
“Are you ready, kid?” Jake asked, looking down at the young deer straddling his lap. They were both naked, and the deer’s cute little humanoid member was pressed right against his own, knotted shaft. Rook just nodded eagerly, his big brown eyes staring up at Jake with a blush over his cheeks. The older wolf flexed his cock against the deer’s and felt the smaller one flex back against him. “Mm, good, good. Here we go. Remember, I’m just gonna take a hit, and you just need to sit there, look cute, and let me kiss you, okay?”

“O-okay!” Rook said, his hands resting on the wolf’s large chest as he watched the older man intently. He’d been sneaking over to Mister Jake’s house every Wednesday and Sunday when his parents would go to church for the past year, and tonight was supposed to be an extra long service for something. Rook couldn’t remember, he just knew that meant getting to spend more time with his backyard neighbor tonight.


Jake reached over to the side table next to his bed and grabbed his bong. He hated smoking inside, but it wasn’t like he could do this with Rook outside. He lit the small bowl and drew in a deep breath, his eyes watering at how harsh it was to take so big a hit. He looked down at the small deer boy in his lap staring eagerly up at him and put the bong aside. Rook practically melted as Jake put a paw on the back of the boy’s head and pulled him up into a kiss.


The wolf exhaled slowly, his eyes half-closed as he watched smoke curl from around his muzzle and Rook’s much smaller one. Small arms circled the wolf’s neck, and the boy shivered and made soft noises of pleasure into his maw as he inhaled the secondhand smoke. lightly thrusting his smaller shaft along the wolf’s as he hugged himself to Jake’s chest. He kept one paw on the small of the boy’s back, the other rubbing over the back of his head and up around the base of his antlers. They hadn’t grown in more than a few inches and were just barely visible above his fluffy, black hair.

Rook inhaled as best he could, the taste a bit yucky, but it didn’t burn at all. It made him feel warm and fuzzy real quick, though, and his balance became a bit wobbly and shaky. “O-oh…” he mumbled as the kiss broke, and he swayed in the wolf’s lap. At least he thought he swayed. Maybe only his head did? He suddenly felt really woozy.

Smoke plumed around the wolf’s muzzle as he kept his nose to Rook’s, rubbing around those antlers and rubbing the base of his tail. “Mmm, how’s that feel? Hitting you already?” Jake asked, petting down over the boy’s back and feeling him tremble.

The deer’s eyes crossed a bit as he tried to focus on Jake’s face, but the lights were pretty low, and the music Jake put on was making his fur tingle and stand on end. Or maybe that was cause of the weird, planty taste from all that smoke he’d inhaled. Everything felt warm and fuzzy, except for the older wolf’s cock that was solid and slick against his own.

"Mnnf... Really fuzzy... Tingles a looottt," Rook mumbled, his head lolling back and rolling to one side without Jake’s paw holding him there. 


“Good little fawn,” Jake growled softly, licking from the boy’s neck to his chin before giving it a quick nip. Rook shivered against him and those paws clutched at the back of his shoulders, but he felt the boy’s cock throb against his own. Jake ran a paw up the back of Rook’s neck and pulled him into another soft kiss, feeling the boy’s quiet moan in his mouth.

When he broke the kiss, he began to a lay back on the bed, his paws helping keep Rook upright. “Alright, kiddo. Want me to lube up or do you wanna do it?” he asked, grabbing the bottle of lube he’d left on the side table for this purpose.


Rook swayed gently, eyes half closed as he looked down at the wolf’s large, knotted member that was laying across the wolf’s belly now. His own felt harder than it ever had before, his cut member drooling a little line of pre down over his head that connected to the wolf’s knot beneath. He heard the question, but his mind felt so heavy and woozy that he just shrugged a shoulder. “Iunno…”


“Heh, I’ve got you, don’t worry,” Jake said, chuckling at the poor deer’s high state. It hadn’t been that big a hit for him, and Rook had gotten in secondhand, but he was still a small kid. He slathered a good bit of lube across his shaft and knot, then wiped his paw off as best he could on the shirt he’d been wearing when Rook snuck over.


“Up you go, time for some fun, Rook…” Jake purred at the boy, taking the deer’s thighs in his paws and helping lift that cute, spotted flank up.

Rook swayed back and forth a bit as he was left without any support. His head felt all fuzzy, and he groaned as he was helped up onto his knees. He was too small to straddle the wolf’s hips easily, and when Jake helped him up, he felt that hard, slick tip slide up under his tufted tail. “Mnnh, okay,” he whispered, taking a deep breath on instinct as he felt the tapered shaft press against his ring.

