Chapter 2

Playing Hide-and-Seek

Lire slowly awoke to the smell of pancakes and bacon drifting from the kitchen. He put on his underwear and walked to the kitchen. He then looked in awe as he saw Pong Ping wearing tight, pink lingerie while humming to himself, making sure to shake his cute ass. Pong Ping looked back and noticed his lover in shock of his fashion choice. 

“Surprised? I knew you’d react that way. Sit down and I’ll fix your plate,” Pong Ping said as he winked. 

Lire slowly walked to the kitchen chair, unable to take his eyes off Pong Ping’s butt. 

“Do…you always dress like that?” Lire said. 

“Well, I wore my white undies for you yesterday because I know you like the feeling of them rubbing on your face, but usually I wear this flat pink bra and panties. W-Would you rather me wear the others?” Pong Ping said as he looked down. 

“Never wear the white clothes again,” Lire said as Pong Ping giggled. 

“No problem hubby!” 

He put two pancakes and two strips of bacon on the plate and brought it to Lire. 

“Now, do you want to eat it off the plate, or my ass?” Pong Ping said as he patted Lire’s head. 

Lire blushed, while slowly looking down. 

“Lire… You don’t need to be nervous with me. Just let go… Remember that feeling yesterday? You loved every moment of what we did, but it required you to express yourself. Come on…plate or ass?” 

Lire shook a little bit before nervously looking up at Pong Ping and saying, “A-Ass.” 

Pong Ping laid on the table, placing each pancake on one of his cheeks and putting bacon on top of them. He pulled down his pink panties and grabbed a can of whipped cream. He sprayed it between his butt cheeks until it reached his balls. He put the can on the table and looked at Lire sensually. 

“Well Lire? Eat up.” 

Lire licked the pancake, taking a piece of bacon in his mouth and burying his mouth in the whipped cream between Pong Ping’s ass. 

“Eat me Lire… Love me and love giving yourself to me…” Pong Ping thought. 

Lire ate the pancake and bacon and licked Pong Ping’s left butt cheek. He then licked some whipped cream from his ass, spreading them to get more. 

“Ah! Right there Lire… Lick me there…” 

Pong Ping’s anus twitched as Lire licked it. 

“Mmm… Yes Lire… You’re doing great…” 

Lire bit into the pancake, pulling it towards the whipped cream center. He ate the bacon and rubbed the pancake between Pong Ping’s whipped cream covered ass and ate it. 

“You taste delicious… Hehe…” Lire said as he delved his tongue into Pong Ping’s ass. 

Pong Ping pushed Lire down hard, moaning a little.

“Yes… Good boy. Love my ass…” Pong Ping moaned as he came on the table. 

Lire lustfully licked around Pong Ping’s ass as Pong Ping panted. 

“You’re still on? *giggle* You must love my musky ass… Buttslut…” 

Lire suddenly started to lick harder, really enjoying it. 

“Hmm? Did that turn you on? I see…” 

Lire finally came on the floor and moved his head off of Pong Ping’s ass. Lire had a look of lustful happiness on his face. 

“Well, you certainly enjoyed that. Now, we better get ready for school. It starts in an hour,” Pong Ping said as Lire giggled. 

“What day is today…?” Lire asked drunkenly. 

Pong Ping grabbed Lire’s hand and took him into the living room. 

“Don’t worry. *giggle* I already picked out your clothes. Take off your underwear.” 

Lire removed his black boxers and Pong Ping motioned him to lift his leg. He slid black and white stripped panties onto Lire and put black shorts on him. He then put his black shirt on Lire’s torso. 

“Are you ok Lire?” Pong Ping said as he put a black shirt on and slid his burgundy pants over his pink panties. 

“Y-Yeah… Wow, that felt so good…” 

“See? It feels good to give in to your slutty desires, doesn’t it? Just let go and every day will be like a day of pleasure.” 

They both held hands and walked out of the door, headed towards the schoolhouse. 

“I don’t know how I am supposed to “express” myself. I can barely look someone in the eye,” Lire said. 

