
Sam yawned widely, rolling over in bed. With the curtains around his bed closed, it was wonderfully dark, perfect for a good night’s sleep. He reached up to the shelf by his head, checking the time on his phone. Plenty of time for a shower before breakfast.

Pushing open the curtain around his bed, Sam smiled when he saw Charlie’s tail hanging over the side of the upper bunk, twitching slightly as the jaguar slept. The golden retriever went over to his wardrobe, grabbing a towel and his basket of toiletries, bending and raising his slowly wagging tail a bit more than was strictly necessary. Even though he was sure his roommate was asleep, there was no harm in giving the big feline a show in case he woke up. Worst case, the jaguar would want to fuck, and that was hardly something the canine would object to.

Sam strolled down the hall to the showers. He could here at least one of them already running through the closed door. Walking inside, Sam hung his towel up on one of the hooks outside the shower area, and was about to head in when he stopped. His tail started to wag as he quietly set his toiletry basket down, his cock starting to slide from his sheath.

It was a natural reaction to finding Shawn in the shower. The adorably chubby panda looked so cute naked. Especially leaning against the wall and panting like that. The dog’s paw drifted down to start stroking his growing erection, much as the panda was doing to his own. Sam licked his lips, remembering the taste of that thick black cock. But even more appealing was the panda boy’s plump rump. He’d been eyeing Shawn for a while, ever since the car wash challenge. And seeing him like this, so openly sexual when he was usually so shy (even if he was only doing it because Shawn clearly thought he was still alone) was too much temptation to resist.

Shawn was completely lost in the moment. The brother’s had finally let the pledges have their clothes back, and while he was thrilled he didn’t have to go naked all the time, there was not denying that part of him was disappointed that the other pledges could cover up now too.

He couldn’t stop thinking about that day on the beach. About Matt sucking him from underwater. About fucking Kyle right there on the sand, in full view of Matt and Sam. And of how badly he had wanted Sam to mount him, the same way he’d been mounting the squirming, moaning bunny. Why did the dog have to be so cute and nice?!

“Morning, Shawn.”

The panda jumped so hard he nearly leapt off the floor. His hands flew between his legs, doing his best to cover his erection.

“Sam?! Wh—aaAAAH!”

Shawn spun around to see who had spoken, but just as a caught sight of Sam he slipped on the wet tiles and landed splayed out on his ass, slowly pushing himself into a sitting position, backing up against the wall. The golden retriever was standing in the doorway between the showers and the rest of the room, looking like a pinup that had walked out of a magazine. Shawn’s eyes were quickly drawn to the erection between Sam’s legs, freezing as he realized the dog had been watching him jerk off. Luckily for Sam, that meant that Shawn was a bit too preoccupied with starring at him to cover himself up, letting the dog admire the bear’s stiff black dick.

“Don’t stop on my account,” said Sam, walking into the showers and turning on another head next to Shawn, the steam in the room growing thicker as the temperature started to rise. He grinned at the way the other guy’s eyes followed every bounce of his cock as he walked over to Shawn and knelt down between his spread legs, pushing them a little wider. “Here, let me help you with that.”

Before Shawn had time to stop him, Sam dipped his head between the bear’s thighs and wrapped his muzzle around his cock, pressing his tongue firmly against the bottom of his shaft as he sank down on it, burying his nose in the panda’s wet fur and nursing on him happily. Shawn tried his best to stifle his moans as Sam started bobbing his head, grinning around his mouthful of dripping bear cock.

“Sam, please!” said Shawn, trying to push the dog’s muzzle off of him. “What if someone comes in and sees us?”

Reluctantly, Sam pulled off the bear’s cock, though not without giving it a heavy lick across the leaking tip, making the panda gasp.

“So what? Let ‘em watch.” He licked Shawn’s tip again. “Besides, I seem to remember you being very happy fucking Kyle out on the beach.”

Shawn didn’t know how to respond to that, and the retriever took the opportunity to start sucking his cock again, bobbing quickly, eager to get the bear off before he tried to protest again. Sam looked up at him when he felt a heavy hand on his head, pushing him down even more onto that thick black cock. Shawn was covering his mouth, clearly trying to keep his moans quiet. But he did move his hand away from his brilliantly blushing face just long enough to softly whisper a few words, barely audible over the water and Sam’s wet sucking.

“Don’t stop. Please!”

