Julie flicked her little tail, irritated.  She, like the other three teenage girls, had waited for the perfect moment to enact their plan.  The timing hadn’t quite worked out.  She and Becca and Siobhan were all in heat, but Cathy just [i]had[/i] to do it a week early.  Already her smell was fading.  Still, the girls had waited months for their cycles to align; they weren’t going to back out of this party now.

Becca said, “M-maybe they aren’t coming...” sounding almost hopeful, her long, sinuous tail twitching nervously.

Cathy looked grim.  The Dalmatian didn’t like her fading heat any more than the rest of them.  “Don’t you [i]want[/i] them to come?  We made a pact.”

“Yeah, yeah,” Becca rushed in, “I’m just nervous.  I’ve never ‘done it’ before!”

“[i]None[/i] of us have,” Siobhan chided, flicking her long, fennec ears.  The golden-furred desert fox didn’t seem nervous at all.  “Much less gotten pregnant.”

The four girls had decided half-a-year ago that babies...were...[i]adorable[/i].  More to the point, they had all agreed to get pregnant together, and help each other raise their pups or kittens.  Once decided, they still needed a few guys to seal the deal.  Siobhan had suggested the party, and the girls had to admit the idea was genius.

They simply had to wait until each of the girls was in heat, and then invite the four, lucky boys to the party.  The four invites had been painfully clear about what the boys were to expect, though they’d have no idea that the condoms had been sabotaged.  The girls didn’t want to risk the boys backing out.

Once the boys arrived, even if they wanted to back out they’d find it difficult; the room was absolutely saturated in the girls’ scents.  Each girl would get a shot with each boy, and the deed would be done.  Their male counterparts would be none-the-wiser until three months later...

Julie said, “Did you bring the condoms?”  The doe looked over at Becca.  The cougar looked the oldest of the bunch, but she was actually the youngest, at 13.  Still, her father worked at the free clinic, and Becca had easily grabbed a shit-ton of condoms.

“I’ve got them,” she nodded, and added in a rush, “and I took the liberty of poking a few holes.”

Siobhan nodded.  “Excellent.”

Cathy said, “Won’t matter if they don’t come.”

“They’ll come,” the fox replied calmly.

Sure enough, almost as they spoke, there was a knock at the door.  It was Siobhan’s house, so she went to answer.  Her parents were in Ireland.  Becca swallowed deeply as the door swung wide open, and there stood their planned mates.  Julie wasn’t usually as flighty as the other does in her grade, but even she was feeling butterflies.

Standing imposingly in the doorway was the almost six-foot-tall Darryl - too bad the cheetah was still so gangly.  Cathy smiled faintly; the cougar had invited him, of course.  Next to him was Steven, a red fox, and, unsurprisingly, Siobhan’s guest.  Sure enough, the Dalmatian had invited a German Shepherd named William.

Julie could only roll her eyes.  It wasn’t like your species needed to be the same to get pregnant, and they were planning to sleep with each of the guys before the night was through.  They were just trying to hedge their bets.  The closer the father was to the mother, the more likely the kids would look like their mother instead of their father.  For her part, Julie couldn’t imagine wanting anything other than Joseph’s babies, and if her choice left one or two of her friends with cute little joeys, all the better!

Joseph was hanging back behind the others, but William was nowhere to be seen.  As if the night weren’t going poorly for Cathy already!  The Dalmatian’s ears drooped and she said, “Where’s William?”

Darryl said, “He said he couldn’t come.  Chicken, maybe.”

Steven smiled at Siobhan.  “I don’t know how anyone could refuse an invitation like [i]that[/i].”

“Come in,” she said, all business.  “I don’t want the neighbors to see.”

Darryl and Steven came inside, but Joseph stayed outside.  He said, “I, uh, I’ll just tie my dog up to this railing.  I needed an excuse to get out...”

Siobhan gave the kangaroo a flat look.  “Get him inside.  If my neighbors call my parents...we’re dead.”

He nodded, leading his dog into the house, blushing.  The big dog looked like a husky, with pointed, upright ears and black and white fur.  Julie asked, “Is she a husky?”

