
Bif Shivered lightly, the night air rushing past him as he rode in the passenger seat of Eddy's 2000 mustang convertible. The tall handsome mutt drove with one hand on the wheel the other out the window his hair fluttering with the wind, not seeming to mind the cold with only his green collared shirt, unbuttoned, and a simple white undershirt. Bif was clutching his sweater with his hands inside the long sleeves, less from cold and more for his nerves. He did not know what the dog was planning, but knew from their time in the tux closet that it couldn't be anything innocent. Then again, Bif was the one in the car with him, and who had accepted the ride home. 


Eddy was able to make it to Bif's home with only once hearing the directions, and he pulled into the driveway alongside a small silver Chevy. The two had been very quiet on the ride, Eddy knowing that the boy next to him must be extremely nervous, but he put his large paw on the boy's leg once the car stopped and leaned over to kiss his cheek.


"Hey...are you going to invite me in?" The dog's voice was hushed and intense, making the hair on the back of Bif's neck prickle and a lump in his throat form. The cat lost his voice, but nodded very slowly, and leaned against the car door, trying to find the handle to let him out. The boy looked down at his hands, but couldn't see the handle in the dark, and Eddy just chuckled to himself before reaching over to open the door, 'accidentally' brushing his paw against Bif's lap. The car door opened, Bif nearly losing his balance and falling out but catching himself only to blush and awkwardly get out of the car followed by his new companion. 


"Uh...th, thank you." Bif's voice almost squeaked, and he turned to quickly hide his face, only hearing the soft chuckle from behind him, knowing Eddy was grinning from ear to ear. "I'll uh...I’ll get the door." He unlocked the door trying to be as quiet as he could, but as the door opened he was met by a set of glowing eyes glaring down at him! Bif barely had time to squeak before he was grabbed by the front of his hoodie and pulled inside, the door closing behind him. 


Inside, Bif's face was buried into his sister's chest in a large hug just as the light came on. "Biffy!! Oh my God, Bif you were supposed to call after your concert so that I could drive you home...you nearly gave me a heart attack!" Bif's sister, Sally, looked much like a taller version of Bif with longer hair and a well endowed pair. Bif was trying to breath, pressing on his sister's belly trying to get out of her cleavage. 


"Sis! Come on!" He wiggled his way out of the hug just to get his hair ruffled by the larger cat. 


"Don't you 'come on' me! ... Hey, you just blushed, you little perv." Bif hadn't taken the words wrong until she had called him a perv, and now he was blushing very deep red! His sister however just laughed and turned him around to hug him from behind, her boobs up on his head. "Aww...Poor Biffy get's shy 'round his own sis..." She chuckled, loving to torment her sibling, and then finally turned to head into the kitchen, wagging her behind in the tight black short shorts and white cotton bra she likes to call her Pjs. 


Bif just watched and stuck his tongue out behind her back before freezing and nearly squeaking in a gasp! He quickly went back to the door and opened it wide, showing a very confused looking Eddy, his head tilted to one side and one of his normally perky ears fallen to the side. "Bow?"


Bif quickly tried apologizing, half wanting to not let him in because of his sister but not being able to help himself when he took Eddy's paw and pulled him inside and closing the door. Eddy stood where he had been pulled and looked to the side, noticing the scarcely clad woman looking at him with just about as a confused face as he was wearing. By the time Bif had locked the door and turned back to his guest, he saw Eddy and his sister both just looking at each other before both turned to him. 


"....."


"....."


".....Um...Eddy, this is my sister...Sally....and uh...this is Eddy? He's...well he...uh.."


Bif had lost his thoughts, not knowing what to say about Eddy. That he'd only just met his that night and got a bit of service in the back closet before the concert. But before he needed to say anything else, Eddy and Sally began laughing! 


Eddy took a step towards Sally and took up a very pleasing grin and took her hand and giving a slight bow. "Ma'am. My name is Eddy Holmgren, and I'm a music education major from Flagstaff soloing with your brother's choir. I had offered him a ride home since he helped carry my equipment to the car after the show." 


Sally giggled and allowed the good looking mutt to take her hand. "Oh well, it's very nice to meet you. I'm off to bed, so I'm sure Bif will be a good host in my absence." 


"I'm certain of it. And to you, the sweetest dreams." Eddy bowed his head, barely missing her hand in a kiss, acting the classic romantic, and Bif's sister gave a wink to Bif before walking off towards the stairs. "And Bif, I want you in bed by 10."


