
The End of the Alleyway

In the dark corner of the alley in the city, a black-furred wolf named Kay was nervously maneuvering through it, coming from work. He gripped his bookbag tightly, not wanting to cause any trouble…or attract it. He thought he could hear talking, growling and yelling, freaking him out even more. 
“I…I gotta get out of here…” he said to himself, moving quicker. 
He approached an open doorway, and suddenly ran into a large individual. He fell into a small puddle as the large one turned around, letting him see that it was a bear wearing a gangster outfit. 
“Huh? You just bump into me, mutt?” 
Kay moved back quick, terrified of his strong, masculine tone.

“I-I’m sorry! I was just heading home! I was…um…”
The bear moved closer, growling a little as he only responded with a serious look.

“P-Please don’t eat me…”

“Eat you? Hmph. I’m not some feral bear or something. But you bumped me. So now, I have to bump you.”
Kay backed to the wall, shaking his head as the bear closed in.

“D-Don’t hurt me! P-Please!” he said, using his bookbag to block attacks.
The bear roughly grabbed it out of his hand, throwing it into a dumpster.

“That shit ain’t gonna protect you.”
The bear made Kay fall to his knees as he unzipped his pants. His meaty cock popped out, making Kay blush.

“Never seen a cock before? Come on.”

Kay nodded, rubbing it with two hands as he began sucking it nervously, rubbing his tongue against the tip. The bear sighed as he pushed his arm against the alley wall.

“Mmm… That’s it…”

Kay was nervous at first, but the bear’s musk calmed him as he unbuttoned his office shirt. He blushed as he took more of it, making the bear chuckle.

“Looks like you’re enjoying yourself… Maybe you didn’t walk into this alleyway on accident. Maybe you wanted to run into someone like me…”

Kay thought about it. He always took the same way to get home, but he had heard earlier in the week that there was some gang activity in this side of town. Nothing too violent…but prostitution and hooking were one of the big ones. He did fantasize a little bit about being kidnapped and used for sexual pleasure. He shamefully nodded, making the bear smile evilly.

“Heh, you heard those news stories about prostitutes… And your slutty nose came sniffing… Bored with your old life of doing whatever you were doing. You wanna spice things up, huh?”

Kay shamefully nodded again, taking his cock fully. The bear hummed, using his other hand to rub Kay’s head.

“Well, we’ve got a couple sluts working and sluttin’ around. But a male slut would be a first… You’d have to convince the others to have you. And this would most likely be proven with some sort of job. Hope you’re not afraid of illegal work…”

Kay shook his head, and the bear chuckled again.

“Well, you’ve got the drive for it. And this head ain’t bad…” he said, beginning to slowly face-fuck him.

The bear smacked his waist against Kay’s face, making his cock go in and out of his throat. Kay moaned as he reached for his pants, unbuttoning them and lowering them, letting the bear see he wasn’t wearing any underwear.

“Heh, going commando huh? You were plannin’ this from the start. Slutty doggie…” he said as Kay giggled.

The bear pulled out of his mouth, jacking himself off faster as he came, sighing softly. He shot his cum all over his face, making Kay pant as he licked it off.

“Mmm… So much cum…” Kay moaned as the bear grinned.

“Mhm. Take it slut. Now, stand up. I’ll break you in for the boss.” 

Kay obediently stood up, turning around and putting his hands on the wall. He lifted his tail, exposing his asshole to him. The bear gripped his tail hard, pulling on it playfully as he pushed his cock against his tight asshole.

“Mmm… You’re a tight slut, huh…? This your first time?”

“Y…Yes…” Kay moaned as the bear licked his lips, gripping Kay’s ass powerfully.

“Heh, it’s always a pleasure to take a virgin… I’ll make sure you enjoy it…and crave more.”

He pushed his tip against Kay’s hole, making him murr and moan loudly. The bear cupped Kay’s mouth as he pushed more in, having half his cock in his ass.

“Shh… Don’t need to alert anyone… Just relax and take it, virgin… Ergh…” the bear said, beginning to thrust in and out slowly.

Kay felt a mixture of pain and pleasure as the bear’s cock pounded his ass. All he could hear was the movement of cars on the road, and the slight slapping noise of their fucking, along with his muffled moans. The bear saw potential in Kay, putting a hand on the back of his waist.

“Mmm… Good doggie… Ready to take it in full?” he asked as Kay nodded.

“Mmhmm…!” he moaned as the bear grinned.

“Alright. Here goes… Ergh…” he said, grunting as he pushed in deeper, going balls-deep in his ass.

Kay moaned loudly in the bear’s hand as his ass was filled with his cock. The bear moved his face near his ear, licking it softly.

“Now things speed up… Hold on tight…” the bear whispered as Kay nodded.

The bear’s humping became more powerful, smacking his waist against his ass rapidly and fiercely. He growled as he lightly bit Kay’s ear. The grip on his muzzle was tightened as he used his other hand to jack Kay off.

“Don’t always expect to be jacked off… But I’m doing it since it’s your first time…and you’re interested…”

“Mmm…! Mmm…!” Kay said, feeling his cock get harder. 

The bear began moaning a bit as his humps became more powerful. He noticed Kay hadn’t cum, getting more impressed.

“Good slut… Even the best bitches would cum before me when I pleasure them… For that…you get a big ass filling… Ready…?” he asked as Kay moaned happily. “Heh, I thought that would be your answer…”

He roared loudly, cumming powerfully in his ass. His cock twitched and pulsed as a load of jizz filled his ass. Kay moaned, leaking a bit of pre on the bear’s hand. He pulled out, making a loud *PLOP* noise as his cock limped, still leaking a bit of cum. He admired the amount of cum dripping from Kay’s asshole as he let his cock go.

“Such a good slut. You have all the bearings to be a slut for us. I’m surprised you didn’t cum though… Hmm…”

Kay sighed, lifting his shorts back up but leaving his shirt unbuttoned.

“T-Thank you…sir… I need to get home now…” Kay said nervously as the bear chuckled, walking to a dark door and opening it.

“You are home, slut. Come in…”

Kay looked at his bag near the trash, and then back to the bear. He took a deep breath, smiling as he walked slowly toward him. The bear chuckled, moving to him and grabbing him, putting him over his shoulder as he lowered his shorts back down to his ankles, exposing his leaking asshole.

“Good boy…” he said, walking into the doorway, closing the door behind him.

As he carried him down the stairs, Kay relaxed, hearing the dampness and silence of the hallway. But in that silence, he heard a slight fart from the bear, making him murr and wag his tail. The musk wafted to him, making him horny. His erection poked the bear, and he noticed, knowing that his erection was caused by his gas. He approached another door, walking in to two other bears, one in a brown coat and hat, and a rough-looking one with an eyepatch.
“Who’s this?” the leader asked.
“A wannabe slut. He craves cock.”
“A dude? Hmm… I don’t know…” the rough-looking one said.

“He gave me quality head outside, and I already filled him,” the gangster said, spreading his slightly dripping ass.

The leader chuckled, nodding.

“Alright. I’ll bite.”

The leader directed the gangster bear to lay Kay on the table. The gangster bear did just that, laying him on his back.

“We’re gonna test you out, slut. You’re gonna start by telling us all your fetishes,” the leader said, removing his brown coat.

“I…I like being fucked…dominated… I also have a thing for…sniffing…”

“Sniffing?” the rough-looking bear said, also removing his light-blue coat.

“Sniffing…musky places. Armpits, butts…feet…”

“Heh, you picked up a nice one,” the leader said, patting the gangster’s back. “How about you let him explore a Russian bear’s backside…” the leader said as the gangster grinned.

“With pleasure, boss.”

He moved over Kay’s head, chuckling.

“And don’t think I didn’t notice what I did when I walked down the stairs, slut. You’ve got a kink for somethin’ else too. Shall I share it to the others?”

Kay rose an eyebrow before realizing what he meant. He blushed, nodding his head to his question.

“Heh, this dog has a thing for gas…”

“Gas!? Heh…” the rough-looking one said, grinning in anticipation as the leader laughed.

“Wow, no wonder he’s a slut… That’ll make you a lot more versatile…” the leader said, unzipping his pants, revealing his large 5 ½ inch cock.

The rough-looking one unzipped his pants as well, letting his 5 inch cock pop out as well. The gangster lowered his pants, spreading his furry brown cheeks. Kay could see the sweat glistening his ass, as well as a slight steam. His musk was powerful, immediately making Kay super hard.

“Mmm… You smell sooo musky already…” Kay moaned as the bears chuckled. 

“I bet I do. Us bears don’t shower often. I’m gonna enjoy using your face as my seat, slut. Dig deep.”

The gangster bear sat on Kay’s face, smothering him with his soft, furry buttcheeks. The other bears grinned as the leader rubbed his cock.

“Lift those legs up…” the leader commanded as Kay lifted his legs, exposing his slightly gaping and dripping hole.

“You left quite the mess in him…” the rough one said as the gangster laughed.

“Yeah I did! He took me in full…”

The leader and rough one pressed their cocks against his hole, straining to push them both in. Kay moaned under the bear in both pain and pleasure.

“Shh… Just eat my ass, slut. The pain will stop soon…” the gangster said as he let out a loud fart. “That should hold you.”

Kay moaned under the bear as the others began slowly fucking him. The leader chuckled as they saw his cock get harder. 

“Heh… His ass can easily take two… Even our best sluts have trouble with that.”

