Guy’s Night
By: Red Rocktober
Jay was strolling up to their front door, a smile on his beak. The blonde-furred gryphon had a decent day at work. The weather was perfect, sunny but cool so he didn’t get sweaty while out running deliveries all over town in his uniform. He had left the top button of his uniform shirt open, and with his shorts he was very comfortable all day. Still, work is work and he was a little worn out. It had been a busy week with him scheduled for a few more days than usual, and he was ready for the weekend.

He opened the door to a shouted, chipper, “Hi!” from the couch in the living room. Jay smiled, the tuft on the end of his thick black tail swishing back and forth as he saw the big ears and little yellow face of his roommate and friend, Jolt, pop up over the side of the couch.

“Hey buddy, good to see you too,” he replied with a chuckle.

Sure he had been gone all day, but they did live together, so it wasn’t like they didn’t get to see plenty of each other. Jolt always made him feel good, though, with how happy he was to see the gryphon after work. The tiny Jolteon hopped off the couch and padded across the floor towards his friend. He was genuinely happy to see Jay, but there was something a little more. He had been feeling somewhat needy as of late and was impatient for the gryphon, towering over him at 6 feet to his mere foot and half of height, to get undressed.

The two chatted about his work day, in particular about a cute Leafeon he had delivered a fairly small package to.

“This guy was definitely screwing with me,” Jay whined as they walked up the stairs, Jolt padding along beside him.

“Yeah? Like how?” the little Jolteon replied.

“Well he kept asking me to move it around. It really wasn’t a big box, he totally coulda moved it on his own. And really we’re not supposed to, just hand it over, get the signature, and move on, but…” he trailed off, recalling the striking coloration of the Leafeon, blues and purples where the species was typically green.

“But what?” Jolt asked, nudging the gryphon’s calf.

He said it with a smirk. Jolt could hear it in his voice, Jay was kind of smitten with the other eeveelution.

Jay could feel his cheeks warming. “I brought it in and set it down on the counter, and he asked me to move it to this little table by the door, then when I held out the clipboard for a signature, he asked me to move it back to the counter! It wasn’t even heavy!”

“He thought you were cute,” Jolt said matter-of-factly.

Jay ignored him and continued on into the bedroom to get out of his work clothes.

“So if it’s against policy why’d you let him keep bossing you around?”

The gryphon grimaced. “Well…He did have a hemi,” he replied, the eeveelution’s pair of tapered blue cocks floating in his mind’s eye.

His own cock was starting to stiffen, the thick black member swelling and straining against his brown uniform shorts. Jay was facing the bed as he unbuttoned his shirt, tossing it to the side, and didn’t see Jolt crouched low, wiggling his butt, ready to pounce. The tall gryphon dropped his shorts to the floor and stepped out of them before turning around. He wasn’t wearing underwear as usual, so his barbed shaft visible, still pointing towards the ground in his half-erect state. His blue eyes fell on the mischievous Jolteon just in time to see the little yellow guy pounce.

With a quiet jingle of the lightning bolt on his collar, Jolt used his back legs to launch himself up off the floor. His front paws hit right in the middle of Jay’s chest with a soft thud, knocking him backwards onto the bed. His red wings flutter but aren’t enough to keep him upright and he lands with the little Jolteon perched on his chest and stomach.

“What the heck, Jolt?” he said a little breathlessly.

Jay had gotten the wind knocked out of him a little, but his cock was still half-hard, laying against his stomach. Jolt turned around to face it, fluffy booty pointed at Jay’s face, and licked his lips appreciatively. He was light enough that it didn’t bother the gryphon much for him to be completely on top, though his little paws could occasionally be pinpoints of pressure.

Jolt took his friend’s cock between his front paws and tenderly licked the tip, flicking his tongue across the slit. Jay shivered and sighed, tingles of pleasure flowing down his shaft. He hadn’t expected this tender treatment but he wasn’t going to complain too loudly.

“What brought this on?” he asked, though he made no move to stop his buddy and put his hands behind his head to make himself comfortable.

“I just wanted to help you relax after how hard you’ve been working this week,” he replied, nuzzling the thick black-skinned rod with his cheek.

“Mmm,” was all that Jay could get out.

