Emily was laying in bed, excitedly envisioning what tomorrow would hold for her. Tomorrow would be the day when she finally turned 18, a legal adult! The ecstatic hyena felt her tail wagging involuntarily beneath the covers, unable to hold back her giddiness as she went over everything mentally. She thought about her mom and dad, who she knew had planned on buying her a new car for her birthday. She thought about her best friends, Ashley and Amber, who had no doubt thought of something exciting during school. Finally her thoughts landed on her boyfriend, Ashton, the lanky catboy who had captured her heart. She knew that many people would whisper behind their backs about why someone like her would even give a scrawny shrimp like Ashton the time of day, but she paid it no mind, not caring about superfluous things like that. What the catboy lacked in physical stature he more than made up for personality wise, being sensitive, romantic and soft-spoken, not just thinking with his lower head like all the other boys seemed to do. Despite this however, he wasn’t completely devoid of thinking with his cock, having badgered Emily for a while now for them to move on from handies and the occasional blowjob, the boy eager to put his dick in a hole meant to take it. The young hyena breathed in and let out an audible sigh. She had finally given in not too long ago and told Ashton they could do it once she had turned 18, but now she was laying here feeling conflicted. She loved her boyfriend and wanted nothing more than to make him happy, but she also didn’t really care much for sex. It’s not like she was put off by it, and there were certainly some rare times where she was the one that initiated things between the two of them, but vaginal sex seemed like such a big leap for something she didn’t care that much about.
Emily hadn’t even noticed that she had fallen asleep, the night seeming to have gone by in a wink. The groggy hyena slowly got to her feet, just barely cracking an eye open as she shuffled towards her blaring alarm mostly on muscle memory. Something seemed…off, as if there was something that was being affected by gravity attached to her crotch, but she was too tired to pay it any mind as she continued to shuffle towards her en suite bathroom. Closing the door behind her, the sleepy hyena fluffed her voluminous hair absentmindedly, walking towards her modest shower. She began taking off her clothes in preparation for the warm water to slowly wake her up, first unclasping and sliding off her bra to let her sizable D-cup breasts flop free, followed by removing her panties which produced a similar flopping free feeling. She stood still for a moment, her brain slowly booting up like an old computer. There was a dangling feeling down there, there wasn’t supposed to be a dangling feeling down there. Giving her hips a cursory waggle back and forth, Emily could unmistakably feel something hanging in between her legs. Deciding she needed to get to the bottom of this, the curious hyena reaching towards her crotch, wondering what was going on. She flinched and retracted her hand as it made contact with something, something that was hanging in between her legs, something that had been able to feel her hand as she touched it. The slight scare had awoken her enough to where her eyes started working, Emily finally looking down towards her crotch, having to hold in a scream as she did so.
Quickly stamping in front of her bathroom mirror, Emily looked head on at her crotch, heart beating like she was doing a marathon. Hanging there in between all her feminine curves was the unmistakably masculine shape of a cock, looking to be easily 7 inches of thick hyena meat, covered by a thick supple foreskin that ended in a little snout at the end. Underneath her cock was a pair of juicy, lemon-sized balls hanging in a loose, dark-brown sack, barely visible behind her behemoth of a dick, but unmistakably present as she could feel them resting against her upper thighs. Once again reaching a now shaky hand towards her dick, Emily gasped as she made contact with her mysterious new appendage. Carefully wrapping her hand around it, it was unmistakably the real thing, reacting to even the most delicate shift in grip. She slowly pulled back her foreskin, exposing a matte-pink, plum-sized glans to the outside, the plump cockhead already glistening in the dull bathroom lights. Emily knew she should panic, her thoughts racing from her parents, to her best friends, to her boyfriend, her cute, petite little boyfriend with his soft features and boyishly handsome face and that pert ass that filled out those skinny jeans he always wore. The distracted hyena let out a slight ‘yip’ as she felt her cock throb in her grip, already having firmed up enough to hang a few centimeters off of her body. No, she had no time for this now, not today, she would just have to tuck this…thing away and deal with it later.

