Being the mayor of a small town wasn’t easy, but someone had to do it. That someone was Louis, and that town was Raruleine Creek.
While Raruleine Creek wasn’t all that popular, it was still a nice place to live according to its residents. Despite that, Louis was stressed from all the hard work that went to running it. All the paperwork, meetings, executive decisions, and who knows what else really made him tense.
Right by his side was his assistant, Isabelle: Always cheery and willing to help others. Lately, however, she was coming down with a cold. And while Louis really needed the extra help, he sent Isabelle home early yesterday to recover.
The day after, Louis was on his way to Town Hall. Worrying about Isabelle all the way there. He knew that she was just as hard a worker as him, so he was slightly concerned that she would brush off her cold and come to work, anyway.
When Louis entered Town Hall, he saw someone sitting behind Isabelle’s desk. Someone that was definitely not her. “Uh…” He muttered before speaking aloud. “Can I help you?”
The new face looked up from the computer and saw Louis. “Oh! Hello, Mayor Louis!” They greeted happily before standing up.

It was then that Louis got a good look at them. Or rather him judging by the voice. He was a brown dog that had similar features as Isabelle, and he was wearing a red dress shirt and blue pants. “I’m Digby; it’s nice to finally meet you!” He continued as he reach out a hand.
Louis smiled back and shook Digby’s hand. “As with you!” He replied. “Isabelle told me a bit about you. You’re her brother, right?”

Digby nodded. “That’s right! Isabelle sent me to fill in for her while she’s recovering.” He explained. “I’ve got the basics covered, but other than that, I’m a bit clueless. Heh!”
“I’ll fill you in on everything.” Louis reassured. “I think you’ll do a good job!”
Digby smiled as his tail began wagging. “Thank you, Mayor Louis! I won’t let you down!” He said. Louis couldn’t help but chuckle at Digby’s enthusiasm. Hopefully, he was just as skilled as his sister.
[…]

Surprisingly, Digby was really good at filling in for Isabelle. While it wasn’t perfect, he only made a couple of mistakes, but he responded by saying that it was a learning experience. At least he was happy about it like Isabelle was.

After a few days, Louis began noticing a change in Digby. He still acted the same way with him and the other villagers, but when it was just the two of them during one-on-ones, Digby seemed more… Flustered. Stranger still, whenever Louis brought it up to him, Digby would come up with a different excuse each time. What was really going on…?

A week after they first met, Louis decided to confront Digby. Safely, of course. He didn’t want there to be a scandal, after all.
[…]

That night during closing hours, Digby let out a yawn as he got up from his desk. “That about does it. See you tomorrow, Mayor Louis!” He said before he began walking towards the front door.
“Actually, may I have a word with you before you go?” Asked Louis. When he heard that, Digby stopped dead in his tracks and nervously looked at Louis.

“I-Is something wrong?” He stammered out. Acting flustered yet again.

“Well… Kind of. I’m worried about you.” Louis began. “You’ve been acting strange for almost a week, and whenever I say something about it, you’ve been coming up with these weird excuses that don’t make a lot of sense. I’ve tried brushing it off, but now I’d like to know what’s going on.”

At first, Digby was silent. Shaking nervously as if he was trying to find a way to get out of this mess without being fired. But then he let out a sigh of despair. “You caught me…” He said in defeat. “When I first started working for you, I didn’t want to confess at first. But as time went on, it got harder and harder to not say it.”

“Say what?” Asked Louis. Raising an eyebrow.

Digby slowly breathed in and out before blurted it out. “I think you’re hot!” He shouted.
Louis was taken aback by this. Was Digby… Serious? “I’ve been feeling this way since we first met!” Digby continued. “I-I don’t know if you have a partner, but-”
“Digby, calm down!” Louis interrupted. Making Digby shut his trap. “Look, I know you feel; I’ve had my sights on plenty of guys before I became the mayor. But keeping your feelings in like this isn’t healthy. You need to be honest with them.”
Digby was speechless after Louis had said, but he wasn’t done yet. “If it makes you feel better, I’m single.” Louis continued. “And if I’m honest, you look cute~”
A smile grew on Digby’s face as his tail started to wag. “Do you really think so?” He breathed. “Thank you, Mayor Louis~!”

“You can call me just Louis.” Louis replied before taking Digby by the hand. “So now what?”

Digby thought for a while before an idea came to him. It sounded fun, albeit risky, but it was a way for Louis to prove he meant what he said. “Can we… Do it?” He asked. Pausing to think over his words carefully.

Louis instantly knew what Digby was talking about. And honestly? He actually wanted him like that~ Besides, he didn’t have any time for himself; this might be worthwhile…~

Louis decided to get things started and began passionately kissing Digby. Whom of which gladly returned it. The two males let out muffled moans as their tongues darted in each others’ mouths. Eventually, Digby broke the kiss as he realized something. “W-Wait!” He gasped. “What if someone sees us!?”

“Oh. That.” Louis remarked. “Thankfully, I know a solution.”