“Grr… I wanna tear his ass up…” the rough-looking one said.

“Heh, in time. In time… So,” the leader said, looking at the gangster. “What made you choose him?”

“Well…he looked so cute in the alley. He was scared that I’d hurt him, and wanted to see if he’d suck my cock with only a simple command. He could have ran away. I wouldn’t have chased him, but I could see the look of curiosity and need in his eye when I told him to suck it. Then he did it so well…and took my cock like a good little slut. I just had to bring him in here. Then…maybe we can get some help with that little…problem we have.”

The leader pondered as the rough-looking one began pounding him a little faster, making the leader follow suit. Kay licked deep in the bear’s musky asshole, loving the sweaty, musky goodness surrounding his face.

“Hmm… Maybe…if he’s willing.”

“Oh, he’ll be willing if we make him the promise of a lifetime,” the gangster said, farting loudly.

Kay moaned again as the gangster wiggled his ass powerfully on his face.

“I get you. We tell him that he can join our brothel…if he does this right. We need to get that fucking mouse!” the rough-looking one said, grunting loudly.

The leader grunted, making his thrusts more powerful. The gangster even began jacking off, getting harder from Kay’s rimming.

“Open wide, slut! This one goes in your mouth!” the gangster said as Kay obeyed, opening his mouth.

As the gangster farted powerfully in his mouth, filling Kay’s surroundings with nose and gas, the other two roared powerfully, cumming in his ass. From another room, feminine moans could be heard, excited to hear that their owners were fucking someone.

“Damn… Looks like the bitches are up now,” the gangster one said as the other two pulled out, leaving his ass a sloppy mess.

The gangster moved off Kay’s head, leaving him sweaty and panting for more. The leader snickered, looking at the rough-looking one.

“You tell him his duty. I’m sure he likes it rough…but try not to use his ass anymore. He’s pretty sloppy. Me and him will go to the bitches…” the leader said, looking at the gangster and tilting his head towards the back room.

As the gangster nodded and walked with him, the rough-looking one pulled Kay off the table, making him fall to his knees weakly.

“So, what’s your name?”

“K…Kay…”

“Hmm… Kay. Alright. Get your mouth to work while I speak down to you, bitch.”

He moved his musky, cum-leaking cock nest to his face, and Kay, without hesitation, took it into his mouth, beginning to suck on it powerfully, taking about half of it initially. The bear grunted as they could hear loud female moans running through the room.

“Heh, they got to work fast… Now, as for you. We don’t really take males into this line of work. Honestly…most guys wouldn’t want to do this. It’s much harder to break a male rather than a female. Especially sluts like them. But…you give good head and take cock. Everything we want in a bitch. So…we’re gonna make a deal with you. Moan if you understand.”

Kay moaned, taking a little more in his mouth as he licked the tip. The bear put a paw on the back of his head, rubbing it forcefully.

“Mmhmm… You are a bitch indeed… Your job… Lure a mouse named Mike into a trap. He cheated us in poker a day or two ago, and he’s been dodging us. He owes us $100,000. Find him and bring him to a club in Downtown. Understand?”

Kay moaned again as the bear grinned, putting both hands on Kay’s head as he forced his cock balls-deep.

“Good slut! Our intel says that he was participating in some sort of singing competition at some rundown theatre. But there are too many eyes for us to act right now. We’d rather send someone inconspicuous. Do that, and we’ll chain you up back there with the others, as well as make you a priority slut for all your…sexual needs.”

He roared again, pushing in deep as his cock pulsed in his throat, cumming down his throat powerfully. He gripped his head roughly, making Kay moan as he came a little on the ground. He pulled out of his mouth, shooting cum all over his face too. Kay sighed in bliss and fatigue, licking the cum off his face as he looked up to the bear with a cute glance.

“W-What if…I make him…give you the money…?” he said weakly.

The bear chuckled, petting Kay’s head.

“If you somehow manage to get the $100,000 from him, or frankly, anywhere… We’ll make you a personal bitch for us instead. You’ll come with us on our jobs and sleep with us every night. We would be in a bitch’s debt…which means that you’ll have…special privileges. But focus on finding Mike too.”

Kay grew a little lightheaded as he moaned instead of nodded to signify that he understood. He slowly fell on his back, passing out as his body was exhausted. The bear chuckled, eyeing some pink panties in the corner. 

“Heh… This slut will be fun…”

Kay woke up in the alleyway the next day. He looked at his watch, seeing that it was nearly midday. He had his shirt and pants on…but his crotch felt different. He looked in his pants, seeing pink panties on him. He blushed, also seeing a note and a flyer on his lap. He looked at the flyer, seeing that the singing competition was advertised for the Moon Theater. As for the note…

“Dear slut,

I hope you like your new clothes. You know your task. Be a good little slut and find Mike and, if you can, the money. Do this right, and you won’t ever want to return to your crummy day job. Talk to someone named…Buster Moon. He should know about the money. Use your…assets…like your ass.
Sincerely, 
Your Bear Masters”
Kay smiled as he stood up, walking out of the alley.

“Hmm… The Moon Theater? Isn’t that…right down the street?” he said, walking down the sidewalk.

He made his way down a couple of blocks, looking around the city until he saw the Moon Theater. He saw six animals out there: a koala, an elephant, a gorilla, a mouse, a porcupine and a pig. He walked to them curiously, seeing them chatting. As he approached, the koala noticed him, breaking through the others to address him.
“Excuse me. Can I help you?” he asked.

“Yes! I’m looking for Buster Moon!” he said as the koala shushed him.
“Let’s talk away from them…” he said as they moved away from the crowd a bit. “Are you from the bank? I told Judith I’d have the money…”
“I’m not from the bank…but I wanted to know about the money. I wanted to know what I could do to get it…” Kay said seductively.
“Oh… Jeez, you scared me, heh. But…auditions have already concluded. I’m sorry.”

Kay giggled, turning and wagging his butt.
“Well…maybe you’d like to fuck me instead…?” he said as Buster blushed.
“U-Um… Well, no thank you. I’m not really…that sexually active.”
“Aw… Pleeease…?” he said as Buster glanced at the others.
“Hmm… Well… Maybe you can help me…and I’ll help you.”

Kay turned around, raising an eyebrow.

“What do you mean?”
“Well…my contestants are a little stressed. So if someone like you were able to…use yourself to please them…then maybe I’d be more willing to discuss possible terms.”

Kay looked over at them talking and looked back at Buster.
“Deal!”

Buster smiled, nodding his head.

“Alright. Let me discuss it with them. I’ll be right back.”

Buster walked back over to the others, getting their attention. He began telling them about Kay, making them glance back and forth between him and Kay. Kay just stood there and blushed, twiddling his fingers. After a while of talking, all of them nodded to each other, walking separate ways. However, Buster walked over with the gorilla.
“Alright Kay. We all are in agreement. This is Johnny. You’ll help him first. Then Meena, the elephant. Then Ash, the porcupine, then Rosita, the pig, and finally, Mike, the mouse.”
“M-Mike!?” Kay thought as Johnny waved.

“H-Hello!” he said nervously.

“Hi!” Kay said, smiling at him.
“Here are places to meet them. Well, it’s their addresses,” Buster said, handing Kay a paper with each of their addresses on it.
“Alright. Thank you, Buster!” Kay said as Buster nodded, walking back toward the theatre. “So, Johnny…what would you like to use me for? I can take anything… Hehe…”
Johnny rubbed the back of his neck.

“A-Actually… I would like you to use your talents on…someone else… My dad and his friends. Follow me, please.”
They began walking into town as Kay prodded him with some questions.
“So…why your dad? Do you not like me?” Kay asked.
“N-No! It’s not like that… It’s just, this competition is important to me. But my dad doesn’t like when I sing… And when alone, he starts to wonder where I am sometimes. So…I could use a dog like yourself to distract him a little… Hehe…” he said as Kay nodded.
“I understand… Since my job is to make you happy, I’ll do it.”
Johnny smiled, patting Kay’s back.

“Thanks, dude! I’ll put in a good word for you with Moon too!”

They walked around a building, seeing a garage in the distance.
“There’s my dad’s place. He and his boys can be a little…crude. But you should be fine, I think…” he said as Kay nodded.
“I’m doing this for my own reasons…so I won’t fail,” Kay said as they approached the doors of the garage.
Kay walked inside as Johnny pat his back again.

“Thanks for doing this. I really appreciate it…as well as your services. Just distract them long enough for me to practice,” he said as Kay nodded.

“Alright! I got it.” 

Johnny nodded, running off as Kay walked deeper into the garage. He saw a bunch of gorillas sitting at a table, discussing at a low volume level. One of them looked over, pointing to Kay, making the other’s look over.

“Can I help you?” one said in an annoyed tone.

“I…I’m here to…entertain you.”

“Entertain? We didn’t hire a blasted entertainer,” the largest one said, rising out of his chair and walking toward Kay. “So why don’t you tell me the real reason you’re here.”

Kay blushed as he moved closer to him, rubbing his blue mechanic uniform enticingly. 

“I just…really craved cock from the infamous Big Daddy… I’m trying to get information from someone for a gang… So I am here to pleasure you, per someone’s request. But I would have…done it anyway…” Kay said seductively, wagging his tail.

Big Daddy grinned, grabbing Kay’s ass roughly, making him yowl in pleasure.

“Well, since you said it so bitchy… I suppose we can oblige. Frankly, the only reason I’m agreeing to this is because you say you’re working for another gang. But we won’t have a problem breaking a slutty ass like this in. Come on over.”

