
“Come on, Zach! Move your ass!”

“Yeah yeah, I’m here,” said Zach, reaching the bottom of the stairs. “Let’s go.”

The two wolves stepped out into the night, the leaves crunching under their paws as the moved across the front yard and out onto the sidewalk, hurrying down the street. The neighborhood was packed; everywhere they looked were trick or treaters scampering from door to door under the watchful eye of their parents. There were also plenty of furs their age around too, though like the two wolves they were most likely on their way to or from any of the dozens of parties that were being held around the neighborhood tonight. One of those parties was where the two were heading now.

“So what do you think of my costume?” asked Jack. 

The black wolf held his arms wide, showing off the bandages he’d wrapped himself in. The lupine made a decent mummy, some of the bandages artfully loose, while others hugged him tightly, showing off his muscles when he moved. The wraps around his dark furred thighs also drew the eye between his legs to where the big guy’s fuzzy sheath bounced as he walked, a hint of pink already visible at the thought of what was waiting for them.

“Nice work,” said Zach, jumping out of the way as a couple of boys darted by him on their way to the next house. “Personally, I like mine better. It’s the cape, man. Everybody likes the cape.” Zach was dressed as a vampire, with a dark vest and classic red-lined cape. He’d even fixed up his fur to look like there were bloody fang marks on his neck.

“Uh-huh,” said Jack. “I’m just so fucking ready for this party, man!”

“More like ready for fucking.”

“Hell yeah I am! Gonna get plenty of action tonight!” said Jack, cupping himself.

“There’s someone I’ve had my eye on,” said Zach. “Justin said he’d be there, right?”

“Relax, man, he’ll be there. I told Justin to make sure of it. Now move your ass - the sooner we get there, the sooner we can have our fun!”

Growing up in the bottomless district, body shame was a foreign concept, so the two teens didn’t think anything of walking down the street with their packages on full display. They also didn’t have any problem when they passed one house that had music blaring from the backyard, the sounds of sex obvious even if they couldn’t see over the fence from where they were. Halloween was just another occasion to cut loose, and everybody of age was doing exactly that. Zach saw a lioness stroll up to a lion that was escorting several cubs from door to door, the female with the clear look of someone who had spent the last bit of her night getting fucked. She walked up to the lion and gave him a kiss on the cheek before the big guy stripped off his shirt and passed it to her, leaving her to watch the kids as he ambled into the house she’d just left, his cock sliding out of his sheath as he went.

The party the two wolves were heading to would be much the same, except with one big difference. Justin’s parents had agreed to clear out for the night, leaving their son and his guests to enjoy themselves while parents were across the street doing the same. Everyone was of legal age, so it wasn’t like they had a problem if their son wanted to host a friendly Halloween orgy for the night. That was the beauty of the bottomless district - they had the freedom to do what they liked, and had their fun every chance they got.

Walking up to the house, Jack and Zach could see that Justin had gone all out for this. The house was the largest on the street, and had been decorated to hell and back for the season. Jack-o-lanterns lined the staircase leading up to the front door, and black lights spilled over the front porch, showing the glowing outline of a body. These were just the start of the decorations, but the boys weren’t here for that. They’d come for what was waiting inside.

As they approached the door, Justin stepped out to greet them. The snow leopard was wearing only a green and white track suit jacket that was hanging open, showing off his fluffy chest and his erection, which from the shine it had and the look of the fur around his groin had been getting plenty of action even so early in the night. The sounds and scents of sex spilled out from the open door, quickly making both lupines fully erect and eager for some action.

“About time you two should up!” said Justin, throwing an arm over each of their shoulders and leading them inside. “I’ve got some guests that are just aching to meet you.”

As they walked through the house, Zach took in the sights, his cock already dripping as everywhere he looked were furs sucking, fucking, and humping. And while it would have been totally fine to have just shown up naked - it was the bottomless district after all - it seemed everybody had gotten into the holiday spirit and dressed up in one way or another.

In one corner of the foyer, a black panther was working her tits up and down the impressive cock of the stallion standing leaning against the wall. Brad had gone for the minimalist look; the chestnut stallion was wearing only a cowboy hat and spurs that clicked against the floor every time he shuffled his hooves. With a loud whiny Brad came, painting Bella’s black fur with hot horse cum. His orgasm had barely ended before the female moved on to the next guy, squeezing her breasts around the bear’s dick and licking the tip. Brad didn’t seem to mind though; he grabbed a lion dressed in a gladiator breastplate that was passing by and spun him around, pressing the golden furred male against the wall. Pining the lion’s paws above his head, Brad jerked his tail out of the way and slid inside him, the force of his thrusts lifting the moaning feline up on his toes as he shot pre all over the wall.

Zach passed his next door neighbor Austin, who was busy having some fun of his own. The German shepherd was wearing a police shirt and badge; he’d even worn the hat. He was currently occupied with a raccoon that was dressed in the striped shirt of a prisoner, making the wolf think he had probably planned his costume to match the dog’s. Danny was currently bent over the back of the couch with his hands cuffed behind his back as Austin worked his dick in and out of the raccoon’s tailhole, nibbling on his neck and making his captive moan as the dog’s hands curled around his hips to stroke his cock.

