Rock Hard with Hard Rock
Pink rolled his eyes and crossed his arms. “I don’t need someone to watch me,” he scoffed.
“Too bad, nerd! Mom said you can’t stay home alone, and you can’t come on the trip because its our night out,” Mattie laughed at his situation.
The black and white border collie groaned as he hit his head against the door frame. He was thirteen, he could stay home by himself. “I’m basically an adult now! I’m not some stupid ten-year-old,” the boy pouted.
“Yes you are you big baby. But I’m going to leave before Mom drags me by the ear. See later nerd,” his sister waved him good-bye and ran to join their mother outside.
That was when his babysitter rounded the corner to see him. She wasn’t even all that taller than him, his eyes just at her lips. She had long, wavy, white hair with light blue stripes on the underside. Her fur was much the same, mostly white with some light blue in spaces, like under her chin, neck, shoulders, and down the middle of her torso, viable thanks to her mid-drift. “So you’re Pink yeah?” She asked.
“Duh, who else?” Pink rolled his eyes, his annoyance clear.
The woman crossed her arms and pared down on him. “Let me guess, you’re already grown up? No need for a babysitter?” She called him out.
“Yeah. You can just leave if you know that,” he told her.
“Nope, wouldn’t get paid. Well, if you need anything, let me know little dude. My name is Rafuna by the way. Thanks for asking,” Rafuna introduced herself before turning away, letting her large and puffy tail swipe across his face.
Pink watched as she walked away, and though he was annoyed, he was also attracted to her kind of attitude. Probably due to Sam and Mattie. And she had a really nice butt to look at. But it was over when she turned back into the living room, the quite sound of the T.V. playing followed. The teen returned to his messy room with nothing else to do.
For the next hour, Pink shifted through his pokemon cards and started to remake his deck. It did come at a cost however, since he usually played around Umbreon and other dark-types, he spent a lot of time looking at them. He had an embarrassing attraction to the pokemon and had masturbated to the card images a lot when he was younger, linking the two subjects. His erection started to get in the way of his thinking, and the tight grip of his jeans rubbed him the right ways. With a sigh of frustration, he gave up and started to undo his pants. “Wait, I should...” he whispered to himself as he peeked out his door. The faint sound of the T.V. was still there, and Rafuna didn’t seem interested with bothering him at all. “Probably just here for the money,” He openly scoffed before shutting his door.
It didn’t have a lock for reasons his Mom made up, but a shut door was usually enough to get the job done. He kicked off his jeans and pulled down his underwear, his modest sized cock finally free to throb in the open. Pink slowly jerked himself while looking around the room for something to masturbate to. His Mom took away his laptop for looking up porn, and parent locked his phone for good measure. So he had to improves until the weekend was over. Pink’s eyes finally laid on his current desire, Mattie’s underwear. Dirty Underwear. With his strong sense of smell, he could still smell her pussy and ass on the cloth like it was the real thing. He went to her laundry basket and pulled out the first piece of underwear he could find. After taking a deep breath of them, he felt his cock get even harder from the sweet scent. Pink only had one thing left to do, cover up his actions with sound.
Continuously sniffing Mattie’s panties, Pink walked over to their shared radio and turned it on. He started to jerk off a bit faster as it loaded the CD. It was his favorite rock band, Pink Floyd. Mostly because their songs rocked, and a little bit because he shares half of their name. With their song ‘Speak to Me’ playing, Pink quickly got to his bed and started to jerk off in earnest. His hand stocking the shaft above his swelled knot, the scent of his sister egging him on. He let go of the panties on his nose so his other hand could squeeze on his knot. Pink’s toes curled up and his legs bent, lifting him up a bit as he tried to keep the pleasure continue. His breath got louder as he started to jump between mouth and nose breathing. “Mat- Mattie,” he moaned out loud.
“It’s Rafuna, remember?” A sudden voice said.
Pink cried out as he threw the underwear he was smelling to the side and covered his dick. He looked to the voice and noticed Rafuna standing in the door way. “Ever heard of knocking?!” He asked yelling.
“You mean this?” She asked back, knocking on the side of the door. “Maybe you would have heard if you didn’t have your music so loud. If you’re going to hid the fact your jerking off to you sister’s underwear, have the music mix in with the noise, not drown it out.”