Showering turned out to be a slower ordeal than usual, the already rushed hyena having to forego her usual hair routine as her hands kept absentmindedly slipping down to her quite persistent member. She couldn’t help but start feeling some sympathy towards the boys in her life having to deal with this thing hanging in between their legs, it was like a mix between an alien appendage that tried taking over her brain and some kind of demonic possession. Her sympathy only went so far however, as it wasn’t that hard to simply ignore the thing, maybe girls simply were better after all. After slipping her hair into a pragmatic ponytail and putting on the loosest clothes she owned, she took a disapproving look at herself in her bedroom mirror. Not exactly the birthday look she had planned on wearing, but at least nobody would be able to spot anything dangling in between her legs like this. After grabbing her school bag she ran downstairs towards the kitchen, not even looking her parents in the eyes as she snatched a piece of toast.

“Happy birthday, hon-“

Emily zoomed out of the kitchen again, scrounging around in the bowl in the entrance hallways for the keys to her car.

“Sorry mom and dad, I’m kinda running late, I’ll speak to you later!”

“But honey, we got you-“


Finally finding what she was looking for, the rushed hyena made her way towards the front door.

“Sorry, no time, bye!”

Slamming the door behind her, Emily strode with hurried steps towards her parked car in the driveway. It was an old hunk of junk, likely older than she was by a good margin, but it got her where she wanted and that was all that mattered.  She threw her shoulder bag in the passenger seat, getting behind the wheel to drive to school. Things were starting to feel normal again as she went through the usual routine of putting on her seatbelt and checking her rear-view mirror, her mind daring to wander as she put the key in the ignition, briefly wondering what color her new car would be. Emily was brought squarely back into reality when she turned the key however. Owing to the fact that her car was quite old, the way past its glory days diesel engine made the whole car rumble and vibrate terribly. This wasn’t something she’d usually notice, but with a pair of virgin cock and balls unaccustomed to any kind of sensation whatsoever, it was as if she had turned on a giant vibrator and sat herself on it. Emily had to suppress a moan as her cock stood at full attention, making a large conspicuous tent in her otherwise loose pants. Swearing inwardly, the testy hyena decided to bite the bullet and grabbed hold of the gear stick and put the car in reverse, trying her best to ignore the gear stick in between her legs desperately calling for her attention.
The usually breezy, 20 minute drive to school ended up being nearly 30 minutes of exquisite agony for the poor hyena girl, and she wasn’t even all the way there yet. Every red light was a test of willpower not to grab hold of her cock in broad daylight, every bump and every sudden stop and start bringing with them a heretofore completely unfamiliar spike in sexual pleasure that Emily’s senses had never experienced before. She could barely focus on the road as she desperately tried to make her way over to school, begging for this pleasurable torture to end. She was on complete autopilot as she turned on to one of the older streets that she usually took, tending to take this path as it was quicker and on most days less crowded. What she had forgotten to take into account however, was that these old roads were not asphalted, instead being all cobblestone path. The moment she realized it was already too late, as the car behind her meant she couldn’t stop or turn without making a big scene, the poor girl barely getting out an ‘oh no’ before it came crashing down on her. The vibrations which had been up to this point almost unbearable were turned to their highest possible setting, Emily having to use all her willpower not to scream, brake or throttle the gas all the way down, letting out a long strained moan as her cock and balls were massaged violently and relentlessly. She felt close to either breaking the steering wheel in two or tearing it clean off the handle the way she held on to it for dear life, gasping as she felt something squirt out of her abused cock, followed by an unmistakably wet feeling near her tip. She didn’t know if she had peed herself or had cum for the first time, but at this point all she could focus on was making it to school without crashing her car.
Once she had finally made it to school parking lot, Emily took the liberty of parking somewhere remote and close to a pair of bushes, figuring that she might have to use them pretty soon for modesty reasons. She hadn’t dared look down yet, only doing so once the engine of her car was well shut off, taking survey of the damage that had been done. There was indeed a sizable wet spot in her pants easily the size of a large coin, a comically conspicuous dark splotch against the light gray of the fabric. There was absolutely no way she was walking inside like this, she might as well take the car and drive off a nearby cliff, which meant there was only one other solution. After making sure the coast was clear, Emily snuck back to the trunk of her car, opening it up to reveal her emergency stash. She was admittedly a bit of an overprepper, rather having something with her and not need it than the other way around, which resulted in her trunk overflowing with emergency stuff. Rations, two flashlights (in case the first one ran out of batteries), water bottles, hair brush, hair ties, makeup, rope, survival knife, toothbrush, plastic bags, and right near the back was what she was currently looking for. She always brought a change of clothes with her, but looking into the plastic bag she was feeling quite annoyed with the choices of her past self. Only a skirt and a pair of panties were left of what she had packed, already having used the pair of pants and more pragmatic underwear the last time she was in a crisis. The weary hyena sighed, took one look at the stained pair of pants she was currently wearing, and headed into the nearby bushes. 
She didn’t have much time to study the spot in her pants much as she was already strapped for time, but it was definitely not pee and it definitely wasn’t cum either, maybe this was that “precum” she had heard about. She knew that Ashton had been a little wet sometimes when he had pulled down his boxers, but she figured it was just some kind of lube or something, not something actively squirted out of his cock. After shuffling out of her more practical attire, she slid on the pair of panties and immediately ran into a problem. The panties were just fine for covering up her pussy, but with her new pair of oversized genitals the garment served as little else but a ball-cozy, straining to even contain her new juicy pair of nuts. Deciding it was better than nothing, she pulled on her skirt which thankfully at least reached past her knees and got back to her car, throwing the stained clothes into the trunk before making her way inside.
First period went without a hitch thankfully, Emily’s cock seeming to have been at least a little tuckered out from the intense car-ride over, the nervous hyena simply having to avoid idle thoughts as much as possible so as not to reawaken the beast. Problems arose however as she was heading towards her next class.
“Hey Emmy, I was worried about you!”