His tail wagging hard enough to shake his ass, Sam put everything he had into sucking the cutie moaning and squirming on the floor of the showers. Between Sam’s enthusiastic blowjob and the fact he’d already jerked himself pretty close before the dog even got there, it didn’t take long at all for Sam to spot the signs of the bear’s orgasm. Shawn’s breath caught, his legs shook, the sac pulled up, and Sam swallowed the bear down to the root just in time to swallow his load as the panda arched his hips up, his groans and moans echoing off the tiles as he came down the dog’s throat. Sam pulled back enough to get a good taste of him, making sure to milk every drop from Shawn’s cock before pulling off and licking his lips, making sure he didn’t miss a single tasty drop.

“Now that’s the way to start your day,” said Sam.

Shawn was leaning back against the wall, panting hard, blushing as the dog got to his feet. His eyes went wide when he looked up at the retriever, and got a good look at the dog’s penis standing hard between his legs.

“See? You just got a blowjob in the showers, and the world didn’t end,” said Sam. He offered Shawn a hand and helped the panda get to his feet.

Shawn’s blush got even brighter. His eyes darted to the doorway, then back to Sam’s face, then down to the dog’s dick. He seemed to be working himself up to something, finally taking a deep breath and looking at Sam.

“You know… we could, uh… keep going, if you want.”

Sam’s tail started wagging again. “You sure?”

Shawn nodded. “Uh-huh. And I still owe you… for the streaking challenge.” Steeling himself, Shawn turned around and leaned against the wall, pushing his plump ass back at Sam. “I-If you want, I mean.”

Sam whistled at Shawn’s display, resting his hands on the bear’s cheeks and spreading them apart to reveal the tight tailhole party hidden in his downy fur.

“Oh, I do want.”

Luckily for them both, Sam was leaking precum heavily enough by now to easily lube himself up before pressing against the panda’s tailhole. Sam eased his hips forward, the both of them moaning loudly as he stretched Shawn’s ass open, sinking into the trembling bear until his growing knot kissed against the other male’s entrance.

Sam pressed himself up against as much of Shawn’s back as possible and wrapping his arms around the big guy, groaning happily as he let the bear adjust to his dick, grinding his hips slowly to stretch him out.

“Fuck, you’re tight,” panted Sam, nibbling gently on Shawn’s neck, smiling when the panda moved his head to give the dog better access. One hand rubbed the panda’s belly while the other slid down to wrap around Shawn’s cock, which was standing firmly at attention. “Hard already? Good boy,” he added huskily, making Shawn shiver. “If you think it feels good now, just what until you feel my knot.”

Sam pulled his hips back slowly before thrusting back in, working into a steady motion that quickly had them both moaning. Every few thrusts, Sam changed the angle of his hips, hitting new spots inside Shawn, more than once sending the panda up on his toes, gasping when an especially sensitive spot was hit. It didn’t take much of this before Shawn was pushing back to meet Sam’s thrusts, eager to get the dog even deeper into his ass.

The wet slaps of Sam’s hips against Shawn’s ass bounced off the tiles, each impact sending a ripple through the bear’s butt. Sam bit down gently on the thick scruff of the panda’s neck, letting the fur muffle his growls as he sped up his thrusting, happily humping away at the cute chubby panda’s sexy rump, starting to stretch him more around his knot, eager to tie with the moaning male. The hand that had been rubbing Shawn’s belly moved down to cup and rub his balls, while his other hand continued pumping the bear’s dick, teasing the tip with his thumb.

Sam could feel Shawn’s balls starting to pull up, and the bear’s moans were getting louder. He was close to cumming, but there was no way Sam wanted that to happen before he got his knot in him. He bottomed out inside the panda, grabbing the bear’s hips and tensing his legs, giving one last mighty shove before his knot popped into Shawn, tying them together. 

That stretched was all Shawn could take. His head snapped back and he came, painting the wall with his cum as his orgasm rocked his body. It also made him clench down on Sam, and the dog groaned into Shawn’s scruff as he came. The canine was practically seeing stars as he pumped a loud deep in Shawn’s rump, continuing to grind his hips against the bear, leaving them both a shaking, moaning mess. When the finally came back down to Earth, Sam wrapped his arms around Shawn, hugging him from behind.

“So worth the wait,” said Sam. “Did you enjoy that as much as I did?”

Shawn nodded. “F-fuck, that felt so good.” Sam flexed his cock and Shawn gasped, making the dog laugh. “It’s my first time getting tied. I didn’t think a knot would feel so big.”

“But in a good way, right?” asked Sam. “Just leaves you feeling so nice and full, doesn’t it?”

A voice sounded from the doorway. “It sure does.”

Sam and Shawn’s heads snapped to the entrance, where Derek was standing, happily rubbing the bulge in his shorts. He’d clearly been watching them at least long enough to see them climax, but neither could say how long he’d actually been standing there. Shawn’s blush returned in force and he looked away from the German shepherd, staring at the wall and clearly trying to imagine he hadn’t just been caught cumming from getting knotted in the showers. Sam, on the other hand, had no problem whatsoever with their surprise guest, nor any embarrassment about having his crotch locked to the other males ass for the next few minutes.

