A wounded heart
© Meiko


Meiko Oceans was a 23-year-old male orca living in the town of Bellaire, Michigan. He is 7’ 8” with a two-foot dorsal fin sprouting from between his shoulder blades and a three-foot tail that extended from his pelvis.

Meiko had a very muscular body and he worked very, very hard to achieve. He kept up his figure by swimming every morning in the lake, jogging along the roads that weaved through the trees and workout in the basement gym every evening during the summer and in the winter; he strictly worked-out in the basement gym. His muscles were the right size for his body type, not too big that they made it look like he was using steroids. His Greek godlike body had a quality to cause people to drool over him. Many of the locals thought about trying to seducing the stud into their beds but never worked up the courage.
Meiko had the most beautiful ocean-blue eyes in the world. The color was rich with a pure tone and hue that seemed to sparkle in the sunlight. Every girl who saw him would just stare into his eyes for hours. However, despite all this, Meiko had a lonely life.

Meiko worked at the local farmer’s market stocking shelves and helping at the counters. He had many friends but no girlfriends. He was very shy around females, mostly because he feared rejection.

Meiko’s heart had a very strong longing. He wanted to have a girlfriend, a real girlfriend, someone who wanted him not for sex but to love him for the rest of his life. He wanted a female he could curl up to at night and fill an ever-growing hole in his soul.

Meiko’s alarm clock went off at 5:30 AM on Monday. It was still pitch black outside and the stars were still shining brightly. With a groan, the young orca reached out and hit the reset button.

“I hate Mondays.” Meiko said.

Reluctantly, he hauled himself out of bed and raised his muscled arms up high to stretch out his body. His chiseled abdominals flexed, sending a jolt through him that caused his mind to feel sleepy for a second. He had always wondered why that happens but never took the time to find out. Meiko tapped the lamp on his nightstand, flooding his bedroom with a warm glow.

The light illuminated the orca’s gorgeous chest. His pectorals were well toned and muscled. The nipples were proportional to his size and stood erect as the orca slowly began to wake up.

Meiko’s bedroom was average by his standards but was very large for this part of the north. His queen-sized bed rested against a wall with a window looking out over the lake. He had a cathedral ceiling with blue silk sheets softening the edges. Next to his bed was a pinewood nightstand with a touch lamp sitting in the middle. The small table was stained dark and the varnish shined in the soft glow from the lamp.

Meiko walked across the soft carpet floor over to his mirror closet. The sliding doors of the closet had a full size mirror on the outside, which allowed Meiko to look at himself as he put on his clothes. The orca pulled open one of the doors and took out his uniform, a short sleeve shirt and a pair of black pants. On the left side of the shirt was the store’s name and on the right in cursive was his name. Meiko laid out his clothes on the bed before he headed out of the room to take his morning shower.

The bathroom was close to his room, which Meiko liked about his house. He switched on the lights and stepped in, not bothering to close the door. Meiko looked at the pearl white bathtub/shower combo that was big enough to hold three people inside comfortably. A detachable showerhead hung on the wall, sparkling in the light. The two clear shower doors offered no privacy and only served to keep the water from splashing out onto the bathroom floor.

Meiko stripped naked and stepped into the shower, sliding the door closed behind him. He turned on the water and adjusted the temperature to his liking. He tilted his head back and closed his eyes as the water splashed against his firm body, caressing it with a warm touch. He shifted slightly, rolling his hips. His wide back caught the light making the water glitter off the rolls of the muscle that formed his shoulder blades. He picked up a bar of soap from the rack and pressed it to the skin on his right arm, slowly dragging it across. White soap bubbles sprang up as he moved the soap across his skin in small circles.

Meiko washed his upper body slowly; the movement of the slow, deliberate circles over his abs and chest caused his back muscles to flex like a banquet. He moved onto his powerful thighs, giving great attention to the cuts and striations of both his quads and his hamstrings. He petted and massaged them as if he was brushing the glowing flanks of a prize stallion. He washed his tail and dorsal fin gently before letting out a small grunt. He knew what was coming next and checked the digital clock on the wall. He had well over an hour before he had to be at work.

He returned his attention to himself and placed the soap against his tailhole. He moved it around over it in slow loving circles then pressed a finger against the pucker before gently penetrating the ring. A gasp escaped his lips as he pushed more of his finger up his tailhole. Meiko spread his legs like a seasoned stripper, his lips curled in a smile as pleasure began to spread across his body. Meiko’s genital slit began to bulge out as his thick orca cock filled with blood and slowly begin to emerge. He looked down and murred aloud as he watched his crimson 10” cock slide out into the open.
Meiko grinned as he watched his member throb with the beat of his heart and begin to harden. He wrapped a hand around his rod and washed the hot flesh. His biceps flexed as he wrapped his shaft in his hand and begin to slowly stroke. Every stroke bringing him intense pleasure and making his arousal grow stronger. As he continued this, he sped up fingering his ass. He soon added another finger and groaned as his tailhole stretched wider.

Meiko’s shaft began to leak precum and his breathing became rapid. His hand gripped tighter around his throbbing cock and stabbed his tailhole with his two fingers, stimulating his prostate. Meiko was on his way to orgasm then jumped suddenly as there was a high-pitched beep. He looked at the clock again and let out a mighty sigh. Reluctantly, he released his cock and slipped his fingers out of his tailhole before turning the water off.
Meiko stepped out of the shower with his cock slowly going soft and walked back to his bedroom. He went over to his dresser, took out a pair of black brief underwear, and slipped them on. He then slid his pants on over them, fastened the button and pulled up the zipper. Then he donned his shirt and smoothed it out in the mirror. His upper body filled the shirt nicely, showing off his manly features.
As he stood there, Meiko turned his attention from his own reflection to the reflection of his queen-sized bed that once belonged to his parents. His heart sank with a mixture of heavy sad, lonely feeling and mourning. A tear trickled down his cheek, leaving a wet trail behind. He stood there frozen as memories came flooding back.
The year was 1994 and Meiko was only nine years old. It was a bright sunny day and Meiko was out playing with his father, Jason, in the lake. They were playing catch in the shallow, splashing around as they struggled through the water, trying to catch a rainbow colored ball. Meiko’s father was a male orca. He was tall and gorgeous. His figure was a preview of what little Meiko would become later in life.
As they played, Meiko’s mother, Maria watched in amusement. Maria was a hot orca, large full breasts and a body that would make men drool with lust. She stood out on the dock, drinking her lemonade as her husband played with their only son.
When the two finally grew tired, Meiko walked over to his father and threw his arms around him. He laid his head against his father’s abs and sighed. “I love you daddy.” Jason smiled and stroked his son’s head. “I know son. I love you too.” He picked Meiko up and hugged him. He turned around and smiled to his wife. Meiko smiled at his mother and waved. Maria smiled at her son. “You two look like a couple of hot studs.”
Meiko cocked his head in confusion. “Daddy, what’s a stud?” Jason smiled and replied, “Something you are going to be when you grow up. You’ll be a stud and have girls lining up wanting to be your girlfriend.”