He felt his stress starting to melt away, his muscles relaxing as the little Jolteon teased his cock with, licking it softly. Jolt kneaded his pubic mound, working his paws slowly downwards until they were caressing the heavy balls resting between the gryphon’s thighs. He smiled as he felt them shift, reacting to the gentle touches.

He stood up, still standing on top of Jay, so he could get a better angle on his task at hand. Jolt licked the underside of his cock, running his tongue downwards, then lifting his head up and starting back at the tip to repeat the motion. Jay flinched and squeezed his eyes closed as a shot of overstimulation went through his body when Jolt accidentally snagged his tongue on a barb, pulling the highly sensitive spine up and away from the shaft for a moment.

“Sorry!” he apologized, quickly pulling away.

Jolt knew the gryphon’s feline-like barbs were sensitive and always tried to make sure he didn’t overwhelm Jay.

“It’s fine,” Jay said, relaxing again after tensing up for a moment. “Promise.”

Reassured, Jolt went back to licking the thick cock in front of him, paws still caressing and kneading Jay’s balls. He moaned softly as he got to the base, his nose pressed against the furred sack. He sniffed, taking in the mild musk from a long day working. The gryphon chuckled, the light sniffing tickling the fine fur on his balls.

He scooted back and opened his muzzle wide, taking in the big cock. He enjoyed the taste, the slight saltiness of the soft skin covering the hard shaft. His own cock had extended from his sheath, pressing against Jay’s chest. Jolt started bobbing his head, swirling his tongue around and pressing it against the sensitive underside just below the head, then applying suction as he pulled back.

Jay moaned as he lay on his back on the bed, legs hanging off the edge. He shifted, trying not to toss his diminutive companion off his chest as his body tried to writhe with the pleasure between his legs. He could feel the heat off the Jolteon’s cock on his chest, the member surprisingly massive especially given the eeveelution’s size.

Jolt slipped a paw underneath Jay’s balls, pressing upwards as he moved his mouth downwards. He relaxed his throat as best he could, taking more and more of the gryphon’s length. After a few minutes, coating the cock with his saliva. His throat gripped Jay tightly, massaging his rod.

“Oh damn, that feels good,” the gryphon moaned.

His eyes were closed and his breathing was heavy but slow as he let Jolt suck him off. He could feel his balls tingling as his orgasm approached. He wasn’t ready to cum yet, but it was inevitable at this point. Jolt was working him slowly with his mouth, the warmth from the muzzle encompassing him.

Jolt continued to bob his head, taking the entire length before pulling off to just the tip, flicking the slit with his tongue, and then burying his snout in Jay’s balls again. He could feel his friend’s body starting to tense and knew he was close. He was breathing through his nose, big yellow ears flat back on his head as he concentrated on deepthroating the hung gryphon.

With a gasp and a grunt, Jay came. His balls tightened up, pulling up towards his body, as his cock pumped their contents into Jolt’s waiting mouth. For his part the Jolteon swallowed the warm cum happily, his throat massaging and milking the seed from it.

Body still shuddering just a little as his ecstasy slowly subsided, Jay reached up to pet the pokémon on his chest. He felt the quiet moan around his cock, still nestled in Jolt’s muzzle. Finally he relaxed, coming down from his peak, and Jolt sucked the last few dribbles of cum out of his cock before opening his mouth as wide as he could and pulling off, avoiding the sensitive barbs. Jay’s shaft fell onto his stomach with a quiet thud, darkening the white fur with Jolt’s saliva.

Jay sighed, the tender blowjob having done wonders for carrying off the stress of the week, all his tension seeming to have flowed out of his cocktip with his cum.

“Feel better?” Jolt asked him, head turned to look at him.

The gryphon just nodded, eyes still closed. He hadn’t realized just how much he actually had missed his friend. He thought it was kind of odd to miss someone he lived with, but the two had hardly been able to hang out for the last few weeks. Jay had generally found himself too tired or busy to do much more than play video games or veg out on the couch watching TV.

“Hey, why don’t we go out for some fun tonight? Dinner and a movie?” he asked.

Jolt hopped off, his thickly knotted red rod slowly softening and lightning bolt collar jingling.