Louis walked over to the front door and set the open sign to closed. He also turned off the main lights so that the lamps were the only light sources. “That should take care of it!” He said before taking off his shirt. “Now then, where were we?~”
Digby was way ahead of him and began undressing, too. Once they were both fully naked, Louis couldn’t help but notice Digby’s curvy figure. To put it lightly, he would’ve been mistaken for a girl if it wasn’t for the length between his legs.
Seeing Digby like this made Louis’ cock harden. Digby saw this happen and blushed as his tail wagged in excitement. “You’re so big…!” He whispered. “May I taste it?”
Louis smirked naughtily at Digby’s lewd enthusiasm. “Be my guest, Digby~” He replied. Digby got down on his knees and wrapped a hand around Louis’ dick before beating him off. “Mmn… Fuck yeah~”

Digby looked up at Louis and winked at him before opening his mouth and taking the mayor’s cock inside. Sending him into a wave of pleasure. “Aaah! Fuuuck~” Louis moaned. “Keep sucking me off, Digby~”
Digby let out a muffled and shameless giggle and continued bobbing his head and swirling his tongue. Determined to give Louis the best pleasure he could. After all, he’d do anything for the Mayor of Raruleine Creek~ Meanwhile, Louis just stood there and let it happen. Digby was such an experienced cocksucker! He wondered if he’d done this before…
Ah, it didn’t matter. What mattered was Louis getting the best head from such a slutty villager~

Louis grabbed the sides of Digby’s head and began facefucking him. “Mmgh! Take my fucking cock, Digby!!” He growled out. He seemed so unprofessional in that moment, but honestly? He didn’t care.
Digby’s eyes widened at the sudden forcefulness, but they quickly lowered. He guessed that Louis must’ve really needed this. ‘Keep going like that, Louis~’ He thought as he began jerking himself off while being used like this. ‘Oh God, this is the best ever~!’

On and on it went before Louis felt himself reaching climax. “I’m getting close…!” He groaned as he grit his teeth. “Are you ready for it?!”
‘Cum in me, Louis!’ Digby begged in his mind. ‘Lemme taste it all~’

With a few more hard thrusts, Louis moaned loudly as he came down Digby’s throat. Digby’s eyes rolled back in ecstasy while his tail wagged some more. Happily gulping down Louis’ cum. When he was finished, Louis let go of the male dog’s head and allowed him to pull away, swallow the rest, and finally breathe.
“Phaa… Hah…” Digby panted. “So yummy~”
Louis helped Digby stand back up before leaning in and whispering into his ear. “Want me to fuck your girly ass?~” He breathed. Digby shuddered in excitement before leaning up against the reception desk and revealing his ass to Louis. “I’ll take that as a yes~”
Louis walked over to Digby and began poking his cock against his asshole. When he heard him whine in anticipation after a few pokes, Louis finally slammed inside. Both males groaned, but Digby was the louder of the two. “Aaaahn~” He moaned shamelessly. “I-It’s inside me…!”
Digby turned his head to face Louis. “Go hard, Louis; I can take it!” He pleaded. Smiling lewdly, Louis gave him what he wanted and began thrusted hard and fast. “Haaagh!!! Oh, God yes!!”
Louis and Digby kept going at it. Digby’s ass was bouncing and jiggling with every thrust as sweat was rolling down their bodies. All while they practically hollered in pleasure again and again. “Fuck, you’ve got a good ass, Digby~!” Louis moaned before giving said ass a nice slap.
“AH!” Digby gasped as the spank left its mark. Not in pain, but in pleasure while his cheeks shook upon contact. “Keep fucking my ass, Louis! Nngh! I love you~”
“Love you too, Digby!~” Louis groaned before spanking Digby again. This time, leaving a bright red print on his asscheek. “If you want, we could make this a regular thing~”

Digby perked up. They could keep doing this even after Isabelle returned to work? He’d have to be so stupid to refuse! “Yeees~!” Digby groaned as his eyes turned to hearts. “I accept, Louis! Keep fucking me right there!!”
“Good answer~ And do you mean… HERE?!” Louis growled out as he thrusted deeper. Even hitting Digby’s prostate a few times while he reached and jerked off the dog’s cock.

The overwhelming pleasure sent Digby over the edge and he blew his load. His cum staining underneath the desk. “HAAAGH!!!” He shouted in ecstasy before turning to look at Louis. “Cum inside me! Don’t pull out!!”

Louis grabbed Digby’s waist and went even harder. “Here it comes…!!” He grunted before finally letting loose. “Mmngh!! Fucking take it!”

Digby’s eyes rolled back as his tongue flopped out of his mouth. Feeling Louis’ cum fill him up deep inside. All while letting out slutty moans of ecstasy. Louis pulled out and stained Digby’s ass with the rest of his cum. “Mmf! Fuck yes~” He groaned. “How was that, Digby~?”

“Haaah~ That was wonderful~” Digby sighed before standing up and turning to fully face Louis. “Thank you, Louis~”
Louis smiled. “You’re welcome, Digby~” He replied before the two of them embraced each other as Louis groped Digby’s cum-stained bubblebutt. Signalling the beginning of a brand-new relationship between them…
[…]

Since then, Isabelle recovered from her illness and went back to work. Louis said he and Digby got along well, but he spared her the details of what happened that fateful night.

As for Digby? He became Louis’ personal slut, fuckbuddy, cumdump, whatever they prefer. And he was quite the happy villager~ Of course, no one else suspected a thing, but the two lovers figured they’d tell everyone eventually. (Just a cleaner version of events)

Right now, Digby was being fucked yet again by Louis. Wearing a pet collar that the mayor got for him as a gift. “Aaaghn!! Keep fucking me, Louis!” He moaned and groaned. “Let me have all of your cum~!”
And as Louis came inside of Digby for the nth time, the two males made out. Who knew taking up a temporary job would lead to Digby becoming a huge slut for cock? Either way, he was in his own personal heaven~