Big Daddy and Kay walked to the others.

“Slut, get under the table. We were just having our weekly meetings. Boys, cocks out. This mutt is gonna service us. Fill him up if you want.”

Kay slowly crawled under the table as the gorillas unzipped their work pants, letting their thick black cocks pop out, all between three and five. Big Daddy sat down and unzipped his pants, letting his meaty six-inch cock pop out.

“Save mine for last, slut. I’ll fill you up,” Big Daddy said as they continued to talk.

Kay couldn’t really hear much of what was being discussed, but he didn’t care too much. He moved to a random one, taking half in his mouth, rubbing two other’s. 

“Oh…fuck…” the gorilla getting his dick sucked said, sighing in bliss.

“Heh, quit being such a pansy. Have you never had your dick sucked?” Big Daddy asked sarcastically as the others chuckled.

Kay’s lips smacked against the gorilla’s cock as he began taking more, feeling it get erect in him. The other cocks in his hands also grew erect, adding about another half-inch at most.

“Dang boss… Where’d you get this slut?”

“He said he was from another gang.”

The gorilla in his mouth came hard, and Kay swallowed every drop. That gorilla moaned as the ones Kay was jacking off also spurted cream, getting it on the floor.

“Make sure to clean up any messes with that slutty tongue of yours!” Big Daddy said as Kay nodded.

“Yes sir!” 

Kay began licking the cum off the ground, letting the others’ cocks go. As he finished that, he eyed two more cocks. One was Big Daddy’s, while the other was a worker of his. He wanted to save Big Daddy’s for last, so he moved to the other one, rubbing it softly with both of his hands before taking it in his mouth. It pulsed and twitched in his mouth as he ran his warm tongue along it. The gorilla began slowly bucking his hips, face-humping him.

“Ergh… This slut’s tongue is amazing…” the gorilla said as Big Daddy grinned.

“Heh, maybe we should just take him for ourselves…” another one said, making Big Daddy shake his head.

“We have no need to start a gang war because of a bitch. Jeez… But we can leave him a little messy… Heh.”

The gorilla humping his mouth bucked powerfully, cumming in his throat and sighing in bliss.

“Aah… Sweet relief… Damn, this slut can down some gorilla spunk…” he said, stopping his bucking.

As Kay moved his mouth off his cock, he patted his stomach and sighed happily. He saw a gorilla hand

motion him over. He could tell it was Big Daddy. He crawled to his hand, and Big Daddy rubbed his face.

“How do you feel about getting fucked by this powerful cock after taking a load from me, bitch?”

“Mmm… I’d love it Big Daddy…” Kay said.

“Good. Now get that mouth on my cock. Try to go balls-deep.”

Kay sniffed Big Daddy’s musky cock, seeing his furry ballsack pop out of his zipper too. Kay massaged them as he took his cock in his mouth. Big Daddy put his large and on Kay’s head, rubbing it softly as he sucked him off.

“Good boy…”

Kay moaned a little as he took more of it, nearly getting to the base. Big Daddy licked his lips, playfully scratching behind his ears. Kay murred, pushing down once more, taking his meaty cock fully. Big Daddy snickered, pressing down on his head.

“Such a good little cock-slut. Now…take it…” he said, grunting as his ball churned, shooting a massive load in him. 

He felt the powerful surge of semen travel down his throat as some overflowed out of Kay’s mouth. As it dripped onto the floor, Big Daddy took his hands off his head, letting him come up for air. His mouth was full of cum, but he swallowed it, beginning to lick the rest off the ground without even being asked. Big Daddy looked under the table, seeing him doing this and chuckled.

“You learn quick, bitch. How does my cum taste?”

“Powerful…” Kay said as he moved to Big Daddy, coming from under the table.

“Yeah… I bet it is… Now how about you take off those pants? I’m gonna cum in your booty in front of my boys.”

Kay lowered his pants, letting the gorillas see the pink panties he got from the bears. The other gorillas licked their lips hungrily as Big Daddy slapped Kay’s ass hard, making him murr.

“Damn…that booty is fine…” Big Daddy said as he got up from his seat. “Lean over on the table.”

Kay leaned on the table as the other’s stood up with their cocks slowly getting more erect. Big Daddy gripped Kay’s furry ass, squeezing it before lowering his panties to his ankles. He shoved one of his fingers deep in his hole, making Kay moan loudly.

“Aah…!”

“Heh, sing for me, slut… Boys, use him too. I’m the one claiming his ass!” Big Daddy said, rubbing his thick cock between Kay’s ass.

One of the gorillas took off his uniform, turning around and sitting on the table. He spread his steamy ass, letting his musk waft toward Kay.

“Is the slut hungry for some ass?” the gorilla asked as Kay nodded powerfully.

The gorilla moved his ass closer, letting Kay sniff his hole, licking it softly. Two of them moved to the sides, and he gripped their cocks again, jacking them off. The last one began jacking himself off as Big Daddy pressed the tip against his hole.

“Ergh… It’s gonna pop in… Aah…” he said, pushing the tip in his ass, making him moan loudly.

Big Daddy gripped his waist hard as he began pounding him. He didn’t hold back, pushing in balls-deep. Kay sniffed the gorilla’s hole hard, sighing in bliss as he jacked the others off faster. 

“This slut is sniffing my hole… Bet you can tell that I’ve done some hard work around here by the scent…”

“Mmm… Smells so sweaty and musky…” Kay moaned, licking it powerfully. “And this cock…feels amazing! Aah…!” 

Big Daddy laughed, humping him faster and harder.

“Yeah, I bet it does… If things with your other gang don’t work out…you can always be a slut for ours. We’d love a good bitch like you out on the streets, makin’ money for us…” Big Daddy said, grunting loudly as he was about to cum.

The other gorillas chuckled as their cocks twitched. The one he was rimming came first, sighing in pleasure. Kay made sure to give his hole a powerful kiss as he came. The ones he was jacking off came next, shooting their jizz on Kay’s face and back. Big Daddy moaned loudly as he came hard in Kay’s ass, filling it with sticky spunk, pushing in hard. The last gorilla came, shooting onto the floor as he held his tongue out. Kay moaned as Big Daddy slapped his ass hard, forcing his cock out of his ass.

“Good slut… There’s a mess for your boys to clean up,” he said, pulling his panties back over Kay’s ass.

“T-Thank you…sir…” Kay said, letting the cocks go.

He moved off the table, wagging his tail. He yipped as Big Daddy patted his head.

“Heh, you’re happy, huh? Well you should be. You pleasured us plenty. Now go find Johnny and tell him that you did just that. He should answer any question you have. If he doesn’t, come find me. I’ll make him perform his end of the deal…” he said as Kay nodded.

“Yes, Big Daddy! Thank you very much!” he said, walking towards the exit, waving back at them.
As he walked out, he noticed Johnny wasn’t there. He took out the paper with a list of addresses, and saw that the next one was Meena. 
“Well, I bought him as much time as I could… But I have to keep moving,” Kay said to himself as he walked back towards the street.
He walked down the sidewalk, grabbing a hot dog at a vendor as he made his way towards Meena’s house. He finished it as he was closing in, but saw her nervously waiting on the other side of the street, looking around is if she was expecting someone. He walked up to her, surprising her a little.
“Um… Hello. May I…help you…?” she said, covering the sides of her face with her ears nervously.

“Hello! You’re Meena, right?”

“Y-Yes… Are you…the guy Mr. Moon talked to us about…?”

“Yes.”

She blushed, looking away.
“W…What would you want to do to me…? Or what would you let me do to you…? I’m ugly…”

Kay giggled, shaking his head in disagreement.

“You aren’t ugly. You’re the opposite. You’re a beautiful elephant that I would love to be…dominated by.”

“D-Dominated? But how…!?”

Kay wagged his tail.

“Well…elephants are known to sit on others to stop them from moving…so… How about you sit on my face to do it?” he said calmly.
She sighed, pointing to her house.

“I… Well…if that’s what you want…” she said as they began walking. 
“Thanks!” Kay said as they walked across the street, approaching her house.

“A-Are you sure about this, Kay…? I mean…I’m so much…bigger than you,” Meena said as she gripped the doorknob. “I can just tell Mr. Moon that you did your job.”

“I want to do this for you… You seem so shy…but you’re cute too! Besides, I’ve never gotten under an elephant before…” he said as she blushed, moving her ears from the sides of her face. 

“Y-You…have a way with words. A-Alright…” she said, opening the front door.

There were no sounds inside as Kay looked around, seeing the homey atmosphere with a bunch of family pictures.

“Guess the family is out… That’s honestly pretty good. Now we have some privacy,” she said as they began heading up the stairs. “A-Am I your…um…first that you’ve…helped?”

“Yes, actually. I saw you and said to myself that I wanted you to be the first one I pleasured!” he said, making her blush brightly again.

“What really made you choose me? I didn’t exactly give you my personality in there.”

“Well, you remind me a lot of myself in public…plus, you’re…really hot too. But I’m sure this isn’t the first time someone told you that.”

Meena sighed as they walked through the hallway, heading to her room.

“Y…You are the first…” she said softly, making Kay blush.

“O-Oh. U-Um…”

“…You’re cute too,” she said, opening her door. 

As they walked in, Kay saw all of the posters of famous animal singers around the room. Her bed was big, and a lone CD player with headphones was resting on it.

