“Goodbye, Laura! See you on Monday!” My wife, Laura, called out to me through my open garage door,
 “Make sure that you check on Buddy; I haven’t seen him since Smokey chased him into the basement two hours ago,” my daughter Rebecca said worriedly as she stood next to her mother,
 “I will, honey,” I replied as their taxi pulled into the driveway, 
the brakes whining as it stopped. I walked up to the cab and handed the driver their bags; as the driver put their bags into the trunk, my neighbor Mike walked up to the taxi with his wife, Cindy. Mike carried her bags to the taxi driver as our wives hugged each other,
 “Hello, Laura!” Cindy said excitedly, 
“I can’t believe we’re going to the concert!” Cindy exclaimed. 
The three women then hurriedly climbed into the backseat of the taxi after they ended their embrace; I closed the door behind them and watched as the cab backed out onto the road, 
“Remember that our son has soccer practice today!” my wife yelled out of the open window as the car drove away. 

Mike and I returned to my garage, a shared sanctuary, adorned with posters of vintage cars and models; a well-used couch and a TV on one side, a mini fridge and microwave next to it, a testament to our shared love for snacks. The room was relatively clean and well-organized, with every tool in its proper place, reflecting our meticulous nature. In the center of the room sat the project car, a black 1969 Mustang, a symbol of our shared passion. We've been pouring our free time into it for over a year. When we're not at the office, we spend most of our free time in this garage, much to our families' dismay. We settled on the couch and cracked open a beer, “Ahh,” I sighed, feeling the joy and satisfaction of our shared project.
 “This is perfect. No wives reminding us about spending more time with the kids for the weekend; all I have to do is remember to pick up Jackson later!” I said, my voice filled with a sense of relief and contentment, as if a weight had been lifted off my shoulders. 
“I know. Maybe they should do this more often!” Mike replied.
*Smokey*
“You better get back here!” I yelled at Buddy as he ran from me, 
“This is MY house! If you are going to live here, you better learn to do what I say!” I continued, 
“No! if I stop, you will attack me again!” Buddy yelled back as we ran through the house; 
I was catching up with him; I jumped at him, my claws lightly brushing through his orange fur as I missed; my paws slipped on the cold tiled floor, sending me tumbling across the floor. I stood up and looked for the other cat,
 “Damn, he got away!” I snarled.
 I searched around for a while before I gave up, and I entered the living room and jumped onto the perch my owners had installed on the window to sun myself. I stretched and laid down as I watched my family talk to each other in the front yard before my owner and her mother got into a yellow car. I watched it pull out of the driveway, and I fell asleep.
*screech* I yelled as Buddy suddenly attacked me, 
“HA! I got you!” he yelled triumphantly as we both tumbled off my perch,
 landing with a dull thump on the couch; we separated when we landed. I stood there with my tail puffed up and my ears back; I growled my warning at him, and he stood there growling back at me, 
“How dare you wake me!” I scolded, 
“What are you going to do about it?” he asked sarcastically. 
* BAP* I swatted him directly on the nose; he looked at me in shock and snuffled, 
“Y-You hit me!” he said with a scared stutter, 
“And let that be a warning to you,” I replied,
 “I am telling Dad!” he yelled as he ran, 
“No, you’re not!” I yelled back as I ran after him,
“You better not tell him, or I will make you regret it!” I warned him;
 I saw him jump up on the counter and slip through the small tear in the window screen, and I followed close behind him.
*Back in the garage*
“Hey, could you hand me the wrench!” I asked Mike, and he handed it to me. I leaned into the engine bay to tighten the loose bolt. 
“There! Now try turning the car on!” I instructed;
 the engine chugged and sputtered but, ultimately, did not start,
 “Damn!” I yelled; we then decided to take a break on the couch, 
“Hey Dave, when did your son take an interest in soccer? I thought he didn’t like sports,” He asked, 
“Hey, I have raised Jackson to be a man; I don’t care that he doesn’t like soccer; he will learn to like it; if not, it will at least toughen him up a bit,” I replied,
 “That, and who knows? he might even start dating a cheerleader, unlike your son, who doesn’t know if he wants to be with a woman,” I continued, 
“Hey, just because he is unsure doesn’t make him gay!” he stated, 
“It doesn’t make him straight either,” I joked; he glared at me for a moment before we both burst out laughing, 
“Hey, did you get a look at the new secretary?” I asked, 
“Who didn’t? with assets like hers, no wonder she was hired!” Mike replied, gesturing towards his chest; we both laughed.
An hour later, I got up and stretched, feeling several joints crack; I handed Mike a beer before grabbing myself one, 
“Well, I guess we should get back to it!” I stated. I approached the car and grabbed the wrench from my workbench, 
“Hey, Dave! What’s this?” Mike asked. I looked over at him; he was holding a rectangle-shaped object covered in thick cloth, 
“Oh, that’s just some piece of junk that my wife's uncle left her when he died,” I replied, 
“Do you mind if I open it?” he asked,
 “Knock yourself out,” I replied, uninterested; he then carefully unwrapped the object, “Wow, you have to see this; it looks ancient!” he stated. I rolled my eyes and looked at the object; it was a stone slab with what looked like carved writing in some forgotten language with a strange scribbled wavy line at the bottom, 
“See, I told you it was junk!” I reiterated.
I continued working on the car while Mike continued studying the tablet. I heard my cats scurrying and screeching, announcing their entrance to the garage,
 “Hey! Cut it out, you two!” I yelled as they ran around the car. I grabbed Smokey as he tried running past me, 
“You need to leave Buddy alone, you fuzzy pest!” I scolded. Mike continued looking over the tablet, 
“Hey, what do you think my chances are with the new secretary?” Mike asked, 
“Well, it won’t matter; I already call dibs on her!” I stated, 
“What, are you ten now? Plus, that’s not fair, I saw her first!” Mike argued, 
“Maybe you can have her after I am done with her; all I want is to kneel her down as she presses her big breasts together so that I can line myself up and shove my hard cock…”
*Smokey*

