The school was almost a little unsettling when the halls were this empty, the lack of noisy kids running through them left a somewhat eerie silence hanging in the air. Jericho, or Jeri for short, had discreetly snuck out of class, the lanky mouse boy leisurely walking the corridors, the sound of his sandals hitting the tiles breaking the otherwise overpowering silence. The boy’s pace was quite relaxed until a twinge in his midsection reminded him of why he had snuck out in the first place, his short gray fur bristling as a shiver ran through his body, the young mouse picking up speed as he homed in on his destination. The bathroom located near the school gymnasium was nearly guaranteed to be completely empty at this time of day, perfect for someone who wanted to be undisturbed while going about their business. It’s not like Jeri used the urinals anyway, but it was nice knowing he was completely alone regardless. As he entered the bathroom, using his large round ears to listen for anyone else’s presence first, Jeri encountered something that presented a major roadblock. Large signs labeled “OUT OF ORDER” were hung on every single stall door, a sinking feeling emanating in the poor mouse boy’s guts as his otherwise carefully thought out plan seemed to crumble before him. He briefly thought about making a beeline for another bathroom, but not only was he unfamiliar with the rest of the school’s layout, but the growing tightness in his bladder also told him that he likely wouldn’t make it anyway. Deciding that he would just have to take the risk, Jeri walked up to the urinal farthest from the door, fished his dick out from his pants and then braced himself for what he would do next.
After taking a nervous glance at the entrance one last time, the cautious mouse slowly extended his tongue from his mouth and aimed it down at the urinal together with his dick. The tongue in question looked a little unusual, the color was a regular soft pink, but the shape was what really stuck out. It was much slimmer than a regular tongue, but slightly taller, making it almost perfectly cylindrical. There was also a curious slit at the tip, the function of which would puzzle any onlookers until they’d seen what was about to happen. Following a slight pee shiver, Jeri relaxed his muscles, feeling the floodgates of his bladder open. A gentle stream of nearly clear piss came streaming out of his dick, but right above it a second stream came flowing from the mouse boy’s tongue. 

He was in fact in possession of a genuine tonguecock, having had it since birth and only learning how unusual it was later. He had lived with it just fine up until just recently, as he could easily hide his phallic endowment just fine as long as he didn’t stick his tongue out. The problems had started arising once Jeri had entered puberty. It wasn’t like he hadn’t been able to get his tonguecock hard before, but now it would do so on its own volition, something which had led to an embarrassing moment at his last school. The shame had been enough for him to ask to switch schools, something he had hoped wouldn’t be ruined in his first week here. 
Jeri allowed himself to relax slightly, letting out a pleased sigh as he felt his bladder emptying. It was likely this, coupled with the noise he was making, that made the strangely endowed mouse miss out on a pair of rapidly approaching footsteps. Before Jeri could react, the entrance to the remote bathroom was flung open and subsequently closed just as fast. The startled mouse shifted his gaze towards the door to see a boy his age frozen in his tracks, the onyx-furred wolf staring directly at Jeri’s still pissing tonguecock with wide eyes. For a few seconds the two boys stood paralyzed, each as dumbstruck as the other, the only sound being two waning streams of piss hitting the thankfully wide-brimmed porcelain underneath. The last couple of weeks of Jeri’s life were flashing in front of his eyes, memories of other’s reaction to his tonguecock, the humiliation, the entire process of switching school. The poor mouse was at a complete loss for words, the other boy being the one to break the silence. 
“Is that…do you…is your tongue like…”

The boy was vaguely gesticulating in front of him, clearly about as overwhelmed as Jeri was at the moment. The timid mouse let his tonguecock gently retreat back into his mouth, giving the other boy a slow nod as if to confirm that he wasn’t somehow imagining it. The wolf boy’s eyes were still as wide as ever, the gears slowly turning in his head as he was making sense of the whole thing.

“That is…”
Jeri braced himself mentally, preparing himself for the other boy to laugh at him, mock him, or even to simply scream and run away.

“…so cool!”

