It had been some time after Nick had joined the ZPD. It took him some time to adjust to the life of an honest living but in time he was getting along just fine. Everyone treated the fox well, making him feel welcome within the force. Well, almost everyone. Everything was fine and dandy for the fox until it was time to hit the showers. When that time came Nick was always approached by Wolfard. The wolf never missed an opportunity to find Nick and brag. What he bragged about was always the same thing, time and time again. Nick had no idea what even brought it about but the wolf would find him and talk about how whatever the fox could do, a wolf could do better. Anything Nick could do, Wolfard could do better. 

“Look at me and then look at yourself,” Wolfard chuckled when they were alone in the showers. “I’m taller, stronger, and I can tell that I have a bigger dick…” 

“And that matters because…” Nick said bluntly, focusing on cleaning his fur. 

“Everyone may like you but they don’t need you. Not when I’m here. Foxes are nothing more than wolf wannabes. Admit it, you wanna be me, don’t you?” Wolfard challenged, looking the fox up and down. 

Nick just rolled his eyes and looked back at the other mammal. Sure, the wolf was bigger than him but Nick was happy with where he was and who he was. This wasn’t the first time someone tried to put him down for being a fox and Nick knew it wouldn’t be his last time. 

“Maybe everyone likes me because I’m so adorable,” Nick chuckled. “Maybe everyone here likes small and cute instead of big and rugged…” 

Wolfard growled and pointed a claw at Nick. “I don’t need to be ‘cute,’ I’m an officer of the ZPD. An alpha. Crooks look at me and they give up before I even step out of the car. You’re nothing more than a weak beta who’s over his head! You won’t last a day out there in a real case!” 

“Uh, you mean the Missing Mammals case that Judy and I solved? Or maybe you mean escaping a savage panther hunting us down and trying to kill us. Oh no, you might be talking about Bellweather who I fooled into thinking I was savage and took down…” Nick wondered aloud in an exaggerated tone. “Were you there for any of that… Oh, jeez… I don’t think you were…”

The wolf’s face went red and he snarled, baring his face at the fox. “That was all because you were tagging along with Judy. If it wasn’t for her you wouldn’t even be here… I’ll show you how much of an alpha I am. I got a whole pack back at home waiting for me. They do whatever I tell then, when I tell them… What do you think of that?” 

Nick smirked at the taller mammal, thinking the wolf was bluffing. “Fine. Go ahead and try to prove whatever point you’re trying to make…” 

The two mammals finished their showers in agitated silence. They went their separate ways and did their respective duties until their shifts were over. Nick was walking through the ZPD’s lobby when he saw the wolf waiting for him by the exit. 

“Hope you’re ready to eat your words…” Wolfard sneered, crossing his arms. Nick just sighed and followed after the wolf as he was led back to his car. He rode passenger, not saying anything. But that didn’t stop Wolfard from going on about how jealous Nick was going to be when he saw other wolves throwing themselves at him. That went on until the wolf made it back home what seemed to be his home. They parked in the lot of a studio apartment. Wolfard stepped out and led Nick into the lobby and into the elevator. Once inside the wolf clicked the third floor and sneered at Nick. 

“Just wait till you get a load of this,” Wolfard snickered. The elevator was stopped and opened and the two mammals stepped into a long hall. The wolf reached into his pocket and fished out a pair of keys, pushing them into the doorknob, twisting, and opening the door. 

Upon opening the door there were voices talking over one another and Nick was met with four other wolves. At first they were welcoming Wolfard back home but their eyes widened as they noticed the fox standing next to him. Nick looked back at them, feeling rather awkward. All the wolves were taller than him, they each looked different and have different fur tones. Something that Nick noticed was the fact that all the wolves were male. 

“Boys, this is Nick,” Wolfard introduced in a tone that wasn’t aggressive or condescending. He gestured towards the fox and bumped him forward into the large apartment. 

The four wolves looked Nick up and down, sniffing at him, and looking at each other. 

“Nick, this is Ace,” Wolfard introduced, pointing to a lanky gray wolf with white accents. He smiled upon his name being said. On his body was a solid blue shirt and a pair of black shorts. 

“Wow… Look at you!” Ace smiled, his tail wagging. 

