
“Do you think Ronnie will be okay?” asked Maurice. 
“I’m sure she will, love,” said Jack, putting an arm around Maurice and pulling him close. “Debora said the doctor was the best she knows. If anyone can help Ronnie it’ll be him.”
As the pair of bats moved through the crowded market, Maurice pulled his cloak a bit tiger around himself, making sure to keep his wings hidden from those around them. If anyone found out they were bats things could get ugly very quickly.
“Are you sure we shouldn’t have stayed at the camp?” said Maurice.
“I think the best thing we can do right now is give them some space,” said Jack. “Ronnie needs to rest, and the doctor doesn't need us in his way. Besides, we won’t be gone for very long. We’ll just give them some time to figure things out.”
“Couldn’t we have gone somewhere a little less… crowded? You know what could happen if anyone figures out we’re…”
“It’ll be okay, love,” said Jack, leaning in and kissing the other bat on the cheek. “We’ll be fine.” Jack smirked, the smoldering look on his face making Maurice blush. "And since we have some time to kill, I thought we could have some fun.”
The shorter, dark-furred bat pressed closer to his lover. “Oh, really now? And what exactly did you have in mind?”
“Well…” said Jack, and he motioned towards the large pavilion standing to one side of the bustling market.
Maurice’s blush burned even hotter as he realized what the place was, and what Jack was suggesting.
“A-Are you serious!?” exclaimed Maurice, looking up at Jack. “Jackie, you can’t be serious!”
“Why shouldn’t we have a bit of fun?” asked Jack, taking Maurice’s hand and leading him towards the pavilion. “You have to admit, that squirrel was pretty cute.”
Seeing the look on his lover’s face, Jack pulled Maurice into the shadows at the side of the pavilion, out of sight of the passing crowd. Brushing his hands against Maurice’s cheeks, Jack turned the other bat’s face up towards his, pressing their noses gently together.
“Not anywhere near as cute as you, of course.”
“Uh-huh,” said Maurice, who was still pouting slightly. Though that was much harder when Jack was standing so close.
“How about this - we give this a try, and I’ll make it up to you later, when we’re alone. Just you and me, and I can do all those things you like.”
Maurice slowly met Jack’s gaze. “Really?”
“Of course, love.” Jack pulled Maurice close and kissed him deeply, making the shorter bat moan. As they broke the kiss, Jack smirked and added, “I love making you moan.”
Maurice’s face felt like it would catch fire from how hard he was blushing, but he didn’t resist as Jack took his hand and led him into the pavilion, where one of the female squirrels hurried to greet them.
“Well hello boys, welcome back! I assume this means you changed your minds?”
“We did,” said Jack. “I don’t suppose he’s still here?”
She smiled at them, a sultry expression that would have been far more effective if either of them had the slightest interest in females.
“He sure is, hun, and he’ll be happy to see to two handsome males like yourselves.” She called over her shoulder. “James! You’ve got customers!”
A curtain at the back of the pavilion parted, and a grey-furred squirrel appeared; the same male that had propositioned the bats earlier when they’d been looking for Debora. Jack blushed right along with Maurice as the squirrel pressed his hands against the tall bat’s chest.
“Hello there, handsome. Glad you and your friend decided to come back to see me. Guess I really am your type, huh?”
“Guess you are,” replied Jack.
“So, how does this work, exactly?” said Maurice, standing half-behind Jack nervously.
“First time?”
“Which each other, no,” said Jack.
“Well, it’s pretty simple,” said James. “After you pay, we’ll go to the back and have some fun together.”
After Jack paid the squirrel, James beckoned for the pair to follow him, weaving his way towards the back of the pavilion, his bushy tail waving seductively behind him as he walked. As they went, Jack and Maurice could hear sounds of pleasure from the areas they passed. They were all blocked off with thick curtains, giving the occupants privacy, but there was no mistaking the moans and cries of the unseen animals for anything other than the sound of some very enthusiastic sex. Despite his embarrassment at the situation, Maurice couldn’t stop himself from starting to get hard beneath his cloak. A quick glance down Jack’s front revealed his lover was having the same problem.
As they enter James “room”, the squirrel pulled the heavy curtains closed behind him. It was a fairly simple space, taken up largely by a bed pressed into one corner and a large pile of cushions on the floor. A small chest of drawers stood to one side.