Turning her head, Emily was confronted by her boyfriend Ashton, the slender cat wearing an expression that was a mix of concern, confusion and love.

“O-oh, hey Ash!”

The tabby was wearing his usual casual clothes, his hands stuffed into the pockets of his skinny jeans, the collar of his auburn shirt popped open to reveal the cream fur underneath. His mid-length sandy-blond hair was partially obscured by a black beanie, his overall look adding much to his cute, boyish charm.
“I wasn’t sure if you had overslept when you didn’t respond to my message this morning…”

Emily’s eyes widened, in all the confusion and madness of this morning she had completely forgotten her phone at home.

“Oh, shit, sorry, no, yeah, I forgot my phone at home, stressful morning”

A gentle smile spread across the boy’s face, melting away any concern that had colored it earlier, leaving only love for his girlfriend.

“Oh, no worries, bet your folks took up all your time, eh?”

Ashton’s tail was gently swishing behind him, the kitty boy gently sauntering towards his girlfriend, having to crane his neck upwards as he did as she was nearly a head taller than him.

“Y-yeah, you know how crazy they can be, barely had any time to shower, haha”

The closer Ashton got the more things Emily began noticing about the boy that she had never noticed before. How much bigger she was than him, how easy it would be for her to pin him against a wall, how good those soft lips would look with her cock-
“Sorry, have to go! Gotta make my next class!”

The flustered hyena almost sprinted in the opposite direction of her quite perplexed boyfriend, feeling her half-hard cock bounce in between her legs as she did so.

After getting her cock to calm down before the next class, Emily went through the next couple of periods without much issue. She was admittedly more distracted than she usually was, but hopefully that wouldn’t be noticeable to anyone except herself. Finally it was time for lunch, Emily planning to simply get a protein bar from one of the vending machines and eat it somewhere quiet, when something dashed those plans almost immediately.

“Emilyyyyy!”

