3. Petplay / Body Worship / Bukkake
The poker night was going well. The four middle aged men had been playing, joking, and drinking for hours, making good use of the empty house to relax and unwind. They were a varied mix; a scrawny, tattooed Sphinx cat, a muscular and scarred pit bull with cropped ears, a fluffy, big-bellied raccoon with glasses, and a toned, slightly younger black panther.

The four varied men were friends, though, despite their varied species and backgrounds. Fides, the raccoon host for the evening, settled back in his chair, sighing happily as he took a sip of beer. “Ah,” he sighed happily, striped tail swaying behind him, “Always nice to have the guys over.”

“Hehe, always good to be over,” the Sphinx, Gregg, chimed, still picking through his hand of cards.

“Definitely,” Cain, the pit bull agreed, his own cards in one hand and a beer in the other. The panther just smiled and nodded; he too was out that round, opting to sit and watch his two friends. Then, though, the dog hummed in thought, before grunting. “Mm… Damn, too much beer always makes me horny…”

“Pfft!” the raccoon near-giggled cheerily, “I’m pretty sure everything makes you horny, big guy.”

The dog blushed at that, stammering out, “I- I just meant- Y’know, you were talking about ‘entertainment’ before, and-“

“It’s cool,” Fides shrugged, still with a jovial smile. Then, he glanced to the two felines, asking, “Gregg? Kaiden? You cool kitties up for some fun?”

“Sure,” the Sphinx nodded, setting aside his cards and taking a swig of beer.

“Sounds good to me,” the panther, Kaiden, agreed, offering his own eager smile.

“Nice,” the raccoon nodded, before leaning further back in his chair to peer down the nearby hallway. They were in a dedicated recreation room in the raccoon’s basement; fortunately, though, when he hollered, “Hey boy! The guys are ready for you, some come on in here! That’s a good pup!”

The other three men shared a brief, half-excited look with each other, standing from the table and pushing their chairs in. Soon, all four were standing beside the table in a small group as a quiet, metal jangle approached the room. And then, the source of that noise entered the room.

“Holy fuck…”

“Wow.”

“What a cutie, hehe!”

Unlike the four middle aged men, all 40 to 50 years old, the newcomer couldn’t be more than his mid-20s. A proud, gray-furred wolf, lightly muscular and handsome, and near-totally naked. His rump was well-framed by a blue and black jockstrap, the same color as the rest of his paraphilia. Other than the jockstrap that hugged to his plump sheathe and balls, he also wore a sturdy harness that lifted his plump pecs, as well as straps around his biceps and cuffs around his wrists and ankles. Black, thigh-high leggings made his furry legs look sleek and strong. A collar was tightly secured around his throat, from which a metal ring and jangling tags hung, and, hiding his face from view, a blue and black pup play mask sat strapped to his head, his natural ears perked and eyes excited.

“Heh, hey boy,” Fides greeted, stepping up to his big, lupine pup. The wolf was a bit taller then the raccoon, having to bend his head down slightly to receive a loving scratch to the head. Then, the chubby male turned to his friends, giving the young wolf a pat on the rump. “Say hi to the guys, pup.”

“Woof!” the wolf chimed, big and fluffy tail wagging excitedly.

“Alright, boys, pants open,” the raccoon ordered, giving his pet one last urging pat on the rump before working at his own belt. “This big ol’ puppy is our entertainment for the night!”

“Nice,” the Sphinx grinned, licking his fangs. He’d already gotten his jeans popped open, pushing his boxers down and pulling out his flaccid, uncut dick and sagging balls. The wolf-puppy didn’t need any further urging; he practically lunged to his knees, the opening in his mask easily allowing him to start lathering the hairless cat’s cock with long, loving licks. “Mmf, fuck!” the cat grunted, setting his paws on the boy’s head. Already, his plump shaft was growing erect, ample foreskin continuing to fully cover his tip.

“Here, boy,” the pit bull offered, stepping in close with his own salt-and-pepper sheathe extracted from his pants, giant balls hanging over the edge of his underwear and jeans. A red, tapered tip was already peaking from the furry sheathe.