“Wow… You really do love singing… I’m sure you’re great!” he said as she turned to him, smiling cutely.

“Y-Yeah…? T-Thanks…” she said nervously as Kay moved closer.

“Do you not agree?”

“W-Well… It’s just… I’m a little too shy…” she said, looking at the CD player. “I can usually do well when I’m in front of family or alone… Especially when I listen to music with my headphones.”

“O-Oh! Then how about you practice?”

She blushed, moving her ears to the sides of her face.

“B-But…it’s embarrassing with you…here…” she said as she giggled.

“Hmm… So you need me to not be here?”

“W-Well, I don’t want you to go… I just can’t sing with you being visible…”

He pondered before getting an idea that would help both of them.

“W-Well… How about you sit on…my face while you practice?” he said, making her eyes widen.

“S-Sit on your face!? B-But…I am so heavy…! How would you breathe?” she asked in a concerned tone.

“I’ve been sat on by bears too. I think it should be fine. They were pretty heavy too…” he said, sitting on her bed.

“I-I don’t know…” she said as she slowly moved her ears back to normal. “Besides…when I get nervous…well…”

“I already know what you’re gonna say. And here’s what I’m gonna say…” he said calmly. “Do it. Whenever you need to, just do it. Big, hard and loud.”

“Kay…” she said, rubbing her hands together. “O-Ok… Lay down. And I promise I’ll make it up to you.”

He laid on the bed, loving how fluffy and soft it was. She walked to the side of it, grabbing the CD player.

“O-Ok… I’m gonna sit on you…” she said as Kay nodded.

His view darkened as she sat on his face, causing the bed to creak and sink a little. She was quite heavy, but her ass smelled super musky. She gulped, looking down at his body.

“K-Kay…! Are you alright down there?” she said as Kay moaned.

“Mmhmm…!” he muffled under her.

“Ugh… O-Ok…” she said, blushing fiercely, letting out a soft fart. “O-Oh… I’m sorry…!”

Kay murred as he sniffed it hard, getting hard off the scent. She heard him murr and smiled, putting the headphones in her ears. She pressed the play button, closing her eyes and beginning to sing. Her sounds were audible from under her, and she still sounded nervous. This was furthered when she released another fart, stuttering in her song as she was concerned about Kay.

“D-Don’t you worry…a-about a…K…Kay?” she said as Kay murred softly.

He wanted to make her feel more comfortable and confident, and thought of something that would alleviate her concern for him. He moved his arms to her thighs, surprising her as she continued to sing. He used one hand to rub her left thigh and used his right hand to point to his bulge. She looked at it, reaching for it and unzipping his pants. When his cock popped out, Meena gasped, seeing that he was indeed hard from it. She smiled, beginning to sing a little more confidently while wiggling her ass.

“You… You really like it, huh?” she asked sweetly as he licked her ass to approve. “Hehe…”

She sang with her eyes open, looking at his cock twitching as she sounded a lot more confident. Her voice was beautiful to Kay, and her scent made everything better. She decided to willingly fart, making it big and loud, just like he wanted. His cock pulsed as he kissed her booty, moaning from her musk. His moans couldn’t be heard by her, but his cock was more than enough of a message. She was getting to the climax, bouncing up and down as she began losing herself in the music. The bed creaked as she bounced, and he held her tightly as he heard her singing get a little louder and completely confident.

“Don’t you worry ‘bout a thing!” she said loudly, letting out a monstrous fart, not even realizing she did it.

Kay moaned as a little pre dripped off his cock. She bounced up and down wildly, farting hard every time she came down. It seemed that she didn’t only fart when she was nervous… Kay opened his mouth, letting her fart hard in it multiple times. More pre dripped from his cock, getting her attention as her song concluded. She gasped, realizing the musky scent in the air. She took off her headphones, moving off him in concern.

“O-Oh my gosh! Are you okay!?” she asked, seeing Kay’s smiling face.

“Heaven…” he murmured, making her blush. “And…your singing is fantastic…”

“You could hear it under there? I’m surprised… But…um…thanks! Hehe… And…about the smell…?”

“You smell as good as you sing! Hehe!” he said.

“You’re so…cute… But…I said I would make it up to you.”

Kay sat up against the bedframe in curiosity. 

“Oh yeah… I wondered what you meant by that.”

She took off her hoodie, leaving her completely topless. She moved onto the bed, lowering her jeans. Her pink panties were moist in the middle as she began to lower them too, dropping them to the floor. Kay was surprised at her forwardness. She kissed him powerfully, moving onto the front of his lap, rubbing her large rump against his cock.

“I…I’m glad you like my singing. And you really made me wet… So…I’ll let you fill me up…” she said, slamming her ass down on his cock, making it go in her asshole.

“Mmm… You seem so…confident now…!” Kay said as she nodded.

“I…I probably won’t do so well in front of all the others…but you have at least improved my confidence a little…especially with you. Feel free to…touch it.”

She began piledriving his cock, making the bed creak back and forth, sharing another kiss with him. He put his hands on her ass, rubbing it softly as she put hers on the bedframe, dripping a little from her pussy.

“Mmm… So good…” he moaned as she took large breaths, moaning softly.

“Y-Yeah… Your cock feels…great…! Though…I have…an idea… Hehe…” she said, farting powerfully while his cock was inside it.

“O-Oh…! Meena, wait…! Ooh…!” he moaned as she giggled.

“Hehe… You liked that, huh? Cum for me, baby…” she said, kissing him again.

She let out another gargantuan fart as they both moaned, cumming nearly simultaneously. Her ass was filled with his spunk as she climaxed on his chest. She slammed down one more time, milking him dry as his cock pulsed and twitched, releasing more seed.

“Aah… Haah…” they both moaned, smiling at one another.

She lifted her ass off his cock, letting some cum drip out. She laid next to him, licking his face as the lingering scent of her gas flow. He moaned a little as she hugged him.

“Mmm… That was great…” she said as he nodded in agreement.

“Yeah… You were great.”

They relaxed a little before they heard a door open downstairs.

“Meena! We’re back!” a motherly voice said.

She gasped as Kay shot up, forcing his limp cock back into his pants and zipping them up.

“Crap! My mom is back! You need to get out of here… I’ll make sure to call Moon, by the way, to let him know how…awesome you were.”

He looked around, seeing a window that he could leave through. He looked out, seeing bushes under it.

“Alright, thanks! And you…should sing in the competition. You’ll do great! You’ll blow them out of the water!” he said as she smiled, getting under the covers to hide herself.

“T-Thanks… I’ll think about it…” she said as he opened the window, climbing off it and dropping down into the bushes. 

The landing was soft and made little noise as he got up.

“Hey! Kay!” she said as he looked up, seeing her peeking from the window. 

She dropped a ball of paper from it, and he caught it.

“Call me… We can date so we don’t have to hide stuff like this… Hehe…” she said, closing the window.

He smiled as she uncrumpled the paper, seeing her phone number. He giggled, putting it in his pocket as he moved towards the street.
“Mmm… I loved that…so much… But…I guess I have to move on. But I will call her…” he thought as he reached into his pocket, reading the note again. 
It was getting dark, but he could still see that Ash was next. He saw that she was only about two blocks down. He cleared his mind of Meena’s sexiness as he walked over, calming down his still erect cock. After ten minutes, he reached Ash’s place, conveniently seeing her holding her guitar case as she approached her door as well. She noticed him as he approached.
“Hey! You’re Kay, right?”

Kay nodded as he wagged his tail.
“Yep! I’m here to pleasure you!” he said as she turned the lock.
“Come on in. I hope you don’t mind that my boyfriend will participate too…” she said as he shrugged.

“No problem at all! I could always use another cock in me… Hehe…” he said as Ash giggled, opening the door and leading him inside.
“Great! I’m glad you’re excited,” she said as she closed the door. “Hey Lance! I’m home!” Ash said with Kay following her.

They walked into the living room, seeing Lance playing his guitar as he relaxed on the couch. He didn’t even look to greet her.

“Hey babe. How was rehearsal with that koala?” he asked sarcastically, still jealous that she got the part.

“Terrible, actually. He wants me to sing these lame ass songs! Pathetic really… But that’s not important. I have a surprise for you…” she said, making him turn to look at her, seeing Kay.

“Who’s this?” he asked as he put his guitar down.

“Hello! I’m Kay!”

“Yeah, this is Kay. Apparently, that koala hired this guy to help…relieve some stress.”

Lance jumped off the couch, walking toward them.

“Oh, so like a prostitute?” he asked as Kay blushed.

“I…I guess so… But I’m not getting paid…exactly,” Kay said as Lance chuckled.

“Oh! So, a slut! I get it! I’m glad you brought him here then, babe!” he said confidently. “I have needed some stress relief, but SOMEONE has been a little too busy…”

Ash was about to say something, but Lance came in with a power, dominant kiss on Kay, making him murr a little as they made out. Ash was surprised on how easy it was for him to do that, rolling her eyes.

“I’m doing this for us, Lance. Imagine what we could do with that money,” she said as Lance parted from the kiss, grabbing Kay’s hand.

“Uh huh. Yeah. Anyway, I’m going to take him up to my room. Ok?” I’ll let him come to you…eventually,” he said as Kay was surprised.

“But I figured I’d pleasure you bo- Yip!” he said as Lance interrupted by pulling him away, heading down the hall and into his bedroom.

He threw him inside as Ash looked at Lance angrily.

“He was supposed to be for BOTH of us.”