“So, how would you two like to start?” asked James, stepping closer to the bats. This time he pressed ups against Maurice, his large tail batting at Jack. Feeling Maurice’s erection pressing against him through the other male’s cloak, James smiled. “Good to know you’re looking forward to this as much as I am.”
He moved to pull of Maurice’s cloak, but seeing the panicked look on his lover’s face, Jack stepped forward and stopped him. Pulling the squirrel close, Jack distracted him by pressing James firmly against him, tilting the squirrel’s face up to look at his.
“Before that, I was thinking maybe we could spice things up a bit. You wouldn’t happen to have a bit of rope and a blindfold, do you?”
James laughed warmly. “And here I thought you two would need some convincing.” He kissed Jack on the end of his nose. “Sure thing, handsome. I’ve got them right over here.”
James moved away and strolled over to the chest of drawers, quickly producing a length of soft, sturdy rope and a simple cloth blindfold, passing them too Jack. “Here you are, handsome. You planning to tie me up?”
Jack played along, smiling wolfishly. “You bet I am. But you’re not quite ready yet.” He looked at Maurice. “Love, why don’t you help James out of those clothes?”
Though he was still bit nervous, Maurice could feel himself starting to relax and get more into the situation; Jack just had that effect on him. Stepping up behind James and knowing the Jack would enjoy watching him do it, Maurice slowly trailed his hands down the James’ front before grabbing the bottom of his tunic and slowly pulling it up and off, revealing the squirrel’s body to the two eager, horny bats. He was already fully hard, his bright pink erection standing proudly above his softly furred sac.
Jack snapped the rope playfully between his hands. “Behind your back, please.”
James grinned and did as he was told, crossing his arms behind him. The bat made quick work of binding James wrists; he even lashed them to the base of the squirrel’s tail, pulling it up a bit as he did to leave James’ rear completely exposed and at the mercy of the two bats. He tied the blindfold around James eyes, making sure there was no way the squirrel would see them, and was pleased to see the smaller males penis throb, already starting to leak in excitement. He was obviously looking forward to this as much as the bats were.
“Now you be a good lad and wait right there while we get undressed,” said Jack, reaching down and giving James’ rear a squeeze. “Then we can really get started.”
Jack stepped away from James and turned to face Maurice, whose eyes went wide and blush grew as Jack reached up and shrugged off his cloak, showing his lover just how excited he was for this, his own long dick at full erection, bobbing with each step as he moved closer to Maurice and kissed him, pulling the other bat’s cloak off until all three males were fully naked. The two of them spent a few moments kissing and running their hands over each other; Maurice even gasped with when Jack reached between them to wrap his fingers around their lengths and press them together, stroking them a few times before letting go.
Kissing Maurice before moving away, Jack stepped up to James, taking hold of his dick with one hand and placing the other on the squirrel’s head, pulling him forward.
“Open up, James. I’ve got something for you.”
The squirrel did as he was told, opening his mouth wide, knowing exactly what was expected of him. Jack pulled him forward, and as soon as James felt the other male’s tip on his tongue he closed his lips around it, licking and sucking at the head of Jack’s cock before slowly sinking down onto it until Jack was pressing at the back of his throat and his chin was resting against the bat’s balls. He gulped around Jack’s length a few times, making the standing male moan as James’ throat massaged his cock.
As much as he loved the feeling of another male’s cock in his mouth, James knew that his client would want more. He hollowed out his cheeks, making sure there was plenty of suction as he slowly pulled his head back, dragging his tongue along the bottom of Jack’s penis. He moved all the way back until only the tip remained inside, lapping at it to gather up the precum Jack had started leaking before sinking back down on him again, moaning at the taste. 
James wished he could have looked up at Jack as he blew him, but he would be lying if he said he didn’t enjoy clients like these two who were a bit more adventurous when it came to sex. Not being able to see his partner seemed to heighten his senses, making the taste of the other male that much stronger, which was something he appreciated. The way Jack’s dick was twitching in the mouth, the way the other male was stroking at his ears and pulling his head harder against his crotch, and his loud moans let James know he had a very satisfied customer.