A pair of voices called out from behind her, the poor girl barely having time to steel herself before pair of arms wrapped around her midsection, right beneath her bosom. 

“We’ve been looking all over for you silly, did you leave your phone at home or something?”

Emily didn’t have to look down at the spotted pair of arms to know who was hugging her from behind, the voice of her cheetah best friend Ashley unmistakable.

“Yeah girl, that’s totally not like you, did something happen this morning, are you ok?”

Compared to Ashley’s squeaky voice, Amber’s was much deeper, befitting her status not only as a horse but as being the more mature of the three. The deep brown of Amber’s pelt came into Emily’s view as the equine girl stood herself in front of the trapped hyena, Ashley still holding her captive from behind.
“S-sorry guys, things were a little hectic this morning, I-“

“What, and you suddenly forgot the phone you carry with you like a third arm? Likely STORY”
Ashley punctuated her last word by squeezing one of Emily’s nipples, an action that usually resulted in mock indignation from the hyena, but today caused her to buckle over and moan. 

“Woah, that’s new”

Emily could feel her heart racing, her already overstimulated brain reading the spike in pain as a spike in pleasure, that mixed in with the physical contact and public location causing her cock to rise to full attention. The embarrassed hyena had long since closed her eyes, curling her body up in a vain attempt to conceal her shame, but her cock was making an unmistakable bulge in her skirt to the point where it almost lifted the garment off of itself. Amber and Ashley stood frozen for a good few seconds, watching as Emily’s thankfully still concealed embarrassment jumped and throbbed under the thin piece of cloth it was hiding under. The two girls exchanged a meaningful look, neither having to say a word as they quickly held around their friend and half walked, half carried her towards the nearest bathroom. The trio of girls barged their way into the thankfully close by bathroom, quickly making sure they were alone in there before making their way into the handicap stall. Once inside the two girls let go of their friend, standing themselves on the opposite side of the stall to give her at least a modicum of breathing room. The three of them stayed silent for a while, not quite knowing what to say first, all three girls simply staring at Emily’s conspicuous, throbbing bulge.
“Is that…is that why you forgot your phone today?”

Ashley had been the first one to break the silence, Emily simply nodding as her words were currently failing her.

“And it just…appeared? Cuz we’ve changed together enough times for me to know you didn’t have that before”

Emily nodded again, a blush forming on her face from all the attention her cock was getting.

“Tell us hun, what happened?”

Amber’s voice was enough to calm Emily down, at least enough to let her recap what she had gone through that day. From waking up and finding this thing in between her legs, to the troublesome shower, to the clothes she picked out, the rushed exit she had to make. She went over the horrible car ride she had gone through, but found herself being more descriptive than she’d be otherwise, her cock flexing as she described the trip over the cobblestone path, but just barely catching herself before she revealed she had squirted in her pants. She mentioned how she had met Ashton, all the strange thoughts and feelings that had arisen within her the longer she spent around him, once again catching herself being more detailed than necessary. Once she had caught her friends up on what had happened, silence fell once again over the small room, Emily looking slightly away from her friends as her heart was beating in her chest, at this point as much excitement as it was nervousness.
“Can we like, see it?”

Emily looked Ashely directly in the eyes, the petite cheetah girl wearing an expression of earnest curiosity. Looking up at Amber, she too had a glimmer of interest in her eyes, despite trying her best to look stoic and supportive. Not only did Emily trust her two best friends enough to go along with something like this, there was also a quiet part of her that felt excited about exposing her cock to a willing audience like this. Wrapping her hands around the brim of her skirt, the nervously excited hyena slowly unveiled her impressive member to the other two girls, the eager cock throbbing heartily for its newfound audience.

“Woooow…”

Amber and Ashley slowly crept towards Emily’s impressive, bouncing cock, Ashley even reaching out to grab hold of the base which caused Emily to gasp and moan in quick succession.