“That sounds like fun!”

The two twenty-somethings loved hanging out together, practically spending all their free time doing something fun or just relaxing. And, of course, fucking.

They rattled off restaurant ideas back and forth as they got in the shower together, scrubbing off the day’s sweat. Jay wanted to treat his buddy to something nice and finally convinced him to go to a fancy pasta place that was conveniently near the theater with the good reclining seats. The next, all-important step was to decide on a movie. The gryphon extended his wings and carefully cleaned off the red feathers while Jolt stretched to his full height to “help out” by playfully scrubbing Jay’s golden-furred butt. Jay tapped him lightly on the head with his tail, the thick black appendage bonking Jolt right between the ears.

They both laughed and finished showering, with no decision made on the movie choice. The friends dried off and headed out, enjoying the stroll in the cool early evening as they walked a few blocks to the bus stop. Jolt trotted happily alongside the gryphon, his little legs having to move at a decent clip to keep up with his long-legged buddy.

–

The two friends were seated at a small table off to the side, a little out of the way of the traffic of other customers and servers. Jay was being a little extra and had asked for a candle to be lit in the middle of the table, the amber light flickering on the black tablecloth. He had also gone ahead and asked for some extra breadsticks, knowing he was going to chow down on them.

After their appetizers Jolt excused himself to go to the restroom. He hopped down from the chair, four paws landing quietly on the parquet floor. He walked away slowly, puffy yellow tail held high. The diminutive Jolteon made sure to sway his hindquarters with each step. He looked back at Jay with his bright yellow eyes and smiled. The gryphon’s gaze was locked on his tailhole. Jolt straightened up and trotted off normally as soon as a waiter came around a corner.

When he got back from the restroom he scanned the restaurant to make sure no one was looking at them , then slipped under the tablecloth. It didn’t quite reach the floor, but was long enough that someone could only see the four yellow paws if they bent down to look.

“Wait, Jolt, what are you- nnnn” Jay started to ask, but his thought was interrupted by a gentle licking at his sheath.

Jay scooted his chair in a little bit, making sure his lap was entirely underneath the tablecloth. Jolt stretched up to put his front paws on the edge of the chair, bending his neck down so he could lap at the growing erection under his muzzle.

“Are you ok, sir?” came a quiet voice from above the table.

Jolt suppressed a snicker as Jay shifted on the seat, sitting straight up while carefully avoiding pulling back from underneath the tablecloth and revealing his stiffening, wet cock.

“Y-yeah! I’m fine,” he assured the waiter.

Jolt decided to turn up the heat a little and slipped a paw under the gryphon’s butt, pressing a digit gently against the puckered tailhole and took Jay’s cock tip completely in his mouth. Jay’s legs twitched, and the pokémon heard his voice crack as he was talking to their waiter.

“You can GO AHEAD- and bring them out. I’m sure he’ll be right back,” Jay said, hoping they weren’t being too obvious, but he could feel his cheeks flushing and the lithe bull boy was giving him a bit of a look.

“Of course, sir. Your entrées will be out momentarily.”

Jolt continued suckling at the gryphon’s cock while he listened for the sound of hooves to fade away before he stopped, pulling off of the hard shaft with a quiet “pop.” He bent low to look out from under the tablecloth just to double check, and then hopped back up in his own chair. He looked over at Jay, smiling as the gryphon was breathing a little heavily.

“Everything ok there?” he asked with his head tilted to the side, causing his tall ears to flop a bit.

“Yes. Fine. Everything’s just fine,” Jay replied, squirming in his seat, trying to adjust himself as his cock slowly began to retract into his sheath.

They devoured their dinners, the table quiet for a good five minutes while they both stuffed their muzzles with the delicious house-made pastas. The waiter came around to ask if they would like any dessert. Jay winked at Jolt.

“I think I’ve got all the sweetness I need for one day.”

Jolt put his face in his paws, but the waiter didn’t miss a beat, simply dropping their check off and wandering off until they were ready to pay. Jay picked up the tab as he always did, and they headed out of the restaurant to the theater nearby. He bought their tickets, the bored tiger behind the desk sighing as she checked both of their IDs for the R-rated movie.