“He is! But I get dibs first. You understand that, right babe? Besides, you should work on your songs, if you can. It’s not easy to be like me…” he said, smirking as he walked into his bedroom, closing the door.

Ash sighed as she sat on the couch.

Meanwhile, Lance locked the door as Kay remained on his knees, wagging his fluffy tail slowly.

“Listen up, slut. I’ve got a lot of pent up aggression that I need to take out on you, understand?”

“Mhm!” Kay said as Lance smirked.

“Good. I will let you tell me one thing you want me to do to you before I dominate you. And I am SUPER rough. That’s how I won Ash over, and that’s why she’s my bitch. But maybe you’ll prove to be a better bitch than her. Now, speak.”

“Dominate me with your butt! I wanna sniff you!” Kay said happily as Lance turned around, patting his blue jeans-covered rump.

“Hold still then,” he said as Kay nodded.

He backed up into Kay, pressing his warm rump against his face. He took some sniffs, smelling the musk from his ass clearly through the jeans. He began rubbing his ass up and down on his face, pretty much smacking him with his ass. Kay just relaxed as Lance continued his ass play, even rubbing his ass up and down on his face too.

“Kiss it and say that you’re my obedient babe,” he said, moving his ass directly in front of him.

He kissed his jean-covered cheek powerfully, murring softly.

“I’m your obedient babe.”

“Good babe. You’ve earned something.”

He lowered his jeans and dark-blue boxers, exposing his brown buttcheeks to him.

“Make out with it, babe. You’re getting me hard…” he said, rubbing his cock.

Kay delved his muzzle between his cheeks, lapping his musky hole. He sniffed it powerfully, pushing his tongue in his hole, making Lance chuckle.

“Mmm… Eat my ass, babe. You love it, don’t ya?”

“Mmhmm…” Kay moaned as Lance playfully farted in his face.

Kay moaned, lapping faster as he pressed his nose directly on his hole.

“Some hidden love gas for you… Had that brewing in all day. It pisses Ash off so much when I fart on her as she’s rimming me, but it’s nice to see that you enjoy them. Heh…” he said, giving him another loud fart. “Now after you’re done sniffing that up, lean against the bed and lower those pants. You’ve earned a rough fuck, new babe.” 

“Thank you…sir…” he moaned, surprising Lance.

“You’re welcome. You’re a dirty babe. Heh…but really…MY dirty babe,” he said, letting out one more, musky fart.

Kay moaned, not fully realizing what he said as he sniffed the musky fart up. He gave Lance’s pucker one more kiss before turning around, lowering his pants and lifting his tail. Lance jumped on his back, holding him tight as he rubbed his erection against Kay’s ass, getting a little pre on it.

“Beg.”

“Beg?”

“Beg!” Lance said, prodding Kay’s asshole with his cock.

“Please fuck me…um…sir…” he said as Lance grinned.

“You can call me Lancy. But say it like you really need this cock… You want it to go…deeper…” he said, pushing the tip inside.

“L-Lancy… Please…” Kay moaned boyishly, making Lance lick his neck sensually.

“Mmm… Good babe…” he whispered as someone knocked on the door.

It opened, as Ash walked in, making Lance grumble.

“Babe, what are you doing? I’m still using him.”

Ash jumped onto the bed right in front of Kay, spreading her legs, letting him see she had no panties on under her plaid skirt.

“Yeah, I don’t really care, Lance. You’re taking sooo long! So, I’m butting in! Kay, please lick.”

“Go on, babe. Lick her so she can stop bitching…” he said as Kay moved his head under her skirt, licking her wet pussy.

“Bitching? All I want is to share him, like we should have originally!” she said, frowning as she rubbed Kay’s head, feeling his tongue rub against her pussy. 

Lance increased his pace, wanting Kay to focus on him rather than her. He help him tighter, making him moan.

“Hmph, he didn’t get grossed out when I farted in his face when he rimmed me! And he calls me Lancy, right babe?” he said, smacking his ass powerfully.

“Yesss…Lancy…” he said boyishly, moaning under her skirt.

“I’m sorry I’m not into gross stuff like that, Lance! I’m not some whore that’ll do whatever you want! N-No offense Kay…” she said as Kay licked deeper, seemingly too into it to care.

“Don’t call my babe a whore!” 

“Your babe!? What does that mean?” she said as Lance grunted, pushing in hard, moaning loudly in an attempt to drown her out, cumming in his ass.

“Mmm…! F-Fuck…!” he said, pushing in balls-deep.

He pulled out as Ash petted Kay’s head, pushing his muzzle a little deeper into her pussy.

“It means whatever it means… I’m going out,” he said, pulling out and smacking Kay’s ass powerfully.

Ash rose an eyebrow as he pulled his pants back up, scoffing as he walked out of the room. She sighed as Kay wagged his tail, not paying attention to much that was happening.

“U-Um… Kay? Ooh…” she said, holding his head down, loving the feeling of his tongue in her pussy.

She moaned as she climaxed a little. Kay licked it up, moving from under her skirt.

“Hmm…?” he said blissfully.

“You really didn’t hear any of that, huh?” she said as he shook his head.

“I…I heard babe…” he said as she sighed, smiling a little.

“Thanks… I guess I really didn’t need that much pleasure… But…I’m just going through some stuff. I think that’s all I need from you…” she said as Kay tilted his head.

“A-Are you sure? You seem sad… If it’s about Lance…he’s clearly jealous of your singing and talent. But…don’t let it get to you.”

Ash smiled, kissing his nose.

“Yeah… I’m glad someone agrees with me… Thanks. I’ll make sure to tell Moon that you did fine.” 

He pulled his pants up and stood up as Ash got off the bed, walking to the door.

“You can leave the front door unlocked. I’m gonna relax and think about stuff for a second…” Ash said as Kay nodded.

He walked out of the door, heading to the front door. He looked back at the bedroom, but Ash closed the door. Kay shrugged as he walked out of the front door.

“Yeesh… They have some issues… Oh well… Not my problem. Next is…Rosita, right?” he said as he pulled out the note, reading it and confirming that Rosita was indeed the next one.
He wasted no time as he ran to the middle of down, heading down the main street, taking about fifteen minutes to reach Rosita’s place. It was almost 10:00 p.m., and the streets were calming down. He knocked on the door of her place, and he heard a voice from the window.
“Is that you, Kay?” 

He moved to the voice, seeing that she was washing dishes in the kitchen window.
“Hello Rosita! Is this a bad time?” Kay asked as she shook her head.

“Not at all! I actually just got off the phone with Meena. She was super happy and decided to tell me all about you…and your kinks.”

Kay blushed, giggling.

“Oh… Hehe…” 

“And you’ll be happy to know that our family is very gassy. Come inside, but…get on all fours when you come into the kitchen. Alright?” she said as he nodded.

“Yes ma’am!” he said as he moved back to the door, opening it and walking inside.
He closed the door behind him, immediately falling on all fours, making his way to the kitchen. Kay moved into the kitchen as Rosita swayed her jeaned covered butt back and forth. She was washing dishes, humming a soft tune to herself.

“Thank you for agreeing to this. I think you’ll love it just as much as I will. My husband has always been so stressed… And stress leads to gas in this house. Well, amongst other things. But for now, how about you sniff me a little while I finish up these dishes?”

Kay nodded, crawling behind her, pressing his nose against her jeaned asscrack. She was a little musky, but her perfume made it a light musk, rather than something strong. She sighed, bumping her butt against his nose cutely.

“So you’re doing all this to figure out details about the prize? That’s a pretty interesting deal…” she said.

“Mmhmm… Buster Moon promised to tell me everything as soon as I pleasured every last one of you… Something about stress or something… But I thoroughly enjoy this regardless…” he said as she giggled, reaching behind her with one hand, rubbing his head.

“Mmm… Well I’m glad you do. After I get you off a little, then you can go into the living room. I’ll lift him up, and you can rest under his butt too. He’s sure to give you a lot of gas. Then, the kids will be ready for sleep, and they’ll give you some good night gas. I have a bunch of kids, and they ate large helpings earlier. So…good luck.”

“Sounds…amazing…” he said, pressing his nose between her crack a little harder, making her smile.

“You’re really excited, aren’t you…? Well, I’ll curb that appetite of yours…” she said, pushing him hard against her booty as she farted loudly.

Kay moaned, loving the rich, musky scent of it. He was surprised that such a nice lady could have gas that musky.

“Mmm…” he hummed, licking her crack.

“Ooh…that was a good one… Hehe…” she said, wiggling her ass again. “Almost makes you want another one, right…?”

Kay nodded, wagging his tail in excitement as she giggled, turning on the water faucet loudly.

“Ok… But these will be big. You’ve been warned…” she said, taking her hand off his head, proceeding to dry more dishes.

She began farting loudly, having the sound covered up by the running water, and the scent captured by Kay. His moans grew more intense, even opening his mouth in anticipation. She looked back a little, seeing him panting with an open mouth cutely. She pushed her ass against his mouth, farting inside it. She sighed in bliss, releasing another musky one, making Kay blush and drool a little. 

“Mmm… So good… Maybe we’ll just play a little closer to the source… Just for a couple though. I AM a married woman…” she said, gripping the sides of her jeans. 

Kay tilted his head in confusion, but then realized what she meant as she lowered her jeans to her knees, revealing her thick, yellow panties with a pink flower design. He moved his nose closer, sniffing right where her asscrack was. She was a lot muskier out of the jeans, especially with the lingering gas in the air. He even licked it, making her snicker and bite her lip.