Joseph blushed at the whitetail, stammering, “[i]He[/i] is a malamute.  They’re bigger.  His name’s Gotham.”

Once inside, Siobhan closed the door and there was an awkward silence.  The kids looked at each other, looking away when they were noticed, not sure how to begin.  Gotham didn’t wait, however, sniffing everything in the house, his furry tail swinging wildly.  He probably smelled Siobhan’s dog, Boxie.

Darryl sniffed, and said, “Wow.  I -”

The other two boys were finally overcoming their nervousness and noticing the mingling scent of four teenage girls in heat.  Cathy might be almost through hers, but she’d been spending all the time she could at Siobhan’s to help build up the odor.

Steven grinned and said, “This is really happening.”

Joseph flicked his long, rabbit-like ears and said, “I can’t believe this is really happening.”

Siobhan took control of the situation.  She said, “Alright, you three wait here.  The girls and I need to go to the kitchen and talk about what to do now that William isn’t going to show up.”  Without waiting for a response from the guys, the fennec fox stormed out of the room, her three friends following quickly, as if eager to leave the awkward situation.

Once alone, Siobhan said, “Well, now what?  With only three guys, one of us is going to have to sit out each time!”  She glared at Cathy, whose only crime was bad timing, and inviting a scaredy-shepherd to the party.

Cathy sighed and said, “Maybe I’ll just go home.”  She seemed pretty upset.

Julie wasn’t going to have any of that.  “No way.”

Becca said, “I’ll sit out.”

Siobhan shot the cougar a nasty look.  “We’ll just have to take turns watching the others.  I nominate Cathy to sit out first.”

Cathy just shrugged.  Her chosen boy wasn’t at the party anyway.

“Alright, let’s go back,” Siobhan said, stamping back to the living room.  The three boys were talking quietly (and awkwardly) to each other, and Julie wouldn’t have been surprised if they were suspicious of a prank being pulled on them.  Gotham was oblivious, sitting in front of Joseph and panting as his owner scratched behind his ears.  It all would have seemed relatively normal, if the girls couldn’t see the dog’s shiny, wet cock sticking out between his legs.  Apparently, the scent didn’t just affect the boys!

Siobhan got right to business.  “Cathy’s going to sit out and watch us the first time, and rotate in.  Steven, you’re with me.  Darryl, you’ve got Becca.”  She let the process of elimination pair the kangaroo and doe.

Darryl said, “She’s gonna watch?  I thought we’d...you know, go to separate rooms.”

Julie certainly had to agree that sounded like a good idea, but Siobhan shot it down.  “We’re not giving anyone a chance to back out.  What are you afraid of?” she challenged Darryl.

“Nothing!” he protested.

The red fox laughed and said, “You know, Cathy doesn’t have to sit out.  There’s four of us.”  He looked down at Gotham, who was looking at each of the girls with hungry eyes.

Six jaws dropped at that suggestion, even Siobhan.  Cathy stammered, “No way!”

Darryl hissed at Steven, “That’s gross, even for [i]you[/i].”

The doe’s eyes were wide.  “What if he got her pregnant?”

Steven shrugged.  “We’ve got condoms.”

“[i]You[/i] want to put a condom on a dog?” Joseph asked, backing Julie up.

Siobhan said, “Hey!” to get everyone’s attention and then said, “He doesn’t need a condom.  He’s just an animal; he can’t get us pregnant.”

The Dalmatian gulped and said nervously, “Are you sure?  Not even me?  I’ve heard a lot of stories about...”

“I’m sure,” Siobhan interrupted, and no one else claimed anything contrary.  She smiled at Steven.  “And I think it’s a great idea.  The dog obviously is interested, and then no one would have to sit out.  Besides, if we’re going to lose our cherries anyway, we might as well go out with a bang!”

Cathy stammered, looking at the horny malamute, “B-But...but...there was a story on the 6 o’clock about a woman who...”

Julie grinned and said, “What, are you chicken?”

Siobhan added, “Besides, the rest of us girls are willing to give it a try.  You’re just first.”

Julie and Becca exchanged glances, suddenly realizing that they were also on the hook.  But what could they say now?  Becca tried anyway, saying, “I don’t know, Siobhan.  I think my Dad got a case at the clinic...”