“Wow, it’s so much bigger than Jake’s is…”

Ashley’s boyfriend Jake was certainly an impressive looking guy, the bear even having scored a position on their school’s football team, the thought that she was bigger than him cock-wise causing Emily to blush.
“Yeah, certainly bigger than Ashton’s is”

Emily was taken aback as her cock bucked and strained at the thought of this, she had never had any problem with Ashton’s size, it wasn’t even something she thought about, and yet somehow the thought that she was bigger than him was even more exciting than being bigger than Ashley’s boyfriend.

“Hell, I’m sure you’d even give some of my brothers a run for their money!”

Ashley looked up at Amber with a half amused, half grossed out expression.

“Amberrrr, ew, have you been checking out your brothers?”

Amber rolled her eyes indignantly, placing her hands on her hips.

“As if I have a choice, not my fault they keep parading around naked with their things dangling in between their legs!”
Ashley’s mouth curled up into a smug smile, her free hand that was not currently holding on to her friend’s cock poked into her other friend’s ribs.

“Oh yeah, and it’d be TOTALLY rude to avert your eyes, huh~”

Amber retaliated swiftly, poking Ashley in the side hard enough to make her mewl in surprise.

“Shut the fuck up, Ash”

The three of them erupted in raucous laughter, Emily briefly forgetting all about the weird stuff that happened today until a sudden firm grip on her cock caused her laughter to break into a moan. The other two girls looked up at their friend again, once again focused on her not-so-little problem.

“So, uh, you hadn’t thought about maybe, idunno, getting yourself off before coming to school?”

Emily’s blush flared up at Ashley’s suggestion, the flustered hyena looking away bashfully.

“No, gosh, that seems so…unladylike…”

Ashley gave Emily’s cock yet another hard squeeze, which caused the already pent up hyena to buckle over slightly in pleasure.

“Oh yeah, and walking around with a big ol’ honkin’ boner is? Sounds to me like you just need to get off, Em”
Ashley gave her friend a long, slow cursory stroke, Emily about to hump into her friend’s grip before they were interrupted by Amber.

“Ashley, she has a boyfriend! And so do you for that matter!”

Ashley snapped to attention as if she had been called out of a day dream, the flustered cheetah blushing in embarrassment as she removed her hand from her friend’s cock.

“Yeah, duh, I know? It’s not like I was saying that we should be getting her off, sheesh”

Despite her words Ashley seemed to be genuinely disappointed, Emily putting that information in the back of her mind for later. Her attention moved over to Amber as the mature horse put a hand on her shoulder.

“Listen, none of us know how long this is gonna last, if it’s just for today or if it’s a permanent thing, but we’ll help you out every step of the way, right Ash?”

The previously embarrassed cheetah girl’s face lit up, nodding vigorously in agreement.

“So don’t worry, we’ll get you through this school day and then figure out things from there, ok?”

A smile slowly spread across Emily’s face as she nodded, feeling quite thankful for having such good friends.
With Ashley and Amber’s help the rest of the day went by without a hitch, the two girls playing defense for anyone daring to come too close or getting too nosy. The three of them had also decided it’d be too risky for Emily to interact with her boyfriend, so they made a big effort to avoid him the best as they could, narrowly dodging him twice in the hallways. They had made it all the way to their last class of the day, one that Emily unfortunately didn’t share with her two friends.

“Ok, the second this class is over just make your way over to my car, you know where I usually park, got it?”

Emily nodded, waving at her friends as the two of them made their way to their separate class, feeling just about ready to get this day over with.

The second the bell rang Emily was out the door like a lightning bolt, having already packed her things in preparation for a quick getaway. She had just rounded the first corner when something made her stop in her tracks.

“Emmy!”

There he was, Ashton, a distinctly worried and slightly hurt expression on his face.
“Emily, there you are, I’ve been looking for you all day, have you…have you been avoiding me?”

Emily looked down at her boyfriend, over to the corridor that would soon fill with hundreds of students, to the empty corridor that she could totally just sprint down to get to her friend’s car.

