
“Here, kid, take a deep breath…”


Riley squirmed as the paw holding the back of his neck squeezed and rubbed. It made his fur feel all tingly and he snuggled close to his older brother’s friend and tilted his head forward. The mouth of a glass bong was pressed to his muzzle, and he inhaled deeply like he did before, his head immediately spinning as it hit him hard.


“Whoa, you okay, bud?” Jonah asked, putting the bong back on the side table and draping his arm around the young wolf.


“This feels so wrong, dude,” Leon, Riley’s older brother, said, though he just leaned into the corner of the couch and watched his younger brother get absolutely toasted when they were just supposed to be watching him for the weekend and working on homework.

The small wolf was almost eleven and would do anything to hang around his older brother and friend, who were almost twenty. It made him feel cool and grownup to be around Leon, and the older wolf would often sneak him things he wasn’t supposed to have. Jonah had suggested that if the younger wolf stayed, maybe they could show him a few other things that were for adults.


“Nah, he’s loving it, aren’t ya little guy?” Jonah asked, rubbing his big paw up under Riley’s shirt. Jonah was a Doberman with messy black hair and brown eyes and was tall enough that Riley could nestle up at his side comfortably.


Riley’s eyes opened woozily, head lolling to the side and he gave a boyish grin. “Y-yeah…” He looked down at the paw that was sliding up under his shirt, feeling a bit funny from being touched like that, and he arched into the dobie’s paw. He looked like a younger, smaller copy of Leon who had light gray fur with silvery accents, and both had short, brown hair, blue eyes. 

Leon reached across Jonah’s body to ruffle his younger brother’s headfur, smirking. “You sure you don’t want to just go to sleep?” he asked, though he knew the answer.


The younger wolf’s eyes came into focus for a second, determination on his face. “Nuh uh, I wanna hang out with you guys,” he said, his words a bit slurred.


“See? He’s doing just fine,” Jonah practically growled, turning his attention back to the younger wolf and pressing his nose into the kid’s ear and giving his cheek a playful nip. That wandering paw moved down and began tugging on Riley’s shorts.

Riley giggled and tried to squirm away from the dobie’s snuffling, but the arm held him close. “That tickles, Jonah,” he said, laughing as the Doberman finally managed to unbutton his shorts and tug them open. “What are you doing?” he asked, grinning as he looked down at the large brown and black paw that now rested over the front of his blue undies.


Jonah huffed and worked his arm behind the wolf’s back until he could lift him up from the cushion enough to slide those shorts down. “It’s part of the game we were telling you about,” he teased, rubbing his thumb over the boy’s sheath.

“Fuck,” Leon muttered, watching his friend molest his younger brother on the other end of the couch. His own sheath was a bit thick from watching, and he knew it was just the start. He grabbed the bowl from his own side table and lit it, taking another hit as he watched.


Riley just hummed softly and nodded, watching his older brother smoke as Jonah fondled him. His eyes were half-lidded and drowsy, but he held on tight to the dobie’s arm and stretched his legs out and let out a soft, pleased groan. His sheath started to stiffen, and he squirmed about, giggling. He’d been getting hard more and more lately but hadn’t really started exploring himself much. 


Jonah ground his fingers down against the boy’s sheath before fishing it through the fly of his underwear, working his balls through below. “Dang, his bits look just like yours, except cute.”


Leon’s nostrils flared as he exhaled more weed smoke into their living room, eyes locked on his brothers small sheath. “Wait, are you saying mine isn’t cute?”


“Cute means small, dude,” Jonah teased, rubbing his fingers over the young wolf’s sheath and grinning. He made a clicking noise with his tongue and called out to his dog that was laying on the floor near the tv. “Corra, come here girl.”


Riley’s face was a bit flushed from laying against the Doberman and his sheath getting toyed with made him squirm and arch into those touches. When the husky girl trotted over, she started snuffling around at Riley’s sheath and gave it a few licks, making the boy gasp and squirm more. “Waaah! Wow, that tickled, ahaha…”

“It’s gonna feel a lot better in a second, you ready?” Jonah asked, pushing on Corra’s head and turning the increasingly-excited husky away. 