“I will help you. We are dating after all.” 

Lire looked at him, puzzled. 

“Dating? Oh, I guess we are.” 

“Open relationships of course.” 

“What is an open relationship?” 

“It means we are dating, but we can have other boyfriends or girlfriends and we can have sex with them.” 

“Oh, that sounds fun,” Lire said as Pong Ping pulled Lire close to him. 

“But…who’s your main love?” Pong Ping guided Lire’s hand to his ass. 

“You are, always…” Lire said as he smiled. 

They reached the school house and saw Rupert, Bill and Algy standing outside the door. 

“Hey Lire, Pong Ping,” Rupert said. 

“Hi Rupert,” Pong Ping said. 

“H-Hey,” Lire said as he noticed Algy staring at their hands. 

“Are you two stuck or something?” Algy asked Lire. 

“U-Um, well… You see, Pong Ping and I are…um…” 

“Algy, don’t be a dummy! These two are clearly dating,” Bill said, laughing at the end. 

“Dating!? You’re gay Lire?” “N-No, I’m…more of a…bisexual!” Lire said frantically. 

Pong Ping giggled, rubbing Lire’s face. 

“Calm down Lire… You’re getting nervous again…” 

Lire looked into Pong Ping’s eyes and nodded. 

“I’m bisexual. I really like Pong Ping.” 

The bell rang, and they all walked into class. Pong Ping and Lire sat next to each other, hands still connected. 

“Thanks for getting me back to my senses, Pong Ping.” 

“No problem, love. Just remember, if you every get nervous, look at me…” 

At Lunchtime…

Everyone walked out of the school and headed to the recess area. There was a playground and some wood benches to eat lunch. Lire and Pong Ping sat at the table and Rupert and Algy joined them. 

“So, how is the happy couple?” Rupert asked. 

“Good…I guess,” Lire said as he still could notice Algy fiercely staring at him. 

“Hey guys, let’s play hide and seek! And since we have an even number of players, we can pair off in groups!” Bill yelled as some began walking to him.

“Ooh! Hide and seek? Let’s play it, Lire!” Pong Ping said as Lire had a look of surprise.

“Hide and seek? U-Um…”

“Come on…” he said, rubbing Lire’s face softly. “It’ll be fun…especially if we’re on the same team. Maybe they’ll seek us doing something naughty…”

“P-Pong Ping…!?” Lire said as he was pulled from the table by him, heading toward Bill and the others. 

Bill had a bag of numbers and everyone pulled a number out of the bag. 

“I got a 2,” one student chimed. 

“Hey, I’m a 2 as well!” another student said. 

“I got 4, what about you Lire?” Pong Ping said. 

“Please be a 4… Please be a 4…” Lire thought. 

He looked at his number and it was a 5. 

“You’ve got to be kidding me… I have 5…” Lire said, discouraged. 
“I’ve got 5.” 
Lire turned around and saw that it was Algy. He gulped and turned to Pong Ping. 
“Pong Ping, he’s been staring at me since he figured out we were dating! Did you and him have a thing?” Lire whispered. 
“Well, maybe once, but he was way too controlling… Don’t worry!” 
“But-” 
Pong Ping grabbed Lire’s face and pulled it closer to his. 
“Remember Lire, everything will be ok…” Pong Ping said. 
Lire focused and nodded. 
“Ok guys, paired off?” 
Lire noticed Pong Ping was with Rupert. 
“Go hide!” Bill yelled as everyone scurried with their groups. 
“Come on, follow me,” Algy said as he ran off. 
Lire quickly followed in suit. 

“W-Where are we going?” Lire asked. 
“A good hiding place,” Algy said. 
He ran into a grassy field next to the river and Lire followed. They finally reached an empty, quiet, peaceful field of grass. You couldn’t hear anything other than the birds quietly chirping. Algy would look back sometimes, and then look away sharply. Lire ignored it for the most part, but as they reached the river, he just had to ask.

