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“Accidents happen! To all of us! Go sign up for a car insurance with Fursurance Corp. to get the best value for your money...”
“Ugh, damn ads...” the panther grumbled and zapped through the channels. “Ads… more ads… even MORE ads… Dammit!”
“Wait! I wanted to see that...” piped up a young voice besides him.
Sel shot a surprised glance at the gray wolf next to him, but pressed a button on the remote to bring the previous channel back on the TV screen. Heroic music filled the room as people rushed over the screen – a pursuit, as Sel guessed.
“That one?” he said and frowned as he looked back at Ollie.
The boy nodded quickly, his eyes entirely focused on the screen. Sel recognized one of the participants of the chase as a popular superhero figure, and he remembered that a new movie had been released recently. The adult panther didn’t know much about the genre – or, in fact, about any superheroes at all – but he had heard some of his friends from university talking about it.
“You like that kind of movies, huh?” the panther asked.
“Mhmm!” Ollie said, nodding excitedly. “I love superhero movies! I’ve seen posters around town, they’re looking totally awesome – I never got to watch the trailer, tough.”
In that moment, a huge explosion lit up the TV screen, with the flames blending into the movie’s distinctive logo. Ollie gasped in awe, his vivid blue eyes reflecting the raging inferno. Sel smiled at the sight of his young friend lost in excitement, then wrapped his arm around the boy’s tender frame.
Sel pulled the young wolf closer and cuddled him. Both males were naked as the day they were born, and Sel’s paw wandered through the boy’s bare fur, gently caressing him. Ollie smiled contently and snuggled up to Sel, submitting himself to the warm embrace that was offered to him.
“Wanna watch it?” the panther asked as he nuzzled Ollie’s cheek lovingly.
Ollie’s head shot around and he looked at Sel, pure awe laying in his expression.
“Really?” the wolf cub exclaimed. “Like… in a real cinema?”
“Of course. It’s still airing, at least for a couple more days. We could even go today if you want – I’m sure there will be some tickets left.”
“Woah – today? That would be so awesome!”
Sel nodded and yelped as Oliver jumped into his lap and wrapped his arms around Sel’s neck, hugging him tightly. The panther returned the hug, stroking the boy’s back while they both enjoyed this moment of closeness and warmth. But suddenly, Ollie broke the hug and slumped back down on the couch, his face a lot more serious than before.
“W-what do you want in return? Like… you can ask me for anything, I’ll do it!”
Sel, while a bit bewildered for a moment, soon chuckled quietly. He didn’t reply, but grabbed Ollie’s chin, lifting the boy’s head up gently. Ollie looked him right in the eyes, a slight note of confusion in his face, but Sel only smiled warmly at the young boy. The panther placed a loving kiss on the boy’s forehead, then moved down, slightly tilted his head and kissed Ollie’s lips.
Ollie flinched a bit at the sudden touch, but soon relaxed. He opened his muzzle and allowed Sel to deepen the kiss, and even kissed back lovingly. Their tongues met, worming into each other’s muzzles, and like that, they made out for a few minutes.
“Don’t worry about any payment, Ollie.” the panther whispered as he eventually broke the kiss. “It’s absolutely fine, really.”
~Later~
Oliver gasped in awe as he and Sel approached the brightly illuminated cinema building. The boy’s eyes were wide open, jumping excitedly between the huge billboards advertising numerous movies that were on screen currently.
“Woah! It’s huge!” the boy exclaimed.
“Never been here before?”
“Nah… I haven’t been to a cinema at all, actually...”
Sel ruffled Ollie’s hair as they walked towards the main entrance, and the boy shuffled closer to him and smiled.
“That’ll be so awesome!” Ollie said. “The movie, I mean. I just love that series!”
“Oh? Where did you watch the previous parts?”
“Ummm… in the orphanage. They let us watch movies sometimes… if they get tired of us and just want us out of the way, that is.”
In the meantime, the duo had approached the row of ticket booths directly behind the entrance doors. Sel walked up to one of them, Ollie following suit. A young german shepherd sitting behind the counter noticed them and looked up, smiling brightly.
“Welcome to our cinema! What can I do for you today?” he approached Sel.
“Umm… I’d like two tickets for the 6pm showing, please.”