“When Dave lets me go, I will make you submit to me, even if I have to pin you down and jam my hard pink cock……”
*Dave*

 I fell over; I was awake but could no longer move; I felt like I was having sleep paralysis. I tried to talk, but nothing came out, 
“…Straight into your virgin tail hole, Buddy!”  I heard a voice say, it was strange, the voice came from me but sounded nothing like me. 
“Wait, what happened?” My hand raised and rubbed my head; I could feel my hand running through soft, short hair, and then my hand moved in front of my face. My worries slowly disappeared as my consciousness slowly faded to black.
*Smokey*

“Wait, what happened?” I asked as I rubbed my head. I looked down and gasped, 
“What happened to my body?” I continued.
 I looked down at my now bipedal body. I slowly stood up and placed my paw on the cool, smooth surface of the car, trying to steady myself. I slipped and heard the sound of my sharp claws scratching against the metal skin of the vehicle as I caught myself. I stood up using the car as support; I stood there until I got used to being on two feet, and my head stopped spinning.
After getting used to standing on two feet instead of four, I started to look myself over; the clothes on my body were stretched tightly around my now-toned form, making breathing a little tricky. I flexed my muscles and heard loud ripping noises as the restrictive clothes stretched past their limit and burst open, revealing more of my new body, my nose wrinkled with pain; now noticing the too-small metal frame squeezing my face, I quickly ripped them off, instantly the pain from the tight fitting glasses disappeared, I rubbed my nose to get rid of the feeling, with removing the glasses I could also see a lot better now, 
“I don’t know how Dave could see these on his face; they make everything blurry!” I thought, 
I looked over at where the neighbor was lying; he was now covered in orange fur, 
“Oh, hello, Buddy!” I snarled;
 
He tried to stand up but couldn’t get his balance. I walked towards him; my steps were wobbly, and I almost fell; it reminded me of when my owner Rebecca had snuck into her mother's closet and tried to walk in her mother's high heels. As I reached the now bipedal Buddy, who had just made it onto his paws and knees and was now trying to crawl away from me, I grabbed his legs and pulled, dragging him towards the car,
 “I warned you!” I stated, 
“Please let me go, Smokey; I will do anything!” Buddy begged,
 “I am glad you said that!” I said as I stopped next to the car. I grabbed him under his arms and picked him up. I laid him on the car's hood, 
“Now, don’t move, or I will make you regret it!” I growled. 
I let him go and looked around, and Buddy obediently stayed on the hood. I finally found what I was looking for; I reached into a bin, pulled out an extension cord, and walked back to the car. I then tied Buddies wrists with them, fed the cord through the open windows, and tied the two ends inside the vehicle. After I finished, I took a step back and admired my handy work. Buddy was lying on his back on the hood with his arms outstretched above his head, his paws grabbing the side mirrors; he was watching me, panic written on his face. I then took another extension cord and cut it with my claws; I then tied his ankles to the rims of the front tires,

“There! I don’t want to have you kick me!” I stated.

