Dudley Puppy, the famous agent from T.U.F.F, was tired from a hard day of stakeouts and epic fights. The white dog made his way to the lockers to take a shower. As soon as he opened the door, he was hit with a wave of raw male musk. It clung heavy to the air, emanating from dirty clothes and left behind underwear. Going into the room gave Dudley a special feeling, mostly in his nose and a bit in his groin. His sensitive canine nose had grown used to the strong scents of sweat and a bit of piss. As time went on he could even identify each person’s clothes by their unique scents.

As Dudley entered his combinations and opened his locker he realized the entire locker room was empty. Not even the automatic showers were running.

“Woah, guess. I’m all alone here," Dudley chuckled to the empty echoing walls. Just then Dudley’s nose began to twitch and bounce as he caught a strong scent of something that made his heart flutter. He turned his neck to face it head on. It was a fellow agent’s jockstrap. A bear. Dudley didn’t know his name, but he often saw him in the showers. He always had a strong scent to him. The scent of a big, burly beast. When Dudley would see him walking back and forth the isles, especially when the bear walked around naked, he couldn’t help but have dirty thoughts creep into his mind and a hardening of his cock that he often had to hide.

But now he was all alone. And the bear’s jockstrap was still there. In a matter of seconds a dirty and exhilarating thought popped into his head. Dudley could already feel the thick, pink rod between his legs harden and slip out of the sheath, his knot glistening against the overhead lights.

Dudley grasped the jockstrap and gasped. The center was wet….Touching his finger to it….It was sticky! Could it be? Actual musky bear cum!! Dudley moaned out, squirting a

jet of pre on the floor below him. He needed release and he needed this scent. The thick dollop of cum that sat in the jockstrap pouch was thick and clung to his thumb. Dudley sat down on the nearest bench, his heart racing and his nose burning with a hunger to inhale that thick, stinking bear cum. Dudley wrapped his paw around his canine cock and pumped slowly up and down. His nose twitched as he moved the jockstrap closer and closer. Biting the bullet and realizing that someone could come in anytime, he brought the jockstrap up close to his face and examined it. He cum was fresh and pungent. The jockstrap itself was white with the center being a slightly deeper yellow color. Dudley couldn’t help but wag his tail at the dirtiness of the undergarment in his hand, covered in cum and stained with piss.

Dudley planted his nose in the cleft of the strap, the thick cum coating his nose and muzzle. The white dog felt like he was in pure bliss. The strong beastly stink made him lightheaded. His cock throbbed in his hand. Taking a deep breath in and smelling the spike of piss made another jet of pre squirt in his fist. Leaning back and tying the rancid undergarment behind his head, Dudley tightened his grip and jacked himself, taking deep breaths and huffs. He imagined himself sniffing deep under the jacked bear’s dick.

He could feel his climax coming as he thought of his massive, stinking balls. He could see himself pressing his nose against it, taking whiffs and running his tongue against it. Dudley stuck out his tongue and savored the musky flavors. The thick cum was still hot and coated his tongue in a thick, salty sensation. Now Dudley felt himself reaching the edge as he could see himself being trapped under the bear’s armpit, huffing the strong, musky stink. He imagined huffing, sniffing and licking. Truly worshipping the rank scent as he came against the bear’s thigh. Dudley let out a deep groan as he felt himself finally let go and release. He came thick, white ropes across the bleachers. His tongue lolled out as he began to pant, catching his breath. He pulled the jockstrap off slowly, the cum separating in thick, musky ropes.

“Guess, I gotta really take a shower now. Man, I really stink," Dudley grinned as he lifted his arm and took a deep whiff.