The clerk nodded and entered something into his computer, but then he paused and looked up again. His eyes wandered to Ollie, and Sel could have sworn that a weird expression distorted the shep’s face for a short, almost unnoticeable moment.
“May I ask how old your… umm...” he stammered, clearly a bit confused.
“Oh, him?” Sel said, pointing at Ollie. “He’s my… umm… n-nephew. He’s thirteen, aren’t you, Ollie?”
“Alright, great!” the cashier interrupted without waiting for Oliver’s answer. “That means we can still give you guys the ticket for the child pricing. Your total will be $25, and will you be paying with card or cash?”
Sel quickly paid for the tickets and the two left the clerk alone. The panther felt a glance in his back, so he turned around – only to see the clerk still eying him and Ollie kinda awkwardly, at least until he noticed Sel’s look and quickly lowered his head again. But Sel didn’t get much more time to think about that, as he suddenly felt someone tug on his jacket.
Ollie looked up at him, a slight blush blending into his grey furred muzzle. He waved his paw for Sel to come closer, and so Sel knelt in front of the young boy. Ollie moved his head, until his muzzle was close enough to the feline’s ear to whisper into it.
“Sel… umm, I think I know that guy. The clerk I mean...”
“You do? Where did you meet him?”
“I… I think he was one of my… well, customers. I’m not sure tough, it was some time ago...”
“Oh! That would at least explain his weird behavior...” Sel said, frowning. “But anyway, what about some popcorn?”
“POPCORN?!” Ollie piped up with a little jump of excitement. “Of course! Can we get nachos, too? And soda?”
“Sure, everything you want~”
Sel casually walked over to the concessions stand, Ollie in tow. The adult panther bought a good supply of food and drinks, including the requested popcorn, cheese nachos and sparkling sweet soda. Ollie gladly helped Sel to carry the pile of food, and they headed straight to their assigned theater.
The pair placed all the food around them, more or less easy to reach, and sat down into their seats. Ollie sighed as he sunk into the soft, comfy theater armchair, a content smile on his cute young face. Sel looked around and noticed that the theater was almost empty – what was not a big surprise, as almost everyone had already seen the movie.
“Oh!” the wolf boy suddenly exclaimed. “I remember now!”
“Huh? What do you mean, Ollie?”
“The clerk!” Ollie replied more quietly, a weird expression on his face. “He made me do… strange stuff.”
“Oh?” Sel said, one eyebrow raised in curiosity.
“Umm… yeah.” Ollie gulped as he noticed Sel’s questioning look, his cheeks flushing red. “He wanted me to act… well, like a toddler and all. He even gave me… umm...”
“… he gave you what?”
“He… made me wear a diaper and I had to suckle on a pacifier…”
Sel chuckled a bit at the scene that unfolded in his imagination, and Ollie blushed even more than before. The boy sunk deeper into the chair, but Sel quickly pulled himself together and stopped giggling, putting on a reassuring smile.
“Sorry, little guy – I didn’t mean to laugh at you. It’s not your fault, you just did what was asked of you.”
“It’s fine… I just… that was so embarrassing!” Ollie said. “I actually felt like a little baby, all helpless and stuff… that was so weird!”
Right then, the lights in the room slowly went darker, fading out until darkness took control of the room. The big curtains slid away to the sides, revealing a huge, white screen where the first frames of the show appeared. Of course, there would be a lot of ads before the actual movie would start, but Ollie was already hooked up, his eyes locked on the flickering pictures.
For some time, Ollie’s young mind was entirely focused on the action going on in front of them. Sel, on the other hand, had never particularly liked the genre – he mostly stuck with the plan to make Ollie happy. The panther kept himself entertained by idly putting his arm around the younger boy besides him and caressing his soft gray fur, gentle as always.
But suddenly, about half an hour into the actual movie, Sel felt the small wolf shift around in his chair. The boy wiggled out of Sel’s grip and slipped off his seat. Now on his knees, Ollie crawled over until he was kneeling on the floor right in front of the adult panther. Sel frowned, confused what the boy was up to, but his frown was barely visible in the darkness of the room.
“W-what are you doing, Ollie?”
