Druidic Rites: Peach Party
Clinching down on the thick bear cock spreading him open, the downside of stamina fortifying potions Wanpaku mused is precisely situations like this. The Pomeranian’s own cock barely twitched as the bear’s meaty paws on his hips bounced the small canine up and down. Each bounce producing a loud plop as the Pom’s balls slapped against the bear’s fat orbs. The bear’s grunts deepened as his canine fleshlight’s pulsating hole drove him over the edge for the third time that night. Still, the pulsating cock still managed to deposit a sizable load of bear cum deep into the Pom. 
The Pomeranian’s use of potions might have allowed him to survive in the wilds, but had the annoying effect of sporadically making it hard for the small canine to blow his load. Being able to pound even the sluttiest fox into the ground was fun at times, but was counterproductive to tonight’s goal. Speaking of foxes Wanpaku thought glancing around the room only to be disappointed to find the fox in question on his back with the blacksmith’s youngest son on top. The fox cock Wanpaku sought housed in the deer boy’s mouth, while the fox buried his muzzle between the lad’s fuzzy white cheeks. 
The number of people at Wanpaku’s little gathering had sharply dropped after the opening rites. Many of the participates only staying long enough to deposit a load or two into the rituals ‘sacred vessel’ for good luck. The cum covered bunny boy was still passed out on the padded ritual alter a wooden phallus preventing the majority of the offerings from leaking out. The lingering ritual attendees had quickly exhausted themselves frolicking with each other and/or various toys. 

Continuing his scan of the room, Wanpaku took stock of those still awake. An otter teen was currently stuffing the rear of a calico kitten making out with the rabbit teen whose cock filled the kittens throat. The small bells on the kitten boy’s collar and anklets jingling faintly in time with their thrusts.  Momo was still pounding away doggy style at the wolf pup he had instantly become enamored with. Tearing his eyes away from the pup’s bouncing bottom, Wanpaku’s eyes on yet another round cub bottom. This time belonging to the bear cub whose father’s cock he was just so recently bouncing on. The slightly-chubby was currently on all fours expertly sucking on an otter teen’s cock, leaving his already leaking boy hole ripe for the taking.

Gingerly freeing himself from the bear’s lap the Pomeranian makes a beeline for the bear cub’s ass. Lifting the cubs up by his thighs, Wanpaku sinks his cock deep into the boy’s already well used hole and gets to working it further. Shoved forward into the teen’s crotch, the boy handles the forced deepthroating in good stride grabbing the teens hips to pull even more cock into his throat. Knot popping in and out of the cock-hungry cubs hole Wanpaku shortly contributes his own seed to the cub’s mixture.

Wanpaku takes a couple moments to grab a drink and wipe himself clean. Shaking his head in amusement as he notices that Momo still continues to pump away at the other pup’s butt. The two puppies had immediately paired up after both had their turn at the bunny boy’s mouth. Ignoring everyone else they moved through a wide variety of sexual positions to the mild annoyance of Wanpaku who had wanted the first go at Momo’s tush. The dog couldn’t be that off course supposing that it wasn’t like the wolf’s small puphood was going to ruin the other puppy’s hole. They did make an exceedingly cute couple both roughly the same height and possessing ample amounts of puppy fat. Watching the wolf pup rubbing his canine cock against Momo’s larger humanoid dick more than made up for the lack of other guests. 

Moving to kneel in front of the pup’s they instantly began to assault his dick and balls with kisses and licks. “Good boy’s” Wanpaku moaned ruffling the puppies’ head fur, he was not surprised in the least to feel the stirrings of magic in both boys. “I suppose I’m going to have to fuck you both at the same time” with those words pulling a small burr from his chest fluff. The boy’s watch in amazement as Wanpaku chants a spell causing it to rapidly sport and grow into a nigh duplicate Pomeranian. The original Wanpaku shifts around behind the boys and softly slides Momo out and off the wolf pup. The boy’s turn their attentions to the duplicate’s cock lubing it up with their tongue bath. The Pom is happy to feel that both pups are already fairly well prepared being able to wiggle two fingers into their tight anuses. 

Plopping his cock between Momo buns Wanpaku slides it up and down the crevice waiting for his clone to take up a similar position behind the wolf pup. Aligning the tip Wanpaku slowly slips inside both boys letting out sharp gasp as the clone perfectly mirrors the originals movements. The boys’ pained moans continue as their holes are further spread open by the Pomeranians’ doggy cocks. Staring into each other’s eyes the boys silently dare the other to be the first to complain. Neither does and eventually the cocks are fully buried the Pom’s bellies pressed tightly against their rears. 

Giving the boys time to against the Poms reach down to play with their respective boys puphood. Once the boys stopped whimpering, the adult dogs began to slowly rock their hips each sway sliding more of their cocks out. Wanpaku let out his own groans as the puppy’s almost too tight tunnel squeezed against him, his cock desperately spurting pre to move more freely in the warm boy flesh. Grasping the boys’ hips the Poms pace builds as the warm innards become more used to being filled by doggy dick. 

The boys’ let out happy little barks and howls as they are fucked faster and harder. The adult dogs letting out their own vocalizations accompanied by the slap of flesh on flesh as the Poms larger balls swing against their puppy’s pair. God these boys are tight Wanpaku thought while out loud “Gonna fill your cute butts soon, grunt, if thought my cock was big wait till you feel my knot.” Knowing that if he let his knot expand outside them he would never get it in, Wanpaku gradually switched to a more grinding motion till his knot completely expanded locking the Poms to their pups. The enlargement of the knots left the pups gasping for air, their bodies overloaded by the pain of being stretched to their limits combined with the intense pleasure of the knots mashing the pups’ prostates. Wanpaku kept his promise to the puppies cum nearly leaking out past the knot as he emptied his balls into them, pulsating cock spraying jet after jet deep into their bowels. The spasming of the boys’ holes in their own orgasms helping to milk out every last drop of doggy cum.  

Proudly gazing down at the well fucked pups, Wanpaku knew he had a great deal more in store for them. Already forming plans on how to convince their parents to have them become his apprentices. He wouldn’t even need to lie about their magically potential feeling the boy’s body warm instinctively starting to absorb his cum converting it to magical energy. With the proper training the puppies would become a fine pair of druid. Wanpaku say nothing wrong with showing them all the fun one could have transforming into beasts along with the more aggressive applications.