The pup eagerly brought a hand over, beginning to fondle and play with those balls, before wrapping around the shaft, pumping lightly as he turned his head, still lapping at the cat’s cock while watching the other canine’s dick swell and slip free from hiding. Soon, just as the cat’s 6-inch prick was hard, Cain’s near-10-inch cock had fully swollen, knot beginning to form as he panted and grunted happily to the pup’s stroking.

Kaiden came around to the other side, his own sheathe exposed, dark furred balls swinging as he got into position. The wolf boy, seeing that the panther wasn’t hard, reluctantly pulled his lips from the cat’s erect, throbbing shaft, moving instead to start licking at the dark-furred male’s balls and sheathe, both of his paws getting to work pumping at the already-erect dicks near him.

“Ooh, fuck… this boy is good,” the panther sighed, holding his shirt up with one hand, the other moving to settle on Gregg’s shoulder. “Mmf…” he grunted, peering down to watch the pup close his lips around the older male’s sheathe, sucking at the matted, furry flesh. Kaiden moaned happily at the feeling, suckling lips and slurping tongue urging his cock into that warm mouth. Soon, the pup popped off the older male’s dick, panting happily with his tongue lolling as seven inches of humanoid cock bobbed in the air, dripping wolf drool.

Soon, the raccoon joined them, crowding around the pup. The wolf, to his credit, did his very best to take care of each of the older men, whining and panting eagerly as he lovingly slurped and kissed every cock in reach, his paws stroking and squeezing where his mouth couldn’t currently reach. And whenever the puppy-wolf couldn’t take care of one or two of them, they jerked off, pumping their own shaft to the sight of the boy pleasuring their friends. The four men moaned and grunted, precum oozing and covering the younger male’s paws and mask. All the while, the strong, slutty young wolf’s tail was wagging eagerly.

“God, that’s a good boy…” Cain groaned as his knot was deep-throated, giving a few firm thrusts into the boy’s muzzle, grunting happily. A moment later, the wolf popped his lips off his shaft, half-lidded eyes visible through the mask’s slots as he turned and began sucking off Kaiden, both of his paws stroking and fondling Gregg’s hairless junk.

“Fuck, your pup’s well-trained,” Gregg chimed, head tilting back and tongue lolling as he was jerked off.

“Definitely got your money for whatever training service you sent him to,” Kaiden added, grunting as he briefly gripped the wolf’s ears, giving another few rough, gagging thrusts down the boy’s throat before releasing him and sending his mouth back to Cain.

Fides just grinned proudly, taking a few moments to stroke himself to his pup getting used. Then, he released his twitching canine shaft, chuckling and praising, “Yeah, he’s such a good boy! Missed him something awful while he was away at that camp, but damn did he come back a cocksucking master! Mm, and you should see what he can do to your ass, hehe.”

“Mmf, maybe later,” Cain growled, eyes pinched shut. “I’m getting damn close…”

“Same,” Gregg agreed as the pup stroked his loose-fleshed cock, grunting as beads of pre spilled from his sagging foreskin.

“Not much longer for me either,” Kaiden grunted, jerking off to the sight of the younger male.

“Well then, hope my pup is ready to get covered!” Fides grunted, reaching over to take hold of Kaiden’s cock with his free hand, jerking himself off at the same time. The panther groaned appreciatively, setting his now-freed hands up on his friend’s shoulders, purring happily.

The wolf whined around Cain’s cock, pulling back some to suckle at his tip, savoring the taste of canine precum spilling onto his eager tongue. His mind was a hazy mess; not only was he deep into his role as a pup, but the smell of  the four men flooded his lungs, the taste of their flesh and their fluids coating his tongue even as it flicked out and slurped at Gregg’s leaking tip, worming into his foreskin to lap at his hidden-away tip. His jockstrap was firmly tented, but he made no move to adjust the strained pouch or masturbate himself. He was fully focused on getting the men off.

“Mmf, fuck…”

“Oh, god…”

“Ah!”

“Here it is boy!”

Somehow, they all came nearly at once. Cain came first, his knot swelling and a growl on his lips as he arched his back, thick ropes of canine seed jetting over the wolf’s pup mask, forcing the boy to close an eye so nothing got in it. He turned, opening his muzzle wide and letting a few jets of that copious dog jizz spray onto his tongue, before Gregg and Kaiden came near at the same time, Gregg with a whimpering groan as his slender body trembled, Kaiden with a near-roar of pleasure. 