Siobhan called the cougar’s bluff, stating, “Bullshit.  You’re just afraid, like Cathy.”

Becca was about to protest, when the Dalmatian sighed and said, “Fine, I’ll do it.”

This time, even Steven’s jaw dropped.

* * * * *

Time didn’t seem to be travelling the right speed to Julie.  The doe was lying naked on the couch, looking up at the ruddy-furred Joseph nervously.  She’d known what she’d signed up for, and she didn’t want to back out now, but she knew for a fact that without Siobhan taking charge and making things happen, the teenagers would never have gone this far.  The fennec fox had fearlessly removed her clothes, taunting the others for their hesitating.

Taking her cue, everyone had followed.  Julie had only paused briefly before sliding her panties down, revealing the soft, white fur of her belly and crotch.  She wished her breasts were bigger, but they’d come in time.  Only Cathy’s were bigger.

She held the bottle of KY-Jelly Siobhan had managed to procure to Joseph, who kneeled at the other end of the couch.  He had brilliant tan fur on his stomach, running down his taut muscles to his boner.  None of the boys were having any trouble ‘getting it up’ in a room coated in the scents of their very willing mates.  Steven was sitting in a Laz-y-boy with Siobhan in his lap, gently applying the lubricant right between her legs!  Becca was kneeling with Darryl on pillows on the floor, both of them looking away from the watery ointment.  Cathy really amazed Julie.  She was on the floor next to Gotham, almost fearlessly determined.  The Dalmatian was pushing her lubed fingers between her legs, preparing to lose her virginity to Joseph’s dog!

As helpful as Siobhan was at getting things started, Julie knew that their combined heats were doing a number on all of the teenagers.  Gotham was proof of that!  His...scarily-large dick was throbbing out of his sheath, and he kept trying to interrupt Cathy with a paw on her back.  Julie spread her legs apart to relieve the itch between them, smiling as her kangaroo glanced down in wonder.  With a gulp, Joseph pressed his lubed fingers up to Julie’s soft mound, making the doe gasp and blush.

“Inside,” she gasped, proud to see that she wasn’t quite the last girl to get touched; Darryl was just that moment flipping the cap of his bottle.  The kangaroo very slowly complied, sliding just a finger between her lips with a soft [i]pop![/i]  Julie trembled.  The moral support her girlfriends were providing was the only thing keeping her from running out the door.  Tonight was the key to all their plans.

Joseph’s fingers slid so easily into her that she knew she was ready.  Her tail twitching, she grabbed one of the punctured condoms and handed it to her mate.  He had no clue that this little orgy wasn’t just about sex; it was about breeding.  He handed it back, saying, “You should put it on.”

Hands shaking, she opened the wrapper.  Becca said she’s used a sewing needle to pierce each back several times.  The holes were too small to see.  Putting on a brave face, she put the ring up to Joseph’s curved cock, and slid it on.  He set his jaw and whimpered cutely as the tight rubber tightened around him.  His ears laid back, he moaned down at his doe, “You’re so beautiful...”

Julie glanced around, and saw that the red fox and cheetah were also sheathed in wholly unsuitable condoms.  Cathy was forcibly holding back Gotham, who kept trying to mount her.  Each girl applied a little more jelly to the condoms.  The dog’s glistening, red cock didn’t seem to need any.  Finally, there was nothing more to prepare.  The moment had finally come.

Everyone stood stiff as a statue, looking around at each other.  Julie suddenly wondered if any of them had it in them!  Siobhan, for once, looked uncertain, sitting in Steven’s lap, her hot, wet cunny hovering just inches above the fox’s cock.  Becca was straddling Darryl on his back, her hands on his muscular pecs, her tail thrashing with indecision.  Julie herself lay back in Joseph’s grasp, his tip pressing gently up against her trembling opening.  Cathy looked most uncertain of all, eyeing the eager malamute.  She got onto all fours, looking to the other girls for their cue.