“Morning, Derek,” said Sam. “Enjoy the show?”

The other dog laughed. “Sure did. Once you two are, uh, finished, come downstairs. It’s time for your next challenge.” He turned to go, but stopped and said over his shoulder. “Oh, and don’t bother getting dressed. You won’t be needing your clothes for this one.” And then he left, leaving the two pledges alone once again.

“I can’t believe he was watching us!” whined Shawn.

Sam chuckled. “I can’t believe he didn’t try to join us.”

Shawn pulled away slightly, making them booth gasp. “How, uh… how long until we can…”

“A couple more minutes,” said Sam. “But in the meantime, why don’t you pass me that bottle of shampoo? May as well help you scrub your back while I’m here.”

It was awkward for Shawn to have the guy currently locked in his ass helping him bathe, but for Sam it was quite enjoyable. He got to enjoy the tight ass around his dick while having free rein to feel up the cute guy he was tied to. Eventually though, the did separate and finish showering properly before stepping out into the fur-drier stalls (Sam would have happily shared one if they were big enough) and returning their stuff to their rooms before heading downstairs. Sam was perfectly comfortable strolling through the house in the buff, but Shawn still looked rather embarrassed by it. That the panda was no longer going out of his way to cover himself was a sign of progress, at least to Sam. Either Shawn was starting to get more confident with his body, or the panda had simply realized that trying to hide his nudity while at the house was basically pointless, since even if he tried, the brothers could strip him down for a challenge at any time.

“Good morning, pledges.”

Sam’s sheath thickened when that warm, rich voice reached his ears. Jack was standing in the living room, in front of the other pledges who were all lined up to one side. The orca looked incredible, his shirt open to show off his muscular chest. Jack gestured to the end of the line, and Sam and Shawn hurried over to stand with the other pledges.

“It’s time for your next challenge,” Jack continued. “As some of you have experienced firsthand, some of your fellow pledges —,” he looked at DJ “— and some of your brothers are a bit… bigger than some of you are used to. And to get the most out of your time here, it would be helpful to practice taking larger guys. It’ll also help us to know which of you are up to taking those of us with more to offer.”

That got some chuckles from the brothers, especially Eli, Trevor, Luke and Liam. Made sense - the bull, gator, dragon, and tiger were easily the most endowed of the brothers, besides Jack.

“So today, that will be your challenge.” 

As Jack spoke, Alex welled in a cart covered in a sheet. With a flourish, the cheetah pulled it away to reveal a collection of dildos and several bottles of lube. Jack reached over and picked them up as he explained the challenge. 

“We’ve got three dildo’s you’ll be trying today. Given the number of canines in the house, the first will be this knotted beauty.” He held up a dildo that looked to be about seven inches long, with an impressive knot at the base. “Next, we’ve got a ten-incher, ribbed for your pleasure. Just like our president.” Luke grinned. “And finally, we’ve got this bad boy here.” Jack held up a monster of a dildo, easily over a foot long and quite thick. “If you can handle this, then you shouldn’t have any trouble riding any guy in the house. Maybe,” he added with a playful wink that left several of the pledges wondering just how much Jack was packing inside those shorts.

“And as an added incentive, which ever pledge or pledges manages to take the most gets to choose one of the other pledges to be his plaything until tomorrow.” Jack grinned. “Everyone understand?” 

The pledges nodded.

“Perfect,” said Jack, setting the dildo back on the cart. “Then let's get started. Everybody grab on of these doggie dildos, lube it, and we’ll get started.”

The pledges did as they were told - some more excitedly than others - and each grabbed a dildo, getting them lubed up until they were shiny and slick, making sure to lube up their backsides as well. Spreading out, The pledges used the solid bases of the dildos to stand them up before moving to sit over them. At Jack’s instruction, the sat down, and unsurprisingly, none of them had any real trouble taking seven inches of fake dick up the ass. Loud moans and gasps sounded when the pledges pushed down on the knots. A couple of the smaller boys had trouble with them, but everyone managed to get them inside. Sam looked over to Shawn, who was next to him, and grinned.

“Bet you’re glad I helped stretch you out earlier, aren’t you?”

Shawn only nodded, unable to speak. Sam was happy to notice that the panda was quickly getting hard, as were most of the pledges, though it was more obvious on some than others. Luke had them pledges all bend over and raise their rears, and the brothers happily helped them remove the toys, laughing at the way some of the pledges yelped when those big bulbs were yanked from there tailholes.