Jake didn’t try to pull the deer down into his lap. He settled back onto the bed and took both of Rook’s hands in each of his large paws, giving them gentle squeeze. He felt the boy’s weight settle around the tip of his shaft, the pressure increasing as Rook settled his weight back onto his legs. “Good boy,” Jake said, rubbing his thumbs over the back of the deer’s hands.


Rook gasped and let his head fall back, spine arching forward as he sunk down enough for the head to press inside, several inches quickly following. The young deer had been stretched out enough by the wolf’s shaft before that the discomfort was brief and only made his smaller member bob and spit up another drop of pre. Everything felt much more intense with the weed in his system, except when it felt dull and numb, and Rook couldn’t sort out the senses very quickly as everything felt like it changed. The shaft under his tail felt bigger than normal, and as he sunk down lower it made him unintentionally clench and squeeze around it. “H-hah, I… f-feel all warm,” he whispered, his head rolling back forward until his chin rested on his chest.


Jake helped guide the deer’s body by moving Rook’s hands around and keeping the young deer from overbalancing. “Yeah, you feel really warm,” the wolf huffed, resisting the urge to tug the boy into his lap and force his knot up inside. It felt so hot and tight that he was certain he could have gotten off from this if he just made the boy squirm enough. Even after all these months, Rook fit him like a second skin.


The deer slid down until he felt the older wolf’s knot press against his entrance, his weight settling against that thick bulb. “Oh g-gosh, umm, hrrf,” he whimpered softly to himself as he felt that swollen flesh press at his ring. It never was so big when shoved into him, but Jake had told him that he was ready for this. He was apprehensive, but the weed helped him relax. Not that he had much of a choice.

Rook grit his teeth and made a small huff, squeezing the older wolf’s paws in his own as his little legs started to ache from the awkward position. His knees were bent enough to straddle the wolf’s hips, but sitting back on his haunches would mean that knot popping into him. He whined and tried to lift himself up, but his body felt extra heavy.


Jake was oozing pre into the kid’s passage as he felt the boy’s ring spread little by little as his weight settled. “Fff, yeah, you feel good. Deep breaths, now. You’ve taken it before,” he rumbled, watching Rook’s face as the deer tried to keep his weight off Jake’s knot. 

Rook sucked in a deep breath, squeezing the wolf’s paws and feeling him squeeze back. His legs were quickly getting tired of holding him half-up, and Jake’s knot was spreading him open wider. Every time he leaned back, he could feel it stretching him. “Hnnngh, it’s… it’s b-big, though,” he mumbled drowsily, his eyes unfocused as he looked at the wolf’s face, blushed, and looked down. His stiff little member was sticking straight up, and every time the wolf’s knot started to spread him open, it would flex and start twitching; he was a leaky mess.

“You can do it, Rooky. Remember when you first took my knot and I made you drycum like eight times?” he teased, his own body aching to just rut the boy. He settled on flexing his shaft and watching the deer’s member pulse and dribble more pre. “You’re almost halfway,” he teased.

That brought a smile to the boy’s face, and he giggled to himself. “Nnff, liar,” he teased back, sticking his tongue out and trying not to whimper as he was opened up a bit wider by the knot under his tail. He knew how knots worked now; halfway was all the way when you got past the thickest part. He could feel his shaft starting to twitch more as he sunk deeper, and his balls pulled up close. “Jake… I’m cl-close,” he whined.

Jake was panting openly at this point, huffing out small growls as he kept from thrusting up. It felt so good to feel Rook squirming around atop him and he loved watching the deer’s expressions of pleasure and discomfort as Jake’s knot spread him wider. It was only a matter of time, and they both knew it. “Mmf, yeah you are, kid,” he growled, watching as Rook’s shaft bobbed and started flexing.


Rook gasped and made a noise as close to a bleat as he ever did, squeezed his eyes shut and sucked in a deep breath. He knew how intense it felt to have Jake’s cock inside him when he came, and it was trying to keep from tipping over so quickly. His legs were starting to ache, but that knot felt so huge against his stretched ring.


“Let go, Rook,” Jake growled his thumbs rubbing over the back of the boy’s hands and feeling his short, fine fur. “Good little fawn, just sit back.” Every word he said made the boy tremble and the wolf flexed his cock again, drawing a pathetic whine from the deer. The boy was too shy to talk much himself, but Jake knew he loved being spoken to. “Come on, it’s going to feel so good when it’s pressed up in you, just relax, kid.”

Rook was sucking in breath after breath, his body trembling as his shaft twitched and his hole clenched around the top half of the wolf’s knot. “Nngh, g-gonna…” was all he could manage, chin tucked down against his chest as he pulled on the wolf’s paws up to his chest. 


