It was a blisteringly hot summer day, not a cloud in the sky as the sun baked the earth with its rays. Most furs tended to stay inside with their ACs, or for those unfortunate not to have one, in the shade outside hoping against all odds for a breeze. Gus was one of the furs that sought solace inside, the large mutt enjoying the benefit of working at a gas station that had working air conditioning inside. The heavyset male had foregone the usual uniform of the gas station chain he was working for, almost all of his golden brown fur visible except for what was hidden by a skimpy denim vest and a pair of denim bootyshorts. Due to it being in the middle of summer, most furs were out travelling on vacation, meaning that the quiet gas station was even more quiet than usual. Not that Gus minded, the large dog appreciating the peace and quiet as it allowed him to more or less get paid to do nothing. Currently he was leaned slightly over the counter, his right arm leaning on the wooden surface with his paw holding his head up, his left paw unashamedly shoved down the front of his shorts. He wasn’t worried about getting seen, not just because he was an exhibitionist at heart, but also because he was the only one that reviewed the security tapes and from where he stood he had a full view of anyone coming close to the entrance while his lower half was hidden. Gus grimaced slightly in pleasure as his meaty fingers gripped around his sex, the pussy he had hidden under his shorts quivering and moistening as the big dog continued to absentmindedly play with himself. The big mutt’s mind started to wander, when a feeling deep within him made itself known, like a wave quietly brushing up against the shore. It was a hunger, partly a literal hunger as it had been some time since he last stuffed his face, but a sexual hunger as well, a dull ache in his womb as it craved to be filled.
He was unaware of how much time had passed, but Gus was suddenly broken out of his daze once he caught something in his peripheral. It was a mouse boy, likely no older than 10, walking up towards the entrance to the gas station. Like Gus he wasn’t wearing much, a pink tank top that accentuated his gray fur well, a pair of flip flops and a pair of black short shorts. The big mutt licked his lips as he noticed an exciting detail, the mouse’s shorts had an absolutely obscene bulge in the front, the kid looking like he was smuggling a 2 liter soda bottle and a pair of cantaloupes. Gus moved his fingers over his clit which caused him to buckle over slightly in pleasure, his snatch squirting slightly in excitement. Perhaps he had found an answer to his hunger.
A chime played as the electronic doors opened, the young mouse stepping in with an innocent smile on his face.

“Heya kiddo, what’re you lookin’ for today?”

The mouse boy twisted around towards the counter where Gus stood, closing his eyes as his smile widened.

“Heya mister, I just came to buy some sweets and something cold to drink, I think maybe I’ll…”

The boy trailed off in the middle of his sentence, his eyes becoming unfocused for a moment as his nostrils widened.

“Gosh, uh, what is that smell, I…I’d really like whatever that is!”

Gus grinned inwardly, knowing that the kid definitely was picking up on his musk that he had more or less hotboxed the small gas station with, an idea forming in his head.

“Oh it’s something I’ve got behind the counter here, you wanna give it a taste?”

The boy nodded, beginning to make his way towards the older man, his shorts straining as the beast beneath it was awakening. Once he was standing in front of the counter, his nose barely poking over the edge, Gus removed his left paw from his shorts and presented it to the boy. Most of his paw was damp with his juices, his ring and middle finger absolutely drenched.

“Here kiddo, open up.”

The boy swallowed, gave the fingers a couple experimental sniffs before wrapping his mouth around the mutt’s digits, sucking every remnant of pussy juice the dog had produced. Gus felt his pussy clench in pleasure seeing the boy be so receptive to him, almost tempted to shove his right paw down his shorts, but he held off. Once the boy had sucked his paw clean, he finally broke from it with a gasp, the petite mouse breathing heavily, his eyes slightly glazed over.

“That taste good?”

The boy nodded.

“Ya want more?”

The boy nodded again, feverently.

“What’s your name?”

“P…Petey, sir.”

“Well Petey, how about you walk around the corner there and get behind the counter, and I’ll let you taste right from the source, eh?”