“Did I do something to you? Or are you just mad at Pong Ping? Why are you so cold towards me?” 
Algy looked at Lire and rushed towards him, kissing him square on the lips. They fell over into the grass, making out all the while. 
“What the heck?” Lire asked as Algy licked his face. 
“I’m sorry Lire, but when I saw you with Pong Ping, it made me so jealous! I just wanted you to myself.” Algy took off his clothes and Lire backed away in confusion. 
“Wait, you’re jealous of Pong Ping!? You’re jealous that he’s dating me!?” Lire asked. 
“Yeah… I really like you, but then Pong Ping stole you away. I was so mad, but then I mellowed out when I saw how nervous I made you.” 
“But…Pong Ping is my…” 
“Forget Pong Ping for a second. I’ve seen the hold he has over you. I know he told you that he likes open relationships, so he wouldn’t mind if we had a little fun,” Algy said as he pulled down Lire’s pants. “Oh, he gave you those panties too? I tossed those in his face as I ran out the door.” 
“Ran out the door?” Lire asked as Algy pushed himself onto Lire. 
“I’ll tell you later, but right now, just kiss me.” 
Algy kissed Lire’s neck and licked his face as Lire slowly put his hands on Algy’s ass. He was confused, but Algy’s fur smelled good, relaxing him a bit.

“Let me in to your fortress of solitude… Let me serve you…” Algy said as he got on all fours and slapped his ass. 
Lire crawled to Algy’s ass and buried his face in it. Algy rubbed his penis as Lire continued to lick and slurp his musky ass. 
“Oh Lire… Penetrate me…” Algy said as Lire grew flustered, nervously getting on his knees. 

“What…What do I do now?” Lire asked. 
“You were never in control with Pong Ping? He let me pound his ass on our first date.” 
“I just laid on the bed and let him do the work… I’m not much of a dom… Frankly…he dominated me…” Lire said as Algy pondered. 
“Ok, well just grab my waist and push your body back and forth. You’ll get the rhythm… Don’t worry about not topping a bunch… I’ll teach you how to be a switch.” 
Lire sighed, rubbing Algy’s ass.

“B-But…” he said as he was interrupted by Algy pushing his ass against Lire’s cock, forcing it inside. “Eep…!”

“There. Now hump.”

Lire grabbed Algy’s waist and pushed in and out nervously.

“Mmm… Good job Lire; you learn fast,” Algy said as he moaned. 
Lire’s pace increased and he moaned a little. 
“Algy… Your ass feels so good…” Lire said as he blushed a bit. 
“Oh Lire! Yes, pound me! Fuck my ass dry!” Algy moaned as he came on the ground. 
Lire pulled out and once again, buried his face in his ass, licking cheeks.
“L-Lire!? You didn’t cu- O-Oh…mmm… That feels so good…” he said, wiggling his butt. “Why couldn’t you be mine?” 
“Well, we can still be lovers. It’s just Pong Ping would me my main one.” 
“Yeah, until you spend one more second with someone else rather than him and then he locks you down and limits you to him, all the time.” 
“Oh yeah,” Lire said as he backed away from his ass, “What did you mean when you said, ‘you ran out of his house’?” 
“Pong Ping sets himself up as a needy slut that wants to have a boyfriend. However, he is way too controlling. He wants you all to himself and tries to give you the illusion of control. But in reality, he is making all the calls and treating you like a pet. Does he ever give you food?” 
“All the time. He made dumplings yesterday and pancakes today.” 
“Have you noticed after you eat something, you feel a little loopy?” 
“Yeah… it really mellows me out.” 
“That’s how he controls you! He keeps putting you in that state of mind using a special herb and then uses his calming voice to restrict you. Haven’t you noticed?” Algy said as Lire pondered. 
He remembered when he was nervous, Pong Ping told him to look in his eyes and that everything was gonna be fine. He certainly didn’t see that as a controlling action; it was helping him! 
“Pong Ping isn’t trying to control me! He’s helping me overcome my nervousness. I…I love him!” 
Algy hugged Lire, kissing his face. 
“Lire, I promise you’re going to regret feeling this way, but I understand how you feel. Come on, let’s wash up before heading back to class,” Algy said as he ran to the river. 
Lire slowly walked towards the river and dipped his foot in. 