Bif blushed at his sister treating him like a child with Eddy around, but both watched in silence as she went to her room, and they both listened for her door to shut. Once the click of her door locking was heard in the quiet living room Eddy turned his head slightly towards Bif with a smirk and a wink. Bif gulped and backed a bit as Eddy stepped very close, their bodies almost touching. 


Eddy's words were so soft, the small cat's ears turning to him to hear. "Why don't you take me to your room...I can show you a bit more of what you want." 


"W...what I want? Eep!" Bif felt Eddy's paw on his leg, moving around to his butt and towards the front. The dog said, again, that he wanted to go to Bif's room, so they began slowly walking towards the stairs. The boy was very nervous, and he was trying to think to himself that he wasn't about to do what he was already doing, leading a near stranger into his room. 


Bif walked as quietly as he could up the stairs, knowing his sister wouldn't be asleep yet, and went down the hall to open his room. He slipped past the door and held it open for Eddy with a slight groan, wishing he had known someone was going to be over so that he could have cleaned up. For a normal teen Bif's room wasn't bad with only clothes around the hamper that 'missed' and a disorganized closet and desk. Eddy walked into the dark room and took a smell of the air, noting how much like Bif it smelled. The worn clothes and rarely washed bedspread thickened the boy's scent in the room, making the mutt grin and take another deep breath. 


Bif turned on the light to his desk to light his room a little, but not so much that his sister would see he wasn't asleep from down the hall. "Um...so this...this is it. Hehe..." Bif felt out of place in his own room, watching Eddy look around, and finally he looked away and walked over to his bed, not knowing what to do or what was going to happen to him. "Uh...look, Eddy...I..."


Bif didn't know really what he was going to say. Maybe it was to ask Eddy to leave, or to ask him what he was planning, but he wasn't able to get his words out before Eddy made his first move. 


The mutt's hands were strong on Bif's shoulders, the stronger older boy turning the cat to face him. Just as Bif's eyes were able to adjust to see his guest's reflective emerald gaze, Eddy leaned forward and pressed his lips tightly to his own. The cat's breath caught in his throat, his bright yellow eyes widening before relaxing, a sigh exiting through his nose. Finally his eyes closed, letting the feel of Eddy's warm lips loosen his body. He didn't know what to do when he felt the dog's large flat tongue drag slowly across his lips, but his body shuttered, his mouth feeling like it was opening on its own allowing the dog to press his hot wet tongue into his maw. 


The young cat's hands were against Eddy's shoulders, and soon slipped over them in a soft hug, the sleeves of his hoody pushing past his writs. Eddy's hands dragged slowly over Bif's back and slowly down to the cat's soft small butt, letting his rough thumb gently move just under the boy's shirt. Bif's body shivered slightly, and he gasped when his much larger partner leaned forward making him fall back onto the bed! Of course, with Eddy's thumbs catching his shirt, the poor boy found himself topless, covering himself with only his hands.


Bif was going to protest, but ended up stuttering more than speaking, the dog above him smiling. The boy’s body was flawless. It might have been a bit thin for some, but the soft lines and curves that made up the cat's form made Eddy suddenly grow stiff and the utter shyness only pushed him further. He whispered to Bif not to worry, and that he looked cute, making the boy blush, his cheek’s redness clashing with the silvery-gray on his chest and stomach. Eddy let his own shirt fall from his shoulders, pooling on the floor along with Bif's now forgotten hoody, and the dog's undershirt was soon to follow. Bif gulped, seeing just how big Eddy was under the cloth, with his large arms probably as thick as the boy's legs. Eddy wasn't defined, but his muscle was definite, yet as he placed his knee on the bed and lowered himself gently to press against his lovely little friend, he still felt so soft. 


"Mmm...Bif, you're so beautiful." Eddy whispered softly for the sake of Bif's sister, but the warm voice on Bif's ears and neck served just as well to make the boy gasp slightly to Eddy's delight. Eddy gently kissed Bif's neck, making him 'mew' softly and turn his head, giving the mutt more room to work. Bif wasn't controlling his own body now, the hot lust flowing through him making him move against his will. Eddy’s kisses went lower, the boy below him bringing his finger to his mouth, biting it gently to stop himself from making too much noise. Eddy's lips moved down just below his belly button before he stopped, the panting boy below him giving a soft moan. 


