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After a hard day packed with numerous classes, Sel felt relieved as the university’s door finally closed shut after him. He walked slowly across the campus, heavily exhausted from all the complex formulas and problems, and all he wanted at the moment was to get home as fast as possible. Unfortunately, his warm bed was still about a half hour drive away.

Despite his urge to get home, the twenty-year-old panther didn’t hurry too much. He was simply too tired to walk fast, and it would only exhaust him even more. He left the campus, heading down south, where he had left his car in a shady alley – normally that wasn’t a place where he would leave his vehicle behind, but he didn’t have another choice today. Due to a big event on the campus earlier today, everywhere was completely packed, and he was lucky that he got a parking spot at all.

God, I hope it’s still there…
Not that any sane fur would steal the worthless piece of crap he used to drive around, he was way more worried that he wouldn’t be able to get home today.
Not even ten minutes later, he finally reached his destination. The setting sun made the alley appear even darker than before. The panther stopped at the entrance, struggling with himself if he should take the risk of entering – but did he have any other choice? He could take the bus home, but he couldn’t just leave his car behind.
Sel shook his head and scolded himself for being a scaredy cat, before gathering his courage and entering the alley. His heart was beating fast at that moment, but he kept walking. The car was parked almost at the end, so he had to walk through the dusk a lot longer than he wanted to.
About halfway down the alley, he noticed something odd a few meters in front of him. In one of the many dark corners he could see a scheme, hidden in the shadows. He walked closer, and as he was finally able to get a better view, his heart skipped a beat. The silhouette was slim and not as tall as usual, but it was definitely another fur.
He walked closer, slow and careful, but the scheme noticed him anyway. Whoever it was, he turned his head towards the approaching panther. Sel’s heart beat even faster, and he thought about if he should just turn around and leave – but the alley was a dead end, so he didn’t have any other way to get to his car, to get home. He proceeded.
As he approached the mysterious silhouette, he realized why it looked short to him. In the dim light of the setting sun, a young wolf boy glanced back at him. He was about twelve, fourteen at most, and he looked rather scruffy. The pup’s black fur blended perfectly with the spreading darkness, explaining why Sel wasn’t able to see him properly.
What does he want…?

The pup now stared at Sel with his big, blue eyes, as if he was searching for something specific in the panther’s face. The cub looked confused, unsure, and maybe even a bit desperate. Sel quickly put the pieces together and realized that he must be homeless, considering his slim appearance and the shabby look.

“H-hi.” Sel stuttered, unsure if he was about to make a mistake or not.

“Hello.” the boy replied while walking closer to Sel, his voice sounding young, but oddly determined. “Do you have any money, mister? I’m hungry...”

“I-I’m… I’m just a student… sorry...”

By now, the cub had stepped as close as possible to Sel, only a few centimeters separating them. The adult got a bit nervous, as he was almost certain that the boy wasn’t up to any good.

“Please… I… I’ll do anything...”
Sel only got a moment to decide that the emphasis on “anything” was kinda strange, before he yelped in surprise. The cub had reached out suddenly and firmly grabbed the front of Sel’s pants, causing the panther to flinch.

“Feeling good, mister? I could make you feel even better...”

The boy now fondled Sel’s sheath through the fabric of his pants, teasing whimpers out of the adult’s muzzle.

“Only twenty bucks and I’ll suck you off; for fifty, my butt is all yours...”

“What… What the fuck?!”

“I’ll be your personal fuck toy… for you to use as you wish. Come on, mister, you won’t regret it.”

Sel was shocked at the offer. Never in his life had he felt the urge to do anything sexual with a cub – but there he was, a young wolf pup, virtually seducing him. The panther felt confused as hell, alternating between disgust and excitement within seconds.

The cub rubbed his pants even more, and now his hormones kicked in. His dick grew hard in his pants, leaving its protective sheath, and Sel moaned audible. He hadn’t had sex for a long time, and he felt pent up as hell as of late.

The cub noticed his struggle, and he also noticed his swelling manhood. He grinned and slipped his paw right inside Sel’s pants, grabbing the panther’s erection directly and jerking it up and down slowly. The wolf didn’t say anything further, but he had already won. The teasing was just too much for Sel, he was just too horny - and he had to admit that the cub was rather cute.

“Fuck… fine… is a car alright for… you know?”

“Yeah! As long as there aren’t many people around and there’s room for us, it’s alright.”

“Follow me, it’s just down the alley...”

Sel’s heart was beating like crazy now. Did he really just agree to this? Did he really just accept the service of a cub prostitute? Was he really just about to fuck this cute wolf pup?
Yeah, that’s exactly what I’m about to do.
“What’s your name, pup?”

“Umm… O-Oliver, sir.”

“And how old are you, Oliver?”

“I’m thirteen, mister.”

“Alright...”