“Shh – Just wait and keep quiet~”
Sel sighed, as he had quite the clear idea what Oliver was up to. Not that he would mind the act itself, more their surroundings – they were in a public movie theater after all. He thought about stopping Ollie before he could do anything, but just as he was about to say something, a small paw grabbed his sheath through his pants and made him yelp.
“O-ollie!” he stammered, trying his best to keep quiet. “N-not in here…!”
Sel heard an almost inaudible chuckle coming from his young friend, and the cub’s paws wrapped even tighter around Sel’s still clothed sheath. Ollie began to rub the feline’s crotch, getting quiet huffs in return, and the cat blushed as he looked around nervously. But to his surprise, every other fur in the room was entirely bound to the action unfolding on screen.
Focusing back on the other kind of action going on in his groin, he was just in time to see Ollie’s paw sneakingly slip into his pants. The feline squirmed as his cock was grabbed directly by the skilled paw, and now that the nervousness had died down a bit, the panther’s body also responded.
Sel felt his cock swell quickly under Ollie’s delicate fondling, and soon enough, a huge bulge gave away the panther’s immense arousal. Ollie noticed that, too, and Sel heard him chuckle quietly as his other paw reached up and grabbed the adult cat’s buckle. The boy opened the belt and unbuttoned Sel’s pants, giggling as he pulled them down along with the undies.
Sel yelped as his cock sprung out of its packaging and into the open air. Ollie’s paw was still wrapped around it tightly, and now, his other paw joined the fun. The boy began fondling Sel slowly, jerking his paws up and down the barbed feline organ. The panther leaned back in his chair and huffed, now submitting to the skillful wolf that pleasured him.
For a few moments, Oliver got his game going, making Sel squirm in his seat. Then, suddenly, he moved his muzzle closer to Sel’s throbbing shaft and ran a long, tender lick all the way from the panther’s balls to the tip of his dick. Sel inhaled sharply at the sudden touch, and as Ollie’s soft lips closed around his cock, his pants turned into soft moans.
But now he had to do something about the noise he was making. He brought one paw up to his muzzle and cupped it, but the pose soon started to get uncomfortable for the panther. Luckily, he had brought a scarf today – and so he grabbed the piece of cloth and shoved it into his muzzle, biting down on it to muffle every sound he could possibly make.
Ollie, on the other hand, didn’t notice that. Too busy he was with suckling on the tip of Sel’s member, taking it deeper and deeper into his maw with each bob of his head. One of the wolf boy’s small paws grabbed the base of the throbbing organ, while the other one slowly moved down to Sel’s balls and groped them. Ollie gently started to knead the pulsing orbs, making Sel squirm even more.
The panther’s hips bucked up against Ollie with the added pleasure, shoving his dick even deeper into the boy’s warm, receptive muzzle. Sel gently grabbed his younger partner’s ears and rubbed them, causing them to twitch in anticipation. Ollie blushed slightly, tough it wasn’t visible for anyone in the dark.
Sel’s muffled moans grew louder and faster as the young boy’s head bobbed up and down his crotch at an increasingly faster pace. The panther squirmed hard in his seat, his hips bucking up and relaxing rhythmically, aiding the cub with his work. Sel felt a pleasure build up inside him, one that he had had many times before, but this time it felt a bit different.
Their environment, the fact that they were doing something like that in a public place – tough dark – added an extra spark to the flames of pleasure raging into the panther’s body. He didn’t worry about anything at the moment, his focus was almost completely at what the young cub was doing below him.
The pleasure in his groin grew more and more intense, building up like a pulsing ball of energy about to explode. He was on the edge of orgasm, and Ollie knew that very well. The boy now put on extra effort to pleasure his adult friend, his tongue twirling over the delicate cock, his paws tenderly fondling the panther’s gray-furred orbs.
Sel closed his eyes as the pleasure got almost unbearable, and with a powerful thrust upwards, he shoved his cock deep into Ollie’s muzzle, almost going down his throat. The wolf cub gagged a bit, but Sel held him in place as his dick twitched and shot the first load deep down the boy’s throat, sending it straight into his belly.