The wolf then took a step inside his room and looked around. “But I can get beating your meat to the smell of your young, fertile sister’s pussy. I do it all the time with Sachi’s,” she admitted, picking up Mattie’s panties and tossing them back to Pink. 
“Um, that saying is meant for dicks you know,” he sheepishly pointed out.
“Yeah, and I got a dick, so?” She grinned as she got closer to him. “And your tone as shifted. Not such a punk. More like,” Rafuna paused, “more like a pushover nerd.”
Pink head tried to hide in his shoulders as he looked away. “You have tits, you can’t have a di- dick,” he tried to continue his argument.
“Fine, but what do you call this then?” She asked undoing her jeans and pulling them down with her underwear. A light blue fur sheath and ball were now in his face, a small pink canine tip poking out.
Pink looked away, too flustered. “So what? Girls can just use a strap-on. A dick wouldn’t be new to me,” he shot back, but regretted his choice of words.
“Oh? Do you mean?” Rafuna seemed shocked, but her cock started to slide out of her sheath. “Have you...”
“No! I haven’t been pegged before!” Pink shouted turning over and hiding himself under his pillow.
“You tots have! Damn that hot,” his babysitter confessed. Rafuna bend down to Pink’s level. “Want to try it out? I got some lube in my bag just in case. You can try the real deal or just go back to jerking off to your sister’s scent like usual.”
Pink kept his face covered, but the thought was arousing. He his wagging tail gave Rafuna a good idea on his answer. “I’m not going to make a single move until I hear some consent,” She said, leaving the choice solely on him.
“I want it,” he mumbled into the pillow.
“What was that?” She asked teasingly.
“I want it,” Pink spoke u.
“Want what? To just jerk off to a piece of dirty clothing?” Rafuna pressed.
“Ugh! I want you to fuck my ass ok! Why are you making me say it?!” He yelled as he tossed his pillow to the side.
“Because I think its cute and really fucking hot when a boy admitted he wants my cock,” She answered honestly. “I’ll go grab the lube.”
Pink watched Rafuna leave the room, then looked to his dick and tail. “Traitors,” he mumbled, his tail still wagging and dick had large drool of pre at its tip.
Rafuna returned, her hand already spreading the lube along her shaft. Now that he was actively looking at it, he could tell she was an inch or two longer. “Have you ever taken a knot before?” She asked.
“No,” Pink replied.
“Do you want to? Its a bit rough on the first go.” Rafuna warns him while sitting down on his bed.
The border collie is quite as he thought on it before shacking his head no. Rafuna shrugged and laid down. “Then you better hope on top, else I might end up rutting you wide open,” she told him as she pointed to her glistening canine cock.
Quite, but still interested, Pink crawls over her and sits on her waist; her dick resting between his butt cheeks. Rafuna takes the lead to lift him up a bit and angle her tip to his anus. He gulped as the warm touch of her narrow cock pushed into him with ease. Pink openly moaned as his sphincter was stretched open a couple of inches and bottomed out at her knot. Rafuna continued to lead, lifting and pulling out before dropping and thrusting. Pink’s average cock started to bounce, slinging lines of pre over him and Rafuna’s stomachs. As they went on, he started to help by moving on his own, finding the best spot to hit his prostate. His voice started to drown out the music playing in the background. Rafuna let go, likely to stop herself from pulling him around her knot and just watched as the boy impaled himself on her cock. “I’m cumming Lucy!” He yelled out his teacher’s name before ropes of semen shot out from his bouncing member
His seed shot on Rafuna’s face, breasts, belly before just dripping onto her pelvis. As Pink calmed down, his babysitter rolled them both over before removing herself from him. “Come on kid, Ra-fu-na. It’s not that hard,” she laughed as she stood up.
“Aren’t you going to finish too?” Pink asked between breaths.
“Nah, I only blow loads in people who take the knot. I’ll just fuck my sister once I get home. I’m sure she’ll love hearing about this though,” she said when she remembered something. “Oh yeah, the whole reason I came back here. What do you like on your pizza? Your Mom left some cash for one.”
“Meat Lovers,” he answered. Pink didn’t interact with his babysitter for the rest of the night, too embarrassed and tired. And after eating his fill of the pizza, he went to bed. Dreams of him getting pegged by his sister, friend, and teacher filled him mind through the night.