“C-Cold!” Lire thought. 
Algy noticed and motioned him to step in. 
“It’ll get a lot better once you get in.” 
Lire slowly stepped into the water, resisting the urge to jump out and let himself get used to the water. 
“Wash my back and I’ll wash yours,” Algy said as Lire moved towards him. 
He took a handful of water and rubbed in on his back. 
“S-Sorry, I’m not really good at this stuff.” 
Algy giggled and moved Lire’s hands down, letting him squeeze his supple, fluffy tush. 
“Eep!” Lire said as Algy licked his lips. 
He motioned Lire to turn around. 
“Don’t worry. I’ll wash your back the right way…” 
Algy rubbed Lire’s back with water and then explored further down, squeezing Lire’s tight ass. Lire shivered as Algy whispered in his ear. 
“Are you still cold? I can warm you up…” Algy said, licking Lire’s ear. 
Lire bit his lip trying to contain himself. 
“Please…warm me…” he moaned as Algy forced his penis into Lire’s ass. 
“Ooh… You’re so tight Lire… Is this your first time being penetrated?” 
“Yeah… How can you tell?” 
“Your ass is like a vice, but in a good way. At least I was the first person who penetrated you. *giggle*” Algy began to speed up and lick Lire’s neck, causing him to moan boyishly. 
“Algy…” Lire moaned as Algy shushed him. 
“Enjoy the moment Lire… Enjoy what you could have… Enjoy…me…” Algy said as he sped up even more. 
Lire was having a hard time not enjoying this, because he knew in the back of his mind that Pong Ping was still his lover. But how could he resist temptation like this? He felt as if they were rebels and they were sneaking behind another person’s back to do this. 

“Yes Algy… I enjoy you… Fuck me…harder!” Lire said. 
“Ok Lire… I’m giving you all my love!” Algy said as he rapidly humped him. 
“I’m about to cum Lire… You’re all mine now!” Algy said as he pushed his hardest, shooting his cum in Lire’s ass. 
Lire came in the river, moaning as Algy pushed, trying to get every drop of his seed out. He pulled out and embraced Lire from behind. 
“Just remember, if you ever get tired of Pong Ping, I’ll ALWAYS be here,” Algy said as he fingered Lire’s ass, letting his cum flow out. 
“Of course, I’ll never…forget this moment we shared,” Lire said as they walked out of the river and helped each other put their clothes back on. 
“You want one more moment with my ass?” Algy said as he shook it. 
“Sure!” Lire said as he buried his face in his supple ass. 
He licked his asshole and delved his tongue a little deeper in. 
“You really like eating ass, don’t you?” Algy said, patting his head. 
“Eating ass…sniffing ass…all ass… Especially yours…” Lire said as he blushed. 
Lire got up and put Algy’s white underwear and pink pants on him, while Algy put Lire’s black panties and black pants on Lire. 
“Like I said, if you get tired of Pong Ping, or you just want a change of pace…or ass… All you have to do is come over and I’ll sate your lusts,” Algy said as he put on his yellow shirt and thin blue jacket. 
“I understand,” Lire said as he put on his black shirt. 
They walked back to the schoolhouse, as Algy grabbed Lire’s hand. Lire blushed and held his hand tightly. They made it back to the schoolhouse and Bill was standing there, looking impatient. 

“Well finally! Where were you two?” Bill asked. 
They released their hands and Lire explained, “Well, you said hide, so we hid. Did we win?” 
“Well yeah, you guys have been gone for the entire school day!” 
“W-What!?” Algy said. 
“Yeah, where the heck did you guys hide? I wanna find that place next time,” Rupert said as he walked out of the school house. 
Pong Ping walked out and smiled at Lire. 
“Hey hubby, long time no see! You guys must have hidden quite some ways from here,” Pong Ping said as he hugged Lire. 
“Y-Yeah…” Lire said as Algy walked away with Rupert. 
Pong Ping and Lire held hands, as they walked back towards their house. 