They decided to bypass the concession stand this time as they were both quite full from dinner. Once in the theater, the previews were just ending and the lights were dimming for the main feature. The theater was mostly empty, just a few folks scattered about. Jay pointed up at a seat in the back corner, away from any of the other watchers. Jolt followed him up the stairs, more or less happy to sit wherever he wanted. Once settled in, however, he realized he was having difficulty seeing. Jay had leaned his seat back and stretched his wings out just a bit, relaxing with his hands up behind his head.

After the first ten or fifteen minutes the short jolteon turned to Jay to whisper that he couldn’t see over the backs of the chairs in front of him. Jay casually reached over and picked his friend up, setting Jolt in his lap. He was certainly a little higher now, able to see the screen better, but he had something else keeping him from watching the movie.

Jay’s sheath was right under his butt and he didn’t hesitate to start grinding against it, the pressure quickly causing it to extend and poke against his tailhole. He leaned forward, rummaging in Jay’s bag on the floor for the lube he had slipped in there before they left the house. Flipping the cap open he squeezed a healthy amount out onto his pads and scooted backwards up Jay’s belly so he could get to the gryphon’s cock. He stroked the shaft, coating the entire length in the slick liquid. Jolt dipped his fingers between his legs, rubbing some lube on his small tailhole.

He lifted his hips up and positioned himself over Jay’s cock. The gryphon helpfully pushed his shaft forwards, aiming it right at Jolt’s rear entrance. Jolt lowered himself slowly onto it, closing his bright yellow eyes as the thick rod penetrated his backside. He was enjoying the slow, stretching sensation as he relaxed and opened himself up, taking the entire until all seven thick inches were buried inside him. His own cock was almost as long and was beginning to swell from the pressure inside him.

Jolt rocked his hips back and forth, grinding his ass on Jay’s lap, squeezing and massaging the gryphon’s cock with his tailhole. He was starting to pant, tongue hanging out of his mouth a little, as he rode his friend’s lap. The eeveelution started to lift his hind end a little, dropping it back down with a quiet whump as his butt thudded against Jay’s thighs.

He was starting to moan and squeak a bit, lifting himself slowly off of Jay’s cock and sliding back down, his tight tailhole strained against the thick shaft he was repeatedly impaling himself with. Not wanting to be noticed by the few other moviegoers, Jay stuffed his fingers in Jolt’s mouth, muffling the sounds of pleasure. With his other hand he grabbed the Jolteon’s hip and pulled his yellow-furred friend hard against him.

Jay pushed his hips upwards, burying himself as deep as he could in Jolt’s ass, moving them in little circles to grind his cock against the eeveelution’s prostate. Jolt’s cock started to twitch, the heavy red piece jumping upwards with each new push against his sensitive inner pleasure center. His knot was starting to swell, getting close to cumming.

Jolt was doing his best to breathe through his nostrils, his mouth full of three of the gryphon’s digits, drool starting to run down his chin. His breath was getting short and he could feel himself approaching his peak. He opened his muzzle wide to keep himself from accidentally biting down.

Jay couldn’t keep a little squeak from escaping Jolt’s mouth when he came, thick wads of his seed shooting out and splattering against the back of the seat in front of them. His whole body shook as he unloaded onto the floor, the big globs of cum hardly distinguishable from the already sticky soda remnants.

“Damn,” Jay whispered, impressed that Jolt had cum so much, but also because as the Jolteon’s orgasm washed through him his internal muscles rippled along Jay’s shaft.

He pulled his fingers out of Jolt’s mouth and put his other hand on Jolt’s hip, lifting him just slightly up and then pulling him back down. Jay tilted his head back, slowly fucking his friend, working himself quickly towards his own climax. Cum still dripping from his tip onto the seat between Jay’s legs, Jolt reached down and softly stroked the gryphon’s furred sack.

It didn’t take long for Jay to finish as well, beak open in a silent moan as he emptied his balls into Jolt’s ass, painting his insides with his load. Jolt grinned in the darkness, happy to have gotten his friend off as well, wiggling his butt as he felt the thick cock pulsing and swelling inside him.

The two sat still, panting for just a few moments before Jay leaned forward to whisper in one of his tall, pointed ears.