Later that day, Jason and Maria told Meiko they were going to a college reunion and that they would be back before his bedtime. They kissed him goodbye and left. At around 9:00 PM, ten minutes before his bedtime there was a knock at the door. Meiko walked over and looked through the peephole his father installed for him. Outside was a German Shepard police officer. Meiko opened the door and looked at the officer.
The canine looked at the young orca calf and took a deep breath. “Are you Meiko Oceans?” Meiko blinked, the officer knew his name. “Yes.” Meiko noticed the officer’s facial expression change to deep regret. He saw his ears drop a little as the officer knelt down. “I have some bad news to tell you son, your mother and father were killed in a car accident.”

Meiko came out of his flashback. Fourteen years later not one girl ever asked him to be her boyfriend. He had become a stud just like his father said, but he was a very lonely stud. He wanted his parents back, but all he could do was visit their grave that over looked Lake Bellaire. 

He knew they were not coming back. When they said goodbye to him that night, it was to be forever. Tears began to well up in Meiko’s eyes as he remembered the sound of his mother and father’s voice. He reflected on the happy times when his parents took him into town for a family night out for dinner and a movie. Unable to take the awful truth that his parents were gone and that he was now alone, he jerked his head away from the mirror, sending a few tears into the air. He left his room sobbing and with a very heavy heart.
Meiko walked down the stairs, tears still streaming down his face. He walked down the hall to the door, which led into the garage. He grabbed his keys and then laid his head against the cold door and cried. He cried and with a horsed voice called out for his mom and dad.
After a while, Meiko stopped crying and opened the door into the garage. He walked out, locking and closing the door behind him. He opened the door to his truck and climbed in. He pressed a button inside and the garage door opened. He stared the truck’s engine and backed out as the garage door closed soon after. Meiko switched on the trucks lights and headed out into the mini snowstorm that was blowing.

Meiko pulled into the parking lot of Glendale Supermarket at 6:30 AM. It was his turn to open up, much to his dislike. He parked his 2007 Dodge Dakota in a spot close to the front doors. Before he shut the engine down, he looked at the outside temperature display, which showed only 27ºF in bright turquoise numbers.

“Why dose northern Michigan have to be so damn cold?” Meiko asked with a disappointed tone.

He shut the engine down and reluctantly climbed out of the warm truck. The wind was quick to kiss him with a cold blast to the face. He shivered from the shock but soon got over it as his coat did its job of keeping his core warm. The wind continued to harass him as he walked to the door, as if trying to prevent him from doing his job. As he approached the doors, the wind picked up and howled and lampposts that illuminated the parking lot swayed back and forth. The thin layer of snow that covered the parking lot began to swirl and formed white sparkling clouds that rushed in and lick at his face. Meiko winced as his face felt like thousands of tiny knives were stabbing into his skin.
“Oh come on, give me a break!” Meiko said as if speaking to an invisible being.
Then to his amazement, the wind stopped and the snow settled. He stood there for a moment, surprised and terrified. He dashed for the door, opened it then slammed it shut and locked it. He looked out the glass into the parking lot as if expecting to see someone else out there. Meiko could hear his heart beat in his ear. His breathing was rapid and shallow. He stood there for a moment to calm his nerves.
“I’ve got to stop scaring myself like that.”


Meiko turned and headed into the dark store. He took out his small flashlight and looked around for the light switch. The wind had picked up again and the howling sound echoed inside the warm, dark store. The windows rattled some and shook the lights in the parking, causing the shadows the lights created to dance.

Meiko was walking towards the registers when he thought he heard what sounded like keys dropping onto the floor. Meiko froze where he was, trembling in fear. He was all alone in an eerily quiet store that had been broken into in the past. He carefully walked around, his senses higher than normal. When he thought he heard the sound of something dashing down one of the isles, he reluctantly went to investigate.

His hands where shaking, causing the beam of light from his flashlight to shake. He approached the location where he thought the sound came from and discovered nothing there. Then a bag of chips fell onto the floor. Meiko jumped and knocked into an advertisement for a horror movie, a cardboard figure of a bloodthirsty monster that fed on orcas.

Meiko nearly jumped out of his skin at the sight of the creature and then his imagination got the best of him. He fell to the floor as the figure wobbled from Meiko touching it, making it look like it had come to life. Meiko quickly scampered away and hid behind one of the checkout lanes. He was so terrified that he began to cry.

Meanwhile, Christy arrived to help Meiko open up that morning. Christy was a bottlenose dolphin and a close friend of Meiko. She had a crush on the orca ever since she had been working the same shift with him. Christy was a beautiful girl, a strong, sexy body and firm, full breasts.
As Christy parked her car, she noticed the store was still dark. Then she spotted Meiko’s truck parked near the front door. She got the feeling something was not right and went to investigate. Christy went to the front door and pushed to discover it still locked. Worried about Meiko, Christy reached into her pocket and pulled out the keys for the store. She selected the one for the front doors and jammed it into the lock, opening it. She raced inside and looked around in the darkness for Meiko.
“Meiko, you in here,” Christy called.
She walked towards the checkout lanes and heard someone crying. Christy walked over and found Meiko sitting on the floor crying with his knees pulled to his chest and shivering. Christy quietly sat down next to him and spoke softly to him.
“Meiko, are you okay?”

Meiko looked up at her and shook his head no.

“What’s wrong?”

Christy rubbed his shoulder softly and pulled the sobbing orca closer to her.

“I scared myself; I’m not used to being alone in the store during the winter. I…”
He sobbed on her shoulder without any shame. Christy wrapped her arms around him, stroking his back.
“Shhh…there, there Meiko you are not alone anymore. I’m here now; it’s going to be okay now.”

Christy rocked him back and forth, holding him against her. She never saw Meiko so upset before and did not want him to be scared. As she held Meiko in her arms, she began to notice something else about him. He was handsome. The available light in the store sparkled on his skin like diamonds. Her fingers felt his powerful back muscles through his shirt.
As Christy admired Meiko’s figure, she began to feel an attraction to him. She was puzzled about why she never realized how handsome Meiko was until now. Soon the hold Meiko had on her took on a new feeling. She felt warm and safe under his powerful form. After what seemed like a lifetime, they finally stood up.
“Are you going to be okay now?” Christy asked.
“Yeah, I’m alright. Thanks Christy.”

“Anytime sweetie,” Christy replied.

The two got busy with their jobs. Meiko turned the lights on and Christy clocked them both in before turning on the registers. At 7:30, Andre arrived.

