
“Come on, coward, just touch it,” Eddie said, putting his footpaw on his cousin’s butt and giving it a playful shove.


The little cheetah boy made a yip as he fell over onto his side, then rolled onto his back. “H-hey! Eddie!” the cheetah complained, then whined as a playful, snuffling muzzle started dipping down and tickling at his neck and chest.


Ranger was a friendly German shepherd with something of a streak, thanks to Eddie’s intervention. The young wolf had found out that he could get the dog all worked up with a few careful touches, and ever since then he’d lured his friends into some rather unfortunate situations. He wasn’t sure why, but it excited him.


“Get him, Ranger,” Eddie called, kicking his legs back and forth as he watched from the touch, ready to intervene when the moment was good. Already he could feel his stiffy poking at his shorts.


Nate, the younger cheetah, just pushed the dog away and crawled up to his knees, pouting over at the older wolf. “Meanie. Why do I have to touch it?”


“Cause you lost the game!” Eddie pointed out, though he made sure that Nate had no chance of winning.


“It’s weird looking!” Nate said.


Eddie’s eyes went wide, then he glowered and stuck his tongue out. “Nuh uh! I don’t think sheathes look weird.”


Nate’s face flushed and he looked embarrassed. “N-not yours, I mean…”


“Touch it!” Eddie insisted, pointing at the dog, who looked just looked between the boys expectantly. Perhaps Eddie had done this to too many of his friends already…


The cheetah’s face puffed up and he huffed. “Fine!” Nate shuffled forward on his knees to get closer to the dog and then leaned down, bracing himself with one arm while reaching up under the dog to touch the shepherd’s sheath. 


Eddie’s eyes went wide, and he grinned, paws gripping the edge of the couch as he leaned forward. “Hahah, yeah, do it!”


Nate glanced back at his older cousin, frowned, then turned back to Ranger. The shepherd was panting lightly and didn’t do anything as the small feline’s paw reached up between his legs. When those fingers closed around a warm, thick sheath and squeezed, though, the reaction was much different.


Ranger’s hips immediately hunched, and he thrust into the cheetah’s paw, skinning back his furry pouch and revealing several inches of pre-slick dog dick. Nate made a yapping sound and pulled his paw back in alarm, not having expected the dog to suddenly try and hump his paw. 


“Ew! His thingy touched my paw!” Nate said, glancing down at the paw he’d used to touch Ranger’s sheath, kneeling up off the ground.


Ranger wasn’t done, though, and after having humped a few cubs with Eddie’s help, he knew what to do. While the cheetah was complaining about his paw, the shepherd circled his prey and then lurched forward, using his upper body to knock Nate forward.


The cheetah squeaked as he was forced down to the ground but used both paws to brace himself on the floor. A large weight fell on his back, and he was about complain and tell Eddie to get off of him, when he felt forepaws wrap around his midsection and pull.

“Wha-what?! Ranger? What’s happening! Eddie! Help!” Nate cried out, wiggling his hips and trying to drop his weight, but the dog’s forelimbs held him in place easily. Something hard and wet was poking at the seat of his shorts and he tried to turn his head to see what was happening, but the dog held him firm.


Eddie’s cock throbbed in his undies, and he pressed his paw down against the bulge firmly, watching as Ranger grabbed his younger cousin around the waist. It was something he’d been wanting to do ever since he’d taught Ranger this trick, and this was the first time things had lined up for him to take advantage of. Speaking of lining up…


The wolf hopped down off the couch and shuffled closer, and Nate actually went still, thinking his older cousin was about to help him. Instead, those wolf’s treacherous paws grabbed his shorts at the waistband, underwear too, and pushed them down.


Nate’s face flushed as he was being exposed, and he briefly worried about his private parts being on display for the older wolf, but that was the last thought he had before Ranger’s needy humps struck home. The cheetah yowled as the dog’s cock speared right into him, stretching his virgin passage with a slick, drippy rod that was rapidly swelling.


The cheetah’s claws dug into the carpet hard enough to gain purchase, and all he could do was tense up, which made the invading dog’s member feel even bigger. No, it was getting bigger! Nate realized his mouth was hanging open, a constant whine streaming forth punctuated by gasps, whimpers, and even a moan or two.


