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After a special home-coming party to introduce themselves to their neighbors, two lupine pups set up a special slumber party while their parents are out. 
- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

“If you guys get hungry, there’s plenty of food left over. Try not to wake your little sister, alright?”

 

“Roam. Come on. We’ll miss the movie.”
“Okay, okay… We’ll be home late. Brush your teeth and get to bed sometime before Midnight.”

 

The two wolf parents waved to the group of youngsters before they hastily rushed out of the front door. Within minutes, their car was out of the driveway and down the street until it could no longer be heard. The youngsters in question had all congregated in the living room, all four of them already dressed in their respective pajamas.

The living room was still full of unwashed dishes and half-filled glasses from the housewarming, various snacks strewn about the counters and tables ready to be snatched up by the youngsters. The wolf family had just moved in, deciding to introduce themselves to the new neighborhood with a grand party. An assortment of kebabs, wraps, cakes and cookies had lured nearly everyone within the surrounding area to their home for the day. Even the principal introduced herself, a white-scaled dragoness that only had time to drop off enrollment paperwork. Most families had only stayed for a short chit-chat or a coffee before returning home, but there were others that chose to stay longer. Two pups had decided to stay longer than all the rest, their parents going out with Howler and Roam for a party of their very own.

The petite dalmatian named Cocoa was the first to break the silence, the rest of the canines’ ears perking up in attention.

 

“Anyone know a good party game? Something we could all play together?”

 

Gnaw didn’t think much of his soon-to-be classmate when he first met her, but a unique window of opportunity had opened before him.

 “How about Truth or Dare~?” The ashen wolf smirked coyly.

 

“That sounds fun! Let’s do that then!” Cocoa let out an eager yip, her tail wagging quickly behind her.

 

The two older canines moved from the couch to join the two younger canines on the floor in front of the TV. Wuffy, Gnaw’s little brother, had absolutely no trouble making new friends despite them recently moving, so he’d invited his own soon-to-be-classmate, Maya.

 

Once everyone had gathered together, it’d been decided that Gnaw should ask the first question since the game was originally his idea.

 

“Alright. Cocoa, Truth or Dare?”

 

“Oh um… Truth!”

 

“Have you ever buried a bone in your flower pot?”

Cocoa tilted her head cutely to the side, a look of pure confusion across her face. Maya giggled to herself softly, the others none-the-wiser.

 

“I’m gonna say… No…? I don’t like gardening…”

 

Gnaw huffed disappointingly but said nothing else, passing the turn to Cocoa. The dalmatian pondered for a moment before pointing to Wuffy, snapping the little wolf out of a stupor.

 

“Truth or Dare?”

 

“Uhm…. Dare!”

 

“I dare you to… get on all fours and bark!”

 

This incited a round of giggles from the group with Gnaw even cracking a smile. Wuffy did exactly what was asked of him, getting on his hands and knees before letting out a series of high-pitched yips. The giggles erupted into a brief fit of laughter before they settled back down.

 

It was Wuffy’s turn now.

 

“Maya! I dare you to… eat something spicy!”

 

“Pfft! Easy!”

 

The rest of the group watched on in disbelief as the little pup prepared herself a tortilla chip with a mound of salsa on it before casually popping it into her mouth. She then returned to the group and sat back down, opening her maw to prove the chip was gone.

 

Wuffy’s eyes widened in disbelief.

 

“Alright Gnaw, Truth or Dare?”

 

“Truth.”

 

“Have you wanted to… tie the knot… with someone?” Maya said coyly.

 

There was no way Gnaw could miss the clear innuendo in front of him, but hearing such a phrase come from Maya was quite… puzzling. The more explicit meaning predictably went unnoticed by Cocoa and Wuffy, the two of them busy snickering about Gnaw marrying someone. The older wolf had to give some answer in order to continue the round, so he turned to Maya and uttered a simple ‘Yes’.

 

Gnaw was not done, however, turning towards Wuffy and asking the familiar question to bring the younger wolf pup back into the game.

 

“Oh um… Truth!”

 

“When was the last time you pissed your pants?”

 

As Wuffy was contemplating what he wanted to say in front of the girls, Maya felt eyes upon her and turned to see Gnaw looking her way. Her ears lowered slightly. She felt as if he was actually asking her this question, not his little brother. Before she could fully piece together what he was asking her, Wuffy’s actual answer derailed her train of thought.

 

“Pretty sure the last time was on the drive here… I told Dad I needed to go…” Wuffy contemplated it for a moment. “If I knew there wasn’t gonna be any rest-stops, I would’ve worn a pull-up.” The younger wolf pup stuck his tongue out at his older brother, clearly unfazed by his ‘trick’. Bouncing right back into the game, it was his turn to ask.