The boy didn’t have to be told twice, turning on the spot to make his way behind the counter. Gus used the little time he had to drop his shorts on the ground and sit down on the worn down office chair behind him. Laying back slightly and putting a leg on either side, he put his pussy on full display, a bit of clear liquid leaking out as his lips were spread apart slightly. Once Petey had turned the corner and walked behind the counter, he immediately froze when he saw what was waiting for him. The large mutt was wearing nothing but a lustful grin on his face, a paw placed on each thigh, inviting the youth to stare at the older male’s vagina. Like the rest of his body, the fat pussy was surrounded by golden brown fur, trimmed ever so slightly for convenience sake. The large mound looked right at place on the dog’s masculine, heavyset form, Petey struggling to swallow as his eyes fixated on the source of that heavenly musk. Gus reached his paws over to his snatch, using them to gently spread his lips apart, giving Petey a view of his girthy clit and alluring inner walls.
“See something you like, Petey?”

Petey didn’t respond, the boy still frozen on the spot as his brain was fried with lust, his body telling him how much he wanted to be inside the hole that was in front of him. A sound broke the silence of the otherwise quiet gas station. The sound of tearing denim was heard as the behemoth inside Petey’s shorts started breaking free on its own, a resounding “RRRRITCH” being heard as Petey’s cock slammed against his chest hard enough to momentarily topple the boy, his cantaloupe sized nuts spilling out the shattered remains of his pants, hanging down to his knees. Gus was practically salivating at the sight of the young mouse’s dick, the beast of a cock reaching well past the boy’s chin, the glans entirely covered by soft, puffy foreskin. Thick veins ran all over the length of the shaft, all of them throbbing to the beat of the boy’s heart, the whole thing almost standing straight up from sheer arousal. Petey wrapped his paws around his cock out of instinct, his petite fingers not even being able to reach each other, slowly pulling down his foreskin to reveal his cockhead. The boy’s glans was a reddish pink, the whole thing straining from how aroused the little mouse was, a thick glob of pre drooling out of his cockslit and dripping down unto the floor. Gus’ grin widened slightly, seeing that the boy was so debilitatingly aroused he wasn’t even able to think. Spreading his lips even further, he looked the boy straight in the eyes.

“Come now kiddo, this pussy ain’t gonna eat itself, y’know.”

This seemed to be enough to make the boy move, Petey letting go of his cock as he shambled towards his goal, finally falling to his knees right in front of his new place of worship. Wasting no time at all, the petite mouse boy buried his face in the puffy mound of Gus’ pussy, using his tongue to lap at everything he was able to shove his mouth against. The big mutt let out a long, content sigh, it having been a long time since anyone ate him out as diligently as this. The only sound that could be heard besides the ambient noises of the gas station was the wet sounds of pussy being eaten, Gus simply leaning back further to give the boy full access, occasionally reaching down to itch his belly or to pat the boy between his legs. The big mutt rumbled, already feeling an orgasm coming on as he had already been masturbating for god knows how long. He reached out a paw towards his clit, pulling it out of its hood to present it to the boy.

“Hey kiddo, Petey, please, suck my clit!”

The boy was lifted his head from the older man’s pussy for a moment, confused, but as he saw the short, thick nub Gus was presenting he figured out what he meant, reaching out his lips towards the sensitive appendage and suckling it like a baby calf suckling a teat. Gus roared out in pleasure, putting both his paws on the boy’s head to make sure he was staying put.

“F-fuck…yes…gonna…cum!”

Gus threw his head back and groaned in pleasure, his pussy gushing out clear, musky fluid which drenched the poor mouse boy’s chest, running down the base of his cock and further down his loose hanging sack. Gus was about to enjoy his afterglow for a moment before a wave of overstimulating pleasure washed over him, Petey not having stopped sucking on the chubby clit he had been presented with. Gus pried the boy off, panting as he came down from his high. Petey still had the same glazed expression on his face, his cock now freely drooling pre through the opening in his foreskin, Gus looking down to see a large puddle of combined, clear fluids. As he felt another dull ache in his womb, the large dog knew he had more to do.
“Hey kiddo, how ‘bout you push that delicious piece of meat inside me, huh?”

Gus had gestured towards Petey’s cock and his own pussy as he had mentioned them, the pent up mouse getting the picture and taking hold of his cock. As a lust-addled cub with no experience, Petey had no concept of taking it slow. The moment the boy had lined up his pre-drooling tip against the older male’s entrance, he began pushing inside full force. Gus grabbed hold of the counter beside him for dear life, groaning at the speed at which he was being penetrated, not having been completely ready for it. Once the boy’s glans kissed against his cervix, Gus finally felt the pressure give as his pussy widened to accommodate the large intruder. The large mutt looked up at the boy and smiled, seeing how tense the boy was, as if he was using all his strength and willpower to hold back, and judging from how erratically the youth’s cock was pulsing inside of him, Gus knew it would only take a soft push to knock the kid over the edge.
“Feels good, huh? Feeling your most intimate, sensitive parts being hugged tightly by pussy. Bet you just wanna let go, bet you wanna unload that hot fucking load you got churning in those balls a’ yours. Feel your cockhead kissing against an opening? That’s my womb. I want you to pump everything you’ve got into there, alright? CUM…IN…ME!”