The panther didn’t have much time to think about that, as they had reached their destination. Sel’s car wasn’t so large, but he guessed that there was enough room for whatever was about to happen, to happen. Sel pressed the button on his remote, and the car unlocked itself with flashing blinkers.

“So, mister, what do you want me to do first?” Oliver asked, a serious, almost professional expression on his face.

“Lemme think for a moment...”

Sel actually didn’t have any idea how he could make this work, hell, he didn’t even know what he wanted to do with the boy yet. His penis had gained complete control of him, and his mind was blank, empty.
After some moments of silence, a quick idea formed in his head. He crawled in the back of the car, sprawling on the seats and leaning back against the door on the opposite side of the vehicle. He unbuttoned his pants clumsily, and finally managed to get them off, blushing heavily as he noticed that the wolf cub was watching him.

“Would you… would you get naked, please?”

The boy grinned cheekily and nodded, before he started to undress. He took off his pants and shirt, showing off his well-formed, black furred body to Sel. The cub now blushed a bit himself, but that was quickly hidden as he turned around and bent down, wiggling his butt at his newly acquired customer. He then giggled teasingly and pulled his underpants down, revealing a perfect, firm boy butt.

“Wow… you’re cute...” Sel said, admiring the pup’s pleasing appearance. “Thirteen, you say, Oliver?

“Yeah… and y-you can call me Ollie if you want.”

“Alright… can you get on top of me, Ollie? But the other way around, so that your head faces my crotch?”

The cub nodded, climbing into the car, too. After some pretty awkward positioning, they finally got the position right – just as Sel had imagined it in his head. Oliver’s muzzle was hovering right over the panther’s throbbing dick, and his crotch was just in front of Sel’s own face.

The boy obviously knew what Sel wanted, as he immediately started to slowly rub the adult’s member. Sel moaned as the soft paws roamed over his sensitive flesh, and for the moment, every possible regret was simply washed away, hidden deep in the depths of his mind.

The cub’s touch felt wonderful, but he felt like he should at least try to add a bit of fairness to this game. He reached out and grabbed the pup’s flaccid member gently, causing the young wolf to yelp in surprise.

“W-what are you doing, mister?”

“Well, you should get some pleasure, too, shouldn’t you?”

“Ya… ya mean it? It’s not... some kind of… trick?”
“No… of course not, why would I do that?”

“Nobody ever does stuff for me… I never get to enjoy this...” the boy said, an almost sad tone in his voice, but it was quickly interrupted by a soft whimper as Sel’s paws roamed around his sensitive crotch and thighs. “Aaahhh~”

“Really? Well, today, you will...”

Sel rubbed the cub’s swelling dick a bit more until it was rock hard, then he let go to prepare for the next step. He licked his lips in delight, before he placed a long, tender lick along the boy’s entire shaft.

“Aiiiiieeee…!”

“Did I hurt you?”

“No… that felt awesome...”

Sel smiled at the young cub, and he even got a shy smile back this time. He continued to tease the puppy cock with his tongue, while Oliver got back to work. The cub now started to flick his tongue over Sel’s barbed dick, forcing moans and mewls out of the adult, which only grew more intense as the boy grabbed the panther’s soft, firm balls and massaged them tenderly.

“Wow… you’re a pro, ‘lil guy...”

The boy chuckled and did his best to prove that true. He grabbed the base of Sel’s dick with one of his paws and lowered his head, wrapping his soft lips gently around the throbbing meat. The pup’s vivid blue eyes looked straight into Sel’s green ones as he started to bob up and down the shaft, still massaging the black furred orbs that he had cupped in his other paw.

Sel was in heaven as the puppy’s soft, warm maw worked his cock. He hadn’t felt anything like it in a long time, and now that he was overwhelmed by those pleasurable feelings out of the blue, they grew even more intense.

The panther squirmed on the seat, his moans getting louder and louder. But despite the pleasure he felt, he still remembered to give the boy a good time, too – he followed Oliver’s example, also engulfing the boy’s young dick in his muzzle. Circling his tongue all over the sensitive flesh, his lips sliding up and down the small shaft, he tickled a flood of cute whimpers out of the wolf pup.

The pent up panther loved every moment of their union, and he knew that he wouldn’t be able to last much longer. The pleasure in his body got more and more intense as the cub’s warm, tender lips caressed his flesh, as soft paws fondled his orbs and brought them to the edge of bursting.

One part of his mind did think in advance, though. He stopped sucking the cub off, pulling his muzzle from the still throbbing shaft, and raised his head a bit to get better access to the area he desired. He licked his lips at the sight of the pup’s sweet, firm butt cheeks, and he was barely able to keep himself from cumming right on the spot.