He hadn’t even been aware that he had looked away from the other boy, but looking back at the wolf Jeri could see a great big grin on the young canine’s face, eyes practically gleaming with excitement and admiration. Closing the gap between them, the wolf boy continued talking at an incredible pace.

“Did you grow it suddenly, or have you had it your whole life? Can it get hard? Have you cummed with it? Or put it inside someone? Does it feel good?”

If Jeri had been dumbstruck before, it was nothing compared to how he was feeling being at the receiving end of such a barrage of questions, the intense mental whiplash of the situation only adding to the confusion.

“I-I, uh, well, it’s been…hard before, I…”

The stammering mouse almost tripped backwards as the other boy advanced on him, the eager wolf stopping once he was standing almost face to face with Jeri.
“Can I…see it again?”

Jeri felt apprehensive about willfully exposing his secret, even though the other boy had just clearly seen it, but something about the wolf boy’s expression seemed to soothe the nervous mouse somewhat. Slowly, Jeri let his tonguecock extend from his mouth, showing off his peculiar appendage to his eager audience of one. The wolf boy let out a quiet ‘woah’, almost inaudible had the room not been completely silent. The curious canine eyed Jeri’s tonguecock with great interest, analyzing the pink and slightly slimy appendage from every angle, gasping slightly as he saw it twitch unexpectedly. Being on the receiving end of such enthusiastic attention caused an unexpected reaction in the young mouse, Jeri tensing up as he felt both his cocks hardening simultaneously. Slowly, both boys observed as Jeri’s tonguecock firmed up, the odd member starting to throb as it extended from its owner’s mouth. Eventually it reached its apex, standing at about 10cm outside of Jeri’s mouth, a clear droplet glistening at its tip.
“Wow…so it really can get hard…”

The wolf boy looked up from Jeri’s dick to meet the mouse boy’s eyes, passion clear in the canine’s look, but with a polite restrain holding it back.

“Is it ok if I…can I…”

Jeri could feel his heart beating in his chest, exacerbated by his two throbbing members egging him on to dare take a chance. Still looking the other boy in the eyes, the emboldened mouse gave a slight nod of approval. Carefully, the onyx-furred boy raised a hand up towards the curious appendage in front of him, both boys barely breathing as they awaited the moment of contact. As the other boy’s hand made contact with his tonguecock, Jeri gasped in shock, feeling as if a jolt of lightning had passed through his body. The wolf boy pulled his hand back at the sudden noise, but seeing as the other boy didn’t draw away, he let his hand gingerly wrap around the sensitive member again.
“Wow…it’s so weird…”

Seeing the slight twinge of sadness in Jeri’s eyes at those words, the boy quickly corrected himself.

“But like, a good weird! I’ve never felt something like this before, it’s like my own dick, but also like my tongue…”

The wolf gave the tonguecock a tentative squeeze, causing Jeri to let out a moan, both his cocks giving a straining throb. The curious canine let his digits slide up Jeri’s unusual shaft, the meek mouse boy shuddering as pleasure washed over him. Swabbing the tip of the other boy’s cock with his index finger, the wolf boy brought his hand up to his nose, sniffed inquisitively at his fingers, and sucked on them. Jeri’s cheeks lit up in a magnificent scarlet, barely believing what he had just seen the other boy do, but the curious wolf simply seemed to mull over his findings like someone who had just tried a new dish.
“Hmm, tastes a little like mine too…OH!”

In a sudden hurry, the wolf boy snapped around to the nearest urinal, fishing his cock out from his pants and letting loose.

“Hehh, got so distracted I almost forgot what I came here for, sorry! Name’s Avery by the way, we’re in the same class, but I can understand if you didn’t recognize me, since you’re all new and everything!”

Avery was rattling off all this as his stream continued loud and proud in the background, not seeming to think of this situation as anything out of the ordinary. Jeri was still standing paralyzed on the spot, speechless with his pants around his ankles and two cocks standing at rapt attention. Avery’s eyes flashed open for a moment, seeming to have realized something.
“Oh! I guess it’s kinda awkward talking with that thing in your mouth, huh, sorry about that, I guess I was the one who asked you to show me and all…”

The peculiar wolf boy’s stream ended about as suddenly as it had started, Avery giving his dick a few hearty shakes before folding it back into his pants.