All eyes turned to Siobhan, who blushed furiously, getting cold feet.  The fennec knew all she had to do was slide down and pop her cherry and the others would follow through, but she didn’t even [i]like[/i] Steven; she just wanted fox kits.  She was only 15...was she too young to be getting pregnant, much less ‘doing it’?  Everything hinged on her once decision, and it was one the golden-furred fennec could not make.

[i]Yelp![/i]  The sharp sound echoed through the room, and everyone looked to see Cathy.  The Dalmatian was trembling on all fours, [i]yipping[/i] underneath Gotham!  Everyone had been so distracted by Siobhan - even Cathy - that Gotham had no trouble hopping onto the spotted bitch and ramming forward.  In one swift thrust, he shocked the Dalmatian by sliding his wet cock deep, hilting himself in the fourteen-year-old virgin, tearing her hymen with an audible [i]riiiiip![/i]
“Oh God!” she barked, writhing in apparent pain beneath the mercilessly thrusting malamute.

This was all the other girls needed to join her.  They couldn’t back out when Cathy was getting fucked by a dog!  Almost as one, the three girls in empathy moved.  Siobhan lowered herself, wincing as she felt the wet condom-covered cock tip spread her virgin lips.  Becca knelt down, purring when she felt her cheetah slide into her.  Julie, on her back, reached her hands around Joseph’s butt, pulling him closer.  With an odd bleat, the kangaroo pushed forward.  The boys, unlike Gotham, politely went slowly.

Siobhan gasped, “It’s best to get it over with quickly!”  With that, she slammed herself down around the moaning fox, [i]yipping[/i] loudly as her own cherry tore.  Becca gritted her teeth, took a deep breath, and sat down on Darryl’s barbed prod.  The young cougar roared.  Lastly, Julie nodded to Joseph, who gave a sharp thrust, ripping through the doe’s thin barrier.

All four girls screamed at the sharp pain of losing their cherries, though except for Gotham, the boys stopped their motions immediately, waiting for the girls to adjust.  The Dalmatian whimpered pitifully under the rocking thrusts of the massive malamute, rutting her like a feral bitch.  Cathy tried to yelp out words, but no one could make them out, until finally she managed to scream, “He’s so [i]big![/i]”

After a half-minute, Siobhan took the initiative and began sliding herself up and down Steven’s cock.  She let out a loud [i]yiff[/i] and gasped, “Oh, God, it feels so good!”

Becca gave an experimental thrust, and kept doing it.  Julie told Joseph, “Do it.”

The doe felt his trembling cock as he pulled it out of her clenching grasp, and she moaned.  She felt amazing!  After that initial pain, she’d been worried, but this was way better than her parents had told her it would be!  She looked up at her crush with wide eyes, smiling as he slid back into her with a wet [i]squelch[/i].  “It’s okay, Joe.  [i]Harder[/i].”

His jaw dropped, but he did as he was told, setting a slow but steady rhythm.  Again and again his curved tip slid between her heat-swollen folds, rubbing deep inside of her.  Julie gasped and bleated her pleasure, picturing the punctured condom and smiling.  When she gave birth to a joey or two, maybe Joseph would even want to stay with her?  The plan had been to raise the babies with the other girls, but she couldn’t see anything wrong with letting Joseph help raise his own kids.

As the doe rocked her hips up against her lover, she cast an eye around.  Siobhan was riding Steven while the red fox cupped her slender breasts, and Becca was yowling between heavy kisses as the cheetah probed her sensitive walls.  Cathy looked almost like she was in a daze, humping her hips rapidly in time to the malamute.  Gotham hammered into her, his tongue lolling out of the side of his mouth, tail wagging proudly.  His Dalmatian bitch whined and whimpered, but her tail was moving right beside his.

“Oh, Joseph!” Julie cried, amidst the sounds of eager girls and boys.  She’d never even masturbated before.  She wouldn’t even have considered this, if she didn’t want children.  Boy had she been wrong!  Joseph’s every shuddering movement sent electric tingles of sheer bliss through the doe’s body, her ears laid back as she bleated.  She wondered briefly if the neighbors could hear them through the walls, and what they would think, if they did.

All around them, wet [i]smacks[/i], and [i]slurps[/i], and [i]squelches[/i] rang out, the smell of their sex wafting heavily in the air.  Steven yelped, “Oh God, I’m gunna cum!”

