf boy content with secretly pining for his teacher for a few weeks. Everything had changed when Ms. Neal had asked him to come by her office after class one day. She had greeted him with a kiss, and when he had thought that’d be the best thing that would ever happen to him she had laid down on her desk and presented her pussy to him. It had taken some coaching, but eventually the vixen teacher’s womb was filled with, what was unbeknownst to her, hyper virile wolf boy sperm. 

At first Cole had thought he had done something wrong, seeing as Ms. Neal acted as if what they had done together never happened, but soon that thought was completely drowned out by something else. Week by week, Ms. Neal’s belly began growing bigger, until she had fully entered her third trimester. Between their initial hookup and then, Cole had taken part in mandatory sex-ed, the wolf teen putting two and two together and realizing that his teacher was carrying his child. Now every time he saw Ms. Neal’s gravid form, he would get harder than marble, still unaware of exactly why. It had been right before spring break when their now heavily pregnant fox teacher would let them feel her belly. The girls were cooing and giggling together, the boys finding it a bit weird but curious, Cole standing off to the side simply staring. Ms. Neal had invited him to come touch her belly as well, hiking her shirt up to reveal her bloated midsection covered in soft, white fur. Cole still remembered how his heart had beaten like it was threatening to explode, his first touch of a pregnant belly awakening something deep within him. He had done this. This was his. His cum had created this belly, the thing that was currently growing within his English teacher. He had excused himself immediately, running to the bathroom to bust the fattest load he had ever done in his young life.
Cole barely had eyes for the rabbit lady underneath him, he could hear her moaning and loudly proclaiming how good he was, but his mind was on one thing only. He was slamming deep within her on every thrust, feeling her inner walls squeeze on his bare cock, his knot threatening to spread his fuck open. Because that’s all they were to him; fucks, lays, they might as well be walking wombs for all he cared. He stroked over her flat stomach, envisioning, thinking about the womb that was hiding in there, waiting to be filled by him. That’s all it took, as with a great heave he pushed his knot inside of her, impregnating yet another with his top quality seed.
He had lost count of how many he had fucked over the years, it was hard to keep track when it happened several times a day. He could’ve just finished unloading deep within someone, and then he’d be offered to impregnate someone else minutes later and he’d be ready to go just the same. Just like with Ms. Neal all those years ago, all of his lays seemed to forget him almost as soon as he pulled out, which at first was unnerving, but Cole soon learned what a gift it was. Because soon after he had started sleeping around, he’d see people he had knocked up as he was going about his daily life. At first it was only one every few days, but soon enough he’d see several every time he walked outside. Pregnant bellies, all the result of his virile, superior seed, incubating his hot, potent loads within them. He ended up walking around with a near constant erection seeing the many fruits of his labor, which thankfully he’d always find a new, warm hole to put it inside of. His life eventually turned into one long cycle of pregnant bellies, erections, cum and impregnations, and he didn’t want it any other way.
#6: “Livestreaming boy gets his hands on Puberty Pop, soda that simulates puberty for a short time, this can't go wrong...”
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