 

“Hey Cocoa, Truth or Dare?”

 

“Truth”

“Have you ever kissed someone?”

 

Cocoa giggled; the answer obvious to all present. “Well, of course! Didn’t your mom kiss your goodnight?”

 

The little wolf pup huffed. “Well, yeah! But I meant kisses from other people! Kisses from your family don’t count as real kisses.”

 

If any of the other three pups could read Maya’s mind at this moment, they would hear her thoughts as she recalled the numerous kisses from her dad, some more intimate than others.
“But if those kisses don’t count… what does?”
 
In that same amount of time, Cocoa had already given her answer and was now ready to continue the game, snapping the small pup back to the present moment by calling her name.
 

 “Maya, Truth or Dare?”

 

“Um… Dare.”

 

“I dare you… to kiss one of the boys!”

 

Without a second of hesitation to consider her options, Maya turned toward Gnaw and immediately pounced the older wolf’s lap. Gripping tightly at his collar, the pup leaned in close and planted a deep kiss upon Gnaw’s muzzle.

 

“Eww! Eww! Eww! That’s gross!” Wuffy squealed out, covering his eyes.

Taken by surprise, Cocoa’s maw hung agape for a short while until she hastily rushed to contain the situation.

“O-Okay! I think that’s enough kissing for one night! We should probably get ready for bed before it gets too late.”

Maya broke the kiss with Gnaw and straddled his lap, the stunned older wolf staring up at the pup as her tail started to wag. “Let’s go play that new video game you mentioned, Gnaw! What was it called again?”

She wasted no time in getting Gnaw up onto his feet, dragging him upstairs to his room.

Wuffy pouted, letting out a cute little grumble. “I have video games in my room too…”

Cocoa gave Wuffy a gentle scritch behind the ear and offered to play games with him, to which the pup beamed at her with a wide smile and nodded.

***

Gnaw slammed the door shut behind him and leaned back against it, taking a long and exasperated breath. Maya had gotten herself comfortable on the bed with her short legs dangling off the side. She was smiling his way, patting the bed for him to join her.

“No.” Gnaw barked, his voice a little louder than intended. “Not gonna happen.”

He saw Maya pout not unlike how his little brother pouted before, reassuring that this was the right call to make. Despite that, Gnaw found himself softening his demeanor when met with her puppy-eyed stare. Fuck…

“She’s a fucking grade-schooler, you pervert!” Gnaw growled deep in his throat, clearly chastising himself and holding back. However…

Didn’t she taunt him first? She knew exactly what she was saying during the Truth or Dare game, so it seemed evident that the small pup had experience. The young lupine gulped as he watched Maya roll onto her stomach, her little tail raised high while she wiggled her cute little rump in his direction. From the look on her face, it seemed that she was growing impatient.

“Stop staring at her ass, you… cub-o-phile!” Gnaw scolded himself, but the swelling in his pants was growing the more he saw her… watched her… wanted her… He pushed himself off the door and walked over to his dresser and started rummaging for something in the top drawer. Maya wiggled excitedly, still facing away from Gnaw, only for that excitement to diminish when Gnaw’s tablet landed on the bed next to her.

“Pick a game, a movie, anything… Let’s just… talk for a while.”

Maya didn’t bother to hide her disappointment, sighing loudly as she flicked at the device to turn it on and scroll through his apps.

“Do you really want your baby brother to be the only one getting lucky tonight?”

Gnaw’s jaw dropped. Wuffy and Cocoa? Never. Those two innocent jelly beans are too naive to even consider such a thing.

“Come on… Those two? Never in a thousand years. Neither of them would know where to put it, let alone what ‘it’ is.”

Maya excitedly jumped back up onto the bed and pulled up a very popular streaming app.

“Lemme show you. See, the thing about Cocoa, she’s a girl streamer. Trust me. She shows way more to her subscribers than what she’d ever show you.”

Cocoa, the sweet and innocent dalmatian that was so easily freaked out by a kiss… “She’d never…” Gnaw thought to himself, ready to take his tablet back and call it a night before they both heard an audible ‘ding’.

“Look at that, she started streaming. Wait… She started streaming?!” A confused Maya exclaimed before she excitedly started wagging her tail. “Oh, this is gonna be good~ Maybe if your little brother decides to play along, I’ll see something more than a wolf boy’s bulge tonight after all!”

This had to be a joke… Gnaw didn’t trust his eyes when he saw the stream load in. Cocoa was sitting in his brother’s gaming chair with him… on her damn lap?!