“Ok, I kinda have to run back to class, I guess you should too, but stick around after class and I’ll add your number, ok?”

Avery didn’t even wait for a response from the stunned mouse, rushing over to the sink to wash his hands before running out of the bathroom again, yelling out a ‘bye’ before shutting the door behind him. Jeri leaned against the wall behind him, sliding down as he felt his brain trying to process what had just happened. His body was still worked up from having his tonguecock played with, his head swimming in a mix of emotions. Shock over having had his secret exposed again so soon, embarrassment over how worked up he had gotten from Avery’s actions, relief that Avery seemed cool with his tonguecock and maybe even slight infatuation over the ditzy canine boy and his earnestness. One thing was for sure, he needed to get that kid’s number after class.
After letting his cocks calm down a little from the exciting encounter, Jeri had returned to class, his head swimming with what ifs, worries and possibilities. True to his word, Avery had run up to him after class to exchange numbers, the energetic wolf sprinting off right afterwards leaving Jeri with his thoughts once more. The rest of the day went by in a blur, the distracted mouse barely paying attention to the classes he was in, saying almost nothing over dinner, and before he knew it he was laying in bed, mind still swirling.
Jeri awoke the next day to his alarm, brain foggy from the vivid dreams he had been having that night. Flipping around in his bed, the still groggy mouse boy reached for his phone, wanting to maybe play a quick game before getting out of bed. Before he could do that however he was met with something unexpected, someone had sent him a bunch of texts while he had been sleeping. Jeri had no idea who would be texting him so early in the morning, but he quickly got his answer, Avery’s name clearly visible next to the storm of unread messages.
“DUDE SOMETHINGS HAPPENED TO ME”

“BRO”

“UR GONNA FLIP WHEN I SHOW YOU”

“MEET ME IN THAT BATHROOM AFTER FIRST PERIOD”

Jeri looked at the messages he had received like they were hieroglyphics, his sleep-addled brain having a hard time making sense of them. What could’ve happened to the wolf boy where he wanted to show HIM of all people, didn’t he have other friends he’d want to show first, the groggy mouse boy mused. Deciding he’d just go along with whatever Avery had in store, Jeri got up from the bed to head into the shower.
First period came and went, Jeri having had some difficulty paying attention to the teacher as Avery kept shooting him glances from the other side of the room. Clearly the wolf boy had something exciting to show off, as he would grin whenever Jeri would meet his gaze and continued to fidget all throughout class. When the bell rang Avery pelted out of the class like he’d been shot out of a cannon, returning ten seconds later once he had noticed that Jeri wasn’t immediately following him. The giddy wolf barely had enough patience for Jeri to collect his things, quickly grabbing the bewildered mouse’s hand the second he was done and making a beeline to the secluded bathroom. Having experienced how talkative the wolf had been yesterday, Jeri was surprised how silent he was today, whatever he wanted to show clearly being of foremost importance. Avery burst into the bathroom with a now slightly panting Jeri in tow, the excited wolf closing the door behind them, checking the stalls for anyone else, and finally turning towards Jeri.
“Ok, are you ready for this? You’re totally not ready for this. Maybe you should guess what it is? No. That would take too long. Here.”

And with that, Avery stuck out his tongue, Jeri letting out an audible gasp at what he was seeing. The unmistakable silhouette of a canine cock stood in the place of Avery’s tongue. At first Jeri thought it was a hoax, that the other boy was making fun of him, but it only took a few seconds to see that it was very real. It had the pink hue and general texture of a canine tongue, but instead of a flat rounded tip was the classic tapered end of a canine cock, complete with a slightly extended tip that marked the end of the urethra and beginning of a rounded dickslit. Avery’s tonguecock gave a hearty throb, the unusual member already firming up to a point where the boy would have a tough time speaking, but the pride in his eyes, his confident stance and his wildly wagging tail was doing the speaking for him. Jeri reached out a hand, eager to touch his phallic-tongued twin, but Avery grabbed hold of the encroaching appendage before it could make contact. Jeri was scared for a moment that he had done something wrong, but the other boy smiled at him before shaking his head. Taking a moment to let his tonguecock deflate enough to allow him to speak again, Avery let go of Jeri’s hand before explaining himself.