“Mmmph. You are really a cute doggie. Get your nose real good in there…” she said as Kay murred, pushing his nose harder against her crack.

She put the dishes in the dry area, rubbing her stomach sweetly as she cooed, beginning to fart. But it didn’t end immediately. It lasted for nearly five seconds before concluding. Kay came a little in his pants as she giggled, lifting them back up. She turned off the faucet, turning around and patting his head.

“Good boy. All the dishes are done, and my tank is empty. Now, come with me into the living room,” she said.

She led him into the living room, seeing Norman snoring in his office attire. The lights were off and the TV was on, making Rosita sigh.

“I hate when he falls asleep in here. But I bet you can smell the scent of gas too, huh?”

 Kay took a sniff, nodding his head at the smell of pig musk in the air. Rosita moved to him, grabbing his arms to lift him up.

“Isn’t he gonna wake up?”

“Oh, don’t worry. Nothing gets him up after he falls asleep in this chair. The house could be on fire, and he would still be dreaming. Now get your head on the chair.”

He moved to the chair, resting the back of his head on it, feeling how sweaty and warm it was. The musk was powerful as well. Rosita let go of his arms, letting him plop down on Kay’s face. He still snored away, letting out a little fart as he landed. Rosita giggled as she knelt next to his chair, rubbing his stomach softly. 

“Honey… Let it out…” she said, massaging his belly.

He hummed softly in his sleep, pressing down hard on his face. Kay loved how musky he was as he sniffed his slightly sweaty khaki pants. He farted loudly, keeping the gas trapped under him.

“Mmm… Good job, honey…” she said, kissing his cheek, making him smile in his slumber.

Kay moaned as the musky gas surrounded him. It was so strong and was amplified because of how sweaty it was. He farted loudly again, lasting nearly 5 seconds. Rosita giggled, continuing to rub his stomach. Kay loved how his ass vibrated as he farted.

“Mmm…!” Kay moaned, feeling Norman press down harder.

“Last one, Kay. I’ll make sure it’s super big…” she said, beginning to rub Norman’s belly rapidly.

“Mmmrm…” he moaned, sighing blissfully.

Kay licked his asscrack as he farted hard, letting out a long, rippling fart for almost 15 seconds. Rosita giggled the entire time he let it out, seeing Kay’s bulge in his pants. She moved her hand down to rub it, making him murr softly.

“Horny pup…”

His fart finally subsided, and Kay let out a loving moan as Rosita stood up.

“I think he’s completely empty… But I see you’re super horny… I know the perfect thing for you. Then you can cum…” she said, grabbing Norman’s arms, lifting him up again. 

As he began to move, Norman gave him one more fart right on his snout. Kay giggled as he moved from under him. Rosita let him go, making him plop back down in the chair, still snoring away.

“Wow… He really is a heavy sleeper… But a heavy farter…! Hehe!” he said as Rosita smiled, rubbing behind Kay’s ear lovingly. 

“Yep. He always lets out gas in that chair. I don’t even bother spraying it down. He just fills it up every night. Now, come in here…” she said as she moved toward the staircase. 

He followed her, heading upstairs and into a bedroom. Kay looked around, seeing about twenty-five pig kids resting in bunk beds. Rosita giggled as she closed the door behind them, locking it. Some of the kids looked up, confused to see Kay in there. Rosita hugged him from behind, surprising him as she unzipped his pants, letting his cock pop out. More kids woke up, looking at him with a slight smirk.

“Hey guys… Come let out your dinner gas on him… He wants it,” Rosita said as Kay reacted in surprise.

“H-Huh!?” he said as the pigs snickered, jumping out of bed ferally.

There were about an even number of boys and girls, but they all were wearing purple pajamas with a back flap. Rosita held him tight, kissing the top of his head as she rubbed his cock. 

“Relax, Kay… I’m gonna let you cum.” 

She slowly jacked him off as one girl nervously turned around, pushing her back-flap in his face. He hesitated for a second but decided to sniff it. She was a little musky, making him hum a little. Rosita smiled, whispering in his ear.

“Tell her you want a big one…”

“M…May I have a big one?” Kay said as the girl giggled, nodding and farting loudly in his face.

Kay moaned as Rosita jacked him off faster. The pigs looked at him, seeing the smile on his face. The girl moved away, giggling as she patted her ass enticingly. 

“Did you like it, Kay?” Rosita asked.

“Mmhmm…” he said, moaning a little.

“Hehe… Now kids, come four at a time. Make sure you fart either on his snout or mouth. He loves it and helped Mommy and Daddy today.”

Four of them walked forward, turning around and wiggling their asses. Kay opened his mouth, and they farted in it, snickering mischievously. He moaned again, loving the musky scent of their gas.

“Aaah…” he moaned as the kids chuckled, moving to let another four step up to him.

Rosita even let out one, making the kids laugh playfully. The four in front of him farted on his snout powerfully, even letting out a second one just to make him moan. He licked his lips in bliss, his eyes becoming half-closed. Rosita nuzzled with him, beginning to lay him down. He just went along with it, fully laying on his back.

“Let’s lay you down… Come over…let’s say, eight of you. Sit on his face…and lower those flaps.”

Eight of them walked to his face, grinning dominantly over him as Rosita moved back, letting them surround his face. 

“Fart on the fart dog! Hehe!” one said as they turned around, lowering their back-flaps, revealing their chubby pink cheeks. 

They sat on his face, pushing their asses against his muzzle and giggling. They farted hard, laughing mockingly at him. A drop of pre fell off his cock as they gassed him again, making him murr. The girl from earlier walked to Rosita, hugging her.

“Is he a puppy?”

“No, he’s just a doggie that likes gas. But I can promise he will visit often, right?” she asked as the eight moved off them.

“Y-Yesss…” he moaned as the last eight came to him, surrounding his muzzle again and lowering their flaps. 

“Hehe! I like the puppy!” the girl said as Rosita giggled, nodding to the last eight.

“Now, big ones you guys. I know there are a lot of boys in this last group. So, really let him have it!” 

Some of the pigs on him snickered evilly, holding out their tongues as they wiggled their ass on his nose.

“Open your mouth, fart doggie!” one of the boys said.

Kay obeyed, opening his mouth as the kids moved closer to his mouth, pressing their asses on it. They winked as they farted loudly in his mouth, having it last for almost 10 seconds. The boys moved their asses right on his mouth, but the girls pushed against them, wanting to do it too. They got a second wind, doing it again for the same amount of time. Kay came a little bit, making Rosita raise an eyebrow, knowing that he could to better than that.

“Hehe! Our gas smells! Haha!” one of the other boys said as the kids moved away, buttoning their flaps back up.

Rosita stood up, but as Kay was about to get up, she stopped him.

“Hold on, Kay. I think you can do better than that… Kids, watch how it’s done…” she said as the kids giggled and smiled.

She moved over his face, wiggling her jeaned ass over his mouth as she sat down powerfully on it. His tongue rubbed against the middle of her jeans as his nose was against the top of her ass. The kids held his arms and legs down, giggling and snickering as Rosita gripped his cock, beginning to rapidly jack him off. Kay began moaning as he licked her jeans roughly.

“Ooh, Mommy’s really going!” the girl said as Rosita licked her lips.

“You won’t get away with doing all this without cumming for us. Now let it out!” she said, farting long and hard down his gullet, using her other hand to waft it around him.

“Heh, mom smells good too…” one of the boys said, making the others tease him playfully.

Kay moaned loudly, cumming hard, shooting cum into the air. Rosita snickered, letting his cock go as Kay’s cock pulsed and twitched. She sat up and relaxed, letting out another loud but short one as he came again. She got up, giggling as Kay panted lustfully. Rosita held out her hand, and he grabbed it, helping himself up. His cock limped and still leaked some pre. Rosita rubbed it, pushing it back in his pants slowly, kissing his nose as she zipped his pants back up. The kids lined up in front of their beds as Rosita turned to them.

“I think everyone had some fun today. All our tanks are empty. Now, what do you say to the nice doggie?” Rosita said as the kids smiled.

“Thank you, Mr. Fart Doggie!” they all said.

The original girl walked forward, blushing a little bit as she turned around.

“I…I have one more…” she said as Kay smiled, kneeling to her ass, pressing his snout against it.

“Mmm… You smell the best… Hehe…” Kay said as she giggled, reaching behind and petting his head.

“Thank you, Mr. Doggie…” she said, farting bluntly and powerfully, hitting him with a big blast of gas.

He moaned loudly as Rosita unlocked the door. She let his head go as Kay stood up. She turned around while he walked toward the door.

“Now, time to go to sleep. It’s late anyway…” Rosita said as the kids began moving towards their beds. 

The girl waved goodbye to him, and Kay waved back as he walked out. Rosita closed the door, leading Kay back down the stairs.

“Thank you for all this… I’ll be sure to tell Moon about the wonderful job you did here.”

“Thank you very much!” Kay said as she bit her lip.

“And…here’s my number,” she said, handing him a card with her phone number. “Call me if you want to…feel our release again.”

She led him to the front door as he put the card in his pocket.

“I will definitely… All of you smell so good…” he said as he opened the door.

As he walked down the stairs, Rosita saw him off, waving goodbye. Surprisingly, his phone vibrated as he pocketed her number. He checked his phone, seeing a text from an unknown number.
“Hey, this is Mike. Meet me in the back of the nightclub in the city. I wanna use you,” Kay read. 