“That little dork doesn’t know what he’s got…” Gnaw grumbled, his fists clenching as he sat down next to Maya, watching the stream together.

***

“Hiii… Welcome all of my Marshmallows! Today, I’m at a friend’s sleepover party and I’m babysitting the most adorable good-boy I’ve ever met! Say Hi to my Subscribers, Wuffy!” 

The wolf pup flicked his ears with an adorable giggle, letting out the cutest high-pitched bark he could muster before wagging his tail across Cocoa’s chest. In doing so, his soft fur was rapidly brushing along her budding breasts in front of the viewers.

“H-Hi everyone! I’m Wuffy and I like to play games!” He beamed into the webcam with Cocoa ruffling the short fur on his head.

“So today, we decided that we’re gonna play some of Wuffy’s favorite games. As always, if you guys have any ideas for games, feel free to leave a comment.”

***

Maya frantically tapped at the screen while Gnaw was still reeling himself in from the shock. Damn it… If he was there, she’d be sitting in his lap instead. Now his stupid, annoying little brother was playing with the cutely-spotted dalmatian while he was stuck with the wild little nymphomaniac mixed-breed. At least, that’s what his mom might’ve called her type.

“Lose a piece of clothing whenever you die in-game!” Maya sent into the stream chat before holding the tablet under Gnaw’s nose for him to read.

“There. That should make things exciting for those two…” Gnaw felt Maya migrate onto his lap before she scooted back to straddle his legs. She briefly drew his attention to her and away from the stream, much to her delight and his confusion.

“What? You’re not about to let your little brother have all the fun, are you?”

A soft grumble was all Gnaw could muster for now as a reply while he continued to stare at the stream in disbelief. Was that really Cocoa? The adorably-naive girl from his class? Of course it was. She clearly couldn’t comprehend the meaning behind all of the ‘bone’ emotes being spammed in chat right now. Speaking of bone… Fuck… He could feel his pants getting quite tight now.

Well… Having a cute and eager little pup poking at his tented crotch wasn’t helping things… or was it?

Maya let out an admittedly-cute little growl of frustration, deciding to drop the tablet onto Gnaw’s lap for him to catch.

“I need two hands for this, dummy.”

There was nothing to stop Maya now from hooking her fingers under the waistband of the teenage wolf’s pajama pants, yanking them down with a single, swift tug.

“H-Hey!” Gnaw started to protest, before his stiff canine erection sprung up as soon as it was freed from its prison.

“At least someone’s happy to see me~” Maya giggled, playfully batting away the teen’s twitching tentpole. She watched it sway back and forth like a metronome, almost entranced by it. Gnaw growled softly, watching the little puppy as she nuzzled and fondled his crotch.

“Come on… We can’t do this… You’re too young and I could get into trouble…”

“This isn’t my first rodeo… and I’m not missing the chance to ride this bull~” She gently pushed him back on the bed, Gnaw accepting defeat and letting her undress him the rest of the way while his attention returned to the stream.

***

“Watch out for the red barrels, Wuffy, they explo- oh… Oh no… You died!” Cocoa exclaimed in sheer devastation, patting the sad pup’s head.

“Yeah, I did…”

“So, what are you gonna take off first, Wuffy? Shirt or Pants?”

“Well… I guess if it’s like losing my armor when I respawn, I should start with my shirt.” The little lupine huffed and did just that, hoisting it up and off before flinging it across the room towards his hamper. Wuffy noticed himself in the webcam and flexed a bit, giving his best ‘tough wolf growl’. Cocoa quickly saw an opportunity and grabbed him behind, tickling the now giggling ball of fluff. In doing so, she’d missed the start of the next round and died soon after, shedding her own pajama shirt with a defeated groan.

***

The tiny chihuahua mix had gone without attention long enough, booping Gnaw’s soft coin purse with her cold snout. She’d gotten to smell the developing musk of a teen wolf after all, but she found something more noteworthy.

“Someone’s gotten a trim down here… and a shower… It’s as if that person expected something was gonna happen tonight.”

Gnaw clutched at the bedsheets with a low groan, shivering as her cold nose continued to explore. He’d dropped the tablet onto his stomach, much too distracted to watch now.

“If you keep that up, I’ll make a mess!” Gnaw moaned out, his back arching as Maya proceeded anyway.

“You’d better~”

Her snout nuzzled up and down his length before the chihuahua mix decided it was time for a taste, dragging her small warm tongue along the underside of his cock. She started low, nearly licking inside his sheath before trailing up towards his tip. The pleasure was far too much for the older lupine to hold back any longer, a cute howl escaping his lips.