The last three words were emphasized by Gus milking Petey’s cock with all the strength he had. That seemed to be the last straw for the mouse boy, as he threw his head back into an adorable, uninhibited moan of pleasure, right before cumming inside the older male under him like a geyser. Liters of cum were pumped directly into the mutt’s womb, the large canine blushing and sighing in pleasure as he felt himself being filled up. 
“Mmmmm, ffffuck yes, that’s a good boy, fill me the fuck up, you little stud!”

The words were completely lost on the mouse boy, his eyes having rolled back slightly, his brain completely fogged over due to the intense pleasure he was feeling. It didn’t take long however before the well ran dry, Petey pumping several small spurts into the canine’s hungry womb before losing his footing, falling backwards on the floor where he laid panting. Gus rubbed over his stomach with his paws, loving the feeling of having his womb be filled. However, it wasn’t quite enough, and he knew it, there was one last thing he had to do to feel sated.

“Hey kiddo.”

Petey looked up, being met with the sight of Gus’ spread pussy once again, his own cum oozing out the bottom of it.

“You know how good it felt having your cock surrounded by my pussy? Wanna feel that all over your body?”
Petey gulped, the mouse’s still half-hard cock giving a throb, shooting out a glob of leftover cum on the floor. Looking at the big, wet pussy in front of him, he felt a sense of…longing. He wanted to, no, needed to be inside of it. He looked up at the canine the pussy belonged to and nodded slowly with conviction.

“That’s a good boy, now crawl inside where you belong.”

Petey got to his feet slowly, taking off his drenched tank top and throwing off his flip flops, letting the ruined pair of shorts fall off of him. Now completely nude, he walked towards Gus and his pussy, once again getting to his knees in front of it, but this time pushing his entire head against it. Gus had his paws on the boy between his legs, easing him inside, the heavyset mutt panting in pleasure.

“Yeeesss, that’s it, slow and steady…”

Inch by inch Petey disappeared into the gaping, drooling maw of Gus’ pussy, the large canine shivering in pleasure as he felt himself getting stretched to his limit. The boy had almost been swallowed halfway when his head bumped against the mutt’s cervix once again, the channel opening to accept the offering of the boy, the strong internal walls being strong enough to pull the mouse boy in alone. Gus laid back in the office chair, content with letting his pussy do the rest of the work, the base of Petey’s cock starting to enter him along with his pelvis. Soon enough, the boy was entirely inside Gus’ pussy, a few contractions later leaving him entirely within the mutt’s womb. Gus moaned as he rubbed over his stomach, feeling the boy move around gently inside of him, grinning as he knew it wouldn’t be for long. A short gasp escaped the canine’s lips as he felt himself attaching to the boy, connecting directly to his navel. His moans continued as he felt his body begin to absorb the boy’s essence, the deep-seated hunger he had been feeling finally being quenched. 
Something strange was happening however. Gus couldn’t see it due to his stuffed belly being in the way, but he could feel something happening right above his pussy, something was…growing. Although this wasn’t the first time he had absorbed someone, this was his first hyper, Petey’s hyper genes being absorbed into Gus. Right above his pussy, a dick and a pair of balls started growing, starting out at the size of a baby carrot and pair of cherries, but quickly grew bigger and bigger. Gus finally figured out what was happening when he saw a dick rising up past his gut, his dick. Just like Petey’s it had a long foreskin with plenty of overhang, already throbbing as it matched its owners incredible arousal. Just as it stopped growing Gus felt the last of Petey’s essence being absorbed into him, the pleasure of which being enough for the mutt to experience his first penile orgasm. Cum shot out of his newly formed dick and splattered all over his gut, some even landing on his face. Gus gave a wicked smile, reaching down a paw to rub his cock as he continued cumming, the other used to fondling his newly formed pair of balls. He couldn’t wait to put his cock into someone, or put someone into his cock.
