Charlie and the return of the Sniffer
It was an ordinary afternoon. Charlie, the foxtaur escort stood with her colleagues on a side street. Like most other days she wore her regular work clothes, a small top, a pair of signs on her flanks advertising their regular services and a small saddle bag with her phone, condoms and some other useful things. The fishnet stockings she usually wore lay on the ground beside her. Those would get in the way as Twiggy, an energetic squirrel who was so skinny that she could probably hide behind a lamp post if it wasn’t for her long, bushy tail was busy painting nail polish on her claws. This was a slow work day, like most, and Charlie liked having her claws painted every now and then.
While having her claws done, Charlie had to stand still, meaning she couldn’t do much other than people watching. Good thing there was quite a lot of people to watch. Some distance away in the crowd she spotted a familiar black-and-white striped face. The badger who who wanted to sniff her paws.  While business is often slow she doesn’t want a paw-sniffing ”regular”. Though he was polite and otherwise a good customer, she found the experience too embarrassing to want to repeat it. She hoped he was out in some other errand and not here for her as she started looking at other people, hoping he would walk past.
Unfortunately for Charlie he stopped right in front of her, and he appeared to have brought some friends. Beside him were an anteater, a squirrel, a wolf, and a pine marten. Did he tell his paw-sniffing friends about the taur escort and they all want a sniff? She would soon know as he cleared his throat.
”Hello Charlie. You remember me?” He asked.
”Indeed I do. I don’t get many customers who wish to smell my paws. In fact, you’re the only one so far. Are you here for another sniff?”
He looked down, somewhat hesitant.
”Well, I’d very much like to. But the last time, I couldn’t help but notice how unhappy you looked about it. Later when I told my friends about it they suggested they could come along and… uhm... ”distract” you.
Now this was unexpected, Charlie thought as she looked at his friends and noted none of them looked lower than her rump, relieved that there seemed to be only only one paw enthusiast in the group. She felt a small twitch in her tail.
”And how do you plan to ”distract” me, if I may ask?” she said, looking them over curiously.
”By buying your other services” said the wolf. Charlie felt a glimmer of hope at his words.
”Alright. Have you talked about if you want to take turns ”distracting” me or do you want to go all at once? Because that might not be possible. The rules say only one customer per hole at a time.”
The marten looked to the others, they all mumbled something Charlie didn’t hear and then he turned to her.
”I guess we could go all at once, to make the most distraction. If it’s possible.”
With that decision made it was time sort out the logistics, Charlie thought as her tail twitched more. It wanted to wag.
”I’ll see what I can do.” she looked at the badger ”I know you want to smell my paws.” She turned to his friends ”What services do the rest of you want?”
”I’d like to eat you out” said the anteater. An uncommon request, but that’s allright, she thought. Most female customers who asked for ”eating out” would rather have Charlie eat them out.
”Blowjob” said the marten.
”Some anal would be nice” said the squirrel.
The wolf stood there, reading her signs and seeming to think for a moment before speaking.
”Say... do you offer boobjobs? I don’t see it listed on your signs.”
”I certainly do.” she replied with a smile. Charlie’s breasts were average at best and the customers who wanted boobjobs often went to her colleague Melissa, a badger with a lot of curves in all the right places and impressive breasts. She sometimes said she was so popular that a small tuft of discolored fur in her cleavage was from from all the customers that had unloaded there. 
Charlie’s tail had started to wag a little after all the good news of customers wanting regular sex. Well, four customers and one weirdo, but four out of five isn’t bad. It wanted to wag much more but now wasn’t the time to be unprofessionally happy. She was also tempted give them a discount, but simply getting the customers you liked wasn’t a very good reason for it. 
”Now, let me add upp the cost of your services” she said as she started doing the numbers in her head, resting her muzzle in one hand. Blowjob and anal were easy, those were listed on her signs and she knew them by heart. Paw-sniffing wasn’t but she remembered what he had paid last time and decided to charge the same again. Boobjob and getting licked was a bit difficult though. She figured both could cost somewhere between a blowjob and regular vaginal. Add it all up, subtract some discount and round it off a bit to get a nice even number to give them.
”There is your price. I also threw in a group discount because you seem like a polite bunch. Now, 
would you like for each one to pay for his service or split the bill evenly?”
They looked at each other a moment before Marten spoke up.
”We talked a bit before and agreed to split evenly before we came here.”