The panther reached out and touched the soft fur, caressing the boy’s rump gently, before he pushed his muzzle right in between the cheeks and placed a long, soft lick along the boy’s groin, all the way from the balls up to the base of his tail.

The boy yelped in surprise as the rough tongue lapped over his sensitive skin. The panther smiled to himself for a moment, before he dove right back into the boy’s inviting butt, starting to lick up and down the crack. He quickly focused more and more on the tight, pulsing pucker, slurping all over the sensitive ring of flesh.

“Aiiiiiiieeeee, whattaya doing, mister?”

“Getting you all nice and wet, of course. Like it?”

“Y-yeah...”

The young wolf smiled briefly at him and got back to work. He gently suckled on Sel’s dick, teasing the throbbing shaft with his tongue, bringing the feline closer and closer to orgasm. That, and the soft paw fondling his balls, gave the panther a hard time to last out for much longer.

Despite his own struggles, he did his best to keep up with pleasuring the squirming pup. He lapped over the clenching anus, sometimes even probing the tight little hole with just the tip of his tongue, which tickled muffled moans out of the young boy each time.

Sel’s paws gently caressed Oliver’s soft inner tights, and he could feel his muscles quiver from time to time. The panther knew that the wolf was close, probably as close as he was himself, and so he put even more effort in rimming the puppy’s adorable butt.

Only a few moments later, Oliver let out a sudden sharp moan, his whole body tensing up as a powerful orgasm hit him. The boy’s tight pucker clenched heavily on Sel’s tongue as he kept rimming, and before he could even react, the cub’s twitching dick shot small spurts of clear cub spunk all over the panther’s black furred chest and belly.

Sel didn’t care about the sticky mess at the moment, as he was on the edge himself. He groaned and grabbed the boy’s head, shoving him all the way down his pulsing shaft and burying it deep in the young muzzle. He didn’t have time to warn the cub before his dick practically erupted, shooting his sticky, white seed down the pup’s small throat.

The poor boy struggled to keep everything in, but he managed to gulp down a good amount. The panther’s pent up balls kept firing load after load of cum in his maw, and except for a few droplets on the side of his muzzle, he managed to take it all.

Eventually, Oliver’s tummy was filled to the brim, and the stream of semen subsided. The pup collapsed on the panther’s body, burying his head into the black fur. Both furs, adult and cub, were panting and huffing heavily in the afterglow of their orgasms.

“That was fun...” Sel said in between pants.

“Did… did I please you, mister?”

“You were wonderful, Ollie.” the panther replied, smiling down at the spent cub. “Did you like it, too? Oh, and by the way, my name’s Sel.”

“Yeah, I did… thank you, sir… I mean, Sel.”

They laid there for a few more moments, cuddled up and gently caressing each other’s fur, until their orgasms subsided completely. Somehow, Sel still managed to stay horny, even after what had just happened. His dick was already hard again, telling him that it demanded even more attention.

“So, Ollie… fifty bucks for your butt, you said?”

“Mhmm~”

“Alright pup, ready for the next round, then?”

The boy nodded, got up to sit on Sel’s chest and looked at him expectantly.

“Well… lemme get up, then hop on all fours. Can you do that?”

The wolf pup quickly obeyed, lifting his body a bit to give Sel some room to move. The panther sat down on the back seat, and now Oliver had enough room to position himself properly. He got on all fours, just like instructed, and wiggled his cute rump teasingly at Sel.

The panther didn’t waste a single minute. He moved a bit closer to Ollie and pushed his muzzle right back between those soft butt cheeks, licking all over the boy’s anus again. A few moments of slurping and moaning passed, until Sel was sure that the boy was lubed up properly.

“Ready, ‘lil guy?”

“Yeah… I think so...”

Sel chuckled and positioned himself right in front of the adorable puppy rump. He lined up his erection with Oliver’s tailhole, making the boy yelp as he rubbed his tip over the sensitive pucker.

“Ah… that tickles, Sel~”

The panther rubbed the boy’s butt lovingly and pushed inside, slow and steady as he feared that he would hurt the cub. That was completely unnecessary, though, as Ollie didn’t even flinch as Sel slid inside deeper and deeper, penetrating the young cub’s ass.

The pressure of the tight muscles around his shaft felt incredible to Sel, and as he went deeper inside, he had to use all his willpower to not just blow on the spot. The pulsing tailhole massaged his shaft, and the cub’s warm, soft insides gently gripped it.

“Oh fuck… so tight...”

The boy chuckled, and Sel noticed that his small package was rock hard again, too.

“Seems like someone wants attention again, huh?” Sel asked as he wrapped his paw around the cub’s cock.

“Ahh… thanks… but you do… don’t have to do that, Sel...”

“Don’t worry, Ollie. I want to.”