“No, you’re not,” Siobhan demanded, stopping her thrusts immediately to draw him along.  “You’re going to at least outlast that [i]dog[/i].”

Steven gave a weak, chagrined smile, looking over at Gotham.  Thankfully for the red fox, the malamute seemed to be nearing his end.  The dog’s hips rocked harder and harder against the whimpering Dalmatian girl, until Cathy yelped, “What is [i]that!?[/i]”

Siobhan laughed and said, “You’re a canine; you don’t know?”

Julie looked confused over at the fennec, just as lost as Cathy.  The Dalmatian yelped again, “I’m [i]fourteen[/i].  I’ve never even [i]seen[/i] a penis before!”

Siobhan said, “That’s his knot - don’t worry, you can take it; I promise.  Speaking of which...let’s get yours in, Steven.”  Her lover yelped as the fennec slammed herself down on him again, but as hard as she did, Julie could still see the large, swollen bulb beneath her raised, wagging tail.  The doe’s jaw dropped; Steven’s knot was two or three times wider than any part of Joseph’s cock!  Oh well, at least the kangaroo was [i]long[/i].

Cathy was still yelping, Gotham determined to wedge his whole knot inside of her.  Becca and Darryl were moaning together as they kissed.  Siobhan’s raised tail revealed that she’d at least partially engulfed Steven’s entire, humongous cock.  Julie bleated, leaning forward to kiss her mate.  Joseph shuddered as their tongues finally touched.

Once again, Gotham led the way.  Though he was only a few pounds heavier than his fourteen-year-old Dalmatian bitch, he was far stronger.  His tensing muscles pulled and tugged on her rump as he hammered home, and Cathy whimpered, “He’s spreading me [i]apart![/i]”  [i]Pop![/i]  Everyone heard the sound of his knot finally forcing its way inside of the young girl, Gotham howling as he claimed her.  For her part, Cathy dropped her jaw and howled too, her hips rocking wildly beneath the malamute, pinned mostly in place by his knot.  Her entire body was shuddering as she experienced her first orgasm, barely able to stammer the words, “Oh, God, I can [i]feel[/i] him cumming!”

Sure enough, the dog’s balls twitched and pulsed into Cathy’s lewdly stretched pussy-bulge.  If condoms were designed to capture all the cum, not letting a single drop go, then Cathy herself was Gotham’s condom.  Not a drop of dog seed escaped the Dalmatian’s heat-crazed womb.  Thank God she wasn’t compatible with the animal!

The carnal knowledge of Cathy’s rough and thorough fucking by Joseph’s dog triggered a cascade, as first Becca and then Julie came, their vaginas clenching and shuddering around their mates.  Becca smiled down at her cheetah as she yowled and gyrated her spasming pussy.  Julie just humped upward like she was trying to float off into space.  Siobhan grunted and dropped herself with full force onto Steven, ramming herself all the way around his knot with a squeal.  All four girls were cumming at the same time.

The three boys couldn’t help but follow Gotham’s lead now.  Julie watched Joseph’s surprised, weirdly twisted expression as he tensed, his balls beginning to pump his seed into his expanding, compromised condom.  She could feel the warm spreading deep inside of her, knowing that his seed was surely spilling out the punctured holes and filling her unprotected womb.  This was it!  The whitetail doe bleated and thrust herself against him, her tight, virgin cunt clenching down hard around the sinuous Kangaroo cock.  He could just groan, and keep filling her up, completely unaware he was breeding his hot doe.

Darryl yowled, and Steven joined Siobhan’s odd [i]yiffing[/i] sound as he released inside of her.  The girls trembled as they were bred by their chosen mates, deep in their heats.  Julie only wished the incredible sensation could have lasted longer.  Less than a minute passed before the three girls were gasping for breath, laying back on the couch, Darryl, or Steven respectively.  The boys were whimpering softly as they caught their breath as well.