Maurice was feeling a bit conflicted. On the one hand, seeing Jack with another male wasn’t something he’d been thrilled at the prospect of. But on the other hand, watching the gorgeous bat humping the face of the kneeling squirrel had him on the edge of an erotic freak-out, getting to enjoy the full sight of his lover as his balls slapped against James’ chin as he started to properly fuck the squirrel’s face had Maurice quickly stroking his dick, keeping himself right on the edge, wishing he was the one in the squirrel’s place, getting to enjoy the taste and feel of Jack in his mouth.
Seeing Maurice playing with himself was the last push Jack needed, grabbing James’ head and pushing him all the way down his dick.
“I cumming,” said Jack, grunting as he felt his balls pulling up. “Swallow it. Swallow it all!”
Jack thrust his hips forward, groaning happily as he feed James his load, emptying his balls down the other male’s throat, his large ears easily picking up the wet gulps and hungry moans James was making as he swallowed the bat’s cum. He kept James held there, the squirrel nursing on his length until he was sure he’d been milked of every last drop. When he finally pulled back, James was left gasping, licking his lips to make sure he hadn’t missed anything.
“Damn, you’ve got quite the mouth on you,” panted Jack, ruffling the fur between James’ ears.
“Why thank you. Would your friend like to try it out too?”
“You know, I think he might,” said Jack. “But I’ve got something even better in mind.”
He reached down and helped James to his feet, guiding the bound male over to the bed and pushing him down on his back before calling Maurice over.
“Love, why don’t you show are new friend here how what you can do?”
Maurice blushed, but kissed Jack quickly before they both joined James on the bed. Maurice climbed over James and spun around, while Jack took hold of James’ dick and gave it a couple strokes, making him moan and thrust his hips up into the bat’s grip.
“Now you be good and let Maurice have his fun,” said Jack, using his other hand to stroke the squirrel’s sac before lifting in his palm and giving it a playful squeeze. “This will be something we can all enjoy.”
With a nod from Jack, Maurice looked down at James cock, sizing the squirrel up. Certainly not bad, but in his eyes nothing could compare to Jack. Licking his lips, Maurice opened wide and swallowed James’ cock, easily able to take the whole thing in one go. James was moaning loudly as soon as Maurice started bobbing his head, the feeling of that warm, wet mouth on his dick something he hadn’t gotten to enjoy lately; most of his customers were only interested in getting sucked or fucking him. But Maurice was very good at it. In fact, the squirrel was squirming so much at the incredible blowjob he was getting that Maurice had to lay down on James to keep him still, using the movement to quiet the squirrel’s moan by slipping his own stiff cock in James’ mouth, his balls bouncing of the rodent’s nose every time Maurice thrust down against his face.
Much as Jack was enjoying watching them two of them, he had no intention of sitting this round out. He slipped a couple fingers into his mouth, sucking and licking at them before getting Maurice’s attention. Understanding what the other bat intended, Maurice paused long enough to work his hands under James’ legs, holding them spread and exposing his tailhole to the hungry eyes of the light-furred bat.
“Don’t mind me,” he said, removing his fingers from his mouth and slowly trailing them across James’ sac and between his legs, making him twitch as the pressed against the squirrel’s entrance. “I’ll just be getting your ready while you and Maurice have your fun.”
That was all the was all the warning he gave before he pushed first one, then two fingers into the squirrel, working them back and forth, scissoring them gently as he worked James open. The squirrel was experienced enough that he only felt the pleasure of having his rear stretched open and played with, moaning happily and thrusting up into Maurice’s mouth as much as this position would let him. However, the bat just seemed content to keep nursing on him, happily watching his mate teasing the other male, his eyes repeatedly darting to Jack’s cock, knowing firsthand the pleasure James would be feeling very soon.
With a wicked grin, Jack changed the angle of his fingers, easily finding James prostate and teasing it, poking and prodding at him and loving the way it made James gasp and squirm, the squirrel crying out around his mouthful of bat dick as his pleasure spiked. It was enough for him to go flying over the edge, pushing up at Maurice as he came. The taste of the other male’s spunk washing over his tongue was all Maurice needed to join him in his pleasure, humping away at the squirrel’s face as he fed James his load, the pair continuing to work each other over, drawing their orgasms out until Maurice finally rolled off of him, leaving them both panting for breath, their slick cocks matting the fur of their bellies.
Getting to his feet, Jack pulled James to the edge of the bed, flipping him over and pulling gently on his tail, raising the squirrel’s rear to the perfect height, grinning at the way he gasped when he felt the tip of Jack’s cock pressing against his entrance.
