The hyena office worker’s eyes ached as he stared at his work, diligently continuing despite the late hour. He could just hear the keyboard clicks and printer whirrs of others still in the office, a big push on their part to have everything ready for a coming deadline.
Doloro sighed, the 30-something leaning back in his chair. Maybe he needed a break… just a quick drink, or something…

“H- Hey, Doloro.”

His round ears twitched at the call, feeling slightly ashamed of himself that he didn’t hear the approach. Turning his head, he peered to the entrance of his high cubicle, where the slightly flushed bright-yellow fox that was his coworker, Jaune, stood, an open bottle of some vending machine juice in his paw. The slightly younger office worker wore a near identical button up shirt, tie, slacks, and shoes as the hyena.

“Yo, Jaune,” the hyena greeted, raising a hand as he turned in his chair to face the smaller male. Doloro wasn’t big, but he worked out often enough, bearing a nicely toned, sturdy figure, albeit with a bit of a gut. Jaune, meanwhile, seemed to still be operating on his college metabolism, all lanky limbs and narrow torso. “What’s up?”

“Ah… Y- You gonna be in the office for a while longer?” the fox asked, redness in his cheeks betraying what he was REALLY asking. The hyena smirked, toothy fangs bared teasingly at the other predator.

“Maybe…” he mused tauntingly, his tail wagging slightly through the gap in the back of his chair. Knowing exactly why, however, Doloro still asked plainly, “Why?”

Jaune averted his gaze, glancing down at his feet. Then, unsubtly, his free hand slipped low, probably not even intentional as he blatantly adjusted his bulge; the fox was obviously hard in his pants, laying the erect fox cock down one leg of his slacks to hide it from plain view. Now that he knew where to look, though, it was obvious to the hyena, whose grin grew a bit wider.

The fox coughed awkwardly, removing his hand from his junk. “J- Just… could use a… ‘break’, yknow? Just a few minutes…”

“Sure,” Doloro nodded easily. Sure, it was fun teasing the lanky little fox man, but HE was pent up too. A quicky would do them both good. “Janitor’s closet?”

“Ah, probably not,” the fox warned, raising a splayed hand. “We… left sort of a mess last time. They might be keeping an eye on it…”

“Ah, damn. Spare restrooms, then?”

“Sure. Uh, meet you there.”

“Right. Just gotta close my stuff down, be there in a minute.” The two 30-year-old office workers shared a nod, arrangements made and plan set. The fox strode off, his fluffy yellow tail swaying behind his rump as he departed, heading distinctly NOT in the direction of his own cubicle a few compartments down.

Doloro made quick work of saving and closing all his files, not wanting to risk any data loss that might lead to an even longer night at the office. His boyfriend was going to kill him as it was.

“Mmf…” the hyena huffed lightly, thoughts of a tight little fox making his own cock pulse in his pants, though nowhere near the full erection the other worker had been sporting in his threshold. “Thank god I’ve got a boyfriend that’s cool with me fooling around, heh,” he mused to himself, closing his eyes momentarily to picture the short, grumpy lion that was his partner.

Which… well, just made his dick pulse harder, more blood flowing to his sheathe.

A moment later, he was leaving his cubicle, tail wagging slightly as he headed straight for the restrooms next to nobody in the office used. Doloro had to peak in two of them, empty, before he finally found his foxy companion.

“Gaah…” Jaune whined, bent over in the bathroom in front of the mirror, one paw on the sink’s edge for balance. His pants were pooled up around one foot, the other raised and twitching in the air as he reached behind himself, fluffy tail wagging and tongue lolling as three of his fingers thrust in and out of his sloppy, dripping ass. “F- Fuck…” he whimpered, pressing deep, his small, fully swollen canid cock bobbing between his legs above small, tight-sacked balls.
“Heh…” Doloro chuckled, stepping into the small bathroom, the fox trembling and setting his foot down. “Getting started without m-“

“Sh- Shut up and get your dick out,” Jaune huffed, fingers noisily stretching and pumping into his asshole. He licked his lips, shivering as he pulled his digits out with a messy squelch, dripping with fluids as his tail quivered in the air.

Doloro shrugged; he was fine with that. Straight to the point.

With how small the bathroom was, he practically had to straddle the toilet to stand behind the bent-over fox, who whimpered as he set his other paw on the sink edge. The smaller male, a head shorter and far more thin than the hyena, trembled, a soft, hot gasp leaving him as his exposed, sloppy anus winked at the larger male.

Doloro set one hand on the other man’s hip, slightly wide and curvy despite his narrow build. His arched-up tail twitched and flicked excitedly as the hyena clumsily unzipped his slacks, not bothering to drop them and opting instead to slip his fingers into his underwear front, biting his lip as he fumbled with it. Thankfully, he wasn’t too hard at that moment, easily able to tug out the black-furred base of his plump sheathe, as well as the two or so inches of pink canine cock protruding from it.

“F- Fuck,” the hyena huffed, curling a paw around his sheathe as well as he could, stroking at it. Gazing at that wonderfully well-used fox ass, he could feel the heat flowing into his cock, canid meat pulsing under his rough grip, squeezing and kneading.

The fox let out another whine, his slightly agape, leaking tailhole clenching on nothing before relaxing again, a fresh gush of fluids drooling out of the pink rim. Doloro watched, cock pulsing, as it trailed glisteningly down between his cheeks, oozing steadily down his taint. A wet splat sounded as the glob of fluids went down the fox’s small sack, and dripped to the floor.
Maybe half of the hyena’s cock was out of the sheathe, but that was plenty. Benefit of canid biology, he thought with a light growl, stepping forward and grinding his leaking tip at that needy little fox ass. Jaune huffed sharply at that, rolling his hips back, grinding his loose, slightly puffy pink anus against the other man’s hardening hyena dick. Tucking his tip with his thumb, Doloro aimed for that loose hole, and bucked forward, sinking his extended length in one go.