The second rope of cum soon followed, also a third, and many more. Ollie tried to gulp everything down, but he didn’t quite succeed. Small droplets dribbled out on the sides of his muzzle and ran down his chin, but the biggest part of the panther’s sticky, warm seed filled up the pup’s stomach.
Eventually, the stream of cum subsided, and Ollie was able to breath properly again. The boy released Sel’s still twitching dick from his maw, and only now he realized that Sel had muffled himself. The panther huffed and panted heavily in the afterglow of his orgasm, and Ollie smiled to himself, pleased with his work.
The wolf pup gave Sel a moment to calm down, then he licked over the panther’s softening cock to clean it up again. His small tongue flicked over the sensitive flesh, trying his best to lick every drop of cum off – and soon enough, the feline’s dick was clean and retreated into its furry cover completely.
Sel’s breath normalized again, and eventually he removed the scarf from his maw. He watched as Ollie pulled Sel’s pants back up and closed the belt, leaving no trace of the naughty action that had just happened. The pup climbed back into his seat and glanced at Sel, giggling quietly as he noticed Sel’s worn out expression.
The adult panther smiled contently as he pulled Ollie closer again, wrapping his arms around the young boy’s small shoulders. Ollie sighed and laid back, focusing on the screen again like nothing had ever disturbed him, then reached over and treated himself with a pawful of nachos and a sip of his sweet drink.
Sel grinned to himself as he watched the boy happily munching on the snacks. Despite having only met him a few weeks ago, the adult panther had grown quite fond of his young friend. Being with him made him feel warm, needed… and even loved. Somehow, their relationship had developed into something way more powerful than a simple, brief provider-client contact, something that Sel didn’t completely understand.
Lost in thoughts, Sel didn’t even realize that his paw had wandered down Ollie’s body, now resting on the boy’s thigh directly next to his crotch. The adult eyed that private area in the darkness, and chuckled as he noticed a very familiar shape bulging out Ollie’s pants. The panther’s paw crept closer and closer, and Ollie squirmed as he felt Sel’s soft pawpads nearing his boy bits.
Sel’s paw had now reached his goal, and the adult started out by rubbing his palm over Ollie’s still hidden shaft. Sel could feel that the pup was almost completely hard already, and so he wrapped his paw around the throbbing organ and began to knead and fondle it. Ollie moaned quietly, his body responding almost immediately by squirming even more under Sel’s touch.
The panther lovingly licked Ollie’s cheek, then slipped his paw into the boy’s shorts and undies. Sel wrapped his fingers around the pulsing dick and gently squeezed it, making Ollie yelp in both surprise and pleasure. Slowly, Sel began to move his paw up and down, at a slow pace at first, but speeding up soon.
Moaning as quietly as possible, Ollie relaxed and submitted himself to his adult friend. The panther kept the rhythm going for a few moments, but as Ollie’s undies kept him from moving freely, Sel was quite unhappy with the situation. Luckily, there was an easy fix for that, and so Sel quickly undid Ollie’s pants and pulled them down just a bit, together with the boy’s cute undies.
Ollie huffed as the cool air brushed over his now unobstructed boy bits, gently tickling the sensitive flesh. Sel let out a content purr as he saw the scheme of the wolf pup’s cock appearing in the darkness, and his paw immediately got back to work. He grabbed Ollie’s dick again and began to stroke it up and down, a bit faster than before due to the gained freedom.
Ollie relaxed again as Sel worked him, but that didn’t last for long. Sel wasn’t content with a simple pawjob now, as Ollie had done so much more to him before – and so, he released the wolf’s cock and began to slip down his chair, just like the pup had done before. But just as he was about to kneel down and move over to Ollie’s chair, the cub piped up.
“N-no! Go back up!” Ollie said, slight panic in his young voice.
“Umm… why?”
“People will notice you...”
“Huh? You didn’t seem to care about that before?”
“Yeah, but they couldn’t easily see me. You have white hair, tough – you’ll stick out like a lighthouse...”
Sel grumbled something inaudible, but he had to admit that Ollie was right. The panther got back into his chair, still a bit flustered by the sudden rejection, but he quickly pulled himself together and got back to his original work. Ollie moaned as his cock was once again groped and fondled by Sel’s tender black paw.
