
Jake drove around again, looking from apartment to apartment looking for number 43. The sun has set hours and hours ago, and the unfamiliar structure was oddly put together and made it very awkward to find specific rooms if you haven’t been there before. 

Jake wasn’t his real name, but he had purposefully left any form of ID at home except for a spare driver’s license he had hidden in his glove compartment just in case. Nobody needed to know who he was, and wasn’t about to tell anyone as long as he was going to be doing everything he hoped. The ad online had said discrete, so he figured it’d be okay to have a false name. 


*19-m4m-clean-bottom slutty squirrel looking for big cock to satisfy. Plz send pic with response, can host, discrete is a must* 


The whole thing had seemed too good to be true. The kid was probably actually an old man or some shit, or he was a fat kid looking to loose his virginity, but there was a chance it could be a fun night, and Jake knew he could just leave if he didn’t like it. He had replied right away, and within minutes got an email. 


*Meet me at the address below. Key is under the flower pot, come on in. I’ll be in the bedroom. Do what you want, I want it all. If you like it, leave me your number.*


Jake finally found number 43 and parked the car he had borrowed from an old roommate, finally slipping out of the vehicle and stretching. He hadn’t been sitting long, but his nerves were getting the better of him, and his pants were extra tight in the crotch and his stomach was full of butterflies. The wolf stood just over 6 feet tall and had quite a muscular build, not what you would think would be looking online for a quick fuck, but his schedule made it impossible to get a date. The wolf pulled and adjusted his jeans before making his way to the apartment, leaving his jacket in the car, leaving himself only in a black wifebeater undershirt.


The key was right where it was promised, and as Jake opened the door he was greeted with near perfect silence, the only sound being a dampened muffled song by linkin park coming from the back of the apartment. He followed the sound back, closing and locking the door behind him, placing the key on the couch partly hidden in the darkness. The wolf didn’t need a light to find his way towards the closed bedroom door where the music was thumping, and almost too anxiously opened the door. 


The music seemed blaring as soon as the door was opened, and Jace quickly closed it behind him, guessing that the room was built to be a bit sound proofed. The instant blast of music made Jake’s fur stick up on his neck, but what he saw on the bed made the blood rush to his cheeks and dick fast enough that he became dizzy. The supposedly 19 year old boy might have been a bit thin, but his legs were spread and his tail lifted as he lay across the bed, his breathing shivering as soft whimpers could be barely heard over the music. The short black fur covering his body gleamed in the bedroom’s dim light, the long bushy tail twitching as it held up to show a light pink pucker. 

Jake gulped a lump down his throat, taking a few steps forward towards the whimpering boy, the music almost too loud but somehow not distracting from the wanting body before him. His fingers gently slid across the squirrel’s sides feeling the soft smooth fur under his hands as the boy gasped and pulled slightly away from the touch. Jake looked towards the boy’s face and his cheeks flushed slightly at what he saw, a leather mask covering his eyes and pulling his mouth open with a large leather ring. The wolf looked closer at the boy and noticed his tail was tied up, his legs spread with a bar at his knees, and his hands were secured to the front of the bed, forcing him into this sexual position. 


Jake almost moved to free the boy, but then he remembered the note. It had said to do whatever he wanted, so maybe this was all in his plan. He wanted a faceless man to take advantage of him, to not be in control at all. The concept turned the wolf on, and he found himself stroking the front of his jeans as he licked his lips. 


The music drowned out the sound of Jake’s belt leaving his jeans, and even the sound of the clothes being tossed aside unceremoniously. His cock stood stiff and throbbing as he looked over the helpless boy before him, and his hands found the squirrel’s sides again, causing the boy to gasp as the hands dragged down under his tail. 


Jake didn’t have to be slow or gentle, he didn’t have to make sure what he was doing was going to be okay or not. He’d never have to see this boy again if he didn’t want to, so he didn’t feel any real fear in letting himself loose. He spread the boy’s cheeks wide and spit heavily right onto his hole, grinning as the squirrel squirmed and pulled at his own bindings. Jake muttered softly something about how the boy wanted it, but he couldn’t even hear his own words over the sound of the music. He pressed his middle finger to the boy’s little whore ass and pushed inside, feeling how tight he really was. 