“Ready?” Riley asked, his head still warm and fuzzy from the weed making his body all tingly. His nose twitched a bit, and he could smell… something. He looked down and saw Corra standing right in front of him with her butt facing him, curled tail lifted out of the way and her… Riley couldn’t remember the name, but seeing it made his cheeks flush deeper. 


“Yeah, we said if you wanted to stay up, you had to breed Corra,” Jonah said, and Leon at his side snorted and started coughing up more weed smoke from his latest hit. 


Riley nodded his head, though he didn’t know what it meant. Anything to stay up with the big kids. “So… wh-what do I need to do?” he asked, feeling a bit embarrassed now as he started to clue in as to what might be involved.

Jonah put a paw on Riley’s back and shoved him gently until he was sitting on the edge of the couch, wobbling a bit. “Here, stand up and spread your legs. Yeah, good, like that. Just stay steady, I’ll help you out.”


Riley’s nostrils flared again, and he took in a deep breath, smelling the husky’s scent and blushing as he watched Jonah back the dog up. His eyes were locked on her sex, and it made his cheeks red. “I’m gonna put my thingy in that?”


“Right in her cookie, kid,” Jonah growled, leaning close to nip at Riley’s ear and make the kid yip. “She’s got the right parts for dogs like me and you, and you’re gonna fill her out just fine, I’m sure,” he said.


Leon was leaning into the corner of the couch and watching everything with hungry eyes, one of his paws rubbing himself through his jeans. “This is so fucked up.”


Jonah ignored his friend and just focused on his friend’s younger brother. “Don’t listen to him, he’s just mad that he finds this so hot,” the Doberman growled, pulling his dog back and watching her wag excitedly, knowing what was coming.


“Fuck you,” Leon said, but he was grinning as he lightly backhanded his friend’s thigh.


Riley just smiled along with them, laughing like he thought he was supposed to. Then he felt something hot and wet against the tip of his exposed penis, and he gasped, looking down to see that Corra had fully backed up against him. “U-um, what—”


“I got it, just let your instincts kick in when you feel them,” Jonah said, reaching up between the preteen wolf boy’s legs and finding his sheath with one paw, while the other reached between Corra’s to find her sex.

Riley wasn’t sure what instincts really were except for things like scent, sort of, but he just gave a woozy nod and then gasped when he felt fingers touching his sheath again. It felt stiffer than it normally did, and kinda good. He’d have to try playing with it later, after all of this was over.


Then something hot and wet was touching the end of his cock. It made him squeak out a cute yip and Jonah growled in excitement. “Lean forward, you can wrap your arms around her.”


Riley did as he was told, and he gasped as he felt the dog try bowl him over backwards in her eagerness. If it weren’t for the couch directly behind him, he might have. His young sheath pressed up against her wet spade and then Jonah was grabbing his butt and shoving him forward. Guided by the Doberman’s paw, his thin member speared into her, suddenly enveloped in warmth.


Riley gasped out, his eyes going wide for a moment and his arms gripped hard at the husky girl. “Waah! It f-feels… ngh,” he let out a desperate whine as he tried to pull away from the strange, new sensation, but the paw on his butt shoved him back forward.


“That’s it, kid, just enjoy the feeling and give in,” Jonah growled, kneeling at the young wolf’s side now and nuzzling down between the boy’s ears.

The young wolf’s face was hot as he felt the dog’s vaginal walls clamping down on him and he squirmed forward, trying to get more of that new, hot feeling, but also being a bit overwhelmed by all the sensations and trying to pull away. His shaft swelled inside the husky, and he gasped and made a soft whining noise as the Doberman’s paw urged him to hump back and forth.


