14. Free Use / Stockings / Bloodplay

(CW: Cub/Underage, Implied Incest)

The bar was a rough place.

Rougher than anywhere Owen had been before. The 10-year-old, tubby husky pup whined nervously as he shuffled through the door, looking around the reasonably quiet bar. Truckers, bikers, and passers-by sat around drinking, talking, joking, playing cards and pool. The cub wasn’t really fazed by the amount of day drinking; his father, Gunter, freely drank at all times of the day when he felt like it.

Speaking of the older dog, he continued to hold the door open until Owen and Cherry, a tiny doe a year younger than the pup. The big-bellied husky chuckled as he ushered the kids inside, before shutting the door behind them.

“Alright, you two,” Gunter huffed, a slight grin on his lips, “Strip!”

That caught some attention. Patrons of the bar glanced over at the man and two cubs, some surprised or excited by the concept of the underage duo stripping.

The older dog turned to face the bar, announcing loudly, “Good news, gentlemen! This ol’ dog needs to square his tab, so these two cuties are free to use today! No breaking the merchandise, though!”

As his father spoke to the unruly bar patrons, Owen blushed and whimpered, but shakily began to strip. Beside him, Cherry did the same, though a little giggle left her as she nudged into the pup. She pulled off her dress, exposing her flat chest, plump and pink nipples in plain view as she then undid the button on her pants, shoving them down to her ankles by bending at the hip. 

Immediately, it was clear that what she wore underneath was not normal cub underwear; the little doe wore no panties, and pink and white striped stockings extended all the way up her thighs. She tittered, setting aside her clothes and standing with her tight cub pussy on display, wiggling cutely. She, as she usually did, had a little bow tied around one of her long ears, that and her thigh-highs being the only attire she now wore.

Owen gulped, and undressed as well. Light jacket and jeans were thrown off, to reveal a near-identical attire to his little girlfriend. Red and black striped stockings extended up his tubby legs, tail tucked between his legs and a swelling puppy prick between his legs as the excitement of the public, taboo strip-tease got to him.

Gunter watched the two cubs a moment, chuckling, then turning back to those in the bar. “Have at ‘em, boys!” the older husky howled with a laugh.

The pup let out a yelp as his wrist was grasped, a trio of bikers suddenly tugging him to their table. Owen blushed and trembled nervously as he was lifted up by a large gator in a leather vest, his bare rump set on the table, paws folding over his front as if to hide the pink, throbbing dick between his legs.

“Aw, look at this little cutie!” the wolf biker chimed, reaching out to pinch at the cub’s chubby cheek. Owen whined, but let out a giggle at the touch.

“Adorable,” the bull agreed; he was on the opposite end of the table from where Owen had been set at the edge, but that didn’t stop him from standing and reaching a hand out to pat the boy on the head.

The gator rumbled happily, shuffling in close and nudging the cub’s stocking-covered legs apart, standing between them and looming over the boy. He tilted the blushing pup’s head up, chuckling as he saw that nervous, aroused expression. “Definitely a cute lil pup… You really that shitstain husky’s kid?” he grumbled, nodding his head back to where Gunter had found himself at the bar, already knocking back a second drink.

Owen gulped, and nodded. “Y- Yeah… He’s my Daddy…” the pup confirmed, paws still clasped over his groin. His eyes traced down the gator’s front, from broad chest to plump belly… and then down to the clearly-erect bulge in his pants.

“Mm… You must be his pup if you’re already staring at my cock, hehe,” the gator teased, reaching a hand up and cupping the boy’s cheek, lifting his eyes from that throbbing bulge back up to the cold, gold eyes. “Let’s see if you take after your old man in another way…” he rumbled, leaning in close and catching the pup’s lips in a rough kiss.

Owen shuddered as the older man kissed him, finding his paws almost automatically drifting away from his groin and coming up to settle on the man’s cheeks, clumsily but eagerly kissing back. The wolf let out a whistle as the two made out, standing from his chair to get a better view, tail freely wagging.

They parted, the puppy panting and squirming happily, his dick throbbing out in the open. “Mm!” the gator rumbled, chuckling. “Damn, kid… You taste even better than your dad…”

That made the cub giggle, trembling as the older man’s hands groped and teased at his soft sides. He then let out a yelp when he was nudged back onto his back, legs curling up to press into his chubby belly. The gator loomed over him, wolf and bull shuffling in on either side to crowd around the blushing cub. They continued to chatter, teasing and praising the pup as their pants came open and cocks were exposed.

The big, gentle bovine male found his way under the pup’s tail. Fingers hooked into the cub’s well-stretched tailhole, finding the wealth of gooey lube that had been pumped into Owen’s tailhole in preparation. He whimpered, shuddering as the larger male began fingering him, tilting him onto his side to get a better angle as the wolf came in and slapped his own swollen, knotted cock against the cub’s muzzle. The pup’s lips closed around the throbbing red dick, slurping and suckling even as he whimpered from the other man playing with his ass. The gator, meanwhile, had opted to frot with the boy, laying his massive, uncut cock side-by-side with the younger male’s twitching prick, gripping his ankle and holding it up to keep both prick and tailhole easily accessible.