“Sorry, I guess you kinda wanted to touch it huh, I wanted you to too.” 

The worked up wolf swallowed audibly, not even trying to hide the now quite visible bulge in his pants.

“We don’t have a lot of time here though, next lesson’s about to start, but I have something planned for later today, ok?”

The eager canine boy was looking at Jeri with a hopeful expression, the poor bewildered mouse just barely having it within him to answer with a nod. At seeing the other boy’s gesture, Avery’s expression lit up, a big boyish grin spread on his face that made Jeri’s anxiety and confusion melt away like snow on a warm summer day.

“Great! Then I’ll be seeing you around, make sure to hold off time after PE!”

And with that cryptic message the boy bolted out of the bathroom towards his next class, leaving a flustered Jeri behind for a second time in a row. 

Despite the good nature of the young wolf, there was still a worry nagging at Jeri that their shared condition would be public knowledge by lunchtime. He couldn’t imagine the boy letting it slip with malicious intent, but the nervous mouse could easily imagine an accident happening, or even more likely the outgoing wolf showing it off without thinking about the consequences. Despite his worries however, Avery seemed to be able to keep their secret hidden, the rest of the school day going by smoothly without anyone giving Jeri so much as a second glance. As he was heading towards the boys locker-room for PE, Jeri started imagining what Avery had planned for the two of them. He thought back to their earlier bathroom encounters, the sight of that canine tonguecock, the gentle touch of the other boy on his own tonguecock, how both his cocks had throbbed with lust, with need. Jeri had to stop himself, feeling his tongue trying to rebel within his mouth, on top of a painfully noticeable tent forming in his pants. Thankfully the corridor he was in was mostly deserted, the nervous mouse adjusting his pants and pressing his mouth shut before making a beeline to the locker-room.

The still flustered mouse made quick work of changing, his body still flush with nerves and excitement. He noticed that Avery was at the other side of the room, apparently having a chat with two other boys, but Jeri couldn’t make out what they were saying. During gym class he was utterly distracted, being an early out during their game of dodgeball, which served him just fine as it allowed time to space out. Before he knew it the coach’s whistle pierced the sound of sneakers on wood floor, signifying it was time for whatever Avery had planned for the two of them.

As most of the boys had barely entered puberty, almost none of them bothered to shower after gym class, the few that did opting to do it at home since it was their last class of the day anyway. Once Jeri reached the changing rooms they were already deserted, save for Avery as well as the two boys he had been talking to earlier. The two boys, a possum and a donkey respectively, definitely seemed friendly enough to Jeri. The possum boy was a little shorter than him and Avery, but he still managed to exude a kind of naturally confident, peppy energy, perhaps helped by his soft white fur poofing him up to be slightly bigger than he actually was. The donkey boy likewise seemed confident, but in a laidback kind of way, the bushy mane of hair that obscured his eyes adding to this. In stark contrast to the possum, he was towering over the other three boys, easily being a contender for tallest boy in their year. Despite their friendly-seeming nature however, Jeri couldn’t help but feel a bit worried, his cautious nature urging him to pipe up.

“Avery, I…who…”

The jovial wolf boy seemed to pick up on Jeri’s hesitation, immediately going into a fast-paced monologue that the mouse was getting increasingly used to by now.

“Oh, well, you see, these are my buddies, they’re totally cool! This here’s Morgan-“ Avery pointed towards the possum boy, who flashed Jeri a grin. “-and this is Duncan!” The donkey in question smiled and gave a simple nod. “They’ve been my friends ever since we were kids, you can totally trust them!”

Jeri was about to protest once more, but Morgan took the word faster than he could.