“We should get going before someone catches on,” he said, aware of the growing smell of sex, the unmistakable scent of lube and cum.

Jolt just nodded, bushy tail wagging, and hopped off of Jay’s lap, letting out a gasp as Jay’s cock pulled out of him. He clenched, squeezing his hole shut to keep the cum inside. Glancing back over his shoulder for a moment he trotted down the steps, the pair heading out of the theater as quickly as they could without being obvious and making their way outside so Jay could fly them home.

–

Jay opened the door to the house, flipping the switch for the hallway light on as they stepped inside. The pair had been fairly quiet on the bus ride back, both a little tired from the long day. Jolt padded up the stairs ahead of the gryphon, though Jay was close behind.

Back in the bedroom, Jay hung his bag on the hook by the door. He dug around inside, smiling as his hand felt the little plastic cylinder. He pulled out the bottle of lube that Jolt had just used at the theater and tossed it onto the bed.

Jolt’s bright yellow eyes tracked the flying object, then returned to Jay as he realized what it was. His head cocked to the side, tall ears flopping a little with the motion.

“I thought maybe I’d return the favor. You’ve given me such a good time tonight, I figure it’s your turn. So…whatever makes you feel good, you can do it. I’m yours!” he finished with a dramatic wave of his wings, taking the couple of steps to the bed and turning, falling backwards and flopping onto it.

“Oh boy!” Jolt replied.

He wasted no time at all jumping up onto the bed next to Jay, paws hardly even making an indentation in the covers as he padded up towards the gryphon’s head. He swung a hindleg over Jay’s face, pushing his sheath against the black beak.

Jay happily opened his mouth, his tongue lapping at the growing rod. Jolt’s cock quickly swelled to its full size. The gryphon kept his beak wide open, making sure not to nick the thick shaft. He swirled his tongue around it, bobbing his head up off the bed. The Jolteon moaned softly as his cock was coated in saliva.

He looked down between his legs, watching as Jay sucked on him. Jolt was looking forward to getting into his ass, but not before enjoying a little bit of head. He held himself still, letting Jay do all of the work.

It wasn’t long before he was ready to go. He backed down Jay’s body, his cock dragging along the soft fur on the gryphon’s chest. He paused for a moment, grinding his hips and rubbing himself in Jay’s chest ruff.

“Does that feel good?” Jay asked.

Jolt giggled and nodded, enjoying the sensation of the soft fur on his hard cock. The plush ruff was almost tickling, surrounding him entirely. He smirked down at Jay, looking into the gryphon’s blue eyes, moving his hips around to smear a lot of precum in, matting the fluff into clumps.

Jay laughed and booped his friend on the nose. He reached under the yellow-furred pokémon and squeezed the hard cock between the two of them. It was practically half the length of Jolt’s body, always impressing Jay with how hung he was for his size.

“How the heck does such a little guy like you have such a big ol’ dick!” he asked, rubbing Jolt between the ears.

“Don’t question it, just enjoy it!” he replied.

“Ok but how do you carry that thing around? It’s almost as big as mine!”

“Knot’s thicker,” Jolt proudly reminded him.

“Hm, that might be true,” he said, wrapping his fingers around the bulbous base of Jolt’s dick.

“So what are you gonna do with this big thing hanging between your legs,” Jay asked with a smirk.

Jolt simply backed the rest of the way down Jay’s body, grinding again once their cocks were aligned, pressing the two hard shafts together. There was heat between them, as well as warmth. One born of lust, and the other from care. As he pushed his hips upwards against the eeveelution, he grabbed the back of Jolt’s head and pushed it into his belly. Jolt didn’t resist, nuzzling Jay’s stomach.

After a moment, Jolt reached over and grabbed the lube once more, only this time it was for his own cock. Jay watched as he flipped the cap open and held it above himself, dribbling the clear lubricant onto his bright red rod. The beads of liquid glistened on the top of his knotted shaft before spreading out and running down his girth in little rivulets. He wrapped both hands around himself and stroked, smearing the lube along his length.