Corra was making soft, pleased growls as she planted her paws and pressed back into the small wolf boy. Riley clung to her back, his weight insignificant for her, and began humping away, the motion coming naturally as he was guided to it by stronger, more experienced paws. He squeezed his arms around Corra’s waist and made desperate, huffing moans as he humped into her.

Leon had scooted over to the other end of the couch to get a better view. “Holy shit, is he in?”


Jonah was rubbing a paw down over the bulge in his shorts and he flashed Leon a wicked grin. “Dude, you think he’d make those noises otherwise? Course he’s in.” His voice was low and choked with lust as he watched the young wolf thrust.

Riley wasn’t entirely sure what was going on. That feeling gripping his shaft felt exquisite and he couldn’t help but rock his hips forward, desperate to get deeper. He could feel something building in him like he had to pee, but he could only grit his teeth and thrust away, pinned between the couch and the growling, happy dog in front of him.


Corra’s tongue lolled out happily as she bore the wolf kid’s frenzied, needy thrusts. Riley’s paws were holding onto her sides as he pushed himself away from the couch and into her, his mind overwhelmed by the warmth and heat. It felt so good, but he didn’t know why and couldn’t be bothered to care. He could only let his young hormones take hold and drive him into that hot, wet passage.

Jonah growled and moved back to sit on the couch, ditching his pants as he did so. His cock was all the way from his sheath and drooling and he stroked himself openly as he watched. “You’re doing great, Riley. Bet her cookie’s gripping you hard, isn’t it?”

Riley’s eyes opened, everything in the room hazy as his hips jerked mostly of their own accord. He whined and glanced back but had to let his head fall to Corra’s back as he kept thrusting. “I f-feel weird hah…” he whimpered and pressed his face into Corra’s fluffy neck fur, one of his legs lifting as he tried to get himself deeper. 

Leon had kicked his shorts off and was stroking himself as well, phone held in his other paw as he recorded his little brother fucking his friend’s dog. “Huff, holy shit,” he whispered under his breath.

Riley’s member felt hard as a nail and a strange tingling sensation was building at the base of his balls and making his toes curl as his paws dug into the carpet. It felt good, but almost like he had to pee, but Leon kept encouraging him to keep humping, so he did his best. It felt great, and all the warm, tingly feelings from the weed just heightened it all.


He squeezed his eyes shut and thrust rapidly, tail wagging behind him as he made cute growling noises and desperate whines. There was a new pressure building at the base of his cock and he realized that something was… grabbing him?! He whined in confusion, but couldn’t stop, his hips humping rapidly as that swelling at the base of his cock made that grip feel tighter.

“Wh-what—hah—happening?! I’m… rrrf… hah.” Riley whined and panted, overwhelmed by the wonderful, tight sensation grabbing his knot—a part of his body he was unaware of—and sent hot tingles coursing through his body. He whined and barked out as a jolt went through his body and he humped forward, knot sinking deeper into the husky’s passage.

His first-ever orgasm wracked his small frame, and he clung to Corra’s back, shaking all over and letting out a keening wail as he grit his teeth. His hips kept twitching on their own and his cock flexed and spasmed dryly, not quite old enough to even try and impregnate the girl dog. Riley was panting and heaving for air as his orgasm pulsed through his body.


Leon almost came as he watched his little brother cum, and he had to let go of his cock just so he wouldn’t blow. He kept the camera focused on the smaller wolf, biting his bottom lip. His shirt was matted with pre.


Jonah was muttering lewd and perverse things into Riley’s ears, and when the cub finally came, he squeezed the younger wolf’s shoulder and nosed his ear. “Rrf, yeah, just like that. Doing real good, kid,” he whispered.


Riley couldn’t think straight as the dog’s walls gripped his shaft, milking him through his first orgasm ever. His hips kept twitching and jerking towards the dog and he’d whine from how it teased his knot. Then he felt a paw slip between his legs and cup his balls, giving them a squeeze that made his world spin.