Eddy grinned, taking a hold of the boy's leg, pushing it up so that he could remove the shoes. Bif felt the pressure release and the coolness of his room dancing across his feet. Eddy's nose was hit with the slightly musky scent of the boy's foot, making him shiver in wanting. He worked slowly to pull off the cat's sock, pressing his finger into the warm cloth and pressing it down slowly, feeling down the boy's ankle and to his soles and finally his little toes. He fought back the urge to hurry, and kissed Bif's sole gently before moving to the second shoe. 


Bif half watched as Eddy slowly undressed him, feeling his cock pressing tightly against his restraining jeans. He watched as the large muscled dog removed his second shoe, saw the bliss in his eyes, and watched him kiss his big toe before lowering slightly to kiss his belly once again, and start moving up his body once again.  


As Bif's eyes closed once again, feeling the soft lips crawling slowly up his skin, Eddy crawled further onto the bed. The mutt still had many plans for this night, and he wasn't about to let them go. As he finally reached Bif's lips, he allowed himself to kiss deeper and harder, holding Bif by his sides to slide him further onto the bed. Bif was taken by surprise with the force and passion of the kiss, the dog's tongue pressing firmly into his mouth and against his own tongue, making the cat's head tilt to deepening it even further. The boy moaned, muffled by the dog's lips, and hardly noticed as Eddy's paws slipped up his bare sides to his armpits, then up his arms, making the boy's arms fall above his head, showing off the boy's wonderful body. 


Eddy grinned, and pulled back after a while, and Bif's eyes slowly opened, looking up into Eddy's smiling face. "Why'd you stop?" He asked weakly and softy before noticing his situation. The boy made to sit up, but felt his writs stop. With a glance, he saw that his wrists were tied together just behind his metal headrest on the bed with his own shoelace! He pulled a bit more, accidentally tightening the ropes more. He was looking very nervous when he felt Eddy's paw, once again, on his groin. 


"Mmm...I didn't want to risk you saying 'no'." Eddy grinned, his fingers working the button of the cat's jeans quickly, followed by his zipper. Bif was too startled to think straight, and he felt Eddy's cold hand slip quickly into his pants and under his boxers, feeling the strong fingers against his already stiff member. "Oh my. You're already this hard from some kissing. So adorable." 


Bif gave a soft 'mew' as his eyes clenched shut, the feel of Eddy's rough fingers against his sensitive pink cock feeling so intense and wonderful. Eddy wasted no time, and while he was still in ecstasy he pulled Bif's pants and boxers fully off, gently pulling some covers over him so he wouldn't be too cold. Eddy's fingers moved gently over and over Bif's member, soft enough that he wouldn't make the boy climax too soon. Bif was able to move his hands enough to grip at his pillow to keep from pulling at the strings and moaned softly, his toes curling as he was fondled, feeling Eddy's palm against his tip as the dog's fingers ran gently through the thick musky fur that surrounded it. 


Eddy leaned close enough to feel the boy's breaths against his lips, and he whispered to him, edging him on. "Mmm...You’re such a dirty kitty. You like it when someone holds you down here, don't you?" His hand, now warm even to the hot throbbing cock it was caressing, moved down to cup the boy's balls, rolling them slightly in his palm. Bif's body was squirming and he whimpered, blushing as he nodded. "Yeah...he wants more...so much more because he's a little slut, isn't he? He wants more cock, doesn't he? To taste it...to feel it..."  Bif whimpered and nodded again, feeling almost ashamed to be near begging like he was.


Eddy froze suddenly, his ears pricking up. Bif's heart nearly stopped when he, to, heard the footsteps coming from the hall. He was about to panic when Eddy rolled off the bed away from the door and pulled the covers to hide the cat's naked body, just as the door slowly opened. 


"Bif? What's wrong, you're making noises?" Bif's sister stuck her head in, wiping her eyes, and Bif stuttered trying to answer. 


"I uh...uh, just had a bad dream...ititit's okay now...really!" Bif was shivering, but noticed that the pillow he was gripping was covering his bound hands, but then noticed something else. His cock wasn't tenting his sheets, because Eddy's hand was still on it, under the covers. The cat was blushing hard in the dark room, feeling as Eddy's thumb began moving on the underside of his tip. 


"Okay...just don't make so much noise though. You're keeping me up." Sally went back and closed the door, the footsteps moving away once again. 


Eddy poked his head slowly from the side of the bed with a grin. "Whew...that was close." 


Bif was so bright red, and he whispered back with his voice almost a high squeak. "She almost caught us because you were...touching my..."