Andrea was an anthro wolf. He was 5’ 4” tall and had a slender build. He was a good friend to Meiko and he liked being around the attractive orca. He had a secret desire to see how he feels in bed but never once thought about asking him out on a date.
Andre parked his car next to Meiko’s truck. He purred to himself as he thought about all the naughty things he and Meiko could do in the back seat. His slit began to swell beneath his jeans, Andre smiled to himself and murred as he stroked it once before climbing out.
He walked through the front doors and found Christy checking the registers at the checkout lanes. He walked over to her quietly, but before he could scare her, she turned around with her arms crossed and looked at him.
“Nice try Andre.”

Andre stood up and smiled.
“Awe, you’re no fun. So, where is Meiko?”

“He is in the back room getting ready to rotate the shelves,” Christy replied.

“I’ll go back there and give him a hand.”


Andre walked to the back of the store and through a set of double doors that led to the back storage room. The room was massive. All around him were cold storage units, boxes full of other products that were to restock the shelves. Andre padded down between two rows of boxes, listening for Meiko when he heard groaning. Curious, he quietly crept toward the source and made a naughty grin at what he saw. There sitting on a few boxes with his pants off and lying on the floor in a crumpled heap was Meiko, the love of his life, pleasuring himself.

He watched as the orca leaned back and spread his meaty legs wide, his 10” cock fully erect in his hand as he stroked his length slowly from base to tip. He had his eyes closed and his head tilted back against the wall with a look of pleasure across his face. His tongue was hanging out the right side of his open mouth dripping saliva in the erotic moment. Precum was dripping from his tip and running down onto his stroking hand, coating it in the arousing fluid.

Andre felt his sheath stir as his cock began to wake up, becoming hot with lust for the male before him. Desire clouded his mind and took over his body. Meiko’s cock seemed to call to him, begging him to help its owner in his moment of need. Andre’s legs moved, bringing him closer to the masturbating orca. He knelt down and ever so carefully, wrapped his paws around the hot flesh; he wanted this he needed this. Andre’s paws began to stroke the hot, throbbing member, causing a groan to escape from the orca’s beak. Their hands touched each other as they pleasured the red shaft.

Meiko was in heaven as he jacked his aching member. Being a virgin was hard and frustrating especially when he got horny. He masturbated whenever his aching balls demanded to be relieved of their hot, thick load. However, this morning his cock was receiving even more pleasure as he felt paws wrap around his length and stroke softly, bumping against his as he jacked off. He groaned softly and a squirt of precum shot from his tip. Meiko slowly opened his eyes and saw Andre kneeling in front of him with his paws wrapped around his cock.
“Andre…ohhhh…mrrr…whhhhat are you…mmmm…*pant* doing?”

Andre looked into his eyes and said in a seductive tone, “I’m giving my orca some lovin’, is that okay my sweet?”
Meiko was about to object when Andre licked his sensitive tip, causing him to moan. Andre resumed his attentions and took Meiko’s length into his muzzle. Meiko arched his back and moaned as the wolf’s warm and wet mouth wrapped itself around his aching cock. He felt Andre’s tongue skillfully stroke his length as the wolf began slowly bobbing his head up and down his sensitive flesh. Andre’s tongue touched Meiko’s pleasure points, sending jolts of intense pleasure through his body and causing his loins to erupt in flames of lust.
“Oh Andre, that feel so good,” Meiko said hotly.
Andre smiled and allowed his paws to roam over his friend’s body. His fingers caressed the orca’s muscled stomach causing it to spasm a little. Andre giggled and brought his paws down to Meiko’s legs. He stroked the insides of the orca’s muscled thighs softly, slowly feeling every detail with his pads. Andre worked his paws little by little under Meiko’s tail and discovered the orca’s virgin tailhole. He rubbed it softly in a circle, which caused Meiko to moan in intense pleasure.
“Ohhhhhh…fuckkkkkk…rrrrrrrrrraaaaaaaawrrrr!” Meiko muttered as Andre rubbed his finger against his virgin hole.
He heard the wolf purr softly with satisfaction then felt the padded digit push against his pucker. Meiko arched his back against the wall, thrusting out his muscular chest. Andre pulled his finger away and then slid his mouth off the orca’s meat. He slid his finger into his muzzle and licked, coating his finger with his saliva. He saturated the fur and pad before taking it out and pushing it gently against Meiko’s anus. Andre brought his open muzzle down around the orca’s shaft again, sheathing it inside and grinding his tongue against the powerful rod.
Andre’s finger began to penetrate Meiko’s tailhole, spreading it wide as the lubed digit plowed through past the first knuckle. Meiko gasped and clenched his hole around Andre’s finger, causing waves of pain to shoot through him. Andre saw this reaction and stopped.
“Shhh, relax you tailhole hun. The more you clench the more it will hurt.”

Meiko relaxed his hole and Andre pushed his finger all the way inside. The orca groaned and panted heavily as Andre pumped his finger inside his tailhole. The wolf’s tongue danced across his sensitive shaft, sending bolts of pleasure through the orca. Then suddenly, Andre pulled his finger free and stood up. He opened his pants and took out his 7” cock. The thick member throbbed and drooled precum from its tip. Andre lined up his leaking cock to Meiko’s now loosened tailhole. He rubbed the tip against the ring, spreading his precum all over it before slowly pushing in.
“Ohhhh fuck yes. Oh goddamn,” Meiko gasped with pleasure.

“Oh Meiko, you’re so tight. Oh…mmm…yeah, nice, tight and warm,” Andre said.


Andre felt his head penetrate Meiko’s ring and spread it open. He pressed harder and slowly drove it deeper into the orca. With a low growl, Andre continued to drive deeper into the whale, his shaft leaking pre along the way. He reached out, grabbed the orca’s own shaft, and began to pump it as he hilted inside his best friend.

Meiko was in intense pleasure, every thrust Andre made sent bolts of pleasure through his muscular body. Then he felt him pull back slowly and looked down to see the wet, crimson shaft slide back then watch as Andre’s hips thrust it all back in again as well as Andre’s paw sliding up and down his arousal. The sight turned him on greatly and made know by an increase of precum oozing from his tip.

Andre picked up a slow, steady rhythm as he fucked Meiko. He leaned down and pressed his lips to the whales. He felt Meiko open his mouth and slide his tongue inside where it touched the orca’s own. Then in a flash the two locked lips as Andre picked up the pace, thrusting harder and faster. His thighs slapping against the muscular whale’s own, quiet moans of passion escaping his lips as he thrust deep.

The boxes beneath Meiko begin to crumble as Andre pounds his ass hard. He then reaches out with both arms behind Meiko and peals off the orca’s shirt. In a flash, Andre strips off his and lifts Meiko up to pin him against the wall then continues to fuck him. Meiko wraps his legs around the wolf’s waist and hold him tight as those muscular hips drive the 7” of hot, throbbing canine meat into his eager tailhole. Meiko felt the knot slamming against him as Andre thrust in hard.