Eddie was sitting on the floor only a foot away, his paw down the front of his shorts and rapidly fisting his cock as his own knot swelled outside his sheath, not much bigger than a ping pong ball. He wasn’t even aware that he’d muttered, “Get him, Ranger,” under his breath a handful of times while his dog violated his cousin. The shlick, shlick, shlick of the dog’s cock sliding in and out of the cheetah cub’s hole excited Eddie, even if he hadn’t considered doing the same himself yet.


Nate was feeling overwhelmed by the dog’s rough attention, his head hanging loose in front of him, arms back to being limp as he rag-dolled in the dog’s arms. The shepherd’s forelimbs tugged the cheetah’s small frame back into his thrusts as he rammed forward, his knot swelling inside the cub as pre gushed into the boy’s tunnel, keeping it well lubed and well stretched.

Part of Nate was a little frustrated that his shorts hadn’t been pulled down further. His little dick was stiff as a nail and still mostly trapped by his underwear and the waistband that had only been pulled down in the back. A sicky-sweet pleasure was making his body tingle, and there was a firm and growing pressure on some spot inside him that made his stiffy pulse and tingle. It wouldn’t even be a full day before he was exploring himself in the shower to see if he could feel that sensation again, despite the current discomfort of his situation.


Ranger was huffing and making soft growls as he tugged the cub back against his hips, his heavy sac swinging around but Nate’s weren’t low enough to get slapped. The shepherd’s knot was almost fully grown, and it tugged at Nate’s insides as the dog’s pre thickened until he was pumping the boy with cum.


Nate’s chest felt tight, and he was sucking in air, gasping for breath as a strange feeling was making him curl his toes and squeeze his eyes shut. He was going to pee on the floor, he just knew it!! He had to hold back that feeling, had to just hold back and fight. The cheetah’s tail lashed about, mostly trapped by the shepherd’s body, and the boy lost his fight.


With that thick knot swelling to full size, tugged about by those brown and black hips, the cheetah boy crashed over the edge of his first orgasm. The intensity made his body go stiff and he sucked in a sharp gasp of breath before wailing out. His dick bobbed between his legs, sticky ropes of cum spurting out and making a mess of his underwear. 


That made his tailhole contract and the dog’s knot suddenly felt several times larger, but that only seemed to make his thingy pulse harder. His uncut head bobbed and twitched, cum messing his undies and making him huff and whine in desperate need for the overwhelming feeling to end soon.

Eddie’s paw was damp with pre and when he saw Nate start twitching and moaning like he was, he suddenly found himself right at the edge and then over. The wolf cub hunched over his paw, shorts and underwear still pulled up. His knot throbbed in his paw, the tip of his cock pressed into his wrist as he came. Cum sprayed up his wrist, mostly contained to his own undies and he quickly jerked his paw away and squeezed from outside his shorts, moaning out at the wonderful feeling. His cock twitched against his paw, trapped by two layers of clothing as he pumped out the rest of his load.


Nate’s orgasm had died down enough that all he could feel know was the full feeling of the dog’s knot stretching him open. He wasn’t even sure what it was, except that he couldn’t move, even if he weren’t too exhausted to do anything but groan openly.


Ranger just tried to dismount the poor cheetah, but they found themselves on their side, butt to butt, a healthy amount of dog cum running from around Ranger’s engorged knot to matt the cheetah’s fur.


“O-ow…” Nate groaned from the floor. He just lay there, feeling utterly drained, even if more and more fluids were being pumped up under his spotted tail.


Eddie finally let go of the bulge under his shorts and slumped back against the couch, sighing happily. Another successful mission for him and Ranger. “Good boy, Ranger,” the wolf mumbled, reaching out with a footpaw to pet the shepherd’s stomach.


The dog just lay there, panting happily, still tied to the cheetah cub as he pumped jet after jet of watery dog cum.


Nate lifted his head, looked back at the dog, then just slumped back against the floor. He was tired, tied, and that feeling under his tail was making his body spasm and tingle. His eyes were closed, and he wasn’t paying attention, so when he felt Eddie’s weight against his back, he jerked slightly. Then gasped, because that tugged on the dog’s knot.

“He’s gonna be there a bit. Just relax,” Eddie mumbled, pulling one of the couch’s throw pillows down for them to rest their heads on while Eddie big-spooned his younger cousin.


The cheetah didn’t think he’d be able to relax after what he’d just been able to endure, but after only three minutes of laying there being cuddled, the young cub fell asleep. He didn’t even notice when the dog’s knot finally slipped free.