Jake growled and held his paws up for the boy, holding his small hands and rubbing them against the tawny fur on his chest. “Mmm, go on. Cum on my belly, kid,” he said, licking his lips and looking down at the smaller, cut shaft that was already a gooey mess.


Rook pushed his short muzzle down against his and Jake’s paws, whining out through his nose as his body shook and he slipped over the edge. His shaft throbbed hard and jet of cum sprayed out to just barely land past the older wolf’s navel. He tensed up and the invading member felt so much thicker under his tail, even as his body clenched and unclenched rapidly with every jet of cum from his shaft.


His head was swimming as he saw several ropes of seed land on Jake’s belly, and he squeezed his eyes shut as he felt his legs grow too tired to hold him. The knot under his tail began spreading his ring wider, and he couldn’t find it in him to pull back up. He’d suck in a sharp breath, shoot out a little spurt of seed, and sink a bit lower, until finally, it slipped right in.


Jake sucked in a breath as he felt the kid’s ring spread over the thickest part of his knot. Rook was whining and making cute noises, and he felt hot little puffs of breath against his knuckles as the kid held on tightly. He saw the moment the fawn’s orgasm hit and watched a sticky rope of preteen seed splatter onto his stomach, quickly joined by a few more. He growled, flexed his shaft again, watching another jet make it as high as the first, and then the boy’s ring slid down over the rest of his knot.

Rook let out an undeer-like bark as the wolf’s knot suddenly was in. It spread him open wide and pressed on his prostate so hard he thought he might faint. His orgasm started anew before it had died again and cum spurt out to make it just an inch further than the first. All the while the deer squeezed down hard on the wolf’s paws and huffed out whimpery little moans as his body shook.


Jake’s eyes rolled back in his head as the fawn’s snug passage was suddenly gripping him like a vice. His toes curled and he arched his neck against his bed to keep from thrashing around too much. He tried to hold back for a second longer, but the floodgates were already broken open. “Fffuck, Rook, hhhuff,” he growled, grinding his teeth together and snarling as the young, orgasming deer boy in his lap milked a load straight out of him.

Rook’s eyes were watering, head all floaty from the weed and the intense physical feelings. His orgasm was just starting to die down as Jake’s started, and he could see past the wolf’s paws to the bulge poking out around his belly button from the wolf’s shaft digging into him. He saw it twitch and he swooned, feeling that hot rush of cum inside him.

Jake was growling out as he shot his load into the young deer, his knot throbbing and making the deer boy whine and squirm, only making him shoot harder. He rasped out a few dirty things that were mostly incoherent, even to him, but he could hear Rook whimpering happily and it spurred him on. He finally let go of the boy’s hands and pulled him down into a hug, grinding up into him once and shoving his knot just a bit deeper.

“H-hah, nnf, Jake. Big, big… big big,” he whispered, pressing his face against the wolf’s chest and feeling Jake’s muzzle between his antlers. The knot inside him felt massive, and his small member was now grinding against the wolf’s sticky belly, pulsing and dribbling a few more globs of cum as he came again. 

Jake groaned into the deer’s hair, holding him tight against his chest and panting happily. “Good boy, holy shit…” he whispered, rubbing Rook just above the base of his tail.


The young deer just whimpered a bit and nuzzled against Jake’s chest, his body trembling. He could feel cum running from around the wolf’s knot, despite how thick it felt. He couldn’t help the little shivers that made him clamp down on the wolf’s knot, and it made his head spin. 


Jake kissed the boy’s forehead, rubbing the back of his neck with the other paw. “There, there. You doing good? Does it hurt?” he asked, still oozing cum into the fawn’s passage. He felt ready to pass out even as he emptied the last of his balls into the young deer.

Rook wiped his muzzle off against the wolf’s chest, his paws now clutching at Jake’s sides. He couldn’t help a tremble running through his body as he squeezed down on the knot inside him. “N-no… only a little,” he mumbled, then let out a pleased noise when he felt fingers rubbing at the back of his ears.


“Mmm, yeah, you were a real good boy, you know that?” Jake growled, kissing Rook’s forehead and then licking the side of the boy’s muzzle. 


The boy shivered and hugged close to Jake, nodding and smiling. “Mm, feels so fuzzy…”


“My knot feels fuzzy?”


Rook giggled and shook his head a bit, then whined when he felt the shaft inside him flex. “My head.”


“Ah yeah, I forgot, heh heh… just relax, little one,” he said, rubbing the back of Rook’s head and relaxing on his bed. They had a few hours before he’d have to get the deer boy back home.


Rook just nodded sleepily and snuggled in closer against Jake’s chest, unable to actually sleep, but able to just doze for a while in silence while big paws rubbed his body and made him feel relaxed.