“Mmf!” the fox grunted, though it was in no way discomfort. His body shivered, tail wagging against Doloro’s button-up shirt as he let out a happy groan.

Doloro tucked up behind the small fox, his relatively average figure engulfing the lanky vulpine. One arm hooked around his hip, fingers tucking down his pubic bone, index finger brushing against the base of the fox’s sheathe. He could feel it twitch at the near-touch, a whine leaving the smaller male as the hyena’s other arm wrapped up under his arm, and clamped a paw down over his muzzle.

“Keep quiet, little foxy,” the larger man rumbled in his office coworker’s ear, making him shiver in his grasp. He gave the smaller male’s large, pointed ear a teasing nip that made him flinch, and clench on the cock slowly growing in his guts. “Mm… Wouldn’t want someone to hear you beg for yeen cock in here, would we?”

The fox could only whine, eyes half-lidded with lust and little canid prick twitching as Doloro firmed his grip on the smaller male’s waist, and drew his hips back.

Steadily, almost too slow, the hyena began pumping his hips. 

Very short, even thrusts at first, not having much sheathe-free cock to work with at the beginning. He bucked and grinded, growling lightly in his partner’s twitching ears, tail pinned between their bodies as the larger male took shallow pumping thrusts, grinding on the smaller male’s prostate. The fox whined, fingers curling against the sink, his messier paw dripping with fluids.

“Mmm!” Jaune whined, cheeks red through his furry cheeks, shivering and clenching on the cock penetrating his well-used ass. The fingers around his muzzle curled tighter, a whimper leaving him.

“Shush, foxy…” Doloro murred in the smaller male’s ear, huffing lightly. Even as he spoke soothingly, his hips kept working, grinding and pumping, the pressure in Jaune’s depths swelling as more and more hyena cock swelled and pulsed into his guts.
He kept going, the noises going from soft, fur-muffled thumping to more moist sounds. After just a few thrusts, the growing hyena cock began squelching, displacing thick fluids from the fox’s lubricated guts, noisily pushing out around the larger male’s girth. It began dripping onto the floor, more evidence of the two office workers’ tryst, glistening in a slowly-growing series of puddles between their legs.

Soon, the hyena grunted, feeling a distinct stretch and ‘pop’ sensation from his sheathe. He grunted, licking his lips, and pulling his cock out of the fox’s glistening hole.

Sure enough, the entire length of his canine cock was fully out, flopping down against the smaller male’s trembling rump as Doloro stood apart from his companion, hands still gripping his waist and muzzle. At least twice the length of the small-pricked fox, a lewd and lustful red in contrast to Jaune’s pink, twitching erection. Glistening and dripping from the lubricated hole, it smeared on the fox’s yellow fur, pulsing and gushing a steady flow of canid precum that oozed onto his quivering ass.
“Fuck…” the hyena huffed, licking his lips. For some reason, it always pushed his buttons to see his own cock, fresh from a hole, smearing on his partner. “Goin’ back in, foxy…”

Jaune whined as Doloro grasped his own cock behind the knot, leaning his hips back and lining his tip back up with the fox’s needy hole. It gaped and winked, trying to clench on his cock already, the hyena letting out a light huff of amusement and lust at the sight before beginning to press forward once again…

‘Click!’

The door swung open beside them, and both young men went stock-still. Jaune, bent over at the sink, eyes wide as he turned to look at who had caught him, bottomless and dripping from ass and prick onto the bathroom floor. Doloro, clinging to the smaller male’s muzzle and just penetrating the smaller male, fully clothed except his exposed cock, pulsing in the open air between them. The stink of sex and pre filled the air, pouring out into the hallway that led to the row of oft-unused restrooms.

Their boss stood in the doorway, his own eyes wide in utter shock. A portly lion man with a broad chest, reading glasses perched on his snout, dark mane trimmed short and going gray around the sides.

“M- Mister Cooke!” Doloro yelped dimly, mind TRYING to come up with something to say, but failing. All his blood was in his dick, which throbbed despite being caught. 

Jaune whined, unable to speak with his friend’s paw clamped around his muzzle.

The lion blinked, glancing from the blushing, embarrassed Jaune, to the stunned Doloro. Then down, at the fox’s bare middle and dripping prick, and the hyena’s pulsing knot dripping with lube and pre. He blinked again, seeming… stunned. Surely, that wasn’t what he’d expected to see upon opening a bathroom door.

Mister Cooke stared a moment, then… glanced conspiratorially up and down the hall. He looked back at them, and licked his lips hungrily, looking to the two young men mid-fuck in the restroom. With a teasing wink, the middle-aged lion, their boss, chimed with a near-purring rumble, “I call next round, boys. Don’t take too long, heh.”

With that, he stepped back and shut the door. From the lack of footsteps outside, it seemed he remained stood outside the door, waiting for them.

Doloro gulped. Jaune… shivered, clenching on his intruding tip.

“Fuck… Fuck it, Cooke’s hot, let’s do this quick,” the hyena finally huffed, slamming his cock forward and making his partner yelp. The fox whined, but Doloro clamped his muzzle tighter, hips pumping hard and fast, knot popping in and out of that ruined vulpine asshole, noisy and rough.

Outside, Cooke kept glancing up and down the hall, kneading at the bulging cock in his pants. The sounds of the two inside were just audible, and that was enough for him to get worked up over.

He hoped his turn would be very, very soon.