In the living room, Kyle had managed to get Kelly pressed up against one of the enormous windows looking out over the backyard. A crowd had gathered outside to watch as the big hyena - dressed in a tattered red and green sweater and a fedora - gave the little chocolate lab a very thorough fucking. Kelly had taken advantage of her short fur and flat chest, painting a skeleton over her body that glowed in the black lights. Her arms were held over her head, one enormous hyena paw holding up one leg while the other swung beneath her, most of her weight supported by the thick length plowing her tight little pussy. As he watched, Kelly cried out in orgasm, her body shaking around Kyle before the hyena grunted and started to fill her up, his load spilling out to run down his balls and drip onto the floor.

Jack was quick to take his leave as soon as they got to the backyard and he spotted who he was looking for. The wolf hurried over to them, a large tiger and a shorter shiba inu that were currently grinding against each other, dicks leaking all over their fur. It was obvious they’d be planning on meeting up with Jack, because as soon as they saw the wolf they didn’t waste any time. The dog bent over to lick Jack’s cock while the tiger worked some lube into the canine’s tailhole. As soon as the dog turned around, Jack grabbed his hips and thrust inside him, both males moaning loudly when the tiger did the same to Jack and they all started moving, the wolf’s tongue lolling out at the feeling of fucking and getting fucked all at once.

Zach let his brother go and have his fun; he had his own partner in mind. 

“Henry wanted you to be the first,” said Justin, slapping the wolf on the back. “And I couldn’t let him wait all alone, so I asked Glenn to keep him company. But now that you’re here, let’s have some fun!”

The two of them walked out into the backyard, and amongst the crowd found a couple of boys waiting for them. Glenn was a twink of a rabbit, his sandy brown fur showing off a tight tummy and long runner’s legs. A pair of devil horns rested on his head, along with some short wings strapped to his back by a harness that would have looked more at home in the bedroom than at a party. Henry was sitting next to him on one of the benches by the fire pit, the bright blue of his Starfleet uniform actually contrasting very nicely with his fur. The dark socks of fur on his hands and lower legs soaked up the light from the fire, but what really drew Zach’s attention was the erection the nerdy vulpine was sport; a perfect match for Glenn’s as the rabbit and fox shifted back and forth in their seats to work themselves along the large buttplugs shoved inside them.
“Look who’s here, boys!” said Justin, walking around and grabbing Glenn playfully by the base of his ears, pulling him to his feet. “Time for your treat you sexy things.”

Zach placed his hand on Henry’s chest, slowly pushing the blushing fox onto his back, the vulpine lifting and spreading his legs to show off his goodies and the base of the plug inside him. Taking hold of it, Zach quickly worked it out and set it aside, licking his lips at the sight of the fox’s slick, slightly gaping tailhole just waiting for him. Straddling the bench, Zach lifted Henry’s ass up and deposited him in his lap, the tip of his dick pressed against the other boy’s tailhole. With a tight grip of Henry’s hips, Zach pushed in, panting as the smaller boy squirmed around him.

Henry’s moans as he was stuffed full of wolf cock were cut off when Justin pushed Glenn down over him, the rabbit’s dick slipping into that thin vulpine muzzle and cutting him off. Using the rabbit’s ears as reins, the snow leopard guided him down and shoved his mouth around henry’s leaking dick, the two smaller males starting to enthusiastically 69 with each other as they awaited the hard fucking they’d been hoping for all night.

They didn’t have to wait long. Glenn moaned loudly around his mouthful of fox cock when Justin’s thick penis slid inside him, the bunny boy’s blue eyes rolling back in his head. Zach and Justin started moving, happily humping the boys pinned beneath them, enjoying the way they would squirm and squeal and moan around each other’s dicks, toes curling in pleasure as they were fucked hard and deep.

Henry was apparently very good with his muzzle, because it didn’t take long before he was gulping down a load of bunny cream, the brown-furred twink’s whole body jerking in pleasure. Justin threw his head back and roared loudly as he came, his load spilling out to drip onto Henry’s face. Not that the fox seemed to mind. There was a muffled but unmistakable riff as the vulpine’s back arched and he pumped a load down the rabbit’s throat, his hands wrapping around to grab Glenn’s head and hold him down until he was finished. The sight of the fox acting so dominant to the bunny pushed Zach over the  edge, the wolf howling and enjoying feeling the tight fox milking his length for every last drop.

But Zach and Justin weren’t done with them yet; they were just getting started. Pulling the two smaller males apart, Justin laid the bunny back across the bench, bending the twink double and starting to fuck him again, the bunny’s moans silenced by the leopard’s tongue shoved in his mouth. And Zach, having far too much fun with the little vulpine, spun him around and pulled him into his lap, grabbing the fox below the thighs and starting to bounce him on his cock before wrapping one arm around his legs and his free hand around Henry’s dick, putting on a show for the furs around him as he fucked and jerked the fox to another orgasm.

The next of many they’d be having together that night.