The adult built up a steady rhythm of stroking again, and Ollie started to pant in between moans. His hips bucking up as he almost involuntarily humped Sel’s paw and aided the adult with his naughty work. The blowjob earlier had already left Ollie quite aroused and pent up, and so the amount of his huffs and moans increased quickly as he neared his peak.
Sel, on the other hand, did his best not to draw too much attention on Ollie and himself. He looked at the screen, trying to focus on the movie, but the squirming, moaning boy in his arms made that quite difficult. The panther sped up his rhythm, tickling cute whimpers out of the wolf pup, and Ollie now realized that he was getting quite audible. So, the pup brought his paw up and cupped his own muzzle, muffling every sound he could possibly make.
That was, as Sel noticed a moment later, an action that came just in time. Ollie humped Sel’s paw with more and more eagerness, his hips bucking up and his whole body tensed and relaxed rhythmically. A loud, yet muffled moan later, the pup’s cock pulsed and throbbed hard and shot its first load, coating Sel’s paw and Ollie’s shirt with sticky cub spunk.
A few more spurts followed, maybe two or three, until the stream subsided and the twitching slowed down. Ollie panted heavily as he rode out his orgasm, the boy squealing as Sel kept massaging his sensitive flesh. Soon, Ollie’s stiffy began to soften in Sel’s paw, and the panther nuzzled Ollie’s neck and kissed him lovingly on the cheek.
The wolf pup relaxed and leaned back against Sel’s arm, sighing contently. The adult panther grabbed some napkins from their food stash and wiped up most of the stains on Ollie’s shirt, tough he couldn’t remove quite everything. His paw, on the other hand, had already been licked clean by Sel himself.
Ollie’s dick had gotten completely limp again, and Sel took the initiative and put it back into the pup’s undies. He then pulled the pants back up, properly tidying up the pup’s clothes. For a few moments, the two continued to watch the movie in silence, but soon again, Sel felt Ollie shuffling around in his chair. As the panther turned his head over to the young pup besides him, he found Ollie chuckling and glancing at Sel’s crotch – without even noticing it, the panther had got rock hard again.
“Wanna ditch the movie, Sel?” Ollie asked cheekily. “And find a more private spot?”
“You sure, Ollie? You were so excited to see that movie...”
“Yeah, I was… but it’s pretty boring, to be honest. That’s why I started… you know. Whaddaya say?”
Sel stroked Ollie’s cheek lovingly, then nodded. Ollie got up first, as he was closer to the exit, and Sel followed suit. They made their way to the doors, but just before they walked out into the brightly illuminated hallway, Sel grabbed Ollie’s shoulder and held him back.
“Wha…?” the pup asked.
“Take this.” Sel said, offering his jacket to the boy. “That you can hide your shirt… there’s cum everywhere.”
“Oh, right… thanks.” Ollie replied, pulling the way-too-big jacket over his shoulders. “So… to the toilets?”
Sel nodded and grabbed Ollie’s arm, pulling the boy with him. The panther had been to that cinema before, so he didn’t have any difficulties to find the nearest toilet, and not even a minute later, he pushed the door open and ushered Ollie inside. Sel did a quick check if they were truly alone, but due to all theaters airing movies currently, everyone else was most likely busy.
Sel pulled Ollie into one of the empty stalls and locked the door behind them. The panther turned around, and as he saw the young wolf smiling cheekily up at him, he had to chuckle. Ollie giggled and knelt in front of Sel, not wasting any time to go straight to work.
Ollie’s practiced paws quickly unbuttoned Sel’s pants and pulled them down, together with the undies. Sel’s throbbing dick sprung to life again as Ollie freed it, the tip hovering just in front of Ollie’s muzzle. The pup was just about to stick his tongue out and lap at the feline member, but Sel grabbed his shoulders and stopped him.
Ollie looked up at his adult friend, a questioning look on his face. But Sel was soon to answer as he helped Ollie back on his feet and sat down on the toilet seat himself, then pulled the cub closer. The panther grabbed his younger friend’s chin with one paw, then gave him a soft kiss on the lips. The pup blushed as he felt Sel’s paw wander down, again unbuttoning Ollie’s pants and sliding them down.