The only sound left was Gotham, who hadn’t even begun to let up.  He was still humping forward in sharp, violent thrusts, rocking Cathy’s knot-bound body.  Wet [i]splurts[/i] and [i]splatters[/i] shot loudly throughout the small room as the malamute kept cumming [i]far[/i] longer than the three boys.  For that matter, [i]Cathy[/i] was still yelping and humping her hips, screaming, “Oh God, oh God, [i]harder![/i]”

The Dalmatian was blissfully unaware that all eyes were on her as she trembled and moaned, her pussy lips bulging out around his knot in a way that made Julie wince.  The boys looked sheepishly at each other, well aware that they were being upstaged by an animal.  Cathy yelped, “He’s not stopping!  I can feel it...oh...oh...” her grunts continued, building into screams until the pressure grew so much that Gotham’s spurts splattered out of her, running down her thighs.  Rivers of bubbling, warm cum poured down her quivering legs as the Dalmatian succumbed to her second orgasm.  She shuddered and twitched beneath him, screaming wordlessly now.

Gotham stopped thrusting all at once, just standing over his bitch.  Everyone could hear and see that he was still [i]spurting[/i] inside her, even as they both panted for breath.  A second later, he turned around, stepping over Cathy unceremoniously until they were oddly rump to rump.  Julie wondered how his cock could even [i]do[/i] that.  The Dalmatian trembled, the dog’s knot still locking the two together.

Panting, Siobhan said, “Well, it’s probably a good thing he’s taking so long with you, Cathy.  I think we [i]all[/i] need a break, before we switch partners.”

* * * * *

They ultimately decided to rotate the males clockwise, which left Joseph with Cathy, Gotham with Becca (who eyed the black-and-white malamute nervously), Darryl with Siobhan, and Steven with Julie.  Coming down off her high from cumming with Joseph, Julie didn’t even really want to sleep with the red fox.  He could sometimes be really abrasive.  But the rules were the rules, and if she had fox kits instead of joeys, well...so be it.

The girls had all quickly helped the boys remove their spent condoms, throwing them away before anyone could tell they’d been sabotaged.  Cathy had to go to the bathroom to wash up, being the only girl absolutely leaking cum.  She murmured, “Wow,” as she left, and said, “I’m glad Will didn’t come,” grinning.

Julie sat on the couch, next to Steven, blushing.  She’d been surprisingly comfortable giving herself to Joseph, but now she was nervous.  The other girls also seemed jittery, except Cathy.  Joseph could hardly make the Dalmatian nervous after Gotham’s rough fucking.  While Becca fought off Gotham’s new advances, the other girls grabbed new condoms, sliding them on to their new partners.

Becca said, “I don’t...think I can do this...!” her ears flat.  She pushed the malamute with both hands to keep him from mounting her indiscriminately.  She wasn’t even on all fours, but the eager dog seemed to know what was expected of him.

Siobhan said, “Come [i]on[/i], you’re not backing out now.”

Cathy chuckles, “Besides...it’s great, I promise.”

The cougar remained unconvinced, saying, “Can I just...put a condom on him?”

Julie rolled her eyes.  Now the doe [i]knew[/i] the cougar was just trying to get out of it.  What good would a busted condom do?  Becca was trying to look like she had a reason in front of the guys, but she was throwing her friends to the curb, and from the look on the cougar’s face, she [i]knew [/i]it.  Julie said, “Oh, come [i]on[/i],” borrowing Siobhan’s tack, “you’re just backing out because you’ve got what you wanted from Darryl.”

Becca dropped her jaw in shock at Julie’s uncharacteristic cruelty.  Even Cathy and Siobhan looked at the doe in surprise.  The boys kept quiet, eyeing each other awkwardly.  “Julie...” she started, holding her hands out plaintively to the doe.

That proved to be a big mistake.  With Becca’s hands occupied, Gotham took his chance.  He pounced onto the kneeling girl, his heavy paws impacting her shoulder blades and pushing the startled thirteen-year-old down until her face hit the carpet.  The naked cougar’s rump was raised in the air, and the malamute knew exactly what to do.  Wide eyes watched all around as the boys and girls were helpless to stop Gotham’s vicious thrust, slamming into the young girl until his knot pressed painfully against her heat-swollen lips.