“W-what are you going to do with me?” Buddy asked with a worried stutter,
 “Oh, don’t worry, this won’t hurt at all…. at least not me!” I replied,

I stood between his legs; his rump was resting on the front edge of the hood. I then used my claws to rip away his clothing; after I finished, he was completely naked. I looked him over; he had more muscles than when the body belonged to the neighbor, but he still didn’t have as much as me; eyes were green with black-slitted pupils, and he was roughly seven feet tall compared to my almost eight-foot-tall body. I gently ran my claws through his soft fur before reaching his plump sheath. I looked at his sheath, the round, fuzzy orbs underneath catching my attention, causing me to look at my own, 
“Oh, My God, they are back!” I yelled with joy. 
I gently rubbed my sack, feeling the heavy orbs roll around my paw; I groaned, feeling the pleasure start to build. I turned my attention to Buddy, and he was shaking while watching me, 
“Well, it looks like I get to christen these on you, or should I say ‘in’ you!” I laughed while rubbing my testicles, 
“Wait! Why me? I am a male! Shouldn’t you find a female to do that with?” Buddy reasoned, 
“See, that’s where you are wrong; I am gay!” I replied.

“But I am not!” Buddy pleaded

“And that is unfortunate! And if you object to me doing this, you are free to leave, but if you stay, I will take that as permission!” I offered,

“But you tied me to the car!” he argued,

“Oh well, you had your chance!” I replied.
I then kneeled so that I was at eye level with Buddy's thighs; I spread his legs, revealing his sheath and wrinkly tail hole. I leaned in closer and pressed my nose against his sheath; it smelled heavily of his earthy musk. I moved up and slid my tongue inside the end of his sheath, the tip of my tongue wrapping around his hidden cock tip; his barbs scraped lightly against my tongue; I felt his cock hardening against my tongue. I pulled my tongue out of his sheath, lowered my head, and pressed my nose against his sweaty orbs. I breathed in deeply; his musk was a mixture of spicy and sweet. I lowered my nose toward his taint; his sweaty fur painted my nose with his musky scent. I breathed in deeply again; his musk was most potent here, mixing his musk with the earthy, bitter scent of his tail hole. I purred, feeling his heavy orbs resting on top of my muzzle. I lowered further until I felt his slimy, wrinkly hole rub against my nose; I purred and stuck my tongue out, pressing it against his tight, sweaty skin. I felt his hole clench tightly when my tongue met his sweaty, wrinkled skin, and I heard a pleasured groan from Buddy. I purred while tasting his musky, earthy flavor.

“Oh, wow, this feels great!” Buddy panted.

I chuckled and continued lathering his sensitive hole with my saliva; his body jerked every time the barbs on my tongue rasped against his sensitive skin. I felt his ring of muscles relax, and I pushed my tongue inside his musky depths; his insides tasted bitter and earthy, and his intestinal muscles squeezed tightly around my tongue's sudden intrusion. I flicked the tip of my tongue against his clenched internal muscles, massaging them until they relaxed, allowing me to continue eating him out; I could feel his rectal muscles kneading my tongue gently, coating it with his internal slime. Buddy groaned in pleasure when my tongue found a small bundle of nerves; I licked around his prostate, gently massaging it with my tongue; I continued until his insides started to squeeze, and his cock began to pulse as he was nearing orgasm. I grinned, pulled my tongue out, and watched his pink, musky hole wink back at me, showing the greyish-pink internal walls that I had just licked clean.
I looked up and saw that Buddy was sporting an eight-inch erection, I got closer to him, and I could smell his spicy musk radiating from his cock, and it was making me drool; I placed my paw on his steaming hot cock; I looked it over, fascinated by actually seeing a feline penis that long, I could barely wrap my paw around his throbbing spire, his cock tapered towards his slightly bulbous tip that had tiny barbs around it, I leaned in closer. I licked from the base to his tip, feeling his barbs pull gently at my tongue. It tasted slightly salty and musky. My eyes rolled back from his delightful flavor as I sucked on his barbed tip; I then took him entirely into my mouth, my lips pressed against the sweaty rim of his sheath as I felt the barbed end scrape the back of my throat, I could feel his pulse running along my tongue as I held it in place, savoring the feeling and taste, after a moment I started to bob my head, out of the corner of my eye I could see his toes curling with pleasure, as I continued, I felt a slimy, salty liquid started to leak from the tip, I swallowed the heavenly liquid until I began to feel his cock throbbing and his urethra swelled with his seed, I let go of his throbbing member and watched as he tried to lift his hips to enter my mouth again, I smiled, 
“Please continue, I was so close!” Buddy begged,
“Not yet,” I said with a purr,
 
