13. Omorashi (wetting) / Sounding / Sadomasochism

(CW: Age difference, sadism/masochism, injury)

Rowett’s breathing was steady, if a bit strained. The young beagle had just finished a fairly rough session of fun with his partner, the immense hybrid, Bos. The burly, dark-furred bear-yak had really done a number on him; all exactly what the canine had wanted, of course. His torso and thighs still throbbed and ached, mottled with bruises from their fun, and the short fur on his chin and chest was matted and messy with dried fluids.

He’d enjoyed himself immensely. And, after a nice, long nap, he awoke to find his 4-inch puppy prick rock hard and throbbing between his legs.

Rowett whimpered, squirming on the guest bed as his eyes fell on the small, canine erection. “F- Fuck…” he whined softly, blushing. Bos had gone off to clean up from their play, but the pup wanted just a little bit more… “B- Bos?!” he called, trying to keep his tone requesting but not desperate.

After a moment, the titanic, still nude bear hybrid lumbered in. His broad shoulders barely fit through the door as he stepped in, a surprisingly soft look on his intimidating, square face. “Yeah, pup?” he asked, looking at the younger male’s face, before flicking down to his pink erection. “Oh!”

“Hah, y- yeah, I guess…. Um…” the pup said, blushing and squirming, his paws going to half-cover his prick. “I was… hoping you’d… help me out with this?”

“Of course, Row!” the bear answered easily, grinning broadly. “Just a sec; I’ll grab one of your toys!”

Rowett giggled at that, still a bit weak, but nodded. The hybrid scurried out of the guest room’s doorway and, a few moments later, returned, a ribbed metal tube in hand. The pup blushed, whimpering excitedly as he saw the big male approaching with the toy in hand. Bos lifted one of the dog’s legs, before sitting down between them, letting the weak limb flop down against his lap, right below the heavy nuts and soft, humanoid shaft between the bear-hybrid’s legs.

Bos’s paw gripped Rowett’s prick, thumb and index finger squeezing at the pink, throbbing flesh and eliciting a whimper of pleasure. He gave it a stroke, the pup tilting his head back and moaning as precum began to ooze onto those broad, thick-padded digits.

The hybrid stopped, brought the fingers to his muzzle, slurped them clean. “Mm, tempted to just suck you dry, boy,” Bos huffed, licking his lips and smiling down at the blushing pup. “But I have a little plan for you…

“Grab your dick, pup, and hold it straight.”

While one of his hands remained up near his matted-down chest, Rowett slipped the other down between his spread legs, wincing as the bear set his hand on one of the purple-and-yellow mottled thighs. The pain radiated pleasurably, right into his twitching dick, right as his paw closed around his shaft, squeezing down on the sensitive flesh and letting out a light whine of pleasure.

“Good boy,” Bos growled lowly, giving the bruised-up thigh a light squeeze that made Rowett’s dick twitch in his paw. “Hold it nice and steady, and remember: no stroking!” The pup nodded eagerly, shuddering as the large male brought the urethral sounding rod towards his cock. He held it straight, right above the young dog’s cock; it was at least twice his length, and as thick around at the beaded ribs as an average person’s finger.

Rowett whimpered softly, tail struggling to wag against Bos’s body as, without lube, he began to press the tip of the toy to the younger male’s cockhole. The dog yipped in surprise as it pressed inside, the well-loosened urethra spreading open around the metal rod, head tilting back and rumbling happily as he was sounded.

“That’s a good puppy…” the hybrid assured, even as he began slowly working the toy inside him. The pup whimpered, and twitched, but kept his prick in place, almost swearing he could feel the bulge of the round beaded toy being thrust inside his dick.

His legs tensed, the rod sinking deeper and deeper, dragging at the inside of his dick in a mix of pain and ecstasy. His mouth hung open, panting and huffing excitedly, cock throbbing in his steady paw. The bear’s hand on his thigh kept kneading and squeezing, irritating the bruised flesh in a way that the younger male adored. He had to fight to keep from bucking his hips up into the rod, letting his partner decide exactly how quickly and how hard the toy went in him.

Half of the rod was inside him, and the pup whimpered. It was, of course, twice his dick’s length, and he knew from a lot of very intimate personal experience that this is where it began to feel the best. Bos nudged his gripping paw out of the way, and Rowett obliged, moving to set both of his arms up above his head, forearms crossed over his eyes as he panted and shuddered under the older male’s ministrations.

“Ready, boy? About to go hard…” the hybrid warned, another squeeze on his thigh radiating hot pain into his groin.

“R- Ready… Fuck… Mmf…” Rowett whimpered back, trembling voice still slightly hoarse.

The bear nodded, chuckling as he saw how flustered and pleasured the younger male was. He gently tugged the rod back some, watching the round knobs along its length pop out from the canine’s over-stretched urethra, before thrusting in firmly, sinking six inches of sounding toy into four inches of dog dick. Rowett yipped, legs clamping against the hybrid’s body as the round dug into his sensitive flesh, watery canine precum squelching out around it.

