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Sel…
The panther could have sworn that he heard his name. A whisper in the darkness that surrounded him, caught him, kept him imprisoned.
Sel!
The strange voice got louder. He tried to determine where it came from, but it seemed like it didn’t have a specific source. It was simply there, everywhere around him.
“SEL!”
His eyes shot open as he was roused from sleep by a paw on his shoulder. He shook his head in confusion until his vision finally cleared, and as he looked to his right, he noticed one of his friends glancing at him, chuckling.
“Hey sleepyhead, lecture’s over, you can wake up now!”
“Wha… what?”
“Yeah, it’s over. You missed the whole lecture, dude.”
“Damn… am I really that tired?”
“Nope, but the prof’s boring as hell. Had trouble staying awake myself...”
Thankfully, it was the last lecture for the day. It was already pretty late, and it had been another one of those never-ending days he had to survive. Still a bit groggy from his sleep, the black furred cat gathered his stuff and hurried to the exit. His friend had already left the lecture hall, as he was kinda busy at the moment, so Sel walked through the hallways on his own.
Sel quickly left the building and wandered across the campus, his footpaws guiding him on their own. The premises were nearly empty, so no other fur bothered him on his way to his car. From the day he had met Oliver on, he tried to park his car in the same alley where he had met him, at least whenever it was possible.
Unfortunately, he hadn’t had much luck yet. The wolf boy hadn’t shown up again, and Sel hadn’t seen him around town either. His hopes began to fade away slowly. He’s probably in another part of the city by now… no chance to find him…
Lost in thought, Sel didn’t even realize that he had already reached the alley. The change in illumination as he entered the dark street wasn’t able to pull him out of his thoughts, but eventually something else did. Approaching his car, the feline noticed a strange sound coming from behind it. His head shot up and he perked his ears, frowning as he realized what the sound was: Someone was whimpering, sobbing behind his car.
The panther hesitated, but eventually decided that he couldn’t simply ignore the sounds. He walked around his car, and as the source of the noise came into view, he immediately stopped in his tracks. A very familiar wolf cub, his dark gray fur blending well with the darkness, leaned against Sel’s car with his head hanging down.
“Ollie...” the panther whispered.
The pup’s head shot up as he heard the voice, and his blue eyes stared at Sel in surprise. The adult gasped as he saw Oliver’s face – one of Ollie’s eyes was swollen, with heavy violet bruises spreading over the area around it.
“What… what happened to you, ‘lil guy?”
“Nothin’...” the cub mumbled weakly.
Sel wasn’t entirely sure how to act properly in this situation, so he did what he thought was right. He clumsily sat down on the floor, right next to the cub, and put his paw on Ollie’s shoulder.
“Don’t worry, Ollie. You’re safe, you can tell me.”
“I… it was just a customer...”
“Just a customer, huh? Seems more like a rapist to me.”
“He… he was a little rough… He almost tore my butt apart when he fucked me… and when I asked for my money, he only laughed and hit me… then he just walked away and left me...”
“And then you made your way over here?”
“Yeah… it happened not very far away, and I thought that maybe… you would be here again.”
“Well I’m here now, don’t worry. Look, I’ll get you...” he started, but a loud grumble, coming from the pup’s stomach, interrupted him.
“Seems like you’re hungry, huh?” he said. “Want something to eat, Ollie?”
The wolf cub’s face lit up immediately. His smile grew as wide as he could without hurting himself, and an eager nod didn’t leave any room for misinterpretation. Sel chuckled as he had clearly hit a nerve.
“Alright then. Can you get into the car on your own?”
Ollie supported himself on the ground with his paws and tried to lift his body. He gritted his teeth to hold back the pained whimpers, but without much success – the pup was barely able to stand, so Sel quickly stepped over to help. Together, they managed to settle the young wolf down into the passenger seat, and a minute later, they were on their way.


Throughout the short drive, both furs didn’t talk much. Ollie whimpered from time to time and moved around in his seat nervously, but other than that, the cub remained strangely quiet. Sel didn’t push him to talk, though, as he was lost in thoughts himself.
What should I do now? I can’t help him… I can’t afford to take care of a cub…
But for now, he had to postpone the decision. Oliver needed help now, no matter what they would do later – Sel already had a plan, but only for this evening. Those thoughts kept him busy and shortened the drive, and after a while, Sel pulled in the parking lot of his favorite fast food restaurant and was just about to park his car – but a sudden idea kept him from doing that.