I then stuck two fingers into my mouth and lathered them heavily with my saliva, after I felt like they were ready I took them out of my mouth and leaned closer to Buddy, I slipped his cock back into my mouth receiving a surprised gasp from him followed by a small spray of his salty pre, with him distracted I rubbed my finger around his slimy hole, gently prodding at the center before going back to rubbing around it, I then pressed one finger against the center again, but this time I applied a little more pressure, he clenched to prevent my entrance so I just kept pressing against his hole and waited for him to relax, once I felt him relax, I carefully slid my finger into his slimy depths earning a groan from him, I gently rubbed around inside him feeling how his internal muscles moved around my finger, when he was more relaxed I slipped a second lubricated finger inside feeling his virgin ring stretch tightly around my them, I rubbed around the slimy walls and felt his prostate that I had previously found with my tongue and rubbed around it, once I started to rub his prostate a small stream of his salty pre begin to pour into my mouth as his member pulsed angrily, I wrapped my tongue around his member and bobbed my head, I opened my jaws a little wider as I sank down his cock, this time it entered my throat, I swallowed around the head of his cock, I felt him jerk from the sensation, I continued rubbing his prostate as I sunk down his cock further, this time more of his cock entered my throat and his testicles slipped into my mouth, suddenly his rectal muscles clamped down on my fingers with an almost crushing grip as his hot seed sprayed down my throat, I pulled off his cock enough so that I could get a taste of his seed, the slimy liquid sprayed across my waiting tongue, I held it in my mouth savoring his flavor before I let it slip down my throat, it tasted salty and a little sweet, I gulped down his seed hungrily, only a tiny amount trickled out of the corner of my mouth. 