“No, it’s not, it’s just…”

Panic was beginning to well up in the poor hyena girl, her gaze darting around until she found her salvation, the door to an unused classroom right beside them. Without giving it a second thought, she grabbed hold of her boyfriend who yelped softly, dragging him inside of the classroom which was thankfully unlocked. Once she made sure that the door was thoroughly closed and locked behind them, Emily returned her attention towards her boyfriend, who was looking quite bewildered.

“I’m sorry, I have kinda been avoiding you today, it’s just…I can’t really explain, it’s just that…”

“Is it something that I did?”

Emily felt her heart beating as she tried her best to find the right words, feeling a pang of guilt looking into her boyfriend’s wide, dewy eyes.

“No! No. No, you’re great, amazing, it’s nothing about you, well there is, but it’s nothing wrong…”
Ashton was closing in on her, the cornered hyena having nowhere to run with the classroom door behind her, the poor girl being able to feel her heart thumping in her chest. 

“Then what is it? Talk to me Emmy!”

He was standing face to face with her now, Emily’s heart racing a million miles an hour as she could feel her boyfriend’s presence on her body, being able to pick up his soft yet masculine scent.

“I-it’s, it’s just, I-“

Emily was holding her hands in front of her defensively, Ashton grabbing hold of them as he stared deeply into her eyes.

“I don’t want to lose you Emily, you’re the most wonderful and beautiful girl I’ve ever met, whatever it is that you’re going through I’ll be there with y-“

Ashton’s speech had paused the second he had felt it. Something warm and firm smacking up against his crotch. Looking down, Ashton was greeted by the large bulge tenting his girlfriend’s skirt, which was currently throbbing gently up against the front of his jeans. The two of them stood paralyzed on the spot, the muffled sounds of students passing by the classroom almost drowning out the soft panting of one very pent up hyena girl. Ashton moved slowly backwards, allowing Emily’s cock to slide upwards until it finally broke free from the catboy’s crotch. The sudden upward momentum allowed it to do what it had attempted to do all day, flicking off its cloth prison to stand proudly and fully visible in front of a gawking audience of one. Emily felt like a deer in the headlights, a million scenarios of what might happen flashing before her eyes, the fear of Ashton rejecting her competing against the intense arousal of showing off her cock to him like this.
“Is that…that’s…so that’s why…”

The two of them stood like that for a little while, hearing the outside chatter beginning to die down as Emily’s cock continued to throb. Ashton finally looked up to meet Emily’s gaze, an expression of timid curiosity on his face.

“Can I…is it ok if I…”

Emily wanted to scream at the top of her lungs for him to touch her, but not wanting to scare the boy away now she sufficed with a simple nod. Closing the distance between them once more, Ashton stretched out his hand as if approaching a feral beast to pet it, which in a sense he was. The second the boy’s hand made contact with her cock, it was as if lightning had struck, a million tiny sparks of pleasure travelling from her cock and up and throughout her body. Emily watched as Ashton gently slid back her foreskin to expose her cockhead, the boy’s nostrils flaring perhaps without him even realizing it.
“Do you…like it?”

Ashton’s attention flipped up at Emily immediately, the boy seeming almost shocked that she would even ask.

“Emily, I already told you, you’re the most beautiful girl I’ve ever met, nothing could ever change that” Ashton’s eyes suddenly drifted away from Emily’s as he continued on. “Actually, you…”

Emily had no idea where it came from, but a sudden rush of dominance seemed to take hold of her, emboldened by her meek boyfriend holding on to her hard cock.

“Say it”

Her statement held no aggression or malice whatsoever, and yet it oozed with a kind of confident dominance that Emily had never heard from herself before. Ashton seemed to be equally taken aback, the boy’s eyes wide and a modest tent beginning to take shape in his jeans.
“You…you look really beautiful with a cock”

Like a spark in dry grass, a sense of pride and desirability flared up in Emily’s chest and spread through her entire body, her cock giving a powerful lurch in her smaller boyfriend’s grip. It was as if a floodgate had finally opened, the horny influence from her cock and balls that she had been fighting against all day being allowed to take full control over her now. She straightened herself up to her full height, a smug, confident smile spreading across her face as she looked down at her boyfriend who looked back up at her with an expression of awe.
“Is that so? That something you’ve been thinking about a lot? Your big hyena girlfriend with an equally big cock just for you?”