“A-Ahhh… Aaaawoooooo~”

The moment her tongue grazed the tapered point, Gnaw’s rocket lurched violently. A single rope of his seed splattered up into her mouth, surprising the small pup. The rest of it splattered across her cheek and over her snout.

“ACK~!” Maya revealed the pool of white on her tongue before swallowing it, shuddering as if she’d tasted a rather bitter candy. “I guess you really couldn’t hold it back~” Maya giggled, sitting up slowly. “I better get cleaned up. You rest for a bit~”

Maya slid off the bed and started to make her way towards the bedroom door but she didn’t get very far before Gnaw grabbed her from behind and threw her back onto the bed. She let out a cute little yip in surprise, unable to escape before Gnaw was upon her. His fingers hooked into her pajama pants, swiftly pulling them down to her knees in a single tug. The eager teen lupine had buried his tongue between her thighs, lapping and slobbering over her little flower.

“W-Wait Gnaw… L-Let’s slow d-down.” Maya stuttered, pleasantly surprised by Gnaw’s technique. It was evident that he too was experienced; that wide and flexible tongue teasing her petals before darting inside to lap away at her sex.

“Ooooh… Oooooh~ Mrrrr~”

***

Cocoa and Wuffy had transitioned to a racing game to mix things up for the stream’s benefit, though the chat could hear something in the background.

“Can you hear that?” Wuffy’s ears perked up; a weird sound echoing through the neighboring wall. “Sounds like a howl… I think that was Big Bro’s howl.

Cocoa paused to hear the sound for herself, humming in thought. “Must’ve been the wind… Or your brother’s getting tickles from your classmate.” She mused, snickering.

“I’ve never heard him howl like that. What do you think they’re doing?” Wuffy’s eyes were drawn to the still-scrolling chat, reading one of the highlighted donation messages aloud.

“‘Lol, Big Bro’s getting laid’? What does that mean?”

Cocoa shrugged with a cute head-tilt, humming in thought.

“Wrestling, maybe? My mom and dad howl like that when they wrestle. Though your brother did seem tense earlier… And the way she asked about knots was weird… Maybe they’re using a rope?”

Cocoa shrugged once more, unconvinced of her own answer. She lacked a better explanation to replace it either way. The race had concluded without them, both Wuffy and Cocoa earning a DNF. Leaving the overall decision to the chat, it was decided that Wuffy was the victor since he was technically further along in the race.

“I guess it’s a good thing you’re here. No one’s gonna see this!” The oblivious giggled adorably as she pushed her panties down and off. Still sitting in her lap, Wuffy was the only thing keeping her bare hips out of view. The chat had mixed reactions, the majority of which were overwhelmingly positive.

“Look, Cocoa! They really like this game!”

Another sound echoed from the wall, this time the higher-pitched howl of a younger female pup. The two streamers snickered in delight, sharing a look that meant they’d come to the same conclusion that even the chat was agreeing with.

Gnaw was winning.

***

Maya whined and whimpered, shuddering for the sensual assault that Gnaw was giving her. He’d stripped her completely, the two of them now stark naked on his bed with the younger pup’s tail raised high in submission. The teen lupine wasn’t getting as much attention as he was giving, but he didn’t seem to mind it much. It was much more entertaining to watch Maya squirm and convulse involuntarily as intense pleasure coursed through her small body.

“In! I w-want it in!” Maya panted heavily, her tail wagging frantically while still raised high and out of the way. She glanced back over her shoulder, pleading with those big and adorable blue puppy-eyes once again. Gnaw obliged, pulling back his muzzle from her soft small butt. He crawled over her slowly, fully demonstrating the difference in their sizes. Maya might’ve seemed fearful of the larger wolf by how much she trembled, but Gnaw eased any concerns she might’ve had by pressing his muzzle to her own in a sensually-deep kiss. 

Gnaw broke off first, letting his teeth wander elsewhere. He nibbled tenderly at her ear and neck, the smaller chihuahua mix only trembling more now.

“O-Oooh no~ I’ve been hunted~”

Gnaw chuckled. “You teased a wolf in his own den… I can’t let such behavior go without…”

Maya shuddered, Gnaw’s claw now gently tracing down her spine while she waited for him to continue. His voice lowered to a whisper, accompanied by a teasing growl to send a chill up her spine.

“... Punishment~”

With that, Gnaw aligned the tapered point of his shaft between her thighs and against her entrance. His grip on her hips tightened slightly to keep her still while he pushed forward with his own. He hadn’t technically penetrated her yet, much to the young pup’s distress.

“We’ve got plenty of time to enjoy this. Our parents won’t be home for a long time…”

***

Wuffy let out a soft low growl, the visibly-irritated ball of fluff gritting his teeth. “They’re both howling now! I can’t concentrate!”