After he finished, I pulled his softening cock out of my mouth; I looked at Buddy, his eyes were closed, and he was panting, his tongue lolling out of the corner of his mouth; I licked what had spilled out of the corner of my mouth, savoring his flavor. While he was still basking in his after glow, he didn’t notice me slide my fingers out of his pulsating tail hole and line my hard cock against his entrance, I wiped the seed from his still drooling cock and lubed myself up, I then pressed against his slick hole, his searing hot flesh spread around my tip as I penetrated him, my cock sliding easily through his now loose ring and into his hot, silky depths, I advanced slowly so that I didn’t hurt him, adding an inch before pulling back allowing him to get used to my size, once I assumed that he could handle the full length I pulled most of the way out before pushing forward, I inserted all ten inches of my hard pink cock in a single thrust, his tail hole squeezed, trying to force the intruder back out, Buddy let out a whine from the slight pain, after a moment his whine turned into a groan of pleasure and I began to pull out, I pulled out until my tip was just inside his hole, the ring winking against my sensitive barbs, I then thrust back in making him groan, I continued like this until, with a menacing snarl, I slammed all the way in and started to pump my seed deep inside him, his insides squeezed tightly around my cock as Buddy had a second orgasm. After I finished pumping him full of my seed, I laid down on top of him. This had been my first orgasm, and I needed to rest for a moment. I laid there with my head resting on his shoulder as we both basked in the afterglow; suddenly, my bladder started to throb angrily as a second need made its presence known. 
‘Damn, of course, I would need to use the bathroom in the middle of having sex,’ I thought to myself; my ears perked up as I had an idea, my cock was still inside Buddy, so I just closed my eyes and concentrated, I then felt the pressure in my bladder start to release as I began to fill his bowels with my piss. I could feel the hot liquid surrounding my cock as I kept filling him; I heard him groan out of discomfort from me filling him; when I finished, I pulled out slowly to allow his muscles to tighten to hold the liquid inside.
“Good boy, you are finally learning your place in my house!” I said, smiling, 
“Please untie me! I don’t want to make a mess!” Buddy begged as his stomach groaned angrily, 
“No, I will keep you tied up in case I want a second round, maybe more after!” I replied, 
“Please, I will do anything!” Buddy begged, 
“That’s what I like to hear!” I said as I bent down to untie his legs; 
when I looked down, I noticed a dog toy next to the garage door, 
‘I have always hated our neighbor's dog!’ I thought to myself,
 that’s when I got an idea; the dog toy was a medium-sized ball on a rope. I walked over, picked it up, and smiled. I walked up behind Buddy again,
 “Are you going to untie me?” he asked,
 “In a moment,” I replied;
 I then started to rub the fist-sized ball against his twitching, leaking hole, 
“What are you doing?” he asked,
 I then pressed the rubber ball against his hot, puckered flesh and watched as it slipped through his stretched ring and popped inside with a dull sucking noise; he groaned with discomfort, 
“I will keep this inside you until I am ready to use you; if you take it out before I do, I will fill you up with the garden hose and plug you again!” I stated.
After I untied him, he slid off the hood onto the floor. I heard his bowels growl at the fluid inside him; he curled and held his stomach, 
“What would it take to get you to take the plug out?” he asked. 
I tapped my chin, 
“Well, I was nice enough to rim you so you could start by returning the favor,” I answered; 
He nodded slowly with defeat. I then turned to face away from him; I felt him move my tail and sniff my tail hole experimentally and gag, 
“You better get used to it! I will make sure that your tongue becomes very familiar with my tail hole!” I stated. I heard him sigh with defeat, and he leaned forward; I felt his warm breath against my tail hole, his tongue pressed against it. I heard him gag again, and then he continued licking. 
“Now, clean the inside!” I ordered,

 He sighed and slid his tongue inside me; I could feel his tongue stretch me open. I groaned with pleasure as he wriggled his tongue around my rectum; my eyes shot open as he licked my prostate. I clenched tightly around his tongue and had another orgasm; I caught my seed in my paw, and the hot and slimy seed filled my cupped paw. I curiously looked at the milky liquid and sniffed it; it smelled salty and sweet. I licked my paw clean.
“Alright, I guess you can be done if you want to be,” I stated, 
he pulled his tongue out and gagged again,
 “So, now will you take the plug out?” he asked,
 “No, I said that would be a start!” I replied, 
“Next, I want you to lay on your back,” I ordered; 
He laid down as gently as he could so that his guts wouldn’t hurt; I bent down and started to suck his flaccid member. He groaned and held my head in place, and I heard him sigh before his cock pulsed to life as a stream of salty, bitter liquid filled my mouth; it caught me by surprise, causing me to cough; I realized he was peeing in my mouth I nearly climaxed from the thought, I started swallowing his bitter urine, once he finished, he pulled out, I was panting, the smell of his urine had tainted my breath.
 “Well, it looks like you have found something I am into that I didn’t know about, and you seem to have enjoyed it too!” I said as I grabbed his rock-hard member,
 “Now, it's time for what I was originally going to do.” I continued,