Wait… I can’t enter the restaurant with Ollie! People will think I beat him up…
With that thought in mind, he drove by the parking lots, straight into the drive-through of the restaurant. His fingers were trembling on the steering wheel as he approached the speaker, and he became even more nervous as he realized that he had no idea what he wanted to order.
“Hello there! What would you like to order today?” the robotic voice asked him.
“Umm… I… I think I’ll go with cheeseburgers and fries...”
The panther stammered through the order, and his paws were still shaking as he fumbled the money out of his wallet and handed it to the cashier. Luckily, the guy behind the counter didn’t pay much attention to them, and so they were able to receive their food and drive off without any strange looks.
An excited yelp came from the passenger seat as Sel put the bags of food down on the pup’s lap. Ollie’s eyes widened in amazement, his small, young nose sniffing the tempting aroma the bags emitted.
“I… We can eat… all that?” the pup mumbled.
“Mhmm~”
Sel had to pay attention to the road, so he didn’t really look to his right to check what Ollie was doing. The rustling of paper, however, told him that the cub’s curiosity had finally won over his shyness. As he spotted the load of food hidden in paper, Ollie sighed happily.
For a few minutes, neither of them said a word. Ollie was too busy with the food to notice anything else for a while, but eventually he realized that they were still driving – way longer than it would take them to get back to the alley they came from.
“Where are we goin’, Mister Sel?” the cub asked, frowning.
“You’ll see, Ollie. Trust me, okay?”
The pup hesitated for a moment, but eventually nodded. His face still showed a bit of confusion, but he didn’t have to wait much longer for that to clear up.
“Look, we’re already there.” Sel said as he pulled into the parking lot of a decent-looking apartment complex.
“Is that… where you live?” the pup asked, his brows raised questioningly.
“Yep.”
Even the short walk to the building’s entrance made the pup whimper, but unfortunately, Sel had to carry the food and wasn’t able to do much for the poor cub. At least the house had an elevator, sparing Ollie the struggle of taking the stairs.
Sel lead the cub into his flat and directly into the kitchen, where he helped him onto a chair. The food he placed on the table still smelled wonderful, and Ollie was sniffing again while he glanced at the panther in search for approval. A nod answered the cub’s request, and with that, they both started eating.
Within a quarter of an hour, the pile of food was entirely gone, leaving only empty boxes behind. Ollie had eaten a lot more than Sel, but the panther didn’t complain – the pup looked so hungry, his body was so skinny, that Sel was glad to share his meal with him.
Oliver let out a contented sigh and leaned back in his chair. He looked tired, and Sel guessed that it would be best to tuck him in bed as soon as possible – but he had to fulfill a last duty for the day, at least.
“Ollie...” he said, smiling at the exhausted pup. “Would you please get naked for me?”
The young wolf’s eyes shot open in surprise, and a worried frown crept across his face. He whimpered as he lifted his rump from the chair and straightened himself in front of Sel.
“Alright...” the pup mumbled as he grabbed the waistband of his pants and pulled them down.
Soon after the pants, the boy’s shirt and socks came off. The cub blushed as he stood there, naked except for his undies, and smiled shyly at the adult in front of him. Sel tried to put on a warm, encouraging look, and Ollie caught that – he pulled his undies down and stepped out of them quickly.
“Good boy~” the panther said, his eyes admiring the perfect cubby bits in front of him. “Now bend over and spread your butt.”
Ollie shivered at that request – he reached around and grabbed his butt, as if he wanted to protect it. A whimper escaped his muzzle as he turned around and bent down, the pain causing him to feel uncomfortable. His small paws reached between his cheeks and pulled them apart carefully, and as he did that, a sharp yelp escaped the cub’s muzzle.
Sel could immediately see why. The pup’s pucker was all red and sore, just as he had guessed. He figured it was from the cock that invaded the cub’s butt earlier that day, and frowned at the thought of it.
“Mister Sel...” the cub whispered. “Could you… fuck me gently… please?”
“Don’t worry, Ollie.”
The panther grabbed a tube from a drawer nearby and opened it. He poured some of its content onto his finger and spread the stuff all over the violated boy hole, gently and carefully rubbing it into Ollie’s skin. The pup yelped at the cold touch, but sighed immediately after as the soothing cream eased his pain.
“Ah… Sel...” he moaned. “Thank you...”
After treating the boy’s butt, Sel washed his hands and told Ollie to stand up again. The panther used a different cream to apply on the cub’s face, and he gently massaged it into the bruised skin around Ollie’s eye.
“Feeling better, pup?”
“Yeah… thank you so much...”