An audible, and constant ‘thump’ echoed through the wall next to them. It was quite rhythmic on its own, a deep baseline that permeated into the stream like a heartbeat.

“Don’t blame your losing streak on their rough-housing now, pup.” Cocoa snickered, flicking his ears gently.

“Hey! No cheating!” Wuffy barked, struggling to win the brutal brawler game. The match was tied with this last round to decide the victor.

“FINISH HIM” The game declared boldly, Wuffy watching on in disbelief as Cocoa executed him in-game. The little grey lupine sighed with a low growl, feeling her hands on his hips already.

“Ready?”

“I suppose…” Wuffy raised his hips slightly to let her push his briefs down and off.

The stream could still see nothing, the desk obscuring the potential show. By this point, the chat was irate, promised a show but expecting an uncensored one. There seemed to be a more-exciting show happening in the next room but there was no way to watch it. Numerous suggestions were pouring in; some viewers demanded for the older brother and his playmate to be on camera while others were asking for something more vulgar and explicit.

“Whoa, Whoa… No putting things in holes. I’m not putting things in Wuffy and he’s not putting things in me.” Cocoa paused the live-stream’s feed for a brief moment, typing in the chat to quell their demands. “You’re getting too rowdy and it’s getting late, so I think it’s time we wrap up the stream for tonight.”

Cocoa unpaused the stream to let her young guest sign off with her, waving adorably towards the camera before the stream went black.

***

Gnaw couldn’t hold back anymore, holding firmly onto her hips while he hastily humped her small butt. He’d expected her to be impossibly tight, but it didn’t take much time at all before Maya’s slick and warm cunny opened itself up to accept his entire cock. The small chihuahua mix could only express her pleasure in breathy moans, her voice steadily rising in pitch.

The lupine teen growled tenderly into her ear, holding her waist tightly for a rapid series of deeper thrusts. Maya made no attempt to stop this and instead gripped at the sheets tightly to brace for their shared finale. Her insides were starting to flutter around Gnaw’s cock while it stiffened slightly inside her. Gnaw had stopped thrusting for a moment and seized the base of Maya’s tail in his hand so he could push one final time with his hips.

“A-Alpha~ Claim me~”

Maya’s encouragement was the last straw, Gnaw’s hips pressing firmly against her small butt. The lupine teen had knotted her; the bulbous base locking their bodies together just as her back arched. In true canine fashion, the two of them howled together just as a stream of his hot, white, love cascaded into her tiny womb to fill it completely.

Exhausted, the pair collapsed in a heap on the teen’s bed, eventually managing to speak once they caught their breath.

“Y-You know we’re gonna be stuck like this for a while, right?” Maya panted out, the two rolling onto their side with Gnaw spooning with her.

“T-That’s the idea…” Gnaw smirked, smothering the little pup’s muzzle with licks and kisses.

***

Maya and Gnaw woke the next morning, slightly groggy and sore from the prior night’s antics. Breakfast was slightly awkward, considering neither of them had spoken a word to each other since. The silence was eventually broken as soon as Gnaw noticed his parents standing before the coffee-maker hopefully. The two of them were just as unrested as himself and Maya, groaning softly. His mother was smiling warmly while his father had his arms around her waist to hold her close.

Their behavior was eerily similar to what he shared with Maya last night. The pup seemed to have noticed this as well, timidly nibbling on her toast with a deep blush.

When the coffee-maker finally beeped, Roam and Howler joined their kids at the breakfast table.

“Did you guys have fun last night?”

Wuffy and Cocoa nodded happily with Gnaw and Maya doing the same after sharing a brief look.

“Sorry we got in so late. I hope the little ones weren’t too much trouble for you two.”

“Nah! Wuffy is a little angel!” Cocoa yipped happily before ruffling Wuffy’s hair and making a mess of her favorite guest-host’s fur.

Gnaw nodded in agreement, yawning with a stretch. “Y-Yeah. Everything was fine.”

As soon as his little sister was let out from her high-chair, the small pup waddled up to Gnaw and Maya, glaring at them both.

“You two loud!” She exclaimed, swinging her rattle towards her eldest brother’s groin. Gnaw fell to the ground rather quickly, their mother rushing to pull the furious toddler back before she could kick him.

“Nuzzle! That’s a very mean thing to do! Now say you’re sorry…”

The tiny pup grumbled, looking up towards Maya. With her big blue eyes, she was pleading to Nuzzle to keep their special game a secret.

Convinced that her big brother would be less noisy next time, Nuzzle gave a genuine and sweet apology.

***