As he began walking, he grew a little concerned, wondering if he should make his move now.
“Hmm, I’ll just pretend like he’s in charge. At least I’ve confirmed that he is here. But I’ll play it safe…”
Rosita’s place was pretty far from the nightclub, but he made it there a little before midnight. He saw all of the nightlife going inside, including a female mouse wearing a blue dress. He moved to an alleyway on the side, seeing Mike watching the mouse girl walk in. He quickly noticed Kay approach, and scoffed.
“H-Hello Mike…”

“Hmph. Took you long enough. Come on,” he said, jumping off the container he was standing on.

Mike led Kay behind the club, noticing the lack of lights and anthros around there. Kay grew a little nervous as they were completely behind the building.

“U-Um, Mike…? Why do we need to go back here?” he asked as Mike sighed.

“I have an image to maintain. Did you see that mouse chick in there? I’m trying to get close to her! It doesn’t help that I have a needy MALE bitch trying to suck my mouse dick…” he said, jumping on a metal trash can. “Be honest. This ain’t about Moon. You just want a piece of me.”

Kay blushed, nodding a little.

“M-Maybe your right. You are a hot mouse…” Kay said as Mike scoffed.

“I guess my music and voice is that good, huh? You’re attracted to someone who’s literally the size of your hand. But whatever,” he said, sitting on the lid and unzipping his pants. “Get to work, slut. Shine it up well, and it’ll go in your ass.”

Kay moved to him and got on his knees. He used his tongue to rub his shaft because of his size, moving it softly against it. Mike smirked, laughing softly.

“I can’t believe you’re actually sucking me off… You must have really wanted this, kid.”

“Mmhmm…” he moaned, kissing it gently.

“Well, maybe I don’t wanna.”

Kay stopped licking, tilting his head.

“You don’t wanna?”

“What do I get outta this? Some slut sucks my dick, and I blow my load in your ass. I’d rather do this to that chick! If you want this, you gotta give me something worthwhile,” he said, thinking to himself.

“Like…Like money?” he said as Mike grinned.

“Hmm, it would help if I could afford some drinks and a present for her. So…yes. Money. Hmm, now as for what to charge you… You seem reeeal needy. Hmm…” 

Kay gulped, wagging his tail nervously.

“Thirty bucks for oral. Fifty for anal. One hundred for any weird shit,” he said, thinking about one more thing. “And these payments stack. The fifty for anal doesn’t pay for more oral.”

Kay pondered to himself, but giggled as he took out his wallet, grateful that the bears didn’t take all his money. He handed Mike $200, making him look at Kay in awe.

“Y-You are actually paying me…? And this much…!? The total for all three would only be $180… I don’t offer change.”

“Well, I already started licking you…so consider the extra twenty just for that…”

Mike chuckled, rolling up the bills up and pocketing them.

“Wow. I didn’t think you wanted me this much. Whatever. You earned it since you payed. But…what was the weird shit you payed for?”

“Farting… Or any dominant actions you can think of…” he said, beginning to lick his cock again.

“Kid, you are weird. But I guess I can give ya something. Mouse farts though… Just strange. But as for some dominant acts… I can certainly think of some. For now, you’re doing a decent job on the head, slut,” he said, standing up. “Open your mouth. I’m gonna face-fuck you.”

Kay opened his mouth, resting his hands in his lap as Mike gripped him by his wet nose, pushing his cock in his mouth. He began fucking his mouth rapidly, slamming his waist against his mouth. Kay moaned a little as Mike licked his lips.

“Yeah, moan for me, you little slut,” Mike said as Kay nodded, moaning again. “Good boy.” 

He grunted softly, cumming in his mouth. He didn’t slow down his pace as he came. He instead gripped him harder, groaning as his orgasm subsided.

“Aah… That’s a good boy… Bet you loved the taste of my cream, huh?” he said, pulling out of his mouth.

“Mmhmm! It was delicious…” he said, licking his lips.

“Good. Now, for some dominant acts… I have a fun idea. Stay on your knees, slut.”

He turned around, rubbing his tail along Kay’s face. He softly slapped him with it, moving his tail to the other side of his face.

“Heh… Figured you’d need to be put in your place. I thought of a fantasy I’ve had with some…other people I know… While I’m slapping you, tell me how much you love it, and I’ll gift you with some farts, you horny mutt.”

Kay nodded, panting happily.

“Please slap me more with your tail, Mike! I love how it feels!” Kay moaned as Mike chuckled, shaking his dark-red panted butt, smacking him with his tail again. 

“Yeah, I bet you do, slut! And here’s something else for you!” he said, farting in his face.

His gas was musky, with a slight herby scent to it. He must have drunken some tea. Kay moaned, sniffing the air hard.

“Mmm… Your gas is awesome! I would have paid extra just for you to fart in my face! I would have paid way more!”

Mike shook his head, slapping him repeatedly with his tail as he farted again, making him coo.

“Damn, your words are making me hard, slut… Hope that one smells good too. All I’ve had is a martini and some peanuts…” 

“It smells herbal…but so…so musky… Please…fart in my mouth…” Kay begged, wagging his tail faster.

Mike slapped him with his tail again as he lowered his pants and underwear, spreading his cheeks. 

“Open wide then, dirty slut.” 

Kay opened his mouth, and Mike backed into him, smacking him with his tail once more before lifting it straight up, farting hard in his mouth. He grunted, farting again as Kay moaned happily, unzipping his pants and letting his cock pop out.

“Ergh… Take it…” he said, farting again, waving his hand behind him playfully. “That’s all my gas… Mmm… You’ll smell like it for the rest of the night. Now…stand up, slut. I’m gonna fill that ass.”

“Ooh, I’m so ready for this!” Kay said as he stood up, turning around and lifting his tail.

Mike grabbed his tail with one hand, smacking his ass with the other as he pushed himself against his ass. His cock pushed into his slightly loose hole as he pulled his tail roughly, making Kay moan.

“Heh…there we go, slut… Try not to moan too much from my mouse dick,” he said, pulling his tail as he slowly began humping him.

“Y-Yes sir…!” Kay said, moaning a little.

He could barely feel Mike’s dick inside him but knowing that he was fucking him and pulling his tail made the feeling just as good. Mike grunted as he increased his pace, smacking his ass powerfully

“Fuck… This ass is as tight as a bitch… Maybe…I could use a side-whore like you. When I get into her pants, when she’s not around, I’ll need some stress relief. Plus, having a big bitch like you would be helpful.” 

Kay nodded, even though he knew he was the bears’ property. He was to distract him and make him happy anyway, so he might as well agree.

“I…I would love it…!” he said as Mike slapped his ass again, making him murr.

“Heh… I bet you would. Fine. You’re my side hoe now. Now moan, bitch! I’m gonna fill you with my mouse spunk!” he said, pulling his tail hard.

Kay moaned loudly, cumming a little on the ground as Mike grunted loudly, cumming in his ass. He moaned, shooting his entire load deep in his ass, letting a little bit leak from his hole. Mike slapped his ass one more time, feeling his ballsack churn as he pulled out.

“Phew. There. Now, are you satisfied, my little bitch?” he said, pulling his pants back up.

“Y-Yeah…” Kay said blissfully as he put his cock back in his pants. 

Mike took out a cigar, lighting it with a small lighter, putting it back in his pocket. He motioned Kay to come closer. He did, and he grabbed Kay by his collar, kissing him powerfully as well as blowing smoke in his mouth. Kay hummed, wagging his tail lovingly. They parted, letting a long strand of saliva break between them. 

“Good kiss, bitch. Now get lost. I’ll be here every night, so come whenever. But be ready to pay me, bitch. I’ll give you a nice, slut discount though.”

Kay murred, nodding his head.

“Thank you, sir! I will bring more money next time!” Kay said, walking away from Mike as he put the cigar back in his mouth.
Kay sighed as he noticed the streets were empty. People were still walking around as he began making his way back to the bears. He had finished all five jobs, so only Buster Moon was left. He felt so happy.
“Aah… Perfect… Mike is really hot though…” he said, stretching.
As he made his way down the empty sidewalk, suddenly, a van sped around the corner, heading down the street. It stopped in front of him, making him stop in fear.
“H-Huh!?” 

Someone jumped out of the back of the fan, garbed in all black. The figure grabbed him roughly, pulling him toward the trunk. As he struggled to free himself, a second one came behind him, pressing a damp cloth to his snout. It smelled of strawberries and some sort of chemical. As he sniffed, he slowly began losing consciousness.
“Mmrm…” he said as he passed out.

“Heh… Dumb dog…” one of them said as the one who originally grabbed him pulled him into the trunk, as the other jumped back into the driver’s seat, closing the door and speeding away.

A couple of hours later…

Kay slowly opened his eyes, not realizing where he was. His vision was dark, but he could feel he was in a moving van. He could tell his hands were tied, and he was wearing a blindfold. He heard feminine voices around him speaking.

“To think that Moon would do something this stupid… I figured he’d pull some nonsense like this. And it’s against the law, right?” one said.

“It is…as long as we get a confession from this mutt. And I’ve been tailing him for a while.”

“And you didn’t take pictures!?”

“I couldn’t get a picture of him in the act. All of the acts I saw were from when he went into someone’s house. Plus, we’d have to connected to Moon.”

“So, we’re forcing him to speak?”