Ashton looked like he was about to either faint or cum, or perhaps both at the same time, his straining cock looking like it was threatening to tear right through his jeans.
“Say it”

The overwhelmed kitty boy gulped, trying his best to formulate words despite his brain frying in real time.

“I-I, y-YES! I…I’ve fantasized about you f-fucking me, either with a cock or a strap-on, I even bought a dildo to practice with, I was just afraid you’d think I was weird or gay, so I just-“

Ashton stopped in his tracks as Emily wrapped her hands around his head, bending forward to give her boyfriend a deep kiss. Nothing else in the world seemed to matter as the two were bonded together lips against lips, both having closed their eyes and letting their minds float away. Emily began moaning into their kiss as she felt Ashton’s hand start stroking her cock, the pent up hyena feeling a pressure begin to build in her balls from all the excitement. Forcibly breaking off their kiss, Emily stared down at her lithe kitty lover, the two of them panting from excitement, both wearing an expression of dazed love and lust.
“How about you be a good boy and show me how well you take a girl’s cock then”

Not having to be asked twice, Ashton rushed over to the nearby teacher’s desk, nearly tearing apart his jeans and boxers in an effort to get them off, laying himself down on his back with his ass towards his girlfriend. Emily could see his bright pink pucker twitch excitedly, her cock doing the same as she walked over to where Ashton was laying. Once she stood right in front of him, her hips almost touching against his butt, she took the liberty of lining their cocks up against each other. Ashton’s was definitely a good size on its own, the boy’s 4 incher standing up straight, stiff as diamonds, but compared to his girlfriend’s 7 inches of thick hyena girl meat it seemed a bit puny comparatively. Emily couldn’t help but notice Ashton’s cock twitching excitedly besides her own as she made her comparison, a sense of smug pride welling up in her chest.
“Well, I guess I was always the bigger of the two of us, makes sense I’d have the bigger cock as well, right?”

Ashton let out what sounded like a mix of a whine and a moan, his cock squirting out a small jet of clear liquid, mildly surprising Emily as that’s something he’d never done in front of her before. Not being able to hold back much longer, she grabbed hold of one Ashton’s legs which he had so graciously lifted up, using her other hand to aim her cock up against his hole. Her glans kissed against his warm, quivering opening, the horny yeen almost shoving the rest of her length in right away before she thought of something.
“Hey, Ash, won’t we like, need lube or something?”

The meek catboy looked away bashfully, a blush creeping up on his face.

“I, uh, already kinda toyed with myself this morning, so I’m like, prepped and ready already”

Emily’s smug smile returned at hearing this, her newfound dominant streak flaring as she began pushing her impressive hyena cock inside of her boyfriend.

“Oh really? Did someone spend all morning thinking about how much you wanted to get your cute little butt stuffed?”
Ashton moaned at the combined verbal assault at his pride and his girlfriend’s cock’s assault on his innards, gasping as her thick piece of meat began sliding over his prostate, grinding against that sensitive little love button.
“What was that? I didn’t quite hear you. You will SPEAK when SPOKEN TO”

Emily’s words were punctuated by two particularly forceful thrusts inside of her boyfriend, the poor catboy holding on to the edge of the desk for dear life.

“YES! I was thinking about you f-fucking my c-c-…cute little butt!”

Emily groaned in satisfaction as she managed to push all of her cock inside of her boyfriend, feeling her mighty tool throb and flex inside of him, the sensation of a warm, accommodating hole wrapped around her cock and a cute submissive boy below her feeling…correct.

“Good boy! And did you end up cumming?”

She slowly began pulling herself back out of Ashton, just barely having enough restraint to not fuck him raw immediately, instead taking her time to build up a steady rhythm.