Soon, the bull stopped fingering, opting instead to shove his erect cock right into the cub. Owen whimpered, arching his back and grinding forward into the gator’s dick, maw parting to moan around the wolf’s cock before returning to sucking. He was spitroasted between the wolf and bull now, both men thrusting eagerly and gripping his soft body, the gator seemingly happy to grind and thrust into the boy’s pudgy crotch, stimulating both of their dicks at the same time.

As Owen was being shared by the trio of bikers, Cherry had been tugged off to the bar. She blushed and giggled, moving up to a lion at one end of the bar.

“Hi, mister!” she chimed, smiling sweetly up at the man, who chuckled back. She set her paws on his thighs, squeezing lightly before asking, “Is it okay if I suck your cock?”

The lion licked his lips, rumbling happily back, “Heh, of course you can, sweetheart. Let me get that for you…” He unzipped the fly of his pants, shoving them and his boxers down enough to extract a half-hard, uncut cock and fat, furry balls, aimed right at the small doe’s nose. “There you go, sweetie…”

“Hehe, thank you!” the doe giggled, sliding her paws up the man’s thighs before cupping under both of his plump testicles. 

She had to bend slightly to reach her muzzle down and lick over the lion’s leaking cockhead, swaying her rump, puff-ball tail waggling. She gave one lick, then another, listening to the older man’s soft, pleasured grunts, before she closed her lips around the throbbing lion dick, sucking and bobbing her head.  

“Holy fuck, she’s cute…” the Great Dane beside the lion uttered, staring in awe as the preteen girl sucked cock expertly. She pinched her eyes shut, pushing forward, her long, narrow muzzle engulfing the pulsing dick almost to the base. Cherry audibly gagged a bit around it as the man’s prick pushed down her throat, before pulling back and letting out a happy giggle, licking her lips. “God… Hey, man, you mind me using her ass while she sucks you?”

“Oof… G- Go ahead,” the lion replied, leaning back against the bar as Cherry continued to slurp and suckle on his throbbing length. She ducked her head to one side, kissing and licking at the base of his cock, letting it throb and leaking against her cheek and shoulder.

The small doe brought her lips from the man’s cock, gripping it in one paw and chiming to the Great Dane, “Yeah, go ahead, mister! Daddy got my butt and my pussy nice and stretched already!”

“Fucking god, I wish you were my daughter,” the Dane huffed. He reached down and scooped her up, briefly taking her away from the panting lion’s cock. But, a moment later, she was settled on one of the dog’s thighs, his hand on her belly as he leaned her down to the big cat’s lap. 

The small girl was quick to grasp the lion’s dick and pop its leaking tip back into her mouth, bobbing and sucking as the dog fished out his own humanoid cock, fully erect and quick to find itself buried in the thigh-high wearing girl’s tailhole. She whimpered a bit as its girth and length stretched her open, but soon he was balls deep and groaning, starting to rock his hips and pump her up and down on his cock as she sucked the lion off.

By the time Cherry was being bounced in the lap by a muscular, handsome Great Dane, Owen had gotten the wolf to cum, spurting hot, canine jizz onto his tongue before pulling out and painting his blushing muzzle with semen. The bull couldn’t hold out much longer, soon pounding into the chubby boy’s tailhole a few more times before slipping out, the last thrust sending his cock grinding between the puppy’s ass cheeks, cum bursting out across the boy’s rump and back.

Owen panted and whimpered, still being humped and grinded on by the gator even as his companions were blowing their loads on the puppy. The husky groaned, stocking-covered legs trembling with pleasure. “Mm, gimme his asshole,” the gator grumbled deeply, nudging the panting bull’s arm. Owen quickly found himself being swung over, flopped onto his back with his legs getting pressed up against his belly, gaping tailhole exposed to the big, scaly biker. “Fuck me… Mm, looks almost like your old man’s hole,” he teased, now grinding his fat, throbbing dick against the cub’s taint and small, furry balls.

“Aah…” the pup whimpered, shuddering as his paws clumsily grasped around for purchase on the table. He couldn’t find words, not even as the gator lined up his cock with the plump, pink cub anus and thrust in, immense girth spreading the boy open and making him whine sharply, hips bucking as his prepubescent prostate was assaulted.

“Ooh, yeah…” the gator sighed happily, hilting himself inside the cub’s ass. “Nice and fuckin’ hot…” he rumbled, wide hips rolling back, hands continuing to press the boy’s legs up against his chest. The big biker pounded in hard, Owen unable to help letting out a sharp yelp of pleasure as a spurt of precum jetted from his tip. The gator began humping in earnest, fucking him hard and deep, the cub yelping and groaning happily in time with the wet, ball-slapping thrusts.

