Even after a week, the memory of that night was still so fresh in the wolf’s mind. Just thinking about it was making him hard again, and Matt shifted in his chair, adjusting himself through his trunks. Even on his lunch break, he had to at least try to stay presentable.
The door to the break room opened, and Jimmy walked in. The otter’s red speedo left absolutely nothing to the imagination, highlighting the curves of his butt and clinging tightly to the bulge in front. The otter walked over and opened the fridge, bending over to grab a bottle of water. He could feel his boyfriend’s eyes following him, and took his time, raising his tail to give the wolf a good look.
The sight of his boyfriend presenting like that had Matt fully hard in seconds, his shaft straining against his trunks. Jimmy glanced over his shoulder, laughing to himself at the look on Matt’s face as he stared hungrily at his ass. He stood up and turned around, his own growing erection stretching the front of his speedo. The otter walked over to Matt, the tent in his suit swinging as he moved, and climbed into the wolf’s lap, rubbing back and forth to grind their erections together through the smooth fabric of their suits.
“Better be careful,” said Jimmy. “If you get much harder you’ll punch a hole right through your trunks. And as much as I would enjoy having a sexy naked wolf to stare at all day, I don’t think the manager would be to happy about that.”
Matt reached down and ran his paws over the otter’s ass. “Then maybe you should stop teasing and help me do something about it.”
“As much as I’d love to go for a ride, we don’t have that kind of time.” Jimmy leaned in and nibbled on the wolf’s ear for a moment before pulling away and standing up. “But I think I know another way I can help.”

Jimmy dropped to his knees between Matt’s legs and quickly untied the laces holding the wolf’s trunks in place. Matt lifted up out of his seat just enough for Jimmy to pull his trunks off his hips and down to his ankles, his hard cock springing free and throbbing in the air. The otter didn’t waste any time.  He dragged his tongue up the length of Matt’s cock, licking off the trail of pre-cum that was already running down his length, before burying the whole shaft in his muzzle.
Matt tilted his head back, groaning softly as the otter vigorously sucked his cock. Jimmy murred at the wolf’s taste, and the vibrations it sent through his cock made Matt’s toes curl. Jimmy really was a master when it came to sucking dick.
Jimmy could feel himself leaking into his suit, and as much as he want to jerk himself off to the sights, sounds, and taste of sucking his boyfriend, there just wasn’t time. They couldn’t count on being alone in the break room for very long. Though, judging by the way Matt’s cock was throbbing against his tongue, it wouldn’t take much to set him off. Without warning, the otter buried his nose in the wolf’s pubic fur, sending his cock down his throat and sucking hard. At the same time Jimmy reached up, wrapped both paws around Matt’s swollen knot, and gave it a good hard squeeze.
That did it. Mind-numbing pleasure shot through the wolf, making him see stars. He curled over Jimmy’s head, one hand pushing the otter further down on his cock while he bit down on his other hand, trying not to howl as he pumped his load down Jimmy’s tight throat.
Jimmy ran his paws up Matt’s length, drawing out the last drops of cum and swallowing them down before pulling away. Matt slumped back in his chair, tongue lolling out of his mouth.
Jimmy laughed when he saw the dopey pleased look on Matt’s face.

“Feeling better?” he asked.

“Oh hell yeah,” panted Matt. He reached out and rubbed a paw over Jimmy’s trapped erection. “Now why don't you come here and I can return the favor?”

Jimmy humped against Matt’s paw. “Much as I’d like to, we’re out of time. But,” said the otter, grinning mischievously, “I now a way you can make it up to me.”
Matt grinned, “Oh, really? And how might that be?”

Jimmy shook his head. “Uh-uh. It’s a surprise. You’ll just have to wait until after closing time to find out.” He leaned down and gave Matt a quick kiss. “Now pull up your suit and get back out there, before somebody comes looking for you.”
Matt stood up and, after making sure he was decent and his trunks tightly tied, headed back out into the summer sun, immediately assaulted by the smell of chlorine and the chatter of furs playing in the water. He wasn’t sure what Jimmy had in mind, but knowing the otter, it was going to be something they’d both enjoy.

After the last guests had left, Matt locked up the main doors to the pool house and made his way back outside and headed towards the large lap pool. The sun had set by now, and the lights that ran along the sides of the pools had flickered to life. Matt spotted Jimmy sitting at the edge of the lap pool, his legs hanging in the water. But he was surprised to see the otter wasn’t alone. He was talking to the two other furs standing nearby.
“Alan. Ray,” said Matt, nodding at each boy in turn.  “What are you guys doing here?”
“Jimmy asked us to stay,” said Ray.
“Oh, he did, did he?” asked the wolf.

“Yes, I did,” said Jimmy, jumping to his feet. “We all had so much fun the last time we hung out, I thought we could do it again.”
Matt tried to fight back a grin. He liked where this was headed.

“And what exactly did you have in mind?” asked Alan.

A devilish grin spread across Jimmy’s face.