“N-no, I…didn’t have enough time”

Emily watched as her boyfriend’s cock twitched and jumped as she continued to grind up against his prostate, finding that indicator of her lover’s arousal quite adorable.

“Good, because your cum belongs to me now, you don’t get to cum unless you earn it by taking my cock!”

She could see Ashton’s balls tightening already, a surefire sign that he was close to cumming, but she knew he could hold himself back at least for a little bit.

“That’s RIGHT, you don’t get to CUM unless we FUCK, YOUR. FUCKING. DICK. BELONGS. TO ME.”

Each statement was accentuated by a sharp inward thrust, Ashton’s cock squirting out pre with each one, the boy himself barely hanging on as he laid writhing on top of the desk.

“DO. YOU. UNDERSTAND!?”

“Y-YES!”
Emily felt something building up in her crotch, her balls tightening up as her cock began tensing, her tempo rising until her balls were smacking against her boyfriend’s ass.

“YES WHO!?”

“Y…YES MA’AM!”

“THAT’S RIGHT, NOW CUM!”

Ashton hadn’t had to touch himself once, the submissive kitty throwing himself backwards and arching his back as his cock quivered and flexed, sending thin ropes of catboy cum flying everywhere, including all over himself and his girlfriend. Emily was holding the smaller boy in a deathgrip, rutting in and out of his thankfully experienced hole as she neared her first ever penile orgasm. With a roar that felt like it rattled the walls themselves, Emily thrust her cock as deep inside of her boyfriend as it would go, feeling as her entire body blossomed in pleasure as she achieved climax. Thick ropes of hyena girl cum were blasted inside of Ashton, the first gush coming close to rivaling the boy’s entire output and she wasn’t even close to being done. The pent up hyena girl’s cock strained and flexed as several massive loads of virile girl cum were deposited deep inside of her boyfriend, her balls intent on making their first ever load the biggest one they could possibly make, eager to pump out all that saved up cum. Emily bucked and grinded into the smaller boy below her, barely able to recognize herself as she eagerly bred her boyfriend with everything she got.
As quickly as it had come on, the high of her orgasm seemed to pass, the now quite tuckered hyena slumping over her boyfriend who eagerly wrapped his arms around her to the best of his ability.

“Wow, that was…”

“Yeah…”

The two of them laid there like that for a little while, content with simply enjoying each other’s presence for a while, were it not for a sense of shame that began welling up in Emily.

“H-hey, um, sorry if I was a bit, y’know, weird, idunno, I…”

It was Ashton’s turn to shoot Emily a smug smile.

“Hey, welcome to having a penis”

Emily couldn’t help but snicker, which turned into a straight up laugh, the larger yeen giving her boyfriend a soft but noticeable headbutt.

“Pffft, dork! Well, I guess I can kinda empathize with you guys now, having one of these things is weird!”
Ashton rolled his eyes playfully.

“Tell me about it! One moment you’re worried about your girlfriend on her birthday and next moment you’re on your back with your butthole twitching at her big girl cock!”

Emily felt a smile creeping up on her face, a sense of relief washing over her. She couldn’t help but feel this was Ashton’s way of saying ‘hey, I was just as much a part of this as you were’, which definitely helped relieve any post-nut shame and guilt she was feeling. She lowered her head towards his, planting a chaste kiss on his lips.

“So, uh, that part about ‘owning your cock’, I mean…you don’t have to-“

Emily let out a slight yelp as she felt Ashton’s hole clench on her sensitive cock, the small kitty wearing a naughty yet determined expression.

“Hey, you better not back down on your promises now! And don’t forget the one you made me earlier too; I might like taking it up the ass, but that doesn’t mean I don’t want to top someday too!”

An involuntary throb of pleasure went through Emily’s cock, taken aback by Ashton’s sudden brazen attitude, but not at all disliking it.

“Well then mister butt master, you’re just gonna have to teach me then~”

The two lovers smiled warmly at other before leaning in for yet another deep kiss, neither wanting this moment to end just yet.