Satisfied that he had sufficiently coated himself, he moved into position between Jay’s legs, placing the tip of his cock at the tight tailhole. Jolt looked up, head tilted to the side with a questioning expression. Jay took a deep breath and held it for a three-count before exhaling, relaxing his body and especially his tailhole. He nodded.

Jolt pushed his hips forward slowly, watching as he penetrated Jay’s ass. The little pink ring stretched open to accommodate the intrusion, gripping him tightly. He moaned as he slid inside, the lube greasing his entry. Jay’s hole was warm, the heat radiating through his cock.

Jay moaned, grimacing a little as his friend’s cock slowly entered his backdoor. He knew the moment would pass and he would enjoy the sensation of fullness. He opened his eyes and looked down his body at the Jolteon, smiling at the pleasure he could see in his buddy’s face.

Jolt kept pushing forward until his knot bumped the soft skin of Jay’s tailhole. He held still for a moment, simply basking in the tight squeeze surrounding his cock. He withdrew slowly, pulling out until he was back where he started, the pointed tip of his cock just barely pressing against Jay’s entrance. He pushed forward again, sliding into the gryphon’s backside once more, burying himself to the knot.

He put his paws on Jay’s hips to brace himself and started to work his pelvis back and forth, thrusting into Jay. Jolt quickly picked up his pace, humping with a steady rhythm. The lightning bolt on his collar jingled with each forward push, tinkling when Jolt’s hips thudded softly into Jay’s thighs.

As the two were rutting, Jolt had a thought. He moved his paws inwards to squeeze Jay’s cock, stroking it in time with his thrusts. He trailed a claw down the black, barbed shaft. When he did, he let a light trickle of electricity flow out through the tip.

Jay almost didn’t notice, it was so subtle. It was more of a tickle, a tingle, than a shock, traveling up and down his length. He gasped a little as the intensity increased. Jolt was cycling it with his thrusts, increasing the power as he pulled out, then dropping it to almost nothing as he slammed his cock home again. It was still very slight, barely more than a tingle that surrounded him, a pleasant fuzzy buzz that seemed to extend down into his balls.

Jolt was beginning to lose focus, Jay’s tight grip drawing him quickly to his climax. He was panting, a single drop of saliva falling onto the white fur of his ruff. He wanted to make sure the two peaked together, and he knew he was close. Finally glancing up at Jay’s face he knew the gryphon was nearing the edge as well. His eyes were closed and his chest was rising and falling rapidly as the pace of his breathing quickened.

He wished for a second that Jay’s tail wasn’t quite so thick, the black appendage blocking him from getting a good angle to really hit Jay’s prostate. Still, he tilted his pelvis and tried to point his cock upwards as he picked up his pace, the thick rod just barely pressing against it.

That was enough. Jay was enjoying the sensation of fullness as the little Jolteon with the big dick fucked him. Coupled with the trickle of electricity zipping through his crotch, lighting up his nerves, and he was finished.

“Oh fuck, I’m cumming,” he managed to half shout, half whisper.

As his orgasm washed over him, his tailhole clenched even tighter than it already was, pushing Jolt over his own edge. He managed three short thrusts and then yipped, popping his knot past the resistance of the muscular ring. The two came together, Jolt’s seed almost seeming to flow through Jay and out his own cock, pulsing and spurting into the gryphon’s ass as his own load shot out of his tip to splatter on his chest

Jay could feel the warm spunk coating his insides, filling him even more than he already was. Jolt’s knot really was thick, tying the two together. The yellow-furred eeveelution shivered, little body shaking as he emptied his balls for the second time that night, this time inside the warmth of his friend as opposed to on the cold and uncaring floor of the theater.

As soon as his last shot left his cock, it was like his energy had also drained out into Jay, and Jolt fell forward into the soft fur of the gryphon’s stomach. His breathing slowed and Jay knew it wouldn’t be long before his friend was asleep, knot still holding Jolt inside him. He smiled, unconcerned about the stickiness of his own seed setting into his fur, though he chuckled as he realized it was probably in Jolt’s fur now too.

Jay sighed, breathing finally under control, and wrapped his wings around them both. He was content, warm both inside and out as he cocooned Jolt. The little guy was already snoring softly, and it wasn’t long before Jay followed him into sleep.[image: image1.png]Seelie Court Press
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