The panther started to fondle and jerk the small shaft, causing soft, delightful moans to pour out of the cub’s muzzle. He was now completely inside the pup and gave him a minute to adjust to the length buried inside his butt, before pulling his dick out again slowly. Just before it slipped out, he stopped, only to thrust inside again immediately, driving his cock even deeper inside the tight rump than before.

Sel quickly built up a rhythm of pulling out and thrusting back in, while he jerked the cub off at the same time. Both furs now were moaning in pleasure, adding to the sound of Sel’s hips and balls smacking against the young rump steadily.

The adult sped up his pace of pounding the pup’s ass, but he still remained as gentle as possible. Oliver responded immediately by moaning even louder, his small cocklet throbbing from the still ongoing stimulation by Sel’s paws. The wolf shut his eyes, completely surrendering himself to the stranger he had met just a short while ago.

Sel got closer and closer. He plunged his shaft deep into the tight butt, his barbs brushing over the sensitive flesh of Ollie’s insides. Groans and moans escaped his muzzle as he penetrated the young wolf, who responded by raising his butt to give Sel even better access to his tight passage.

Sel couldn’t hold back anymore. His orgasm, the sweet, tingly feelings he loved so much, built up in his body quickly – much quicker than before, and before he even realized it, they sent him flying over the edge.

He threw his head back and moaned sharply as he tensed up. His hips bucked forward, burying his throbbing cock deep inside Oliver with one final, powerful trust. His whole body trembled as his dick erupted, spilling wave after wave of warm, sticky seed deep into the boy’s receptive rear.

The feeling of Sel’s cum coating his insides, combined with the panther’s soft paw still stroking his length, sent Oliver over the edge as well. He whined in pleasure as his whole body convulsed and his butt bucked back against Sel’s crotch, driving the invading cock even deeper inside his young body.

Sel felt the boy’s body trembling and his shaft pulsing, but only a few drops of clear cub cum dripped out this time. The spurts of seed emerging from his own cock got smaller now, and his orgasm finally subsided. Heavily panting and exhausted, the panther pulled out of Oliver slowly – he was worried that cum would ruin his car seats, but he eventually calmed down as only a few tiny droplets leaked out of the cub’s pucker.

He cleaned them off with a quick lick, causing the cub to yelp in surprise. The panther then cleaned himself up with a spare towel he kept in his car, before handing it over to Oliver, who was still panting heavily.

“Gotta clean yourself, ‘lil guy, right?”

“Thank you...” he muttered in between huffs.

After they were done cleaning up, Sel sat back down on the seat next to Oliver. The boy smiled at him, blushing bright as Sel reached out and took the wolf pup in his arms, cuddling him gently.

“D-did I do good, mister?”

“You where awesome, Ollie. Did you feel good, too?”

“Yeah! I mean… I never had that much fun while… you know...”

“I’m glad you enjoyed it, ‘lil guy.”

“You’re soooo nice, Sel… lots nicer than any of my other customers!”

“Aww, I just wanted to make it a fair game, don’t worry about it.”

Sel smiled warmly at the pup, then nuzzled his neck tenderly.

“You’re such an adorable pup, Ollie… are you around here all the time?”

“No… I’m just kinda roaming around town, looking for customers...”

“So… If I wanted to find you again, I’d have to have a lot of luck, huh?”

“Yeah…” the wolf pup replied, looking kinda sad. “I’d love to meet you again...”

They cuddled in silence for a few more minutes, enjoying each other’s warmth, until they finally calmed down from their action completely.

“I… I have to go now, mister Sel. I’m sorry… but I need to find more customers...”

“Aww, that’s alright, Ollie. I hope I’ll find you again some day.”

As Oliver got dressed again, Sel looked at him thoughtfully. The poor cub was obviously homeless, but Sel wasn’t able to help him much – being a student, he didn’t have much money himself. He rummaged around in his pocket for a moment, searching for his wallet – and as he found it, he looked up – but Oliver was already gone.

Sel pulled his pants up and jumped out of the car, chasing after the boy who was walking towards the main street slowly.

“Oliver!”

The pup stopped and turned around, allowing Sel to catch up.

“Ollie… why did you leave already? I haven’t paid you yet!”

“O-oh! I kinda forgot that… but… but why did you come back?”

“What do you mean?”

“No one ever chases me if I forget to take the money... Sometimes they don’t even pay me if I remember...”

Without speaking a word, Sel handed him a bill, and the cub’s eyes lit up in awe and surprise.

“Mister… you gave me too much!”


“Yeah.”

“But… but you got a blowjob and fucked me, that’s only $70… you gave me $100...”

“I know. Just keep it, pup.”

The wolf cub just looked at him in disbelief, before he suddenly wrapped his arms around Sel, hugging him tightly.

“T-thank you so much, Sel...” he whispered.

“You’re welcome, Ollie.”

The pup broke the hug, and with one final smile, he ran off into the darkness.