“He’s Ben,” the alpha pointed to a brown furred chubby wolf who wore a tank top and a pair of grey sweats. Ben just gave a curt wave and chuckled a bit. 

“This one is Husk…” Wolfard pointed to a black furred wolf who wore a gray jacket and jeans. 

“Why is he here?” the lupine asked in a low, hushed tone. 

“Be nice,” Wolfard commanded. The black wolf averted his gaze and reluctantly extended his paw and shook it with Nick’s. 

“And this is my second-in-command. Zeke…” Wolfard pointed to a rather built wolf. His fur was snow white and a scar covered a permanently closed eye. Upon hearing his name being said the wolf’s ears perked up and he obediently stepped forward and shook paws with Nick. 

“It’s been some time since I’ve seen a fox. They’re… Smaller than I remember,” the wolf’s voice was gruff but carried a tone of something gentle. 

“So… You really are their alpha,” Nick said to Wolfard. He sighed and turned his attention to the other wolves. Sure, he couldn’t stand the smug alpha but the other wolves seemed like pretty good guys. They seemed to be more curious about him rather than apprehensive. Even Husk, who asked why he was even here, had no malice on his face. 

“It’s really nice to meet you guys. Nice place you got here, too. Heh, nice pants,” Nick complimented, pointing towards Husk. 

The black wolf gave a small smile and a light blush spread on his muzzle. Next to him Ben giggled. 

“I like him. He’s adorable,” Ace smiled, leaning down to pet Nick. The fox was surprised but his face soon melted into one of comfort and he gave a small sigh. The other wolves chuckled and ogled that smaller mammal. 

“He is cute, isn’t he?” Zeke asked, scratching under the fox’s chin. 

“Look at his tail!” Ben gushed, pointing at the fox’s wagging tail. It swayed back and forth as Nick enjoyed the series of pets and scratches. 

“Y-you sure you haven’t seen a fox before… You’re hitting the right spots,” Nick purred as the wolves continued to scratch their blunt claws through his fur. 

“He’s really polite…” Husk said. 

“And he compliments us…” Zeke put in. 

The wolves took their paws off of Nick, leaving him wanting more stimulation. They gathered around each other and started to whisper among themselves in hushed tones. After a little while the wolves broke away and surrounded Nick.

“We’ve decided that… He should be our new alpha,” Zeke said. The other wolves nodded and started to talk over each other about Nick. 

“What?!” Wolfard boomed. “And why the hell would you wanna do that?!”

“He’s so cute,” Ben said, rubbing a paw against Nick’s cheek. “And so small.” 

“He’s nice to us,” Husk added. 

“We’re tired of you,” Zeke growled at Wolfard. “We do all the work around here. We cook, clean, and even pay the bills… But all you do is bark orders at us!” 

“That’s what an alpha does! You do everything for me because I’m the boss!” Wolfard snarled, stomping his paw. 

“Well, Nick’s the boss now!” Ace huffed, turning his attention back to the fox. 

Wolfard watched his wolves fawn over and pet all over the fox who, in his opinion, did nothing to deserve all the attention he was getting. There was no way he was just going to let some beta fox take everything he had. The wolf balled his fist and rushed at Nick but his attempt was thwarted by the other wolves, snarling and baring their fangs at him. They surrounded Nick and held their own against their previous alpha. 

Wolfard was still angry but he knew better than to take on four angry wolves at once. With nothing else left to do, the wolf gave a frustrated huff and just took a few stands back, crossing his arms and watching his former pack fawn over the fox with a bit of envy. 

“Now that Nick’s our new alpha we have to get him…acquainted,” Ace said, a low purr to his voice. The other wolves agreed and before Nick could do or say anything, the fox was picked up and moved to the other side of the couch. They all worked together to undress the fox, tossing his shirt, pants, and boxers to the side. The fox looked around him as the other wolves started to undress as well between their legs were thick sheaths, some already sporting red tips poking out. Nick himself had no idea how to feel or what to do, everything was happening so fast. One moment he was calling Wolfard’s bluff and the next moment he was suddenly in charge of four wolves. They seemed nice enough but how was he going to take care of them? Were they going to follow him home?