During this conversation Twiggy had finished painting Charlie’s claws and the men paid her. She also took care of Charlie’s stockings and signs. Now, wearing only her small top and saddlebag, Charlie was ready for action. With the six of them still standing around, Marten asked what everyone was thinking.
”So, where will we do this? Because I’m not very fond of doing this sort of thing here on the street. There’s probably a law against having group sex on the sidewalk.” he said, while looking around.
”Let me think a moment, not only do we need a secluded place, it must also work with the ”logistics” of having this many customers at once.” Charlie said with a grin and fighting her wagging tail. They stayed silent for maybe a minute before she spoke again.
”I think I have the answer. The park where you smelled my paws the last time has some secluded benches and I think one of those would work with what I have in mind. Shall we go?” They set off to the park with Charlie taking the lead. She now let her tail wag all it wanted and swayed her hips more than usual. Let them have a glimpse or two of what’s to come, she thought to herself.
Arriving at the park, she led them to a pair of benches with a bin and a lamp post between them. Behind the benches were some large, dense bushes and the trail in front was off the beaten path, giving them some measure of privacy. Charlie sat down on one bench, took off her top and saddle bag, so now she was naked, not that she wore much to begin with. From her bag she took out a condom and tossed it to Squirrel.
”Now boys, while I have an idea for how to do this, I thought I’d ask if any of you have requests for  what position we use for this.”
”Nah, you’re the expert” said Squirrel.
”Don’t care, sex will happen.” said Marten. The rest shook their heads.
With that out of the way she laid down on the bench, rolled over on her back, showing off her privates and holding her paws up, near the backrest. Her rear sticking out slightly over one end of the bench and her head over the other. This left her rear, mouth and breasts all easily accessible. She saw Squirrel, Marten and Wolf were starting to take off their pants and underwear, their erections plain to see. Finally I get to work with some cocks, and some friendly guys attached to them, Charlie thought as she felt herself getting wet and and also caught herself drooling a little. 
”All right” she pointed at Badger ”you can lean over the backrest and sniff away until the others are done. You” she pointed at Anteater ”should fit next to him and can lick all you want. As for the rest of you, I think you know what to do. Just start slowly, this sort of group activity isn’t easy”. She had almost said that it was hard to do but there was quite enough hardness around her already. In the corner of her eyes, she saw Squirrel putting on the condom.
Within moments, Badger had rounded the bench, gently bunched up all her paws and started sniffing them. He mumbled something about ”lovely popcorn smell”, his eyes dimmed and his mouth turned up in a silly smile as she felt his breath on her pawpads. Charlie hoped this distraction would work, or she might consider refusing his business in the future.
Shortly after that the distraction started as she felt Anteater’s thin nose push against her folds and his tongue peeked out for a quick rub of her clit before it slid into her pussy for a first taste. Squirrel lifted her rear a little and she felt his rubbered tip poke at her tailhole when it suddenly stopped and he giggled. 
”Your tail’s tickling my balls” he said.
Charlie relaxed her tail, leaving it hanging from the bench. With no further tickling, Squirrel pushed into her rear and started a slow thrusting rhythm.
Next, Wolf did something unexpected. Charlie had thought he would sit on the bench, straddling her upper belly and get down to business. What he did was kneel next to the bench, put his nose between her breasts and sniff around in her chest fluff while softly kneading her breasts and playing with her nipples. She looked up at him with some surprise.
”Hey, that’s not how you do a boobjob. If you want to sniff you pay the same as your badger friend.” she giggled as his nose tickled her cleavage. He smiled a little and looked at her like he got caught with his hand in the cookie jar.
”Sorry. I wanted to smell you a little before I start because I might not want to stick my nose here when I’m done.”
With that Charlie turned to the last participant, Marten, who was standing patiently near her head. She licked her lips and asked him a quick ”ready?”. Seeming to think that his boner wasn’t answer enough, he smiled and nodded once. Charlie opened her mouth and took him in.
With her field of view mostly filled by a pair of fuzzy balls booping her nose at a steady rate as Marten was humping her mouth, Charlie could only tell what the others were doing by feeling and perhaps hearing. She felt how Wolf had stopped sniffing her chest tuft and sat up straddling her upper torso. He then put his cock in her cleavage, softly pushed her breasts together and started humping.