“We challenge you to a game of chicken,” said the otter. “Me and Matt against you and Ray. Losing team puts out for the winning team. What do you say?”

The jaguar glanced over at Ray, and then at Matt and Jimmy, as if sizing them up. He crossed his muscular arms over his bare chest, a cocky grin on his face.
“You’re on.”

Alan jumped into the pool, pulling Ray along with him. Matt turned to Jimmy.

“So this is how I’m making it up to you?”

“It is. I know you’ve been thinking about it as much as I have. So you-” the otter jabbed a finger into the wolf’s chest “- are going to make sure that we win.”

Matt decided to play along. “And what do I get out of this?”

“You mean besides you pick of which of them you get to fuck?” asked Jimmy. He pressed himself up against the wolf, cupping his dick with one paw and reaching up to whisper in his ear. “Your family left for their trip today, right? That means that if we win, you’ll get to spend the next two weeks with one very horny otter that will do absolutely anything and everything you want.”

The wolf’s cock throbbed hard in the otter’s paw at his words. More sex with Alan and Ray was more than enough motivation for him to try to win, but an offer like that? He was going to make damn sure they won.
“You’ve got a deal,” said Matt.

Jimmy gave him another kiss before leaping into the water, and Matt dove in after him. He swam between Jimmy’s legs and stood so the otter was riding on his shoulders. He grabbed onto Jimmy’s legs as the otter tightened them around his sides. He could feel the otter’s dick pressing against the back of his head through his speedo. Jimmy was even grinding lightly against him; he was clearly very eager for this.
Alan ducked down and came up holding Ray on hi shoulders. The crow looked nervous, but the jaguar had a determined expression on his face.
“Normal rules apply,” said Jimmy. “Matt, Alan, you two keep your hands to yourselves. Whichever team is separated first, loses. Ready?”

“Ready,” said Alan. He looked up at the crow. “You’ve got this, Ray.”

“Ready,” said Matt.
“Alright,” said Jimmy. The otter raised his paws, and Ray reached forward to grab them. “Ready, set, go!”
Matt pushed forward, trying to knock Alan off balance while Jimmy push back against Ray. The jaguar was ready for him though, and pushed back, staying low to try to keep his balance. They pushed and pulled at each other for several minutes, neither team giving an inch. Alan rushed forward unexpectedly, and Matt could feel Jimmy started to tip back. Thinking quickly, the wolf dropped down, making Ray fall forward over Jimmy. Matt pushed up, and Jimmy gave a mighty push. Alan lost his grip, and the crow was flipped over the otter’s head and landed in the water with a splash.
While Jimmy dropped off of Matt’s shoulders, Ray surfaced, coughing from his surprise swim.
“Ah, man, we were so close!” said the jaguar.

“Sorry, Alan. I did my best,” said Ray.

“No worries, man. We’ll get ‘em next time.”

Next time, huh? thought Matt.

Alan turned to Matt and Jimmy. “So, what now?”

Matt put his arm around Ray, pulling him close. “Ray’s with me,” he said.
The crow could feel the heat rising in his face, and his cock growing in his trunk, thinking about his last experience with the wolf. Jimmy swam forward, wrapping his arms around Alan’s neck and pressing up against him.

“And you are staying right here with me,” said the otter, before pulling the jaguar in for a deep kiss.

Jimmy pushed Alan over to the side of the pool, pressing him against the wall and using the added leverage to hump their growing bulges against each other.  A small step ran around the edge of the pool just below the water line, and the jaguar stretched his arms out, letting it support his weight as Jimmy slipped under the water and pulled off their suits, tossing them onto the concrete deck with a wet slap. 
The otter took a deep breath before sinking back beneath the water, and wrapping his muzzle around seven inches of barbed, throbbing jaguar cock. He cupped the jaguar’s sack in one paw, reaching between his legs to runs his fingers around the cat’s tailhole, all the while using his tongue to tease the barbs on his cock. Alan gasped at the feelings assaulting his body. Jimmy quickly had the jaguar purring, the occasional spasm or jerk rocking the big cat’s body whenever the otter’s tongue hit a particularly sensitive spot.

Damn, Jimmy was really good at this. Alan tried to hold himself back, but it was no use. With a final strong suck, the jaguar’s orgasm washed over him, sending a wave of warm cum spilling down the otter’s throat. Jimmy drank it down happily, continuing to tease and lick at the jaguar’s cock even after he’d stopped cumming, until final the jaguar reached down and pulled the otter’s muzzle off of his sensitive member.