Bos settled into a steady pace, sure to keep his fingers away from the canine’s throbbing prick. He loomed over the smaller, younger male, who panted and whimpered with pleasure as the rod was extracted half-way, and then thrust back in, his legs tensing and relaxing in time with the urethral fucking.

“God, you really love this, huh?” the bear teased softly, huffing in amusement as the blushing pup struggled to keep still. “Just a whimpering, moaning little mess of a puppy,” he added, stroking the younger male’s bruised, tensed thigh as he thrust the rod in firmly, burying it almost completely inside the canine. “Well, boy? Gonna answer?”

“Mmf!” Rowett bit out, jaw falling open and panting happily. “Y- Yeah! Fuck, it feels- Ah!” he yipped, arching his back as the rod was slowly extracted, Bos’s paw squeezing on his battered thigh. “Fuck, so good… So good…”

“Mmm… gonna cum for me, puppy?” the bear asked, returning to his steady thrusting, picking up the pace now. He loved watching the small canine squirm, whimper, and groan, precum oozing from his spread-open cockhole, dripping down to his sheathe and matting the fur down.

“Yeah…” the pup whimpered back, blushing and trembling. His tail thumped against the bear’s side, struggling to wag as excitedly as it wanted.

“You close?”

“Yeah…”

“Mm, then cum for me, pup,” Bos growled eagerly, licking his lips and slamming the urethral rod deep into the dog’s prick, making him yip in surprise and pleasure. “Come on, boy, blow a nice, creamy load for your big, sexy bear…”

The pup whined sharply, his back arching and his legs bending tightly, paws clamping at his chest. His fully-swollen knot throbbed, dick twitching as he came… but was blocked by the rod. Bos chuckled as the younger male’s whining hit a crescendo, and then pulled it back entirely, yanking it from his cock with a loud, wet pop and a gush of creamy, canine jizz. Rowett yelped, his dick twitching and swinging wildly as he orgasmed, spraying his seed all over his own belly, groin, and thighs. His gaping urethra didn’t facilitate much pressure, so it was quick to settle into a thick, oozing mess spilling down his cock, dripping onto his furry nuts and matted-down belly. The canine panted heavily, tail still wagging as his orgasm trailed off, Bos rumbling happily at the sight of his boy happy and well-milked.

The pup’s climax trailed off, cock still throbbing and dripping, but no longer with the sheer amount of it. He must have been holding off, the bear figured, or just been very, very aroused from their earlier play. His belly was soaked and dripping with ropes of canine cum, as well as trailing off his nuts and soaking into his thigh-fur. A good amount had even gotten onto the bedding.

“Ooh, fuck… Fuck… Bos…” the pup was panting, shuddering as the hybrid squeezed his thigh one last time. Then, the bear chuckled and leaned his head down, giving the pup’s over-sensitive dick a long, loving lick. “Bos!” Rowett whimpered.

The older male didn’t answer, settling in to a tender tongue-cleaning of the younger’s jizz-spattered middle. He was especially sensitive around the deep bruises, lovingly smooching at the sore flesh before moving on to lick up more canine sperm. Soon, the only mess on the young dog was the dried matting around his chest and chin, and the wet glisten of bear drool.

“Mmf…” the pup huffed, finally removing his arms from his eyes to peer up, blushing, at Bos as he sat up. He shuddered, prick twitching as it slowly softened. “… That was kind of mean…”

“Aw, you loved it,” the hybrid teased back, leaning over the younger male and hunching down to kiss him on the lips, sharing the taste of the pup’s own seed with him. Despite their earlier rough play, and the smell of cum in the air, he was gentle and sweet, softly making out with the exhausted pup. He soon broke the kiss, and winked. “Now, you want some more rest? I cleaned up the bedroom, was just about to get dinner started.”

“Mm… N- No, I think I’ll shower,” the puppy decided, wincing as he began to sit up. The larger male helped him, adjusting the younger male so he could sit at the edge of the bed, both naked males sitting side-by-side.

Bos, still looming over the smaller male even as they both sat, smiled and leaned down to kiss Rowett on the forehead. “Alright, sweetie. Just be careful, and call if you need me, okay? I’d rather burnt burgers then you hurting yourself in the shower,” he reminded, nuzzling at the younger male’s head. The pup giggled, nudging the bear away with one shaky paw.

“I’ll be fine,” the canine assured, though he winced as he started to stand on shaky feet. “Not the first time I’ve cleaned up solo after a rough time,” he reminded, Bos continuing to sit and watch as he stretched his slender frame, bruised body trembling a bit as he settled. “But, I’ll call if I need you…. Mmf, you really did a number on me…”

Bos also stood, stepping passed the beaten-up younger male and nudging the door open all the way. “Alright, hun,” he answered, smiling as the dog shuffled passed him slowly. “Food’ll be ready in about an hour, so take your time.”

“Thanks, Bos,” the pup answered, smiling back.

Rowett went for the bathroom, sure to lean into the wall for purchase so he didn’t fall. Bos kept watching a moment, half assuring that the younger male was okay on his own, half staring at that round, furry rump. Soon, though, the bathroom door was closed, and the hybrid sighed happily, making his way, still naked, down the stairs.

He was gonna make that boy the biggest, juiciest burgers he’d ever had.