With all this happening she felt Squirrel was picking up the pace, fucking her rear faster and harder and Anteater had begun eating her out like her insides were full of ants. No! That comparison put a very unpleasant image in her mind! He was eating her out like her pussy was the last oasis before a long desert crossing. That was better. Sometimes he would push his snout in her and his long, thin tongue would burrow deep inside. He would also pull it out to twirl it around her clit. A few times it would brush by close to her urethra and every time Charlie worried he might stick it there by mistake. She’s never had anything put there and no plans to do so.
Among all the ”distractions” on and in her, Charlie could vaguely feel Badger’s nose brushing back and forth over her paws and sometimes pushing in between her pads. But with everything else she could easily ignore it. This is going better than anticipated, she thought as she smiled a little around the cock in her mouth. She felt Marten put his hands on her shoulders to steady his humping and with little else to do she put a hand on one of his. The other she put on one of Wolf’s hands to help him fondle her breasts.
Everyone else seemed do well on their own so Charlie decided to focus on Marten. While she couldn’t move her head much she made an effort to suck and use her tongue, waving it around and teasing the tip of his shaft every time he pulled back. Because of her long muzzle Marten couldn’t have her deepthroat him. She had yet to have a customer want to try it and very few who had the potential for it. After a while Charlie got a feeling that Wolf and Marten were both leaning forward, towards each other. Were they talking, among all the panting, groaning and moaning she heard? Or were they more than friends? Or was it all in her head? There was no way for her to find out as she could only see Marten’s balls going back and forth in front of her nose...
Whatever was happening above her, the fantasy of that together with Squirrel eagerly humping her tailhole and Anteater’s tongue whipping around in her pussy like an earthworm on drugs became too much and it pushed Charlie to a climax. As she lay there shuddering and her legs trembling she felt Anteater’s tongue stop for a second before it begins licking even faster. Squirrel had also noticed what’s happened as she heard him say ”Oh, you liked it that much? Good girl Charlie. Good girl” and rub her lower belly a few times. Charlie had a few kinks and one of her biggest was belly rubs and being called a ”good girl” so that together with the rest of the ”distractions” nearly pushed her to another orgasm,
When she had calmed down a bit,she continued focusing her efforts on Marten since she couldn’t do much for the rest of them while laying on her back and they felt like they’re managing fine on their own. She kept sucking, teasing his tip and spinning her tongue around his cock. She also tried wrapping her tongue around the shaft to give him a ”tongue-job”. Her tongue wasn’t quite long enough for it but with her efforts she soon felt him nearing climax. She did her best to hold him there and did so for a time but it was a losing battle. With his orgasm fast approaching the only way to stop it would be for Charlie to pull his cock out of her mouth, which would leave Marten a disappointed customer. He hadn’t asked for nor paid for orgasm denial. She put one arm around his waist to keep him from getting any ideas about pulling out and jizzing on her face. While she did have some napkins in her bag it was easier and cleaner to swallow his load.
She heard Marten groan and his cock twitched, his load flooding her mouth. She kept sucking, doing her best to suck him dry and drag out his climax. When she at last felt his body start to go limp she let go of him so he could pull out his softening cock. From her upside down point of view she saw him flop down on the ground in front of her, legs spread, panting and his now flaccid cock dripping out the last of his load. He looks up at her with a tired smile.
”Wow, you’re so good at this you could do it for a living.”
Chalie gave him a smile before she looked up to check on the others. Wolf was still happily humping away at her breasts, him smiling with his tongue hanging out. Behind him she could see Badger. That is, she could see his ears as most of his face was hidden in the bundle that is her paws. She could also see Squirrel’s tail happily wagging to the rhyth of him steadily fucking her rear. While she couldn’t see Anteater she could certainly feel his tongue moving around inside her.
With little else to do Charlie craned her neck down to look at her cleavage and Wolf’s shaft peeking out of her chest fluff. That gave her an idea. As she bent her neck a little more her nose was close enough to her cleavage that she could stick out her tongue and lick Wolf’s tip every time he thrust forward. With the first lick, Wolf paused and looked down at her. As he had stopped at the top of a thrust she kept licking. Curious, he started thrusting again, slowly. But as she kept licking and flicking her tongue at his tip he picked up the pace and was soon back to to his regular pace. Every now and then, he would aim a thrust a little higher, his tip booping her nose. After the first boop, Charlie tried to kiss his tip every time he did this.