Jimmy stood up and took a deep breath of air. Otter or not, holding his breath for so long was tough. But it was worth it. Alan basked in his afterglow, looking so spent it was like his bones had turned to jelly. Jimmy could feel himself leaking pre-cum into the water. Wasting no time, he grabbed Alan’s hips and spun him around. The jaguar crossed his arms on the low shelf and rested his head on them, enjoying the warm tingling still running through him as the otter pull his hips up and slid his dick into place against Alan’s tailhole, his legs and tail drifting lazily in the water. 
Thrusting forward, Jimmy buried himself balls deep, filling the mewling jaguar with six inches of rock hard otter cock. Just like he’d hoped, Alan’s orgasm had left him nice and tight. He immediately feel into a rapid rhythm, sending waves of water lapping at the side of the pool as his pounded the jaguar. Soon the jaguar let out a loud mewling moan as the otter’s cock rammed into his prostate, Jimmy groaning in pleasure as the jaguar’s tailhole squeezed down on him from the pleasure. Angling his hips just right, Jimmy pounded the jaguar’s prostate relentlessly. Even so soon after cumming, the pleasure was too much for Alan. The jaguar cried out as he started to cum again, the contractions and spasms in his rear pulling Jimmy over the edge right along with him.  Jimmy clung to Alan’s back, letting the cat’s broad back support him as he wrapped his arms around the other boy, keeping himself buried as deep inside the jaguar as he could while they both road out an extremely satisfying orgasm.
While Jimmy and Alan were having their fun, Matt had been busy with Ray. After stripping off his suit and tossing it aside, the wolf had pressed up behind the crow, the feel of his silky tail feathers grinding against his cock making the wolf pant. Meanwhile, he’d slipped his own paws into the crow’s swimsuit, teasing the bird’s growing erection.  While Jimmy and Alan recovered, Matt pulled his paws out of the crow’s suit, and climbed out of the pool, his fur plastered to his body, highlighting his muscles while water and pre-cum dripped from his cock. He helped pull Ray out of the pool, and as soon as he was on dry ground, practically ripping the bird’s trunks off as he pulled them down to pool around his ankles.
“Come on,” said Matt. “I’ve always wanted to try this.”

He climbed up the short ladder into the lifeguard’s chair, and Ray followed after him, his eyes fixed on the wolf’s toned ass and the furry sack he could see swinging between his legs. The wolf flopped down wetly in the seat, and pulled the crow into his lap. Matt wrapped a paw around both of their cocks, pressing them together while he jerked them off. He pulled the crow into a kiss, his tongue wrestling with the crow’s inside his beak. It was an unusual feeling, kissing a beak, but one that the wolf thought he could definitely get used to.
Soon both cocks were covered in a slick layer of pre, and when Ray started to hump into Matt’s paw, the wolf knew he was ready. Carefully, so they wouldn’t fall out of the stand, he raised the crow up and had him turn around, gripping the crow’s hips and lining his cock up with Ray’s entrance.
“You ready?” asked Matt.

Ray looked back over his shoulder, took a deep breath, and nodded. Matt pulled the crow down, slowly forcing his tailhole open, stretched tight around his dick. Even after getting fucked by Alan, Ray was still so tight, the wolf had to fight for every inch, but the pre spilling from his cock helped make the entry smooth and painless. When Ray finally settled in Matt’s lap, he’d taken everything but the knot, which was already starting to swell.
After giving the other boy a minute to adjust, Matt humped forward, and started to bounce the crow up and down on his cock. The crow quickly lost the ability to do anything other than moan and shake in pleasure. The wolf filled him so much that he was crushing Ray’s prostate without even aiming for it. The air was filled with the sound of his feathered thighs slapping against the wolf’s lap as he pressed down harder, desperately trying to get that thick cock just a little deeper. 
The crow pulled his feet up onto the sides of the chair, using his legs to bounce himself harder in the wolf’s lap. Matt leaned back and let Ray ride him, keeping a grip on the boy’s hips just in case he lost his balance. Matt’s knot was fully grown by now, ramming against the crow’s tailhole every time he pushed down, a little deeper each time. Grabbing Ray’s hips, Matt pulled him down hard, burying his knot in the other boy’s ass, tying them together as it grew. Ray’s legs gave out under the feeling of being stretched so far, and he collapsed into Matt’s lap, forcing his dick in even further. Wrapping one arm tightly around Ray’s chest, Matt humped furiously with the short bit of his cock that remained outside the crow. He wrapped his free paw around the bird’s shaft, and pumped it hard and faster.
That was more than Ray could take. Crying out in pleasure, he came, shot after shot of cum raining down on both of them, leaving white streaks across the black feathers on his face, neck, and chest. The crow’s orgasm sent spasms through his body, the tight squeezes of his tailhole pushed Matt over the edge. The wolf howled as he kept thrusting into the bird’s ass, filling it with wave after wave of hot wolf cum. When his orgasm finally stopped, he fell back in his seat, pulling Ray closer and wrapping both arms around him. The wolf licked the bird’s cum from his fingers before he sat back, licking and nibbling at the crow’s neck while he enjoyed being tied.
This had been just what he’d needed. Matt had enjoyed the experience at his house, but fucking his friend stupid under the open sky was something he definitely wanted to try again. He really owed Jimmy for this. He’d have to find a way to thank him for setting all this up. But with two uninterrupted, sex-filled weeks with the otter coming up, he was sure he could think of something.