“So, what now? Wanna watch TV or go to bed, Ollie?”
The pup glanced at the big, inviting television in the living room, but a loud yawn interrupted his thoughts.
“I’m soooo tired… can we watch tomorrow, Mister Sel?”
“Sure thing, Ollie. Let’s head to bed, then!”
Ollie squeaked as the adult cat suddenly grabbed him and lifted the naked boy off the floor. Sel carried the pup carefully to the bedroom and slowly put him down on the bed.
“Wanna stay nude, pup?”
Ollie blushed and smiled shyly, but nodded. The small wolf teasingly laid back and spread his legs to give Sel a good view of his boy bits – Sel chuckled as he saw that, and his own cock stirred in his pants.
“Hey, don’t you think it’s unfair that you’re the only naked one here?” the panther said, smiling mischievously. “Don’t you want to change that?”
The wolf pup smiled cutely as he got up and crawled over to Sel. He didn’t waste a minute and immediately unbuttoned Sel’s pants, pulling them down with one swift motion. The panther stepped out of them, now only in his undies and shirt, and blushed.
Oliver chuckled as he grabbed Sel’s shirt, pulling it off the adult’s body. The shirt flew to the side, and Ollie licked his lips as he eyed the panther’s chest. His small paws roamed over the soft black fur, tenderly caressing Sel’s slim chest and belly.
The feline moaned as he felt the cub’s paws wander down his body, and eventually they reached their goal – the young, tender fingers slid past the waistband of Sel’s undies, his soft pawpads rubbing over the panther’s hidden sheath. Ollie grabbed the fabric and pulled the unwanted piece of cloth down easily, throwing them aside onto the pile of his own clothes.
Sel yelped as Ollie’s paw grabbed his sheath again, gently fondling his flaccid dick through the covering fur. Something that he would have enjoyed any other day, but as he saw the bruised eye again, he suddenly felt full of pity for the wolf pup.
Sel grabbed the cub and pushed him away, firm, but gentle. Oliver landed flat on the bed, taken aback by the panther’s sudden action, and glanced up at Sel in confusion.
“You’re the one that deserves pleasure today, pup~” Sel said, smiling cheekily.
The feline crawled up to Ollie and lovingly nuzzled the cub’s chest. The young wolf shivered as Sel’s rough tongue poked out and licked over his dark fur, the tip tracing muscles and ribs on the pup’s skinny chest. The feline tongue roamed all over Ollie’s chest, his firm nipples, and down to his belly.
“Ahhh… Mister Sel!~”
Sel gently nudged the cub’s belly button, his tongue teasing the sensitive skin around that area. Oliver grabbed his headfur, the cub’s paws gently pushing him further down. Sel chuckled and obeyed, and now he was hovering just over Ollie’s crotch.
Sel’s warm breath tickled the already rock hard cocklet beneath him, and Sel smiled as he felt Ollie squirming on the bed. Not wanting to tease the boy too much, the adult reached out and grabbed the young shaft and wrapped his paw around it.
The pup moaned as Sel’s paw massaged his dick, and he laid back on the bed and closed his eyes. Naturally, he was quite nervous to do that around his usual customers – but Sel was anything but usual. Oliver felt safe, for the first time in his life, and so he submitted himself completely to the adult panther.
Now it was Sel’s turn to lick his lips as he looked at the throbbing dick directly in front of him. He couldn’t wait any longer, and thus lowered his head and placed a long, tender lick over the cub’s entire shaft. Ollie yelped in surprise, but as soon as Sel wrapped his warm muzzle around the pup’s delicate cock, lustful moans filled the room again.
Sel’s lips slid up and down Ollie’s shaft, his tongue gently nudged the sensitive flesh, and in addition, the panther reached out and grabbed the wolf’s firm balls. He fondled them gently, and Ollie whimpered, his squirming body trembling from the pleasure he received.
“Aiiieeee! Seeeel!”
Only a moment later, the pup hit his peak. Ollie’s delicate frame bucked up as he shoved his dick deep inside Sel’s maw, and a sharp moan told Sel what was going on. The panther felt the sweet cocklet pulse in his maw, and a few spurts of cub cum shot down his throat. He swallowed it all eagerly while gently suckling on Oliver’s dick, squeezing every drop out of the cub.
Eventually, the stream subsided and Ollie collapsed on the bed. Pants and huffs came from him as he calmed down from his climax, he was clearly spent. Sel released the softening cock from his maw and crawled next to Ollie, who immediately snuggled up to the adult panther.