“Good boy, but if you wanna breed her like a real dog, you’re not done,” Jonah said, his voice teasing and sultry. He grabbed one of Riley’s legs and lifted him up, shushing the kid when he protested. It was a bit awkward, and they had to shuffle Corra around, but Jonah turned the young wolf around until Riley was on his hands and knees, knot turned around while tied to the husky behind him like a true canine.


“There you go, just like a real dog,” Jonah growled, petting over both Riley and Corra’s backs. “How’s it feel?”

Riley’s paws gripped the carpet, and he let his head hang down. On all fours like this, the pressure on his knot felt wonderful, though he still didn’t know why they were stuck together like this. “Wh-what’s… ngh…” One of Jonah’s paws had slipped between him and Corra and started squeezing his… penis? It was hard for him to tell, but it definitely made his cock throb harder, and he whined through his open muzzle as he continued cumming.


“Yeah? Feel good?” Jonah asked, sliding from the couch to kneel in front of the young wolf, stroking his cock from tip to the engorged knot at the base. Watching Riley had worked him up quite a bit and he was ready to join in.


It did feel good, Riley thought, but he also felt tired and jittery, as if he’d just finished running and playing with his friends for hours, but also way better? He just shuddered and focused on how good it felt for his cock to be squeezed by Corra’s insides. Something brushed against his lips, and he instinctively licked them, getting the strong taste of Jonah’s pre.


“Rrf, yeah, lick it more… I’m almost there,” Jonah growled, one paw cupping Riley’s face while he stroked himself with the other. He wasn’t going to try and have the inexperienced kid blow him, so he just jerked himself off and dragged his dripping tip against the boy’s lips until he felt himself start to tip over the edge.


Riley’s vision swam as he tried to focus on the wolf dick that was in front of his muzzle. He’d given it two more licks, mostly accidentally smearing his face against Jonah’s tip, before he finally realized what he was licking. He recoiled, but the dobie’s paw pulled him close again, and he couldn’t help but lick out against the dog’s flesh. It wasn’t so bad, though it felt a little strange. He couldn’t give it up more thought, though, because Corra finally got impatient and pulled away.


There was a firm tug around his knot before the husky’s dark lips parted and he slipped out, only her own juices flowing as there was nothing of his to slosh out. Leon swore under his breath, having caught the pullout on camera, and he watched the younger wolf’s cock swing back between his legs, bobbing free.


Riley whined pitifully as the pleasure of Corra’s walls grew and released all at once. His cock bobbed between his legs, still firing blanks, and he wanted to collapse to the floor, but managed to keep himself on all fours.

“Shit, ohhh fff-“ Jonah bared his teeth and tilted his head back and snarled as he came, shooting hot ropes of cum directly against Riley’s face, splattering the younger wolf’s muzzle, cheek, and neck and making a complete mess of his fur.


Riley just squeezed his eyes shut, panting as he felt the gooey ropes of the older dog’s cum splash on him, not knowing what it was. His arms were growing tired, and he licked his lips tasting something potent and bitter there but too worn out to care. 


Leon’s shirt and face were a wreck from his own mess of cum, and he carefully peeled his shirt off, taking most of the mess with it. He scooped up his younger brother before the wolf could collapse and pulled him onto the couch. “You doing okay, bud?”


Jonah was wiping his cock off on the kid’s underwear and he pushed himself onto the couch to nestle in next to the brothers. “He’s doing just fine.”


Riley’s muzzle broke in a dopey grin, and he nodded, his brain still fogged over from the weed and his first orgasm. His face was a sticky, gooey mess, and it transferred to Leon’s own chest fur as his older brother cradled him close. “Mmsleepy… and sticky… what is this stuff?”


Jonah growled and patted the young wolf’s flank, a finger teasing up under his tail. “Heh, don’t worry about it for now, kid. Just get some sleep.”


Riley opened his muzzle to protest. He’d done what they said, and so he could now stay up and hang out with them like he wanted! But he was very tired, and utterly spent, and never got the chance to argue that he didn’t need any sleep.