Andre leans in closer, kissing Meiko with a fiery passion and trapping the orca’s cock between their chests. Precum from Meiko begins to trickle down their bodies and onto the floor. The sensation of the warm pre running down them brings them closer to orgasm.
Meiko wraps his around Andre, cupping the back of his head and pressing against his back. The two are panting heavily and the smell of sex begins to linger in the air. The sweet arousing aroma proves to be too much for them to handle. Andre slams full on into Meiko, his orgasmic howl muffled by the kiss. His knot pops his inside the orca and erupts. Long, thick ropes of hot dog seed blast into Meiko’s ass, filling him up and then overflowing. Little streams of cum trickle out of the stuffed hole and flow over the wolf’s balls then onto the concrete floor. The sensation pushes Meiko over the edge. He squeals into Andre’s muzzle and his body shutters as his cock erupts like a geyser, gushing out thick streams of cum that splatter all over them.
Exhausted, the two fall to the floor panting heavily. After a few minutes, Andre pulls his cum covered cock out of Meiko’s tailhole and begins to dress. Meiko stands up and gets his clothes back on too. Andre wraps his arms around Meiko and plants a loving kiss on his lips. Meiko smiles and returns the kiss.
“We are so naughty,” Meiko said.

“Good thing there aren’t any cameras back here,” Andre replied.

“I wouldn’t mind getting my hands on a copy that footage if there were any.” Meiko said.
“Meiko, come to my place tonight after work.”

Meiko looked at Andre with his pleading eyes.

“Really, you want me to spend the night?”

Meiko’s heart felt warm for the first time in five long hard years.

“Thanks Andre, you truly are a good friend.”


The two quickly cleaned up the mess they made and resumed their jobs. The rest of the day Meiko worked his hardest, as usual. He was a great help with the elderly customers that frequently came. However, everyone noticed something different about Meiko. He was happier, as if a cloud had lifted from him. He laughed, really laughed now. Everything seemed to improve in an instant. When it was time to break for lunch, Andre and Christy invited Meiko along. The orca accepted with great joy and off they went to the McDonalds.

The trio walked up to the counter and placed their order. Meiko had a Chicken select meal, Christy had a club salad, and Andre had a Big Mac. After ordering, they stepped off to the side to wait for their food. Meiko was still beaming. Andre was in a light trance, his eyes fixed on Meiko’s rump. Christy was looking at Meiko, daydreaming about him. She was dreaming about their first date, Meiko took her out to a fancy restaurant where they ate until they were full. Then he took her home that night and she invited him into her house. After a few glasses of wine, Meiko kissed her then seductively suckled on her breasts through the dress she was wearing.


Andre and Meiko looked at Christy as she quietly moaned. When Meiko noticed her hand going down to her crotch, he stepped in and woke her up.

“Christy, are you okay?”

Christy shook her head in surprise and saw Meiko staring at her with the look of concern on his face.

“I’m fine my lov…I mean Meiko.”

Meiko looked at her closely and then tilted his head.

“Alright, if you say so,” Meiko said.

They went over to a table and sat down. Andre passed out the food and without a single word, devoured their lunch. Meiko still had an eye on Christy. He was curious what she was thinking about him. He would have to ask her some other time.
After lunch, the trio returned to work. Meiko hauled out more items for the shelves and began his rounds starting in the caned goods. The cart he was pushing weighed 100lbs. and took every ounce of energy Meiko had to maneuver it through the store. He did this everyday without breaking a sweat.

As Meiko was busy at work, Andre was in the frozen foods checking the dates on the meat. Already several packages of lunchmeat had expired and he took them down. Some time later, Meiko came around with the cart and stopped next to Andre.
“Hello puppy, how do we look today?”

“Sexy as always Meiko,” Andre replied.

Meiko laughed. “Well, I do look hot I’ll admit it. However, how do we look on the shelves? Do you need any meat?”

“Yes we need some more ham, pork and orca,” Andre replied.
“Okay I have some ham, pork and…orca?”

“Yes I need some orca meat, I’m so hot,” Andre replied.
Meiko blushed, which caused Andre to giggle.
“You virgins are so cute.”

“Awe shucks.” Meiko replied.

Andre grabbed what he needed off of the cart and put them on the shelves then turned to look at Meiko who was still blushing. He tried to stifle a laugh but could not.
“Meiko, you should see your face. It’s priceless.”

“Well thank you Andre,” Meiko said. “But I must be going; I have to empty this cart.”
With a big push, Meiko got the cart rolling. Andre saw his muscles bulge under his clothing. The sight made his cock become erect. As Meiko turned down an isle Andre did his best to suppress his growing erection. In his mind, he was pondering all the naughty things he and Meiko would be doing that night. Those dirty thoughts began to cause his cock to become erect and begin to leak pre. He tried to suppress it but the throbbing shaft refused. Andre hurried up with his duty then retreated to the back room to relive his arousal.
Christy was busy at the checkout lane, the scanner beeping every time she swiped something across it. She handed the items to her friend Kakani, a tigress, who put them into bags. Christy took the customers money and then said in a cheerful voice, “Thank you for shopping with us. See you soon.” Kakani waved good-bye and then looked at her friend.
“That guy was cute,” said Kakani.

“I know someone who is cuter,” said Christy.

“Oh? Who would that be?” Kakani asked.

“Well he is black and white…”

“Of course Meiko is cute. He is adorable.” Kakani said.
Christy giggled and returned to her work, scanning more items and punching more keys on the register. Kakani put the items in bags and placed them in the customer’s cart.

Meiko was finishing his rounds with the cart when he saw a young fox cub sitting on the floor in the dessert isle, crying. Meiko left the cart and went over to the boy. He knelt down and said in a soft voice, “What’s wrong little one?”
The young fox looked at him. The young fox had deep blue eyes and snow-white cheeks. The fox’s face was awash with tears and his face stained with tear trails. Meiko felt a sudden sadness in his heart as he looked at the poor cub. The cub sniffled as he tried to answer.

“I…I…lost my…mommy.”

Meiko wrapped the cub in his arms and held him gently. He nuzzled the boy’s cheek and wiped away his tears. After a few minutes of calming the young cub down, he released him and held his hand.
“I’ll help you find your mommy.”


Meiko led the fox to the front of the store and over to the doors and knelt down beside him as they watched the people go by. Meiko would ask the young cub if he knew any of the people as they walked passed them. They sat there for a few moments until a vixen called out from the checkout lanes, “Jeffery, there you are.”
“Mommy,” the young cub shouted.
Jeffery ran over to his mother and embraced her. Meiko stood up and smiled at them. He was about to walk away when the mother called to him.
“Young man, come here for a moment.”

Meiko walked over to her where he received a kiss on the cheek. He blushed, not expecting that to happen.

“Thank you for finding my son. I worry about him when I take him shopping with me, he gets lost so easily.”

Meiko smiled. “Not a problem miss, I’m glad I was able to help.”

“So Meiko, how would you like to baby-sit little Jeffery next week? My girlfriend and I are going to a night club in Travers City.”
Meiko was stunned.
“Sure, do you have an address I can find you at?” Meiko asked.