She struggled immediately, but with her hands pinned beneath her and the malamute’s 100 pound weight of pure muscle, there was nothing the young girl could do, but yowl, “Get him off me!!!”

No one moved, stunned.  Everyone simply watched as Gotham began to hammer away at the screaming cougar.  Julie’s first thought was “At least she’s living up to her part of the bargain,” but she immediately regretting it.  Becca was obviously in distress, even if she hardly had the right to be, given what Cathy had already done.

Gotham, for his part, humped dutifully into the helplessly struggling female.  Her tight, wet folds proved no obstacle for the majority of his massive cock, but his swollen knot kept [i]slapping[/i] loudly against her tender vulva.  “No...no...no!” Becca cried, unable to push herself up from the ground.  “Help me!” she yowled.

Again, no one moved.  Each teen kept waiting for [i]someone else[/i] to step in, so no one did.  The dog kept rutting Becca, oblivious, and happy grin on his face.  [i]Hump, hump, hump![/i]  Again and again his cock [i]squelched [/i]inside of her.  Then, he leaned forward, more of his weight pressing down on the cougar’s back.  He opened his mouth, gripping Becca’s ruff in his teeth, his thrusts changing in nature.  He pounded harder and shorter, not pulling back as he started to wedge his knot into the yowling young girl.  Everyone knew that once Gotham tied, there’d be no saving Becca, but still no one moved a muscle.

Finally, Becca put a name to her pleas, shrieking, “Darryl, stop him!”

As if a spell had been broken, the cheetah reacted, pushing Siobhan aside.  The athletic youth was quick, but when the gangly cheetah reached Gotham, the malamute growled at him, baring his teeth.  For all the world it looked like the dog would bite Darryl for daring to interrupt the canine mating his bitch.  Darryl paused, not sure what to do, while Gotham kept pounding away, his bulbis glandis visibly spreading the young girl’s pussy.

Darryl turned to Joseph, the dog’s owner and yelled, “Joseph, do something!”

The kangaroo hopped to it, literally, bounding forward now that his spell, too, was broken.

Becca whimpered, her voice ragged, “Hurry!  I can feel him...inside...”

Gotham didn’t growl at Joseph, but it didn’t matter.  Before the kangaroo could grab his dog, the malamute howled and rocketed forward, ramming his hips against Becca’s until they were flush.  Everyone stood, gasping...when Gotham pulled back, his hips remained flush.  He was locked inside.

“Gotham, no!” Joseph admonished, but the dog seemed to pay his owner no mind.

Becca whined, “No!”  She still struggled, lamely, but it was hopeless now.  She was Gotham’s bitch until he was done with her.

Everyone could plainly see the malamute’s heavy balls tensing up, getting ready.  Futilely, Joseph grabbed his dog’s hips and tried to pull him away from the cougar.  All he managed to do was make Becca yelp in pain as Gotham’s knot tugged at her over-stretched bulge.

It all seemed surreal to Julie as the next few seconds moved in slow motion.  She saw Becca’s body go limp, finally giving in to the dog’s demands.  Julie watched his swinging orbs seem to squeeze, and heard an incredibly loud [i]squirt[/i] filling the otherwise silent room.  Julie knew that being willing to fuck a dog was a pretty serious step.  Cathy had been surprisingly willing, and that was enough to convince Julie, but Becca wasn’t ready, and Gotham didn’t bother to give her any time to prepare.  He’d raped her, and the thirteen-year-old was crying as he reaped the rewards of his conquest.

[i]Splurt!  Splurt!  Splurt![/i]  Each wet ejaculation was also punctuated by Gotham’s throbbing balls smacking between the cougar’s legs.  He wasn’t howling like he did with Cathy; instead, his tongue hung loosely from the side of his mouth, sending long strings of drool down onto the back of Becca’s neck and the side of her face.

The cougar panted a mantra as each new spurt filled her cunt, saying, “Oh God...oh God...oh God...”  Everyone watched with grim looks, unable to do anything to help.  But her cries began to take on a new tenor, growing louder and high pitched.  Soon, her cries were, “Oh, God!  Oh...GOD!”