With two sources of feline cum, the pup was almost frozen, but he soon lunged back, even as Cain was still shuffling closer and grinding his cock on the boy’s scruffy neck, smearing his ongoing orgasm on the wolf. The wolf managed to close his lips around Gregg’s tip, suckling as that hot cream flooded into his mouth, letting it gather on and coat his tongue. Some even oozed from the corners of his lips as Kaiden, still being stroked off by Fides, painted the other side of the boy’s face.

Then, Fides came, even as Cain was still orgasming and grinding himself onto the wolf’s body. The raccoon groaned, releasing his twitching cock and letting his seed spray out onto his boy’s side, arching over his ear before spattering over his side, some even getting down on his furry thigh down below as he came.

All four men continued to cum, long-held-off orgasms trailing for what felt like minutes. In mere moments, the whimpering wolf settled back, no longer suckling or licking, just holding his maw open and trying to catch errant strings of jizz on his already-messy tongue, swallowing constantly but still unable to get his fill. He moved to set his paws down low, almost tucked under his erection as he was spattered with the older men’s cum. He was getting soaked… fur sagging and clumping, pearly ropes dripping from nearly every inch of his front and head, tail wagging as the four men crowded in close, not wanting to waste a single drop of semen on the floor.

The whining pup panted and whimpered, squirming as he was pressed in all sides, each of the four men taking a few moments to grind out the last of their orgasms into his fur or onto his mask. 

Gregg and Kaiden, surprisingly, finished first, the two felines groaning happily as the last few oozing strings of jizz leaked from their tips, shuffling back hazily. Fides completed his orgasm next, but only after making a near-path of matted fur and cum down the wolf’s side, some even soaking his jockstrap.

Cain took the longest, still panting and growling and thrusting into the wolf’s body, one paw gripping the fur of his shoulder, the other up on his own hip as he humped at the younger male. The three friends  who still stood with their softening cocks out chuckled, watching the large, scarred canine desperately humping the whimpering boy. But soon, he too settled, one last growl leaving his throat as he finally released the pup, shuffling back with his swollen knot still bobbing in the air.

“Goddamn,” the pit bull groaned, panting heavily. “Fuck…”

“Hehe, been a bit pent up?” Gregg teased, shuffling up to the muscular canine and giving him a pat on the bare rump. “Shoulda let me know; I’d be happy to take care of you during the week.”

Cain rolled his eyes, but returned the ass-pat, with his own long, rough grope included. “Trust me, if I’d had the time, I would have texted you. Busy week,” he explained, before sighing. “Oof, but I needed that.”

“Mm…” Fides chuckled, smiling. Then, he looked down at his pup, whimpering and panting and soaked in older man cum. The wolf turned his eyes up at his master, whining and giving a little yip. “Hehe, good boy,” the raccoon assured, stepping in close and giving his pet a pat on the head, not minding that he got some of his friends’ jizz on his paw. “How’s about you stick around? I’m sure eventually one of us’ll get horny enough to pound a load or two out of you, boy,” he suggested, nudging his pup towards the large, semi-abandoned table.

“With how strong the smell is in here,” Kaiden chimed, not bothering to put his pants back on as he moved to sit back in his chair bottomless, “I’m betting on Cain.”

“… It does really smell like cum in here,” the pit bull sighed, also bottomless as he sat in his chair. None of the men seemed intent on putting their jeans or underwear on; Gregg and Fides also sat down without either.

“Good news for you, puppy!” Gregg chimed, smiling at the cum-spattered pup.

“Woof!” the young wolf chimed back, tail waggling as he shuffled on his hands and knees to get under the table. A moment later, Kaiden sighed happily, the feeling of the young man’s tongue and muzzle on his balls making him sag into his chair.

Then, though, Fides stared around at the table. “Er… shit, wait, who was winning?” he asked, scratching at his head.

“… Oh, who gives a fuck,” Cain finally grumbled, rolling his eyes and snatching up the cards. They had the whole night; it wouldn’t hurt to start a new round.