“Hope you’re ready, James,” said Jack, taking hold of his dick with one hand while the other continued to hold the other male’s tail out of the way. 
“Please,” moaned the squirrel, thrusting his rear back more, presenting himself to the bat standing over him. “Fuck me, please!”
“Now how could I say no to that?”
Jack thrust forward, pulling James back to meet him, both moaning when the squirrel’s ring gave way and the bat sank inside him. Maurice moved closer so he and Jack could both enjoy the sight of his penis sinking into James’ rump, knowing exactly what the other male must be feeling. Jack kept his penetration slow to give James time to adjust, but he didn’t stop until his hips were flush with the grey-furred males ass, grinding against him and groaning at the tight grip the squirrel’s ass had on his dick.
“Oh fuck!” moaned James, pushing back against Jack’s hips. “I knew you were big but damn, you feel so much bigger inside me.”
“I love that feeling, don’t you?” asked Maurice. “No dick can compare to Jack’s.”
“Maurice, he’s so tight,” grunted Jack, giving James a quick thrust if his hips, making the squirrel squeak. “No ass is as good as yours, but holy shit you should feel this.” He moved both hands to James hips, bracing himself and slowly pulling back. “Better brace yourself, James. I won’t be holding back.”
“Don’t you dare,” said the squirrel. “Give me everything you’ve go-oooOOHH!”
James words gave way to loud moaning as Jack started thrusting, his hips slapping against the squirrel’s ass with every move. Jack was clearly no amateur when it came to sex, changing up the angle of his thrusts frequently to hit new spots and fuck James hard and deep, making the bound male’s toes curl, his hands writhing in his bonds, desperately wishing he could get free and jerk himself off as he took the bigger male balls deep every time. A feeling made even stronger by the fact that every time Jack’s hips met his rear, the force of the other male’s thrusts had the squirrel’s dick slapping against his stomach, his pre making a mess of his fur and the bed.
James tried to beg Jack and Maurice to touch him, to stroke him, anything to make him cum, but every time he tried, Jack would unless a flurry of thrusts that assaulted the squirrel’s prostate, reducing James to a moaning mess, squirming and twitching under the dominant male over and inside him.
But that same move also made James clench down on Jack, both of their pleasure spiking to new heights. If finally became too much for James, his head snapping back as he came, wailing in pleasure as he made a mess of the bed and his belly, because Jack didn’t stop moving. Not even as the bat’s moans joined his own, pulling the squirrel’s tail up again to watch James’ ring spasming around him, his cock throbbing hard, cum starting to leak out around him as he filled James to the brim.
When their orgasms had finally wound down, James sighed as the bat pulled out of him, collapsing on the bed and trying to catch his breath, unconcerned with how he could feel himself leaking under his tail, or the cum-covered mess his belly had become. To his surprise though, he felt the other male’s hands on him again.
“Don’t go thinking we’re done yet,” said Jack, climbing up on the bed and leaning against the headboard, pulling James into his lap. “There’s one more thing I want to try.”
Through his panting, James managed to ask, “And what did you have in mind?” To his surprise, he could feel Jack was still hard, his dick poking at the squirrel’s balls.
“I was thinking now that I’ve got you stretched out and slick, we could all have some fun together. Maurice, love? Would you come here please?”
Maurice looked confused at first, but it only took a bit of guidance from Jack for him to realize what his mate intended. Sitting down, he scooted closer to Jack until he was almost in the other bat’s lap, the squirrel kneeling over them, their dick’s pressed together.
And aimed right for James’ backside.
“Mind giving me a hand here?”
James let out a cry of surprise when he felt himself being lifted up, his fluffy tail and back pressed against Jack’s chest as the other male wrapped his hands under the squirrel’s knees, leaving the inviting curve of his ass pointing down at the bats’ dicks. Maurice reach down to hold his cock against Jack’s, giving them a couple of strokes before James was lowered down, moaning loudly as he realized what they were planning, his ass feeling even tighter than before once both bats were balls deep inside him.
He gasped and shook, his dick immediately returning to full erection from the constant pressure on his prostate. Pleasure that grew to new heights when Maurice pressed against him, the squirrel’s erection trapped between their stomachs. He gasped and moaned and wailed as Jack and Maurice started moving, bouncing James in the laps, alternating the movements of their hips so that no matter what they did he always felt full.