“God, we should see if Gun will rent him to us for a while,” the wolf mused, standing next to the table and watching his boss rail the puppy. “Bet the guys would love a week or two with this cute little guy…”

The gator slammed in hard, balls smacking wetly against the boy’s chubby rump, hands having slipped down to grip at the cub’s cloth-wrapped thighs as he thrust into him. “Mm…” the boss huffed, oozing precum into the whimpering boy. “I know I’d love it… Whattaya say, kid? Wanna go on a nice trip with some big, nasty bikers that’ll fuck you senseless for a few weeks?”

“Ah… Ah!” Owen yelped, toes curling as he was slammed into again. The bull had been about his dad’s size, so had been familiar to take up the ass; but the gator was huge, easily much bigger than his father. It felt amazing. “I- I’d… Ah! Have to ask… my Daddy…”

“Mm, such a good boy,” the gator chuckled, licking his lips. He began thrusting again, steady and hard as he assaulted the boy’s gaping tailhole. The scaly male slammed in one last time, grinding his balls into the cub’s bottom and groaning in pleasure, hot, thick cum pumping into the boy’s belly. Owen whined at the feeling of it, his body shuddering as he was filled with gator jizz. Mid-orgasm, the biker boss rumbled, “Well, you ask your daddy about that trip… Hope to see you again soon, puppy…”

He pulled out, letting a flood of creamy seed spill out of the boy’s gaping anus. Owen flopped weakly, panting and trembling as the three bikers stepped away from him, forfeiting their table as the pup’s makeshift bed. 

Cherry had finished with the lion and great dane, now oozing cum from her ass and face spattered with feline jizz. She’d found herself passed down the bar one at a time now, being bounced in one man’s lap after another. She now sat in a big bear’s lap, her legs hooked around his waist as he bounced her on his fat, immense cock, feeling it plunge deep into her underage deer pussy to the point of making her belly swell.

“Ah!” she cried out, gripping at the bear’s shirt desperately as she was fucked hard and deep. “Ah, m- mister! It’s so- So good! Ah!”

“That’s right, lil lady,” the bear rumbled, hands under her arms as he used her like a toy. His cock throbbed inside her as he lifted her up a few inches, before thrusting her back down, hearing her sloppy cunt smack into his furry groin. “Mm, cry for your Daddy… Almost there…”

“D- Daddy!” the cub whined, her face blushing and grinning widely as she was screwed. Her paws grasped at the man’s furry forearms, head tilted back and body trembling weakly as she was bounced in his lap. “Ah! M- More! More, please!”

“Oh, I’ll give ya more!” the bear rumbled, before picking up  the pace. He tucked her close against his chest, holding her face against his muscular pecs as he thrust up into her pussy, feeling the tight, prepubescent folds engulfing and caressing his throbbing member as he railed her deep. One of his hands came down against her rump, curling over the plump little doe ass, one finger even easily curling and pressing into her wet, cum-dripping tailhole.

He grunted, tilting his muzzle down to nip at her shoulder in a few love bites, growling and panting as his orgasm neared. He wobbled on his bar stool, growing more and more feral and rough. His legs trembled with the effort of holding off, before he slammed in one last time, grinding his cock deep up inside the small girl and roaring ferociously, head thrown back and jaw parted as he came inside her. She, sadly, was already so packed with cum and dick that most of it spilled out immediately, gushing out around his pulsing dick and oozing over his furry nuts, making a thorough mess of his crotch as well as hers.

“Oof… fuck,” the bear groaned, sagging back against the bar and panting happily, still holding onto the whimpering little girl. “Goddamn… Never thought cub pussy could feel so good…”

“Hehe,” the doe giggled, pushing up from his chest weakly and wiggling in his lap. She could feel his cock softening inside her, still oozing jizz but remaining lodged inside her for now. “Daddy says cub pussy is the best!”

“That so…?” the bear mused, licking his lips as he looked down at the innocently-grinning deer cub. He then let out an eager rumble, before deciding, “Mm, maybe I should start doing this with my own little girls, and my boy…”

“Ooh, definitely!” Cherry declared, eyes alight as she leaned towards his face. “I bet they’d love getting to ride your cock, mister! Hehe, I’m so jealous of them already! My real daddy doesn’t play with me this way at all!”

“Aw, that’s a shame,” the bear chuckled back, leaning forward and licking at her nose. “Mm… But thanks for the encouragement, sweetie. I think I will see what my kids think…”

“Yay!”

Owen, at that time, remained flopped tiredly on the table. Just as the cub was gathering himself again, lifting his head to look around, another few men were shuffling towards him, cocks already out and hard. They had, apparently, given him a few moments after the rough fucking he’d just gotten.

Owen gulped, his tail beginning to wag as biker jizz oozed out onto the fluffy appendage’s base.

Somehow, the pup found his voice, and even managed some sultry confidence as he set one heel up on the edge of the table, presenting both tailhole and dick to the gathering men. A slight smile on his lips, even as cum dripped from his furry face, Owen questioned:

“Who’s next, guys…?”