“Speaking of, you never told us what this was all about, you’ve just been pussyfooting around it all day, spill the beans Ave!”

A wide grin spilled over the young wolf’s face.

“How about instead of telling you, I’ll just show you instead!”

Without buildup or fanfare of any kind, Avery turned towards his two friends, extending his tonguecock outwards for them to see. Jeri was mortified, whipping his head towards the other two boys expecting a reaction of disgust, except…

“Woah, is that a cock!? Cool! Does it work? Can you jerk it off? Do you piss with it? Does it get hard?”

Jeri didn’t know if he should be relieved or annoyed at how similar Morgan was to his wolf friend, the possum getting closer and closer to Avery as he spoke enthusiastically. Duncan’s reaction had been more subdued, but it was easy to see that even the stoic donkey found the newly revealed tonguecock fascinating.
“Oh it works alright, had myself a little sesh’ right before school started and let me tell you, it’s like having a second dick, except it’s in my mouth!”

Jeri could see Avery’s tonguecock give a gentle throb, the boy seeming to like being the center of attention.

“But…how did you even get it, did it just grow overnight? Did an alien zap you with a beam? Bitten by a radioactive wiener?”
The three friends couldn’t help but snicker at that last one, Avery quickly regaining his composure to continue.

“Nah, nothing like that, well, kinda like that last one in a way, I think I got it from him”

Avery pointed towards Jeri, who had almost forgotten he was in the same room as the other boys. Panic began to bubble up in the young mouse as he felt three sets of eyes land on him, not being used to being looked at with such interest.
“So you mean…he also got…”

Avery took the liberty of answering the question for him.

“He sure does! C’mon Jer, why don’t you show ‘em?”

Jeri could feel his breath growing shallower, his heart palpably beating in his chest, his panicked state worsening as he saw Morgan and Avery getting closer towards him to get a better look. The two boys were suddenly stopped however by an outstretched arm, Jeri, Avery and Morgan all looking up at Duncan who was the one that had stopped his two friends, the donkey boy wearing a serious expression.
“Woah, guys, hold up, can’t you see he’s nervous about this?”

Jeri was taken aback by how deep the equine boy’s voice was, being much deeper than the other boys their age, yet it fit him quite well. It also carried much innate authority, Avery and Morgan listening to him intently.
“Avery, did you even tell him what you were inviting him to?”

The wolf boy looked towards his feet sheepishly.
“Uh, well, I…”

Duncan sighed deeply before turning to look towards Jeri.

“I’m sorry about all this, Avery can get a little…ahead of himself sometimes. You don’t have to do anything if you don’t want to, but I think I speak for all of us when I say that we’d love to see anything you’d like to share with us”

Avery’s face lit up, the wolf boy nodding eagerly at hearing his friend’s words. Morgan crossed his arms and nodded as well.
“Yeah! Sorry for bein’ so forward, I thought Ave had cleared everything up with you already”

Avery once again looked away, a slight blush adorning his face.

“…but hey, if you’re just dipping your toes into this, I guess it’d be rude not to lead with a good example first!”

And with that Morgan began undressing without a care in the world, casually throwing aside his t-shirt followed by his shorts and underwear, the scrappy possum boy finishing by confidently placing his hands on his hips.
“See? Y’ain’t the only one here with curious bits!”