“Yep. I interrogated that elephant and pig, and they told me of his work and fetishes. But even that isn’t enough. We need a bullet that will sink the ship. And our involvement cannot be known, because that would give a motive. That’s why we’re out here…” 

Kay felt the vehicle bump a little, but then after a while, stop. The drug making him dizzy wore off as the car came to a stop a little while later. He heard bodies moved out of the van as the doors close. Then, he heard doors in front of him open, and felt presences move closer. One grabbed his blindfold, ripping off. Kay’s eyes widened as he saw Nana Noodleman in her purple dress, and Judith in her bank uniform.

“H…Huh…?”

“Rise and shine, Mr. Dog,” Nana said as he rose an eyebrow.

“H-How do you know…who I am…?” he asked.

“Kay Dog. A frequent payer of taxes and a squeaky clean record. No foreclosures or bankruptcy. Works at an office firm pushing papers for eight hours for a decent wage. Trust me, the bank will know this stuff!” Judith said arrogantly.

“O-Oh…”

“And a frequenter of sexual acts… Prostitution being one of them.”

Kay blushed, shaking his head.

“I…I have no idea what you’re talking about.”

“Don’t play dumb. We know Moon is using you to pleasure the contestants of his competition. If the media and police find out about this, he’ll be done, and the theater will belong to the bank,” Judith said.

“And then I will buy it, making it a successful place, instead of that foolish Moon’s plans of sullying my legacy!” Nana said angrily. “Of course, for a discount as we discussed. Right, Judith?”

“Of course.”

“A-Again… No idea what you’re talking about…” he said, worried that they’d figure out that the REAL reason he’s doing this is because of the bears.

“Of course you’d be quiet about it. A confession from you along with the two testimonies would seal his fate. So we kidnapped you and brought you here to make a deal,” Judith said as Kay gulped.

“A…A deal?”

“You will confess. And in return…we’ll pleasure you with our…ergh…posteriors…” Nana said as Kay blushed.

They were quite attractive…but…he stuck to his guns, hesitating a little.

“I…can’t…” he said as Judith chuckled.

“And… I hear that you are in need of some…funds.”

“How did…!?”

“Heh… I have eyes everywhere… I know that you’ve been pulled into some shady business. And you need $100,000, which is why you are doing this for Moon.”

Kay sighed, nodding shamefully.

“Y-Yes… That’s true.”

“Well, let me tell you something. The prize Moon has…is not real.”

Kay’s eyes widened.

“N-Not real!? What do you mean!?” he said angrily.

“He lied to you, fool. He used you for free labor… All that is in that chest is trinkets and worthless garbage,” Nana said as Kay growled.

“D-Damn it…”

“But…I can help you,” Judith said, pulling over a duffle bag.

She opened it, and Kay was in awe as he saw stacks of cash inside it.

“This is $100,000 in cash. Should be plenty for you to give to those bears. You get this, and pleasure from us in exchange for a confession. I promise. Then you can go back to your night job…” she said as Kay hummed while thinking.

“This is it… I can get the money for them! And then I can find Mike and bring him to them. I’ll be their personal fuck toy!” he thought, smiling.

“So, is it a deal?” Nana asked as Judith zipped the bag back up.

“Deal. Should we record the confession first?” he asked as Judith took out a tape recorder.

“I’m glad you know the right order of things. Now, with the recording of your voice and the testimonies from the others, he’s done. Now, in this recording, state your name and your confession. I’ll make sure that you are not questioned by the police, and that they don’t interfere with you…” Judith said as she pressed the record button.

“My name is Kay Dog. Buster Moon hired me to pleasure his contestants, consisting of Meena, Ash, Johnny, Rosita and Mike. I was supposed to pleasure them sexually to relieve their stress. He promised me money in exchange.”

Judith stopped the recording as the ladies evilly grinned. She threw the recorder in the front seat as Nana moved a little closer.

“Good job. I can see why you’re popular. You listen well. But to have such a shameful fetish is…baffling,” Nana said.

She untied his wrists as Judith nodded.

“I agree. Sniffing butts and getting farted on? What a weird fetish. But you did good. And you helped us get the theater from that Moon! So…we’ll indulge you.”

Nana got on her knees, facing away from him.

“Get over here,” she said dominantly.

Kay moved to her as she pointed to her slight ass outline on the back of her dress. As he pressed his muzzle against the back of her dress, she cupped the back of his head with one hand, rubbing it roughly against her ass while holding out her tongue in disgust.

“Dirty mutt! You love musky bums, huh?” she said as Kay murred.

“Mmhmm…” he said, sniffing her dress hard.

Judith snickered, moving to Nana and also getting on her knees, patting the back of her skirt. She also held her tongue out in disgust as Nana rubbed his head against get ass harder.

“You like how she’s rubbing you against her ass like the useless slut you are?” 

He was getting turned on so much by their dirty talk as well as their actions. He murred, licking her dress.

“Yes…!” he moaned as they both grunted in playful disgust. 

Nana farted softly, scoffing at him.

“Sniff that up, Dog!” Nana commanded as Kay obeyed, sniffing her musky gas.

“Mmm… You smell so good and musky, Miss Noodleman!” he said as she shook her head disgracefully.

“Hmph. Pleasure her, now!” Nana said, letting him go. 

Kay moved his head to the back of Judith’s skirt, sniffing it powerfully. She was a lot muskier than Nana and a little sweaty. She also gripped the back of his head, rubbing his muzzle powerfully against his skirt, wasting no time as she farted hard. He hummed, licking her asscrease powerfully.

“Yeah, worship my musky bum, you dirty dog!” Judith said as Kay sniffed her ass powerfully.

“Mmm… You smell so good too…” he said happily.

“I know I do, mutt. You wanna get all under this skirt to sniff me raw, don’t you?”

“Yessss…” he moaned as she farted hard in his face, grunting.

“Well too bad! All you get is skirt, mutt! But…in the future, if either of us ask for something that might be connected to your…friends… Then maybe we’ll let you explore a little closer to the source…” Judith said as Nana chuckled.

“Indeed. I might have some favors that I need you to do. But the thought of sniffing our asses must turn you on to a great degree,” Nana said mockingly. 

“Mmhmm…” he said as Judith bumped him with her butt, making him fly to the back of the seat. 

He was surprised as Nana and Judith moved to him, making sure their dress and skirt-covered butts were pressed together right in front of him. They waved their hands behind their asses playfully, making him horny. 

“You want us to gas you? Beg for it, you nasty mutt,” Judith said.

“Please fart on me, you beautiful ladies! I will be your corrupt pup that will help you, lie for you and defend you for your musky gas! Please gift me with your lovely gas!” he said desperately.

The ladies giggled evilly, spreading their asses in their clothes.

“Open those nostrils. We will give you two…but we’ve heard your words. Your true allegiance is with us. Not those damn bears. So when we call…you will answer,” Nana said as Judith snickered

Kay nodded, wagging his tail happily as he opened his nose…and his mouth.

“Yes ma’am!”

They moved their asses right in front of his face, farting hard and blasting musky gas on his mouth and nose. He moaned as he came greatly in his pants. This was the first time he had cum off smell and acts alone. The ladies snickered evilly, farting again, even lifting the back of their dresses to expose their pantied bottoms, purple and yellow respectively. They lowered them as Kay sighed, licking his lips enticingly.

“I…I’m excited to work for both of you…” he said as they grinned, opening the back door.

“Good. Now, come be my seat. We’ll take you to your bear friends,” Nana said, climbing out of the van. 

Judith and Kay followed, but she went to the driver’s side while Kay followed Nana to the passenger’s side. She opened the door, pointing to the floor. Kay got in, sitting on the floor and resting the back of his head on the passenger’s seat. Nana got in, sitting down roughly on his face, closing the door as Judith closed hers. She cranked on the van as Nana scoffed, wiggling her ass softly.

“Hope you like your new position as our slave.”

“Mmhmm…!” he moaned as she rolled her eyes, farting softly. 

“Heh… He’ll do great work for us… You’ll own this city in no time…” Judith said, beginning to drive.

“Yes… Very good…” Nana said, grinning evilly, farting again, making Kay moan under her.

He lifted his arms to her dress-covered thighs, and she put her hands on his, chuckling quietly. She farted constantly, making Judith snicker as they drove back into town. Kay was in love under her. Her butt cushioned his face so softly, and her gas was delectably musky. It took about twenty minutes for them to get to the alleyway. Judith pulled the van in front of it, keeping the van on. Nana opened the door, slightly lifting herself. Kay gave her asscrack one more kiss before slipping out of the van, tumbling to the ground.

“Hmph. Thanks for the kiss,” she said, reaching in the back, throwing the bag of cash at him.

He caught it, murring softly.

“Thank you!”

“And just so you know that we are serious…we have a present for you…” Judith said, opening up the glove compartment.

She grabbed Mike, who was tied up and gagged with tape, tossing him to Kay, which he caught.

“We caught that little guy for you. He’s guilty of tax fraud anyway. So, give him to them.” 

Mike freaked out in his hand, looking angry and scared at the same time. Kay grinned at him, looking back at the ladies and nodding.

“I…I trust you both. Oh, do you need my number to contact me?”

“Oh, don’t worry. We already have your number. See you soon, pet,” Nana said, closing the door as the van pulled away.

As Kay stood there, he had a difficult decision. Would he submit to the bears and tell them everything…or would he be Nana and Judith’s pawn? Or would he release Mike and give him the money and flee? So many decisions…at the end of the alleyway.