Sel chuckled as he noticed Ollie’s hard-again cock poking out of the boy’s undies, and soon after those came off too. The panther winked at Ollie and leaned back, his shaft standing at full mast like a pole. Ollie got the hint and climbed onto Sel’s lap, supporting himself with his paws on the adult’s shoulders.
Ollie’s cute little rump was now hovering directly over Sel’s boner. The young boy took the initiative and grabbed the feline’s cock, carefully lining it up with the pulsing pucker above it. As he was done, Ollie’s vivid blue eyes locked with Sel’s green ones – and then the cub lowered his body, piercing himself with Sel’s erect dick.
Sel moaned as his penis sunk into the tight, warm behind of his canine lover. Inch by inch, Ollie moved down onto Sel’s lap, his hole widening steadily. The pup whimpered, his own cock throbbing as he was once again penetrated by his favorite client. Soon enough, Sel’s whole dick was buried deep in Ollie’s depths, and the pup was firmly nestled in Sel’s lap.
Oliver grinned as he lifted his slim body up, causing Sel’s cock to slowly slip out of the boy’s butt again. That didn’t last long, tough, as Ollie’s body slumped back down into Sel’s lap, burying the panther’s dick even deeper into his bum than before. The young cub repeated that procedure again and again, building up a steady rhythm of riding the adult’s rock-hard cock.
Sel whined as the pup bounced up and down in his lap, hips rolling down and up in unison with Ollie to further aid the boy. Both males, adult and cub, now panted and moaned in deep pleasure. The sound of their sex grew louder with every thrust, every slap of Ollie’s butt against Sel’s thighs.
Ollie’s blue eyes locked with Sel’s again, pure lust laying in both faces. Sel grabbed Ollie’s face with both paws and pulled him into a tight embrace, their lips locking as they began to kiss passionately. Sel’s tongue wormed into Ollie’s muzzle, and the cub eagerly responded by letting his own tongue play with his adult friend’s.
As their moans were muffled, the only sound that could be heard was the sound of their bodies slapping together rhythmically. Sel’s paw roamed over Ollie’s back as they made out, his paw gently tracing the boy’s muscles and feeling the tensed-up body squirming under his touch.
For a few minutes, the two kept up their steady rhythm of pleasure. The muffled moans and pants got louder, the pace of Ollie’s bouncing increased, and their making out got more intense than before. Both Sel and Ollie played with each other’s tongues, sometimes nibbling or even biting down on the other’s lips.
Sel felt the familiar feelings of orgasm building up inside his body for a second time this evening, and he knew he wouldn’t be able to last much longer. His paws moved down to Ollie’s hips and grabbed them, pushing the boy even further down into his lap than before.
Ollie yelped as the feline’s cock pushed even deeper into him, and he quickly adopted the new pace. Sel’s hips rocked up with more eagerness, his fuzzy balls slapping rhythmically against Ollie’s firm rump. But eventually, the panther’s fingers clenched into Ollie’s hips, holding the boy down while he hilted his cock deep into the boy’s tight butt.
Sel let out a muffled moan as he came hard, his cock throbbing and shooting thick ropes of cum into his young friend, painting the boy’s inner walls with sticky white seed. Only seconds after, Ollie’s own body began to spasm and tense up, and his throbbing dick shot small dribbles of cum onto Sel’s crotch and clothes.
Their lips still locked together, Sel and Ollie slowly calmed down from their peaks. Their pants and huffs slowed down as they rode out their orgasms and relaxed again, and in the afterglow, Ollie sighing quietly into Sel’s muzzle. Soon after, the two broke their kiss and Ollie sat up again.
The pup glanced at Sel, trust and affection laying in those young eyes. Sel smiled and placed a loving kiss on the pup’s forehead, which made Ollie giggle quietly. He slipped off Sel’s lap again and grabbed a pawful of toilet paper, cleaning the two of them up as far as possible.
Five minutes later, they were both dressed again and left the toilet, heading straight for the cinema’s exit. Just as they were walking past the ticket counters, both Sel and Ollie noticed the clerk from before, and he noticed them, too. The young man stared at them rather awkwardly, mostly eying Ollie over and over, so Sel grabbed the boy by his arm and dragged him out – and just as they were leaving the building, the clerk winked at Ollie, a knowing smirk on his face.