Where Jeri had expected to see the other boy’s dick and balls, he instead found the unmistakable hint of a pink slit, just slightly obscured by the boy’s naturally poofy fur. The other two boys followed Morgan’s lead, beginning to undress like it was the most natural thing in the world. Jeri hadn’t been able to get a good look at it before, but now he got a full view of Avery’s dick, his lower one at least. Unlike his tonguecock, Avery’s original dick was anthro, protected by a soft-looking, midnight-black coat of foreskin. Another difference was the size, Avery’s lower cock being much more modestly sized than his upper one, Jeri momentarily wondering if there was any significance to that. Duncan had also finished undressing, Jeri taking note of his plump sheath and clementine-sized balls hanging in a smooth, leathery sack. The bashful mouse couldn’t help but feel a little excited looking at the boys in front of him, the boy trying and failing to ignore the distinct stirring in his two members. He almost jumped when Duncan spoke up again.
“So, if you wanna leave now that’s totally fine with us,” Duncan pre-emptively shooting a glance at Avery who looked like he was about to interrupt, but quickly retreated “we won’t tell anyone about you either way, but we’d love it if you wanted to join us”
Jeri felt torn, his naturally cautious nature fighting against the excitement that was bubbling up inside him. Looking from one boy to the other, he saw their cautiously excited expressions, but moreso a warm friendliness that he was unused to meeting. There was no malice in their eyes, no predatory instinct or sign of sadistic glee, only hopeful optimism that he’d share himself with them. Jeri steeled himself, deciding he’d take a leap of faith, the boy slowly opening his mouth and poking his tongue out towards the other boys.
“Woah”

The boys had been nearly unified in their expression of amazement. Morgan was the first that dared to get closer, cautiously stepping forward, but not too close.
“Wow, it really is a dick, huh?”

Jeri could feel himself blushing, his tonguecock swelling and growing harder which just added to his embarrassment. Morgan looked up into Jeri’s eyes, back down towards his tonguecock and back up again.
“Is it ok if I…”

With his heart beating in his chest, Jeri gave a curt nod. After making sure that he’d gotten his confirmation, Morgan slowly let his hand stretch towards his new friend’s strange appendage. The second the possum boy’s hand made contact with his cock Jeri let out a quiet gasp, his touch-starved member tensing in a prolonged throb and squirting out a thin stream of clear liquid, which sprayed across Morgan’s upper right pec and shoulder. Jeri felt mortified, never having experienced something like that before. Had he just peed, on his new friend no less? No, the liquid didn’t look or feel like pee, but then what was it. Judging from Morgan’s expression he seemed to have an idea of what it was, the possum boy seeming neither scared or horrified, but rather mildly amused.
“Wow, yer that pent up, huh? When was the last time you shot yer load?”

Jeri felt flustered and confused, not sure what the other boy was getting at.

“I…I don’t…know what you…m-mean…”
The possum boy’s eyes widened in surprise.

“Wait, you mean…you’ve never…AVE!”

Morgan had shot a glance back at Avery, the surprised wolf almost biting down on his now erect tonguecock in shock.

“You’re bringin’ this poor boy to our circlejerk without even checkin’ if he knows how to cum yet??”

Avery was gesticulating wildly, his mouth presently too full of fully erect canine cock to speak clearly. Morgan rolled his eyes and focused his attention back at Jeri, an exasperated but amused expression on his face.
“Sorry again for this idiot here, don’t worry about not knowing this stuff, I can show you right quick if you wanna”

With nerves still flying high, Jeri nodded once more, knowing he’d be able to trust these boys.

“Sweet! Ok, drop yer pants and sit down on that bench fer me, I figure it’s best to do this with yer proper cock first”

Following the other boy’s advice, Jeri let his gym shorts and underwear drop to the floor and placed his rump on the nearby bench, Morgan quickly seating himself next to him. The other two boys took the opportunity to sit down on opposite ends of the bench, both of them in the process of stroking their cocks, Avery using one hand on each.
“Ok, so, cummin’ is real easy, it’s just about touchin’ yer privates until you get a real good feelin’, feels extra good when yer doin’ it with friends, hence-“ Morgan gesticulated towards Avery, Duncan and himself “simplest way to cum is usin’ yer hands, called jerkin’ off or ‘masturbation’”

Morgan extended his hand towards Jeri’s lower cock, looking up to see if it was ok, before putting his thumb and index finger around the mouse boy’s eager member.

“See, ya just hold it kinda like this and then glide yer fingers up and down” Morgan quickly demonstrating by exposing Jeri’s glans a couple of times “doin’ that as fast and as hard as feels comfy until you start feelin’ real funny, then you do it even faster and harder”
Jeri was trying to take all of this in, but something was already starting to feel strange in the base of his cock.