But those thoughts were soon forgotten as Ben placed a soft paw on his sheath, teasing the puckered opening with a clawed thumb. His legs trembled as he was stimulated, his pink cock slipping from his sheath. His knot followed suit presenting his full length to the group of wolves. Together Ace and Husk took told of hard length, teasing and stroking gently. Nick moaned and looked over to see Zeke and Ben gripping their own lengths. Nick extended his paws towards the both of them. Both of the wolf’s eyes widened. 

“A-are you sure it’s okay?” Ben asked the fox. Nick nodded and smiled at the two of them. The two wolves stepped forward and gave moans of their own as the fox stroked their shafts.

“W-wow… Wolfard never did this for us…” Ben whimpered against the feeling of the soft paw stroking back and forth. 

“How come?” Nick chuckled. “You’re all adorable…” 

All the wolves smiled at those words and allowed themselves to enjoy their alpha in a new way. Ace lapped his tongue against Nick’s tip while Husk ran his tongue over the balls. The two of them worked in tandem to send warm tingles up Nick’s spine. The fox moaned again and gave the cocks in his paws a few firm tugs, milking pre from the tips. Ben squirmed under the touch while Zeke gave deep, breathy moans, rocking his hips gently against the strokes. 

Wolfard watched all of this with burning jealousy. Sure he had the pack service him many times but he never saw them making those faces or heard them making those sounds. He hated seeing them have more fun with Nick than they ever had with him. For a split second he considered that it could be his fault that his pack doesn’t like him, but that thought was pushed out of his mind when he considered the fact that Nick stole them all from underneath him with nothing more than a bit of sweet talking. The wolf was sure that soon his pack would realize just how soft the fox really was and they would come crawling back, pleading for him to be alpha again. 

But on the other side of the couch no one was paying Wolfard any attention. They were all too busy enjoying their own pleasures. Nick kept the leaking lengths in a gentle grip, bumping his fists against the wolves’ knots. Between his own legs, pre was forming at his tip as Ace and Husk continued licking and slurping over his bits. The fox fought through the pleasure, making sure to give some back to Zeke and Ben. All four of the wolves were sure of themselves before but now the decision was set in stone. Nick was their alpha, he treated them better than Wolfard ever had and he was willing to give pleasure back rather than just taking it all for himself. 

Ben was the first to close his eyes and whimper as he came thin ropes onto Nick’s chest. The brown wolf clenched his fist and gave heavy breaths as his cock pulsed. He opened them again and smiled in bliss, it was the strongest orgasm he had in awhile, maybe because it didn’t come from his own paw. Nick winked at the chubby lupine and focused his attention on Zeke. The white wolf was already panting heavily and a thick drip of pre fell onto the couch below. Nick gripped his shaft a little tighter and gave a firm tug, forcing a pleasure growl from the bulky wolf. The fox chuckled and continued the rough treatment, quickly figuring that’s what Zeke liked. The tall wolf’s tongue rolled out of his muzzle, a deep moan slipping from his muzzle. The hard tugs continued until he grit his fangs and blew his load. It landed on Nick’s chest, mixing with Ben’s load. The big wolf came much longer than Ben did and Nick continued tugging at him the whole way. 

Ace and Husk watched the whole thing play out as they ran their lips and tongues over Nick’s nether regions. Ace took the plunge, slipping the leaking tip past his lips. Not to be outdone, Husk got even lower and pressed a tongue to the fox’s tight, pink hole. This time Nick was the one to moan as he was licked from both ends. Both his cock and ass were being teased by soft, broad tongues that lapped at him without let up. Nick squirmed under the sensations but it didn’t take long for the pleasure to over take him. Husk watched the fox’s pair of balls tense and pulse. Above him, Ace gulped the load that filled his muzzle, not daring to let even a drop go to waste. They all relished their alpha’s moans, they were soft and pitched. Once he was finished Ace popped the tip out of his muzzle and gulped down the rest of the load, smiling. 

“That was great… Ace and Husk, too… All of you…” Nick smiled at them. All the wolves blushed and  talked over each other about how much fun they had. Nick couldn’t help but look over at the other wolf sitting alone on the couch. “Wolfard… There’s room for one more…” 

“No way,” Wolfard pouted, crossing his arms. His defiance wasn’t very effective thanks to the visible tent in his pants. Nick just chuckled. 