The teenagers watched, amazed, as the young girl began to moan, her body shuddering around her.  For the first time, Becca began to push back against Gotham, clenched and humping against his humongous cock.  The malamute gritted his teeth, humping through her sudden spasms.  She clawed at the carpet, moaning and groaning, before she stammered, “Oh, God there’s too much!”

She writhed against the carpet as Gotham’s next [i]spurt[/i] was punctuated by a faint [i]gurgle[/i] that Julie knew from health class could only be Becca’s uterus finally giving way to the flood of Gotham’s semen, locked inside thanks to his bulging knot.  [i]Glug!  Glug!  Glug![/i]  The sound was crisp and clear in the stunned silence, easily overwhelming Becca’s desperate whimpers.  The quivering cougar rocked her hips, crying out wordlessly in the second orgasm of her thirteen years.

If the teenagers needed any more proof that Gotham had filled the young girl’s womb, it came in the form of a violent [i]spurt[/i] of dog seed erupting out of her past the swollen knot.

After what seemed like an eternity, Gotham turned around, letting go of Becca’s hips and relying only on his knot to keep them together.  He panted in time with her.  Becca seemed dazed, lying there quietly while everyone watched, even as the malamute continued to unload sticky ropes of cum inside of her.

After a minute of waiting, Siobhan said, “Well, I guess [i]that[/i] settles [i]that![/i]”

This didn’t go over too well with Becca, who narrowed her eyes at the fennec fox and said, “You...you bitch!  I was just...RAPED...by a DOG...”

Siobhan looked away, heat rushing to her face.  She didn’t reply.

Becca continued, “And I think...  You know what?  Forget you.  Forget [i]all of you[/i].  Especially you, Darryl!” she growled when the cheetah moved past the spurting malamute and tried to comfort her.  “I’m out of here.”

No amount of consoling worked.  As soon as Gotham pulled free, his cum spilling onto the carpet below her, Becca grabbed her clothes and walked into the bathroom.  Siobhan talked through the bathroom door for 3 minutes trying to apologize and asking the cougar to stay for the rest of the party, but the door opened, and Becca stormed right out of the house without another word.

There was silence, until Cathy finally said, “Well, at least there’s three and three of us now.”

Just like that, Becca was forgotten.  The heat-crazed teenagers were more than happy to put that unhappy event aside and focus on the party.  But Steven complained, “Doesn’t seem right to kick Gotham out of the circle just like that.”

Siobhan was quick to agree, saying, “Yeah...and I don’t want to miss my turn with him,” meaning Gotham.

Joseph said, “Well, do you know any other girls?”

Darryl laughed and said to Siobhan, “Don’t [i]you[/i] have a dog?  Is it a girl or a boy?”

Julie groaned at the cheetah’s bad joke, and Siobhan yipped, “A she, but she’s in heat.  My parents would [i]kill[/i] me if Gotham knocked her up.”

“Well, we’ve got condoms,” Darryl argued.  “I’ll even put it on.  Then we’ll have a fourth.”

Stephen dropped his jaw, asking without irony, “You mean, she’d take Becca’s place?  You want us to fuck a [i]dog?[/i]”

Cathy glared pointedly at Steven.  Darryl pointed at her and told Steven, “Yes.”

The red fox blushed and said, “Easy for [i]you[/i] to say, your turn is already over!”

The cheetah shrugged, and said, “If [i]that’s[/i] the hold up, I’ll do her first.”

Siobhan yipped, “Hey, that’s my dog you’re talking about.  No way.”

Darryl wouldn’t leave it alone, however.  “That’s Joseph’s dog.  It’s only fair.  She won’t get pregnant if Gotham uses a condom.”

Siobhan knew better, but what could she say?  She said, “But that won’t...” before stopping herself and slapping her hand to her muzzle.

“Won’t what?” Darryl asked, suspicious.

“I don’t think it’s a good idea,” she said lamely.

Darryl said, “No, what were you saying before?”

Sighing, Siobhan said, “Fine, I’ll go get her - but you’re going to have to fuck her first...right here in front of everyone!”  She glared at the nosy cheetah, but her distraction worked.  He didn’t keep asking uncomfortable questions.

Instead, the cheetah said, “Fine...by...me.”