The mother pulled out a card from her purse and handed it to him. Meiko looked at the card, which read, “Crazy Fox Entertainment” and below was the address and a phone number.
“Come to the house on Monday around eight. I’ll be waiting for you.”

The mother took her son’s hand and the two walked out. Meiko put the card in his pocket when Kakani tapped him on the shoulder.

“Looks like you have a hot date.”

Meiko shook his head. “Oh no Kakani, I have to watch her son.”

Kakani laughed. “You really don’t know what Crazy Fox entertainment is, do you? It is adult entertainment. The boy’s mother is a stripper.”

Meiko gulped hard and blushed. Kakani laughed aloud with amusement.

“You virgins are so funny.”

“We are? Hmm, I never noticed.” Meiko replied.

Meiko went back for the cart he left behind and returned it to the back room, then went back out into the store to maintain the shelves. He went up and down each isle, moving the products to the edge of the shelves. It was a boring task, but someone had to do it.

Meanwhile, Andre was outside in the cold and snowy parking lot pulling carts back into the store. His breath instantly turned to steam in the bitter cold. Andre wore a high quality coat and his ears covered with a warm hat. He wore winter gloves with reflective strips on them.

Andre went around gathering the carts one at a time, pushing one into the other to form a long train. Then using his immense strength, pushed this train through the front door and then maneuvered them into a holding area. Andre pushed the carts against the wall to leave the entranceway to the store unobstructed.

The young wolf shook his tail, throwing some of the snow off. He looked out the window, eyes searching for more carts. To his relief, there were no more carts to collect. Andre went back inside and took off his coat, hat and gloves. He put them into the employee closet then went into find Meiko.


Andre headed for the shelves in the center of the store and began his search from one end of the store to the other. As he walked passed the ends of the isles, he noticed that the products on the shelves were all lined up in neat rows. In a moment, he knew Meiko had been there. That orca had an eye for detail.

Andre found Meiko as he was finishing his chore. A mischievous thought came to mind and he quietly sunk up behind the orca and tapped his shoulder. Meiko jumped and turned around with a jerk.
“Andre, don’t do that.” Meiko snapped.

“Sorry Meiko, I couldn’t help myself.” Andre replied, fighting to hold back a laugh. “Anyway, you want me to follow you back to your house? I’m sure you would like to gather a few things before we go to my place.”
“That would be nice. Since I have no idea where you live,” said Meiko.
“Likewise my sexy orca,” Andre piped back.

The hours ticked by slowly. For Andre, time seemed to stop. With only an hour left before his and Meiko’s shift ends, every minute felt like an eternity. Andre was becoming anxious, he began pacing around the store trying to expel pent up energy. When 7:30 finally came, Andre bolted to the time clock and punched out. Meiko, Christy and Kakani followed shortly. The four of them informed the store manager they were going home and headed out to their cars.

Meiko climbed into his truck and stared the engine. He watched as Andre came out and got into his Chevy Blazer. The wolf stood a good four inches taller than the small SUV. Meiko laughed as he watched Andre cram himself inside then start it up. Meiko backed out and pulled along side him. Andre looked at Meiko with a big smile. That was Meiko’s cue to lead the wolf to his home.

Like a mini convoy, Andre followed behind Meiko through an ever-increasing snowfall. To further aid his lover and add safety to their journey, Meiko switched on the yellow tow truck style flashers on the roof of his truck. The pulsing beam lit up the surrounding snow like a Christmas tree. All around them, the landscape was dressing up to put on a show. The trees bowed from the snow collecting on their branches, creating tunnels covering over the road and shielding them from the falling snow.

As they turned onto Cottage Drive, the road dipped down a hill. Meiko began the decent carefully. The road was straight but it was a magnet for snowdrifts. Meiko switched his truck into four-wheel drive and plowed through the deep snow. He looked in his rear-view mirror and saw Andre’s car dive beneath the cloud of snow whirling behind his truck.

A half-hour later, Meiko pulled into his driveway. Andre pulled along side him as the orca stepped out of the truck. Andre got out of his vehicle and walked with Meiko to the front door.
“Take your shoes off if you’re going to follow me,” Meiko said.

Meiko went upstairs into his bedroom. He grabbed a duffle bag and packed some clothes, then went into the bathroom for his bath towels and special soap. He packed his toothbrush and toothpaste in a plastic bag before putting them in duffle bag. By now, a rush of excitement was surging through Meiko’s veins.

He went back into his room and dove into his closet, pulling out a stuffed orca plush he named, Meiko. The plush was over 40” long and in the likeness of the late Keiko. However, this plush had some special parts. Underneath and towards the tail were two slits that had a very naughty purpose. One slit contained Meiko’s penis while the other was its anal hole. Meiko often mated with his plush when his hormones would go on a rampage.

Meiko took excellent care of Meiko. He washed out his anal hole after every use and gave him a bath every week. Meiko took great care of the seams that held the plush together. His eye for detail served him well for performing repairs. Meiko had preformed “surgery” many times and with great skill. He selected only the finest hand needles and threads to repair any tears that came up.

Along with his naughty plush, Meiko picked up his baby orca plush he named Mystic. The plush was very soft to the touch. You could lay your head on it and fall asleep. It had an adorable face that made you want to hold it in your arms.

Meiko went over to his dresser, pulled out some clothes, and packed them into the bag. He then went over to his nightstand and opened the small drawer. He reached in and pulled out a skimpy black thong. His senses were assaulted by the aroma of sex that wafted from the panties he would sometimes cum over. After packing them away in the bag, Meiko zipped it up and walked out of the room, turning off the lights. He slung the bag’s strap over his shoulder and went down stairs to find Andre waiting there patiently. The wolf smiled at Meiko, his tail wagging behind him. The orca noticed this and blushed. Andre laughed and kissed Meiko on the cheek when he reached the bottom.

Andre and Meiko walked out of the house and Meiko locked the door behind them as they walked out. They hurried back into their cars, being careful not to slip on the freshly fallen snow. Meiko started his truck’s engine then pressed the garage door opener to close the door.

Andre backed out of the driveway first and waited for Meiko to pull up behind him. Once everything was ready, Andre led the way to his house on the shores of Torch Lake, their headlights shinning the way through the falling flakes.

Meiko kept a safe distance behind Andre as they followed the weaving roads. The snow made stopping a scary event. Andre came close to hitting another car at an intersection, which caused Meiko’s heart to jump.

Finally, they arrived at Andre’s house. Meiko looked at the structure and was in awe. It was a huge, two-story, custom log cabin over looking the lake. Andre pulled up into the driveway and parked. Meiko pulled up along side and parked next to him. The two got out of their cars and walked up to the house. Andre took out his keys and opened the door. He motioned Meiko to go inside and followed behind him, closing the door.

Meiko looked around; everything had a soft warm glow. Andre took Meiko’s coat and put it in the closet. Meiko took his boots off and went exploring into the large family room. On the wall was a fireplace with some fresh logs on the cradle. A couch was sitting in front of the fireplace with a coffee table in between.