None of them could last very long with so much stimulation, but dragging this out wasn’t the point. Jack didn’t know when else he would get the chance to do something like this, and the feeling of Maurice’s dick pressed against his as the fucked the same male was incredible. Leaning over James’ shoulder, the bats began to kiss, tongues dancing with one another as the squirrel moaned between them. It had been a long time since he’d had such inventive and enjoyable customers.
James was the first to reach his limit; not surprising considering he had two dicks inside him and Maurice’s fur tickling his dick. His head fell back against Jack’s shoulder as he came, his whole body seizing up, clenching down on the cock’s inside him. Maurice was next, gasping into the kiss, and the pulsing of his dick and the added warmth of his cum inside the squirrel had Jack cumming too; the erotic feeling of their balls throbbing against each other was heavenly.
When they eventually pulled out of James, the squirrel had no energy left. He flopped over onto the bed, sighing as he felt the tongues of the other males cleaning up the mess in his fur, though his tailhole continued to leak. Leaving him to catch his breath, Jack cleaned Maurice up as well, ending with a kiss that let the bat taste the squirrel’s cum on Jack’s tongue before the pair parted and wrapped themselves back in their cloaks. Once they made sure their ears and wings were well hidden, they untied James, who slowly reached dup and pulled of the blindfold, trying and failing to get to his feet.
“Wow,” he gasped, falling back against the bed, his spread legs showing off his cum-smeared rear. “That was, just…wow.”
Jack chuckled. “Glad you enjoyed it as much as we did.”
“I can’t move my legs,” laughed James. “It’s been way too long since I got fucked like that.” He wearily raised his head to look at them. “Any chance you boys might come back sometime for a repeat performance.”
Jack and Maurice looked at each other, then turned back to the squirrel. 
“We’ll see,” said Jack. “Certainly a nice way to spend the day.”
James smiled. “I, uh… hope you don’t mind if I don’t show you out, but I, um…”
The bats laughed.
“Don’t worry about it,” replied Jack, waving for the squirrel to lay back and rest. “We can find our way. You take care now, James. Maybe we’ll be back to visit soon.”
“I hope so,” said the squirrel, collapsing back onto the bed. “Take care, boys.”
Jack and Maurice made their way out of the pavilion, feeling much less self-conscious about the noses they heard as they left, though even Jack blushed slightly when they heard a couple of the other squirrels gasp and laugh when they found James. A glance back revealed they were starring after the pair, clearly wondering just what kind of fun they could have with the two who had managed to leave James in such a state.
‘Sorry ladies,’ thought Jack. ‘You just aren’t for us.’
Stepping out into the crowd once again, the pair made their way out of the market, hoping that Larry and Montimer had been given enough time alone with the kids by now. As they stepped outside into the snow, Jack turned to Maurice.
“So, what do you think?”
Maurice thought for a moment. “Honestly, that was more fun than I thought it would be. Was kind of nice to top James. He was really warm.” He blushed again. “Though if I’m honest, I felt kind of jealous.”
“Jealous?” asked Jack. “Of what?”
“W-well…” Maurice stammered, clearly finding the conversation a bit awkward. “Seeing you with James like that, I… I was jealous that he got to feel you inside him and I didn’t.”
“Aw, love,” Jack wrapped his arms around Maurice, pressing the bat up against a tree and kissing him deeply, losing themselves in the kiss for a bit before he continued. “No one could ever compare to you. And if you wanted me, you could have just said so.”
“I know,” said Maurice. “I was just embarrassed to ask for it…”
“In front of someone else?”
Maurice nodded, blushing brightly. Jack kissed him again.
“We should get back, but how about this - tonight, once everyone else is asleep, I can make it up to you, if you like.” He leaned over to whisper huskily in Maurice’s ear. “And show you just how much you mean to me.”
Maurice could feel himself starting to get hard again, but he fought to control himself, willing it away. That was something he didn’t want to explain when they got back to camp.
“I’d like that.”
Jack smiled, taking Maurice’s hand and leading him deeper into the woods where they could safely take to the air without being seen.
“Then let’s get flying. The sooner we get back,” he gave Maurice a smoldering look, “the sooner we can be alone.”
Jack took to the air, and Maurice was close behind him, flying as close together as they could, enjoying every second they got to spend together.
And thinking of the fun that night would hold.