This went on for some minutes before Charlie felt Squirrel humping her rear faster and harder, she stopped her licking and looked up. Squirrel’s tail that was wagging steadily before was now twitching and trembling. With the way he’s been going he must be getting close to finishing, she thought. She didn’t have time to think much more as Anteater picked this moment to push his small mouth down on her clit and suck on it with his tongue still spinning around in her pussy. This together with Squirrel’s frantic humping pushed Charlie over the edge again. This time she groaned, her body and all her legs trembled and she may have squirted a little. As she calmed down she felt Squirrel’s cock pulsing and twitching in her rear as he came with a drawn-out groan of his own. In a few moments she felt him thrust slower and start to go soft. With that he pulled out of her tailhole. Charlie glanced his way and saw him pull off the filled condom and put it in the bin. That left only Wolf and Anteater.
She looked back at Wolf, humping away like before. Again she craned her neck down to lick and kiss his tip whenever she could reach it. This time however she reached out one hand to try and give him a handjob as well as the boobjob but a quick bark of ”hands off, lady” changed her mind and she instead put her hands on his to help him squeeze and fondle her breasts. Meanwhile, she could feel Anteater was still licking and moving around in her pussy and with less distractions she could also feel Badger’s nose digging around and sniffing her paws.
Wolf kept pumping and squeezing her breasts a little longer before she could see the signs of imminent orgasm. His humping grew erratic and his face took on the expression of a dimwitted child seeing a cookie. Suddenly he groaned, his cock twitching and spurting. Charlie tried to suck her lips to his tip and swallow his load to avoid a big mess but he kept humping so she only managed to swallow a few spurts. The rest went on her breasts, in her cleavage, on her upper chest and a few spurts landed on her nose and chin. 
When Wolf had finally finished and the last of his climax was dribbling out in the fur between her breasts, Wolf surprised Charlie. She had expected him to dismount her and she would have asked him to fetch a napkin so she could clean herself up. What he did was dismount her and then kneel next to the bench and start licking to clean up her fur. His broad tongue went everywhere he had jizzed. Breasts, cleavage and chin were thoroughly cleaned. When he had finished and she was somewhat damp but no longer spermy he stood up and started looking around.
”Now, where did I put my pants?” he muttered before he spotted them and went to get dressed.
It took Charlie a moment to gather her thoughts after the cleaning, but she looked up and saw Anteater, still with his mouth to her pussy, licking and sucking, and Badger with his face buried in her paws, sniffing away without a care in the world. On the other bench she could seee Marten and Squirrel, looking on, enjoying the show. Next to the bench was Wolf, putting on his pants. She decided to let Anteater keep licking a little longer, his tongue was a new experience to her and she wanted enjoy it while it lasted. He kept licking a few more minutes before he looked up from his attempt to drain Charlie’s privates and saw everyone else was finished. His licking slowed, stopped, and he pulled his snout out of her pussy. Slowly followed by his long tongue, which took longer than expected as Charlie lay and watched in amazement, wondering how long it actually was and feeling every centimeter of it as it slipped out of her. With all of it back in Anteater’s mouth he turned to his side and tapped Badger on the shoulder. He waited a few moments before he tapped again.
After the third tap, Badger looked up with unfocused eyes. Charlie only half-jokingly wondered to herself if he got high off paw-smell. As the fog in his head cleared he looked around surprised.
”What? Are you all done already?” He said.
He let go of Charlie’s paws after some hesitation and she rolled of the bench and stood up on wobbly legs, which was expected after after being the center of attention. She quickly straightened some of her fur that had gotten messed up while laying on the bench.
The others had dressed and Charlie put on her top and saddlebag.  As she did she looked to Badger and noticed the bulging front of his pants. 
”Say, would you like some help with that?” she asked, looking up at him and down at the bulge.
He looked down, flustered.
”Oh, uh, n- no, I, I’ll deal with this on my own. A… a little later.”
They were all getting ready to go. Charlie was going back to her street and the others somewhere else. As they turned to leave Charlie turned to Badger.
”Uhm, uh… say, if you want to smell my paws again I wouldn’t mind it. That is, if you bring some friends to distract me.”
At that, Badger looked much happier than moments before. His small, rounded ears perked up a little and he seemed to stand straighter. 
”I’ll see if I can convince them to come with me a few more times. Bye for now.” He smiled and gave a small wave as he left. His friends all smiled at her, some waved, others nodded at her as they left. Charlie watched them go for a minute before she turned and started walking back to her street.
The end.