“Thank you, Mister...” he whispered tiredly.
“You’re welcome, pup.” Sel said, and after a moment of thinking, he nervously added something. “Well… maybe… if you want, you… you could sleep here sometimes, if you need… shelter or something, for the night, you know?”
“You… you really mean it?!” the cub piped up excitedly, suddenly wide awake.
“Yeah… if you need a place to sleep, just visit me.”
For a moment, Ollie remained silent, but only until he realized what that offer meant. He wrapped his arms around Sel’s neck and pulled him into a tight hug.
“Thank you so much, Mister Sel…” he whispered into Sel’s ear.
The pup’s small body, so close to his own, made Sel feel very warm. He enjoyed the soft gray fur rubbing against his own black fur, the simple closeness of cuddling with the cub. Sel looked into Ollie’s vivid blue eyes, and he could tell that the cub was exhausted.
“Sleep well, pup.” Sel said, pulling the cub closer and wrapping his arm around him.
“You too, Mister Sel...” Oliver mumbled tiredly, and a moment later, his breathing became calm and steady as he drifted off to sleep.
~ On the next day ~
After a nice, long sleep, filled with many awkward dreams, the panther stirred. A strange feeling woke him up, slowly but steadily, but it was kinda pleasurable – and somehow wet.
As Sel’s mind slowly woke up from his slumber, the feeling only got stronger. He opened his eyes and allowed them to adjust to the light, but somehow, his view was still filled with black – or more, dark gray. But now he could determine the source of the strange feeling – it came from his crotch.
Sel blinked a few times to make sure that he was actually awake, and not caught in another weird dream. He believed to be awake, but his brain still seemed to work a little slow. He couldn’t quite grasp the cause for his darkened vision, and that confused him even more.
Wha… wha’s goinn on?
The solution only came to him as something else happened – the gray in front of him moved, and now his mind finally understood what he had stared at the whole time.
In front of him, almost pushing into Sel’s face, was Ollie’s butt. His tight pink tailhole, his stiff cubhood, everything was there now that his mind was clearing up again. The pup’s tail was raised high, but Sel couldn’t see anything else other than his rump. Despite that, the slurping sounds, combined with the pleasurable feeling in his groin, told him everything he needed to know.
What a cutie… did he try to wake me up by sucking me off?
The pup seemed to be really busy with his work, so he didn’t notice that Sel was already wide awake. The panther grinned and quickly thought about his options – should he play along and pretend to sleep, or should he blow his cover and join the fun? He decided on something he knew Ollie would love – and so he stuck out his tongue and placed a tender lick on the cub’s entire crotch, all the way from his firm balls to the raised tail.
“AIIIIEEE!” Oliver yelped in surprise and turned around. “Sel...!”
“Good morning, sweetie.”
“’morning…” the pup mumbled, blushing slightly.
“Thanks for the wake-up call, pup.” Sel said, smiling briefly at the boy. “But… I’m all sweaty and sticky… let’s take a bath first, okay?”
“A bath? A real, warm bath?” Oliver replied excitedly.
“Sure, wanna join?”
An eager nod was all it took for Sel to know the answer. The pup crawled off Sel’s chest, allowing the panther to get out of the bed, too. He grabbed Ollie, just like the day before, and carried the pup over to the bathroom. It would take a bit of time to prepare the bath, so he sat the naked boy down on a small chair.
Sel turned the faucet on and set it to the right temperature. He poured his favorite bath concentrate into the rising water, causing it to produce a nice layer of foam and bubbles, and when it was filled just enough, he motioned Ollie to get inside. With some help, the pup managed to climb in carefully and settle down in the steaming water.
“Ahhh...” Oliver sighed as the water flowed around his body. “That’s wonderful!”
The panther chuckled at the cub’s amazement. The room in the tub was limited, but he could still see him fitting inside with some effort – and so, the feline didn’t hesitate to join Oliver. He sunk into the water on the opposite side of the tub, and the waves he caused made Ollie giggle as they soaked his head.
“Want me to wash you, pup?” Sel said as he grabbed one of the shampoo bottle from a drawer nearby.
“Y-you mean… you’d groom me...?” Oliver replied, his mouth slightly agape in disbelief.
Sel wordlessly reached out and poured a good load of shampoo directly onto Ollie’s head. The cub yelped in surprise, but soon sighed contently as the adult gently massaged it into his headfur. Sel’s paws wandered down the tender body, rubbing shampoo into Ollie’s soft gray fur.