As Meiko took in the sights, he felt two furry arms wrap around his waist. He turned his head to see Andre standing behind him. The wolf smiled at him and took his hand, leading him to the couch. Meiko set his duffel bag down next to the couch and sat down as Andre started a fire in the fireplace. He slid the ember guards in place then joined Meiko on the couch, wrapping his arms around him.
“So Meiko, what do you think?”

“It’s beautiful, just like you. But how could you afford this?” Meiko asked.
“My father was a rich man,” Andre replied. “He owned an oil company and ran his business from here. My mother was a doctor and she worked at Munson Hospital. They retired from their jobs and moved out west. They gave me the house under the condition that I take care of it. They sometimes stop by to visit sometimes.”
“You’re lucky,” Meiko said.
“You bet I am, lucky to know a sexy orca like you.”
“Awe stop Andre, you’re making me blush.”

Meiko was red in the face from Andre’s comment. Andre chuckled and stroked Meiko’s head sweetly.
“You have a nice house too. How did you get that?” Andre asked.
“Well my parents owned a stock trading company, a very successful stock trading company. They made tons of money and were supportive of me. They taught me how to manage my money and how to make it work for me at an early age. We would often go on vacation to Alaska and go whale watching. I was a very happy calf until…” Meiko began to tear up as the memories came flooding back again. “…Until one night…*sniffle*…they were coming home from a college reunion…*sniffle*…and a drunken bastured crashed into them.” Tears flowed down his face as he told Andre his story. His lips quivered as he struggled to speak clearly and trying to delay an emotional breakdown. “They…*sniffle*…How was I supposed to know when they said goodbye to me that night it…*sniffle*…it would be forever?”
Meiko broke down, his heart stinging with pain and sadness as he recalled the past. Andre wrapped his arms around him gently. He rocked back and forth, as his friend cried on his shoulder. He softly kissed the orca’s head, comforting his beloved. Andre felt every tear that fell from Meiko’s face, each one heavy, full of anger and sadness.
“You really loved them. It must have been hard for you to accept that they were gone.” Andre said softly.

Meiko nodded. “They would always tell me how I meant so much to them. I loved them so much. We did everything together; my father knew how to entertain my mother and me. *sniffle* I was only nine when they died. The police came and told me what happened. *sniffled* I…could not accept it. My mother’s sister moved in to help care for me. She became my mother and was very sweet to me. She would take me into town and buy me ice cream or take me to see a movie. She was a real help to me but she wasn’t my true mother and he husband wasn’t my father,” Meiko sniffled as he spoke. “Neither of them could sooth my hurting heart like my parents could. They did their best but it just wasn’t the same.”
Meiko began crying again after finishing his tale. Andre felt a few tears welling in his eyes too as Meiko’s story began to sink in. He was quick to realize how much pain and sadness his beloved Meiko had been living with for all these years and still was. The emotional toll hit Andre hard, so hard that he began to cry too. He held Meiko tighter in his arms as the two poured out their emotions.
“You must have been scared and lonely.” Andre said.
“I was devastated. For days, I did nothing but cry. *sniffle* I would go into my parents bedroom and sleep on their bed. I could still feel the impressions worn into the mattress from them.”
“It must have been hard for you, living day by day without your parents there to care for you. Even with your Aunt and Uncle living with you it still must have been hard.” Andre said softly.
“Everyone at school knew about it. The girls would sit by me in class, offering me comfort. I remember one girl who was special to me. Her name was Cathay and she became my sister. Cathay was a panther with soft blue eyes. She would greet me at the door to school every morning. We had classes together and Cathay and I became very close during those years. We still talk to each other except now she lives in Travers City. She was so gentle and kind. She always had Kleenex in her pocket. When school would end and the parents came to pick up their kids, I would always cry because I remembered my own parents. She was always by my side to dry my tears.”
“She sounds like a good friend.” Andre said.

“She was my only friend,” Meiko replied. “Everyone else thought that I was being emo about the whole thing. Cathay was the only one who understood how I felt. I remember when she invited me over to her house for the night. Her parents told me how sorry they were about what happened to my parents. Cathay told them to keep quiet about it, as the wounds were still fresh. She slept with me that night. She held me in her arms like a mother would hold a baby.”
“Aww, that’s so sweet.” Andre said.
“It was the only time I cried from joy and not sadness.” Meiko replied.
Andre stroked his friend’s back softly as they lay there. The fire crackled as it poured out gentle waves of warmth. Meiko shifted his position, sliding down and laying his head on Andre’s chest. Andre looked at him; he was so cute and sexy. The sight made his mind to go wild with images of Meiko taking his tail hard. The thought caused his pants to develop a bulge he was sure Meiko could feel. Andre was struggling to maintain control over his body however, he was loosing quickly. Pheromones began to leak through his pants and his erection grew harder.
Finally, he could not take waiting anymore. Carefully, he slid a paw under Meiko’s shirt and up his chest until he found a nipple. He gently squeezed it between his paw pads, driving a moan from Meiko’s lips. Growing bolder, Andre slid a paw down to Meiko’s pants into his groin and felt around, groping and fingering. His actions were causing Meiko to get excited as he felt a bulge begin to grow in his pants.
“Oh Andre, don’t stop.” Meiko said.
“Let’s go to my room.” Andre said.
Meiko picked up his duffle bag and followed Andre upstairs. The wolf swayed his hips in a seductive dance, his tail whipping around. Andre opened the door to the master bedroom and beckoned Meiko to follow. Andre walked over to the bed and pulled down the covers. He looked at Meiko with a seductive smile and grabbed the bottom of his shirt then slowly pulled it over his head, flinging it at Meiko.

The lamp light illuminated Andre’s sculpted muscles. Hard pectorals gave the wolf a very manly look. His stomach looked to be solid muscle, his abdomen toned with every line of his six-pack thick and clearly visible.
With a sly grin, Andre unbuttoned his pants and slid them down his powerful legs. His white briefs stretched out almost to the breaking point. It struggled to contain something hard and wet as a drop of precum soaked through the cloth and dripped. Meiko began to imagine having the wolf fill his tail hole when he forced himself out of his trance.
For the faunally, Andre stuck his hands behind him in his briefs and pulled back, the front pulling tighter and tighter until his cock finally punched through the cloth, sending pieces of fabric and precum flying. Then grabbing the waistband, he rips them apart. The sound of fabric tearing excited him even more.
Not to be upstaged, Meiko begins his own strip tease. He bends and flexes his body to a slow, invisible beat. He removes his shirt the same way Andre did only with motions that are more sexual. He exposes his muscled chest. Andre’s eyes wander over that sculpted chest and down to Meiko’s stomach, now a light shade of pink. He poses as he puts a finger into his mouth and closes his eyes as he sucks on it before sliding it out and rubbing it on a nipple.
Meiko turned his back to Andre and ran his hands over his clothed rump, squeezing each cheek softly. His tail swayed slowly, rubbing against his legs and hips. The sound of a zipper sliding down echoed loudly and soon were relieved from the tension and dropped slightly.
Meiko slowly turned around to face the randy wolf watching him from the bed. The orca’s pants were open and tented outwards. Meiko gracefully unfastened the button around his tail and slowly slid them down to his feet. Andre’s eyes widened when he saw that Meiko was wearing a black g-string.
“Yeah baby, work it for me.” Andre chanted.