The ribbed dildos came next. Sam couldn’t help but notice they looked awfully familiar to what Luke was sporting. Maybe they’d been modeled from real life? He’d have to ask the dragon about that later. Sam slowly eased himself down, his cock throbbing hard with each ridge to pushed through his pucker, until all ten inches were inside him. He even bounced on the toy a couple times, enjoying the way those ridges felt sliding in and out. DJ didn’t have any trouble taking the toy either; not surprising given the stallion’s size. Some of the other pledges were clearly having trouble though. The black cat Keith, the otter Matt, the rabbit Kyle, the crow Ryan, and Ethan the husky were having a noticeably hard time getting the whole thing inside them, though Ethan and Ryan came close. Shawn did surprisingly well, but even he couldn’t manage the last couple of inches.

“Alright then. Those of you who couldn’t manage it, you’re done. Sam, DJ, Jimmy, Charlie - you four grab these bad boys,” here he gestured at the extra-large dildos, “and let’s see what you can do.”

This time, to make things a bit easier, the dildos were mounted on the wall, using the surprisingly strong suction cups on the bottom of each one. The false phalluses drooped under their own weight, the heavy coating of lube shining in the light. The four remaining pledges moved over to the wall, grabbing the dildos and lining themselves up before pushing back, each one of them moaning loudly as they were stretched wide by the thick toys.

Slowly but steadily, they pushed themselves back, stopping periodically to let themselves adjust. And to jerk off a bit. At this point, there wasn’t a pledge in the room that wasn’t rock hard, and the four impaling themselves on those big toys couldn’t fight the urge to grab their cocks and start stroking. It certainly made it easier to sink further onto those dildos with the add pleasure they were feeling.

Charlie was the first to reach his limit. He’d been able to handle the other toy, but as thick as this one was, he only managed about eight inches before he had to stop. Jimmy came so very close, but ten inches was the most the fox could handle, his body seizing up with a loud yiff as he came, his stretched out tailhole clenching and spasming around the thick dildo inside him. Only Sam and DJ were able to complete the challenge, finally managing to hilt the toys completely inside themselves before they came as well, adding to Jimmy’s mess and leaving a considerable puddle of cum on the floor. The brother’s whooped and cheered, helping ease the two pledges off their toys, slapping them happily on the back.

“Well done, boys,” said Jack, putting a muscular arm around Sam and DJ’s shoulders, pulling them close to lean against the powerfully built orca. “While all of you pledges will be getting your next ring today, you two win an extra reward.” He gestured to the other pledges kneeling in the living room. “To give those talented asses a rest, each of you may choose one of the other pledges to serve you for the day. Might I suggest giving their rears a bit of training?”

Luke and Trevor each produced a leash and collar before moving over to stand behind the gathered pledges.

“Who would you like to be your playthings for the day?” asked Jack.

DJ and Sam looked over the other pledges, trying to decide who they’d most enjoy spending the day with. Eventually, they made their decisions.

“Since he might actually be able to take me with some practice, I’ll take Jimmy,” said DJ.

Sam eyed Shawn, just long enough to make the panda gulp and blush, his stiff black dick throbbing between his thighs. Then he turned to look at Luke. “It’s been a while since I’ve been with another dog, so I think I’ll take Ethan.”

The panda and husky both looked up in surprise as Luke closed the collar around the dog’s neck, while Trevor did the same to Jimmy. They passed the leads to Sam and DJ, helping the pledges to their feet.

“That’s it for today’s challenge, boys,” said Luke. “We’ll give you a short break, but your next challenge will be Saturday night. You’ll find out more about what’s going on then. “Til then, enjoy the rest of your weekend!”

It was almost anticlimactic, how quickly they were dismissed after that. True to form, Shawn hurried off upstairs, most likely to retrieve his clothes (and probably deal with his raging erection). Sam, however, turned to DJ, giving the stallion a conspiratorial smirk.

“You know, DJ, it such a nice morning outside, why don’t we go get some sun. Jimmy, Ethan? Would you be so kind as to bring us some breakfast, and be sure to get something for yourselves, too.” He pulled the husky close, squeezing the other dog’s dick and cupping his ass, before adding with a whisper in Ethan’s ear, “You’re going to want your energy for what comes next.”

And then they let the other boys go, eyeing their asses as they hurried off to the kitchen to do as they’d been told, while the retriever and stallions trolled casually outside, not caring a bit about their nudity. No point in bothering with clothes before heading out to the patio to enjoy the sunshine. Went they bent their boys over and fucked them silly out by the pool, they’d only get in the way. Maybe they’d even trade partners when they were done.

So many fun possibilities to be had today.