Wolfard was trying to hold firm but there was something within him that wanted to join in. He didn’t know why but the idea of being submissive and pleasuring the fox seemed more and more appealing. It wasn’t helped by how hard his own cock was… His instincts were telling him his time as alpha was over and the smart thing to do was just submit to the new alpha. It was that primal survival instinct to stay with his pack or be cast out and forced to fend for himself. For so long his pack did practically everything for him. It was in that moment that Wolfard realized that he couldn’t be without his pack and if that meant he couldn’t be alpha anymore… 

Wolfard whined and moved closer to Nick and his fellow wolves. “That’s a good boy,” Nick purred, easing into his alpha role. He was determined to be good to them, even the wolf that antagonized him ever since he joined the force. “I’ll forgive you if you clean this mess your brothers made.” The fox pointed to the pool of mixed wolf cum on his chest. 

Wolfard lowered his muzzle and slowly drew his tongue across the fox’s chest, lapping up the seed that clung to his tongue and stuck to his teeth. The flavors were strong and the smell of other wolves filled his nose. It made his mouth water and he found himself desiring more and more of it. For so long he was used to making the others suck him off and unloading inside of him. It had been a long time since he tasted thick, rich spunk on his tongue. He didn’t realize how much he missed it. The wolf continued to lip and slurp until Nick’s chest was only wet with his saliva. 

“Good, Wolfy…” Nick grinned. “Now, how about you take those off, huh?”

Wolfy nodded and pulled off his shirt and undid the belt buckle of his pants, dropping them to the floor. The other wolves watched as Nick beckoned Wolfy forwards. He gripped his still hard length and smirked. “Now, sit. You’re about to make up for being a bad boy…”

The wolf whimpered as he sat between Nick’s legs. A yelp came from him as the fox bucked his hips and jammed himself inside. Nick bit his lip and gripped the wolf’s thighs, pulling him down in his cock. “N-now…” Nick gasped. “I want the rest of you to give him what he deserves. Zeke, you take his mouth. Ace and Husk, the paws. And Ben… You have his dick. The other wolves beamed, their tails wagging fiercely. They looked down at their newly demoted pack mate with hungry looks on their muzzles. They wasted no time approaching the wolf and getting in their respective places. 

As Nick was pounding himself deep inside the gray wolf Ace and Husk were moaned as they were stroked off. Zeke was pushing Wolfy’s head back and forth against his own cock and beneath them all, Ben was stretching himself on the other wolf’s cock. Wolfy’s moans were muffled and drowned out by the other wolves. As a pack they all moaned and pounded against each other. Wolfy’s fur was becoming sticky from the shots of precum from Ace and Husk, combined with the drool that trailed from his muzzle while he was sloppily slurping on Zeke’s shaft. 

Nick grit his fangs as he popped his knot inside of the wolf’s ass. He strained again, popping the mass out of the tight rim. Wolfy yelped around Zeke as he was knot-fucked. The girthy bundle stretched his rim wide before popping into his ass, only to be tugged right back out with a wet slurp and pop. Nick kept this up until he dug his claws into Wolfy’s thighs and came deep inside of the former alpha. At the same time Zeke gave a howl as he blew his own load inside of Wolf’s mouth. The cum clung to his tongue, making it all he could taste. With no choice, Wolfy swallowed around the thick length, gulping down the load. Ace and Husk bit their lips as they came their own respective amounts on Wolfy’s chest and thighs. He didn’t have much time to revel in that as his own orgasm was approaching thanks to Ben riding his cock. A moan came from both of them as the brown, chubby wolf was filled with cum. He fiddled with his own length until he came as well. 

Satisfied with the results, Nick popped himself out of Wolfard and gave a few pats to his back. “There,  that’s enough from me. The fox rolled over and sighed in bliss. He looked over at his pack and smirked… “But… If you guys still wanna use him… Go ahead.” The fox smiled and closed his eyes as he heard more yelps and pants from Wolfard. Maybe being in charge of a pack wouldn’t be so bad. That meant he could keep Wolfard in line at work and if he misbehaved he would be rightfully punished.