Slowly, but steadily, Sel’s paws got closer and closer to the cub’s groin. The youngster’s body immediately responded, his small cocklet stirring and growing bigger quickly even before Sel actually reached his most private parts. Oliver squealed as the adult’s shampoo-soaked paw roamed over his stiffy. He looked up at Sel, who was smiling at him, and sent a shy smile back in the panther’s direction.
Sel grabbed the cub’s shaft and began to stroke it slowly, much to Ollie’s delight. The cub moaned and squirmed in the tub, and as the adult began to fondle his firm balls, too, his hips bucked up, grinding his cubhood against the soft paw that was fondling it so delicately. The pup’s skinny body was soon filled with pleasure, and his moans grew louder and louder with every pleasurable moment.
Sel felt the cub’s approaching climax and sped up his pace. He smiled as he watched the squirming pup, the young mind completely lost in pleasure as Sel’s treatment continued. Fondling both Ollie’s throbbing cock and firm balls, Sel was pretty busy, but he still felt the pup’s body tense up.
“Aiiieeee!”
Ollie moaned loudly and his hips bucked up against Sel’s paw. His young dick pulsed between the panther’s fingers, releasing a few spurts of milky white cub spunk into the water below. Sel kept fondling Oliver slowly as the cub rode out his orgasm, and eventually, his breathing slowed down, and his cock went flaccid in Sel’s paw.
Sel granted Oliver a few more moments of relaxation before he grabbed the shampoo bottle again. After all, he wasn’t completely done with his quest of washing the pup properly – and he was going to finish that. Ollie smiled in bliss as Sel massaged the shampoo into the fur on the left out parts of his body – his legs, butt and, just to be sure, his private parts for a second time.
“Thank you, Mister...” he mumbled tiredly, but happy.
The adult chuckled as he finally finished grooming the boy. He held out the bottle to Oliver, who grabbed it and quickly got the hint. The pup excitedly poured way too much shampoo into his paw, and then reached out to dive his paws right into Sel’s headfur. He ruffled the white hair eagerly as he massaged the shampoo in, and Sel couldn’t help but giggle at the boy’s eagerness.
Ollie did want to make Sel happy, and pay him back for everything he did – so he decided to just mimic the panther’s actions as best as he could, naughty or not. His soap-covered paws roamed all over Sel’s upper body, eagerly kneading the black fur to spread the shampoo in every possible place.
Sel leaned back as the pup massaged his body, but somehow, he wasn’t able to relax. He admired the naked cub’s tender body, and without even planning it, a certain part of his body awakened again. The feline’s barbed dick grew hard again, and Oliver smiled cheekily as he noticed that.
The wolf took his time to wander down Sel’s body, but he certainly didn’t distract himself from his target. He aimed directly for Sel’s groin, and as he reached it, he winked teasingly at the feline. Oliver’s gentle paws grabbed Sel’s shaft, and the cat yelped as the pup’s soft pawpads gently kneaded his sensitive flesh.
Smiling happily, the cub started moving his paw up and down Sel’s throbbing cock. The adult moaned and squirmed at the pleasure he received, and ‘cause the pup quickly increased his pace, Sel knew that he wouldn’t last long. Ollie’s trained paws worked him good, and he already felt his climax building up deep inside his body.
“Ollie…” he whispered, but the pup silenced him with a finger on his lips.
The cub had obviously sensed Sel’s approaching orgasm and further sped up his pace. Suddenly, he lowered his head onto the feline’s crotch, wrapping his muzzle over the tip of Sel’s dick. Warmth spread through the panther’s cock as Ollie suckled on it, and in the meantime, the pup kept jerking him off.
It didn’t take much more for Sel to fly over the edge. A sharp yelp announced his powerful climax, and his pent up balls erupted into the pup’s hungry maw. He coated the insides of the young muzzle with his seed, and thanks to Ollie’s cleverness, not a drop spilled into the water this time – everything went down the wolf’s throat and into his belly.
Oliver swallowed every shot of feline cum, and after he licked the last drops off, he released Sel’s shaft from his mouth. He straddled the panther’s tights, helping Sel to slowly calm down after his orgasm.
Sel’s pants and huffs eventually subsided, and as the panther opened his eyes again, Oliver was already waiting for him – with the shampoo bottle back in his paws. They finished cleaning each other, both taking their time, but as the water was getting cold they were forced to get out of the tub.
Both furs grabbed a towel, but rather than drying their bodies off on their own, they wrapped them around each others bodies and rubbed each other dry. After that, they headed right back to the living room – none of them bothered to put on clothes, as they were way too comfortable without.