Meiko smiled and hooked his thumbs under the waistband and slid them down his legs, revealing his throbbing seven-inch erection. Andre was bouncing up and down on the bed, his excitement now at its peak. The room smelled thick of sexual pheromones.

Meiko was not done teasing Andre yet. He reached into his duffle bag and took out Meiko. He wrapped his arms around the plush and kissed its mouth while rubbing its tail against his throbbing erection. He broke the kiss then turned the plush around, revealing the special parts. Meiko took a finger and rubbed it against his cock tip, collecting some of his precum oozing out like a river. He brought his now wet finger and pushed it into Meiko’s tail hole. Andre moaned loudly as he watched Meiko finger fuck his orca plush. Then he saw the plush’s own cock erect.

Andre watched and panted as Meiko grabbed his leaking cock then pushes it into his plush. Meiko walked over to the bed, his hips thrusting as he fucked Meiko. He lay down on the bed, pulled out of Meiko, and presented his slick cock to Andre. The wolf smiled at Meiko and presented his cock to him. Meiko lay back spreading his legs to expose his virgin tail hole, his face baring a lustful smile.
“Awe, is my orkiee horny?” Andre said playfully.

“Yes puppy, orkiee is horny for you.” Meiko replied.

Andre straddled Meiko’s hips and pressed their rock-hard cocks together. Moaning, they ground against each other, their members spilling precum over their stomachs. Andre pressed his lips to Meiko’s in a passionate kiss. They locked lips as they French kissed, moaning around each other’s mouth. Meiko wrapped his arms around Andre, stroking and kneading his back lovingly. Andre deepened their kiss, twisting his head from side to side. His paws stroked Meiko’s side, tickling him and rubbing his precum soaked stomach.

Meiko broke the kiss and rolled Andre on to his back. He ran a hand through his fur down to his sheath. Meiko moved into a 69 position and began licking Andre’s hard cock. His tongue traced around the wolf’s tip, lapping up the precum leaking from the tip. Meiko rubbed his face on that delicious meat, feeling the heat coming off it.


Andre moaned as Meiko pleasured him. He looked at Meiko’s throbbing cock and brought his lips to it, taking that hard rod into his mouth. His tongue wrapped around the orca’s maleness and suckled on it, drinking the precum that flowed out from it.

Meiko moaned around as he felt Andre take his cock into his mouth. His hips bucked, pushing more of his length into that hot mouth. Andre skillfully licked and sucked his cock, driving him wild. In a flash, Meiko wrapped his lips around Andre’s cock and took all of him. Andre howled as Meiko’s lips touched his groin and felt the orca’s tongue grind itself against his maleness. His hips humped Meiko’s face, pushing his tool deeper and deeper into his mouth.

A few minutes later Meiko pulled his mouth off Andre’s cock and slid his cock out of Andre’s mouth, much to the wolf’s disappointment. With a smile, he reached into his duffle bag and pulled out a bottle of lube. He poured some into his hand and rubbed it over his maleness, moaning as he lubed himself. Once his cock was all slick he poured out of more lube onto a finger then press it against Andre’s tail hole and slid it inside. Andre moaned and arched his back and his cock shot a wad of precum down Meiko’s throat.

Feeling Andre had enough teasing, Meiko pull his finger out of the wolf’s anal passage and slid the hot canine penis out of his mouth. Andre looked at Meiko was sad puppy eyes. The orca simply smiled and leaned down to kiss that sweet face.

When their lips met, Andre felt some pressure against his tail hole again. He was going to look when Meiko’s hand held onto his chin. He looked to his lover with a confused expression on his face. Meiko still smiling said in a low, soothing voice, “Don’t look down. Eyes on me my love, I’ll take care of you.”

Meiko thrust his hips down slowly as his member began to penetrate Andre’s tail hole. The thick rod burrowed its head into the wolf’s tail ring, spreading it open. Andre gasps and groans as Meiko enters his virgin tail. Pain surges from his ass and spreads across his body. His teeth clench and his eyes close.


Meiko felt an overwhelming pleasure flowing from his cock. The feeling was alien to him. His body felt tingly and full of energy. He pushed more of his cock deeper into Andre until his groin collided with the wolf’s balls. Meiko took Andre’s legs and wrapped them around his waist.

Andre felt the pain from Meiko’s penetration dissolve and basked in the intense pleasure coursing through him. On his stomach, a large pool of precum had formed and was growing steadily as his cock continues to pump out more of the clear liquid. Then he feels Meiko wrap his legs around his sexy waist. He instinctively held his legs there and felt Meiko push the last few inches into his stretched tail hole. The pleasure was enormous, his insides felt electrically charged as if he were connected to a generator.

Meiko brought his groin flush with Andre’s rump. He stayed completely still for a moment then pulled his hips back slowly until only the tip remained inside. With a long moan, Meiko pushed his cock back into his lover. His hips pumped slowly at first then gradually grew faster and faster.

Andre felt Meiko thrust his hips into him then withdraw before shoving it all back inside, smacking his rump. He closed his eyes and relaxed as Meiko made love to him. He felt every vein on Meiko’s cock as it slid back and forth inside him. He tilts his head back, moaning softly from the pleasure.
“Ohhh Meiko…you feel wonderful inside me.”


Meiko smiled and gripped Andre’s legs, using them to help him thrust more of his erection into the wolf. His thrusts become more powerful as he begins his orgasm builds, drops of precum leak out of Andre’s tail hole as he made passionate love to him. Meiko looks down to see a pool of precum on Andre’s stomach. He takes a hand and mashes Andre’s erection into this pool, smearing in the sexual fluid then wrapping his fingers around the length to paw off the wolf.

By now, the window had fogged up as the love making intensified. Meiko was now pounding Andre and jacking off his cock even harder. Andre’s mind was swimming in pleasure and his lungs gasping for air. Meiko was moaning with every thrust of his hips and his cock was kissing Andre’s prostate. His orgasm was growing stronger and he fought to hold it back

Andre felt Meiko lighten up a little and immediately he knew Meiko was close to orgasm. He tightened his tail hole around Meiko’s dick, making his thrusts much harder. He also maneuvered his tail until its tip tickled Meiko’s anal ring. Meiko shuttered as his sensitive ring was caressed by Andre’s tail fur. The soft hairs kissed and massaged Meiko’s backside, sending more shutters through the buff whale.