“I…I think…”

Morgan looked up at him, a sudden mischievous smirk appearing on the possum boy’s face. Without warning he began stroking Jeri’s cock with intense fervor, the poor mouse boy barely getting out half a moan before his body tensed, his cock beginning to spasm as one, two, three spurts of milky white shot out. His cock was still throbbing as Morgan removed his hand from it, the possum licking off the modest globs of white that hadn’t landed on the floor below. Jeri was panting like he’d just done a sprint, his vision slightly narrowed and a pleasant, warm feeling coursing through his body.
“Hehh, yeah, feels pretty damn good, huh?”

Jeri turned his head towards the other boy, just barely having the piece of mind to nod in agreement, Morgan grinning with satisfaction.
“And that’s just the tip of the ol’ iceberg, usin’ yer own or someone else’s hands is nice, but it’s even better if someone offers up their mouth”

Morgan put his hands on Jeri’s shoulders, slowly leaning in towards the mouse boy’s still erect tonguecock, still making sure that the other boy was ok with everything by not moving too quickly. He got his confirmation as Jeri moved forwards as well, the two boys closing their eyes as Morgan’s lips wrapped around Jeri’s tonguecock, slowly making his way down the shaft until their lips met. Jeri moaned into the impromptu kiss as he felt Morgan’s tongue work over his own, still reeling from his first ever orgasm as he felt that same tingling building up in the base of his tonguecock. As quickly as it had started however, Morgan’s ministrations soon ended, Jeri opening his eyes to see the scrappy possum boy retreating back.
“So, we’ve covered hands and now mouth, but I think there’s someone behind ya that’d like to demonstrate the third option with me, heheh”

Jeri let out a faint ‘eep’ as he felt something warm and sticky shoot across his back. Turning around he saw Avery drooling that clear liquid from both of his cocks, a look on desperation on the otherwise easygoing wolf’s face. Jeri felt Morgan getting up beside him, the possum walking past him towards Avery. Pushing the eager canine boy back against the bench, Morgan flipped one leg over the awaiting wolf so that he was facing Jeri while his taint hovered directly Avery’s face. After giving Jeri a knowing wink, Morgan began lowering himself towards Avery’s throbbing cocktongue until it just barely made contact with the possum boy’s pussy. With practiced finesse, Morgan gently began spearing himself on the impressive canine member, a strained expression of pleasure and concentration on his face.
“Awh yeah, that’s the stuff, been waitin’ to do this!”

Avery was wriggling madly on the bench below, trying in fits and starts to shove more of his tonguecock into his friend, but Morgan had a firm grip on the base, rendering the boy’s desperate motions moot. Further and further down Morgan slid, his pussy taking in inch after delicate inch of his friend’s tonguecock, until finally he pushed up against something that made him stop.
“Wow, ya got a knot on this thing too? Sweet, let’s see if we can’t do somethin’ with that”

Almost as slowly as he had made it down, the domineering possum began sliding back up again, the pace driving Avery wild which judging from Morgan’s smug expression was part of the point. Up and down the possum boy slid, Jeri more than once hearing the dull ‘thunk’ of the back of Avery’s head hitting the bench from him trying to shove his tonguecock deeper and failing. As Morgan began picking up his pace Avery began stroking his lower cock, which had been hard as a diamond through the entire process. As Morgan’s pussy kissed against the wolf boy’s oral knot with every descent, the delirious canine was continually bringing his other member to the edge and backing off, each time he removed his hand his cock was left a throbbing spear of desperation before he started stroking fervently once more.
“Ffffuck, gettin’ real close Ave, ya ready to end this?”

Avery yelled out a muffled ‘PLEASE’, Morgan grinning as he began shoving his crotch against the wolf’s face with intent.
“Das right, ya better shove that fat knot in me ya dumb idiot wolf, c’mon, do it!”

Avery let out what sounded like a combination of a whine and a moan, his hand working his lower cock furiously as he struggled to match Morgan’s rhythm. 

“ALMOST…THERE…PUSH, YA DAMN IDIOT!”