"Your cock...I know. It was too cute not to." Eddy leaned over to kiss Bif lightly again, letting the boy relax just a bit. "Hey, we can't have you moaning all night like that, or we will get caught...so I found something that might help." Bif looked confused, and then turned back to red when Eddy held up the underwear his sister got him for last Christmas! He'd really liked them, but they were very girly, and very tight around the crotch. The black and blue garments barely covered anything. He was about to complain, but Eddy quickly pressed the cloth into his mouth with a, "Shh... we have one more game to play. One I know you've wanted all night." 


Eddy climbed back onto the bed, and the boy under him gulped, seeing that while they were busy, he'd been stripping of his lower clothes. Eddy's bare muscled legs were a lighter grey than his own, but darkened slightly around his fully erect pink member. Eddy's cock was an average size and cut, but knowing where Eddy wanted it made it seem so much bigger. Bif pulled at his bindings a bit as Eddy pulled his legs apart, settling between them comfortably. The boy whined softly, muffled by the underwear in his mouth, and Eddy grinned down, reaching to fondle his balls a bit more. 


"Shh...don't worry. I have everything we need." The mutt leaned down over Bif, pressing their bodies together to reach down into his pockets on the floor. His cock pressed firmly against Bif's, making the cat moan, so Eddy stayed like that for a bit longer than necessary, grinding himself against his little friend. When he straightened up, he was holding a small bottle with the picture of a wet otter on it. "This'll make it much more easy and fun..." Bif watched nervously as Eddy poured a bit of the thick oil onto his paw, rubbing it onto his fingers. The dog lifted one of Bif's legs, spreading his cheeks and making him feel very very exposed, just before slowly pressing his slick finger inside. 


The cat's hole was tight but loosened quickly, and Eddy's finger fit quite nicely. Bif mewed into the gag in his mouth, biting down on the soft cloth, feeling Eddy's finger moving slowly around and in and out of him. Eddy was whispering things to him, but he couldn't hear them, the words drowned out by the feel of the finger, soon joined by a second, then a third, each stretching his tight hole. 


Eddy grinned as he stretched the boy out, feeling him quickly loosen under his touch. "Oo...feels like you've done this before, babe...yeah...tight but well stretched." The dog murred, soon pulling out of the boy to rub his cock with the lube, letting Bif lay back onto his back, the cat looking up at him, their eyes finding each other. Eddy rubbed his cock until it was slick and stiff, and then took Bif's legs and pushed them up, raising the boy's rear high into the air until it was level with Eddy's tip. With his tip pressing against the loosened hole, Eddy looked deeply at Bif, the cat slowly nodding before feeling the cock press hard against him. 


Eddy's tip pressed in easily, and his whole length slowly followed making Bif want to scream in ecstasy but instead bite into his underwear gag, moaning deeply. Eddy grunted as he hilted in the cat, leaning over the young choir boy, looking down at his slim sweaty body eyes closed and panting, and then began moving. The dog's hips moved slowly at first but were gaining speed fast, already wanting to fill Bif's ass with his seed! He pumped quickly, his balls slapping lightly on Bif's rear making the boy moan in time with the thrusts. 


Eddy's slick lubed paw found Bif's still stiff and needing member, gripping it tightly and pumping in time with his thrusts, the cat's body tensing and relaxing again and again underneath him. Eddy humped quickly, feeling his heat rising and knowing he was getting close to orgasm. The mutt panted, pumping Bif's cock faster and harder, the boy under him nearly yelping as he felt himself cum again for the dog! Eddy felt Bif's body tighten and couldn't hold back any longer, and with a few more thrusts came deep inside of him, emptying his balls into the boy. 


Both boys panted, the larger dog falling to his side, his cock still buried deep inside of Bif, laying front to front with him. Both were panting, and Eddy took the gag with his teeth, pulling it out of Bif's mouth. The boy tried to speak, maybe to thank Eddy, or maybe to just say 'ow', but Eddy didn't want talking, and his lips found Bif's again, kissing him deeply. They laid like that for a good few minutes. Panting, sweating, and together, they grinned at each other. 


Then the door opened. 


"Okay, seriously you guys, you need to learn to be a little quieter, alright? It is SO hard to sleep with the bed pounding on the wall." Both Eddy and Bif nearly jumped out of their skins, Sally laughing from the doorway! 


"How...h-how long h-have you been..." Bif was dumbfounded, his own sister watching and not seeming mad.


"Oh, since he got you tied up. And that's very kinky by the way. I'm just hurt that y'all didn't invite me." The girl whined and the boys just looked at each other confused. 


They both looked back at Sally.... "What!?"