Finally, Meiko could not stand any more. With a final, earth-shattering thrust, he buried his cock as deep as it could go and threw his head back. His tongue hung out the side of his mouth as his cock throbbed then launched his seed into Andre. Long, thick ropes of hot orca seed blasted inside the wolf’s hole, plastering his insides until it could hold no more. Andre felt his powerful blasts and went over the edge, shooting his cum into the air. Meiko aimed the erupting cock towards him and let the musky seed rain down on him.

Now totally exhausted, Meiko withdrew his cock from Andre’s tail hole, drawing out some of his cum along with it before collapsing into the soft pillow, panting very hard. Andre lay still as his orgasm faded. He looked beside him and saw Meiko laying there. He rolled over, wrapped his arms around the orca, and pulled himself closer. He kissed Meiko’s cheek, tasting some of his seed that landed there. Meiko stirred a little and looked at Andre through half closed eyes.

“I’ve never made love before, did I do well?” Meiko asked sheepishly.

“You did very well my sweet orca. You gave this wolf a memorable time. You were the first to mate with me. One day, I hope to return the favor.”
Andre watched as a smile crept across Meiko’s face and his eyes close.
“Meiko,” Andre asked.
“Hmm,” Meiko replied.
“I love you Meiko.”

“I love you too Andre.”


A smile spread across Andre’s muzzle. He hugged Meiko tightly and laid his head on his neck. He closed his eyes and felt himself be carried away to sleep.


Outside the snow was falling heavily. The roads were closed and a winter storm warning was issued to all of Antrim county. The owner of the grocery store where the two worked at called everyone on the employee list and told them not to report to work due to weather.

When Andre’s home phone rang, the two were soundly asleep in each other’s arms. The answering machine kicked in and the greeting played.
“Hello, you have reached Andre Wolf. I am either not home right now or making love to my friends. Please leave a message with your name and number and I’ll get back to you as soon as possible, thank you.”

“Andre this is Linda. The store is snowed in so do not come in today. Enjoy your day off and have fun making love, bye.”


Andre stirred under the warm blankets as he began to wake from his dream. He murred softly and arching his back to stretch out his torso. Then he noticed something missing. He opened his eyes to find his lover gone. His mind reeled from shock, wondering if it all had been just a dream. The wolf leapt out of bed and bolted out the door, searching for Meiko.

He ran downstairs and looked out the front window to see everything covered in snow. He peered out at the landscape and noticed two humps in the snow where the driveway was. Andre sighed with relief and turned around before heading over to the couch where he had seduced Meiko the night before. He sat down and allowed his mind to clear before he attempted to locate Meiko.

He sat there thinking of where Meiko could be. He had not given him the grand tour of his home yet and Meiko was not the type of person who would go around poking his nose into everything.
“Where could you be?”


He closed his eyes and pondered some more. His sensitive ears picked up the sound of the upstairs shower running. In a moment, Andre knew his lover had to be there. He stood up and walked back upstairs, his sheath thickening as thoughts of how Meiko would look in the shower raced through his mind. Water running down those sexy bulging pecs and abs. Thick, meaty black arms covered in soapsuds.

Andre’s cock came to full erection as he fantasized about what Meiko would be doing besides washing himself and went into the bathroom to scope out his hot lover.

He quietly slipped through the door and had to quickly stifle a moan. There standing under the shower head covered in soap was Meiko. Andre stood there mesmerized by the orca’s figure. Meiko looked so fuckin’ hot, even hotter than the night before.

He watched as Meiko was about to wash his favorite part of the male anatomy, his cock. His eyes fixed onto Meiko’s genital slit as the male rubbed the bar soap against it. Meiko let out a moan of pleasure as he aroused himself. Andre stared transfixed as the tip of Meiko’s cock made its appearance, spreading the slit open as it came out. Andre wrapped a paw around his own arousal and slowly pumped his meat.

Meiko glided the soap across his maleness cleansing the skin, unaware he was being watched. He reached under his tail and poked at his tailhole, moaning as he teased himself.
“Ohhh, Andre. Please fuck me, I need you in me.”


Meiko leaned against the shower wall and spread his legs wider as he stimulated his virgin hole. He bucked his hips slowly as he pressed his finger into his tailhole. He sunk a few inches into his rectum, sending bolts of pleasure through him.

Andre had enough of watching and decided to join Meiko. He quietly climbed into the shower behind the masturbating orca. He crept closer and closer before putting his arms around the male. Meiko jumped and turned his head to see Andre smiling at him.

“You called?”


Andre did not allow Meiko to reply. He pressed his lips to his in a passionate kiss. Meiko moaned and opened his mouth, allowing Andre’s tongue inside. The wolf pressed deeper into the kiss, his tongue wrapping around Meiko’s and panting. Meiko removed his finger from his ass and rubbed it on Andre’s arms wrapped around him.

Meiko closed his eyes as Andre kissed him. He felt something warm and hard press against his rump. He broke the kiss and stared back at his lover, his fur now sopping wet from the shower. Neither of them spoke a word, and then Meiko raised his tail, exposing his hole to Andre. The wolf grinned and grabbed his hard shaft, pressing it between Meiko’s ass cheeks.

Meiko moaned and braced himself against the wall, preparing for Andre to take him. The wolf chuckled and wasted no time, thrusting the tip of his cock through the ring of Meiko. The orca howled in a mixture of pain and pleasure.

“OHHHH…*gasp*…Andre…*whimper*….ohhhhhh.”

Andre kissed Meiko’s cheek softly. “Shhh, relax my love. You will enjoy it in a moment.”

Andre licks away Meiko’s tears. He remained motionless for what seemed like forever as Meiko adjusted to his cock buried inside him. He pulls back until his head is about to come out then thrusts back inside. Meiko moans as he feels Andre’s canine cock dig deeper into him. Then he feels furry paws reach around and take hold of his aching cock, slowly pumping it.
“Ohhh Andre…*gasp* mmm….yeah….I like that….ohhh!” Meiko mutters.

Andre smiles pleased that his lover is enjoying having his tail fucked. He grips Meiko’s body with his free hand and humps the orca harder, jamming his cock deeper into his lover. Hot tears of pain stream down Meiko’s face. He pants and moans, as his orgasm begins to build. Andre senses this and goes for the kill. He roughly jams his cock into Meiko, slipping his knot inside then explodes, shooting his cream deep inside the orca. Meiko moans as he looses his load, blasting it onto the shower wall.
As they bask in the afterglow, Andre looks at his lover’s face and sees tears running down. He strokes his face, kissing him softly as they wait for his canine knot to shrink. He listens to Meiko’s breathing, slow and deep. Then it suddenly changes and becomes rapid, soon he hears the sound of crying. Andre nuzzles Meiko’s cheek affectionately.
“What’s wrong my love?”

“I love you Andre. I love you so much….you have given me a sign that says you return my affections. *sniffle* You made me so happy.”
Andre smiles and tries to pull out. His cock slides free with a small thread of cum. He washes off his cock and helps Meiko clean his tailhole.
(To be continued)