Morgan bore down hard against Avery’s knot, the possum boy letting out an uncharacteristically effete gasp as his pussy stretched over that meaty bulb of canine tonguecock flesh. With his mouth full of possum crotch, Avery’s screams of pleasure were almost completely muffled, but the way he arched his back off the bench betrayed the intense amount of pleasure that wracked his barely pubescent body. A huge string of pearly white shot out of his lower cock, just before Morgan cried out in pleasure, Avery’s tonguecock no doubt mimicking its brother. With a solid grasp around his friend’s head, Morgan grinded and swiveled his hips as he seemingly rode out his own orgasm, the two boys blending into one writhing spectacle. Slowly, the intensity began descending downwards, the two boys gently easing up, Morgan laying back on the bench still tied to Avery, who was forced to huff the other boy’s taint as his snout was pushed against it.
“I think the two of them will be out of it for a couple of minutes”

Jeri looked up to find Duncan standing beside him, slowly stroking his 7” equine cock. Although small by equine standards, Jeri felt a sense of awe staring at the still quite impressive member, the flared head adding to the look.
“I’m getting kinda close myself, wanna help out?”

Although he was blushing profusely, a small smile also adorned Jeri’s face as he nodded up Duncan. The tall donkey boy gave a warm smile back, tousling Jeri’s hair before turning around. Placing one foot up on the bench, Duncan lifted up his tail to present his puffy equine anus to the other boy, the juicy donut quivering slightly in anticipation.
“I trust you know what to do by now”

Indeed not having to be told any more, Jeri swung one leg over the bench, scooching closer so his face was inches away from the other boy’s ass. Breathing in he was able to pick up an unfamiliar scent, deep and earthy, manly, but not at all unpleasant. In fact, it was quite enticing, enough so that he’d begun closing the distance between himself and Duncan’s juicy, inviting hole before he even noticed it. The aloof donkey boy let out a deep rumble of appreciation as Jeri began pushing his tonguecock inside, the inexperienced mouse putting his hands on the other boy’s hips to be able to push his cock in more effectively.
“Awww yeah, that’s it, get it in as deep as you can”

Jeri’s heart fluttered at hearing those words, proud and happy that he was able to make someone feel good like this. He could feel the vibration of Duncan eagerly stroking his cock, the larger boy’s balls intermittently smacking against his chest. The large donkey’s ass was squeezing Jeri’s tonguecock from every direction, the poor mouse feeling like he could cum any second if this kept up. 
“Mmmff, just stay like that, I’m almost…”

With a pleasured groan, Duncan came crashing over the edge, Jeri’s view being obscured by the other boy’s huge ass, but he could feel every contraction as it squeezed his cock like a vice. Moaning into Duncan’s juicy ass, Jeri felt as his tonguecock tensed and flexed, the feeling of orgasm washing over him as he squirted his second ever load into his new friend’s equine hole. After allowing himself to come down from his high, Duncan slowly pulled off of Jeri’s tonguecock, the poor spent mouse wobbling slightly as he sat, almost falling backwards before he was caught by Duncan’s strong grip.
“How about we hop in the showers together, get ourselves washed up”

Jeri smiled and nodded, allowing Duncan to help him up from the bench, leaning on him as the two of them made it into the shower.

After Avery and Morgan were able to extricate themselves from each other the two of them joined in on the shower, Morgan and Duncan later giving Jeri their number and inviting him to the groupchat the three of them had, with the promise of a get-together that weekend. Jeri was in a happy daze all throughout the rest of the day, going to bed feeling like he had finally found a place he belonged. Waking up the next day, Jeri once again found his phone having blown up with messages. Checking in on the groupchat, he was met with the image of Morgan, now in possession of his own tonguecock, far bigger and thicker than both his and Avery’s.
“TOLD Y’ALL I HAD BIG DICK ENERGY, Y’ALL’RE GETTIN THIS THING SHOVED INTO ALL OF YER HOLES”

Jeri couldn’t help but grin and laugh, barely noticing the slight throb in his tonguecock.