 I crouched over his shaft and lined it up with my eager hole; I pressed his tip into the center of my tail hole, his tip was barely touching my hole, but his tapered tip managed to wedge itself just past the outer ring, his barbs lightly tickled the inner ring, I shivered feeling the piping hot cock spurting natural lubricant directly inside me, I then held my breath as I plunged myself down on his hard, tapered cock. It stretched me out beautifully; it hurt at first but quickly turned into pleasure; I could feel his cock throbbing inside me; I then started to ride him cowgirl style; his cock rubbed my prostate every time I lowered myself onto his waiting spire his barbs lightly pulled at my insides as I rode him, he was groaning with pleasure while holding on to my hips, he then suddenly thrust up and held on to me, the tips of his claws scraping my skin as his cock started to swell and throb inside me, I could feel the hot ropes of his seed spray my insides as his testicles twitched underneath me, I then climaxed, shooting ropes of my white, sticky seed up his chest and onto his chin. After we finished, I slowly pulled his softening member out of my tail hole; I then leaned down and licked my seed off his fur. I then stood up and held out a paw to help him stand up; as he reached for my paw, I reached behind him and pulled the toy out of his hole with a loud pop; his eyes went wide as his paw shot down and pressed against his gaping tail hole to stop anything from leaking out, 
“There, now you can’t say I don’t do anything for you!” I said sarcastically as he rushed out of the garage; 
I followed him; he got to the front yard before I heard a violent gurgle come from his guts as he fell to his knees, holding his stomach, 
“I won't make it!” he said with defeat before another loud groan came from his stomach; suddenly, he lurched forward, and a torrent of yellowish-brown liquid shot out of his tail hole; his ears were pinned to his head from shame as he evacuated my urine from his bowels, the liquid pooling around his legs, I looked at him, He was bent over, holding his stomach, I then knelt behind him and pulled his tail up, revealing his gaping tail hole, I leaned closer and licked his opened hole, I it tasted musky and bitter from my urine, I then slid two fingers inside, feeling how loose his insides were I added another finger and started to rub inside, I then moved my paw a bit as his hole relaxed, slipping my paw inside up to my wrist, his silky walls hugged my paw as I started pumping it in and out slowly getting up to the middle of my forearm, he groaned as I pulled my paw out, I then lined myself up and rammed my cock back inside him, he moaned as I began to thrust deep into his bowels in the front yard, I didn’t care that other people could see us, even as an elderly neighbor walked by and scoffed seeing what we were doing, I felt my climax building up slowly, I shoved in as far as I could go then I flooded his bowels with my seed again as I growled loudly, when I was mid-climax I pulled out and finished up his back, leaving stripes of white, sticky seed all over his back.

Buddy laid in the front yard panting; I crawled up to his face and buried my cock in his waiting mouth, 
“Now, clean your filth off my cock!” I ordered; 
he began sucking on my manhood as I rubbed his head; while he cleaned, I emptied what was left in my bladder, letting the bitter liquid pour down his waiting throat; he swallowed eagerly; I then started to thrust into his waiting throat, I could feel the tight entrance to his throat squeeze around the tapered end of my cock as he swallowed, I groaned as I had yet another orgasm, sending my seed directly down to his waiting stomach, once I finished I pulled out, he sat up as I knelt in front of him, we were now eye level with each other, I then placed my paw on the side of his head, leaned in and kissed him, slipping my tongue into his mouth, tasting everything I deposited into it, we made out for a few minutes before I let him go, I stood up and held out a paw helping him to stand up, 
“See, you have finally found your place in my house!” I stated.
“Let’s go take a shower together; as much as I don’t mind smelling like your tail hole, I also don’t want my fur to start to mat!” I stated,
“Maybe brush our teeth as well!” Buddy replied after huffing his breath into his cupped paw and sniffing. I started the water and waited for it to get hot. Buddy knelt behind me and lifted my tail; he leaned in and sniffed at my hole, 
“You know, I could get used to this!” Buddy said as he started to rim me; I sighed happily, feeling his tongue against my hole; he then lined up his cock and thrust into me; I started groaning as he pumped into me, his barbs rasped against my prostate every time he pulled back, causing my cock to throb every time, his pace quickened and my pleasure grew, we were both panting like dogs, suddenly he slammed forward, I could feel his cock swell deep inside me as he pumped me full of his hot seed, I could feel the pressure build inside my rectum as he filled me, I then clamped down around him as I orgasmed, spraying my seed up my chest.
“So much for you not being gay!” I joked

“I don’t know what you are talking about! I am not gay!” he replied sarcastically as he pulled out of me.
*Meanwhile*

With the blow of a whistle, our game ended; I entered the changing room with my other teammates, got changed, and hopped into the shower. I waited in the shower until everyone else left; at least most people left. I finished drying off and got changed; I left the changing room and stood near the road like I had told my father I would. I heard someone approach, 
“Hey, Jackson!” Stan said as he grabbed my butt,
 I looked at him, and we hugged; Stan is the son of our neighbor Mike; we had been dating for a while now, but I knew my father would never accept me being gay, so we were keeping it a secret from him for now,
 “Where is your father?” Stan asked as he held my hand,
 “I don’t know, but hopefully, he is having fun wherever he is!” I replied, annoyed, looking at my unanswered texts.