The boy felt like a virgin as the tight ass gripped his finger with a vice, but as he quickly began to pump his finger in and out, he couldn’t help but notice how smooth and clean the inner walls of his ass were. The slut had cleaned himself out rather wall, and Jake guessed he deserved at least two fingers, sliding in his index and pushing it quickly to the knuckle. The boy whined against the o ring in his mouth, but Jake barely heard it as he pumped his fingers in the boy’s ass. This was almost as fun as he could have thought actually fucking the boy would be, and he began to stroke himself with his free hand. In a moment of inspiration, Jake pulled his hand away from the boy and came back with a hard slap, the tips of his fingers right against his puckered hole. The slap rang out over the sound of the music, and the fur on the squirrel’s back prickled up. Jake grinned, licking his lips as he slapped the boy 2, 3, 4 more times in rapid succession. He panted as he watched the squirrel fight his binds, but he moved back to fingering the slut’s ass again and watched him shiver under his touch. 


“Alright, boy, here’s what you really want.” Jake mumbled as he pulled his fingers free, pulling the bound squirrel towards the edge of the bed and spitting once again at his slightly spread and swollen ass. “Let’s see if you can take it all.” Jake took his cock in his hand and pushed its thick tip against the boy. He gulped as he pushed forward, feeling the pressure as he tried to slip inside. He had never thought of himself as extremely sizable, but the wolfen cock was thick and at least an average length, maybe a tad larger… but this boy was so tight, he was almost worried about hurting him. 

Jake growled and gripped the boy’s thighs, pulling back as he thrust forward, wanting what he came for, the raw unnamed fucking. The boy might have been screaming, but the music washed over them both as the cock slipped inside, trapping the tip in a warm and tight ring of muscle. Jake’s whole body shivered, but he couldn’t stop. He pushed further and further, gripping the boy’s thighs tightly until he had fully penetrated him. The wolf’s heavy body leaned over the squirrel’s and he began to thrust in and out fast and hard, the grip on his cock massaging him closer and closer to his climax. He didn’t care about impressing anybody by lasting as long as he could, and fucked harder until his balls were loudly slapping against the squirrel’s, torturing him further. 


The boy shivered and squirmed, making Jake want to go fast and harder, and he scratched his claws down his sides and back, leaving long red marks under his fur. He slapped the boy’s ass and thighs, he pulled at his hair and tail, and he called him slut and bitch under his breath, not caring that only he heard his own insults. It was everything his body wanted, and it made him so close to cumming…


Jake pulled out, panting hard as he decided last minute that he wasted the squirrel to have one more thing to remember him by. He shoved the squirrel onto his side, the boy’s cock standing stiff and throbbing under him as his body shivered, and he came along to his front and shoved the wet red cock under his nose. He held the squirrel’s hair hard as he let the idea flow into the boy’s head, and then he aimed his cock into the o ring that held the squirrel’s mouth, and he pushed deep inside. The boy’s tongue was backing away, but his mouth was so hot and wet, the o ring was enough pressure to push Jake over the edge. His balls clenched as ropes of thick seed flowed against the squirrel’s tongue and throat, and Jake pulled out pawing himself to paint the leather blinded boy’s face. 

Jake panted and looked down at the boy, cum dripping off of his face and out of his mouth. His ass was red and gaping, his body rising and falling with his heavy panting. The wolf began to dress himself, not even bothering to wipe off his dick since he’d be at home with a shower in only a few minutes. He pulled on his shirt as his cock softened, and his belt tightened around his waist as he made his way back to the door. He hesitated though, and turned back to the boy. In a moment of lustful curiosity, he came back to the boy and simply nuzzled the small throbbing cock, letting its scent fill his nostrils. It was a full and pleasing scent, but with just that and a soft squeeze to the full package, Jake was off, leaving the squirrel hard and whimpering behind his cum soaked mask. The wolf left into the night, grinning as he took out a card he had from a local store and jotted down his own number on the back, slipping it into the mail slot before walking to his car. 

