Charlie and the birthday restriction
It was Saturday and Charlie was busy pondering. Was she naked or not? While she wasn’t wearing any of her regular clothes, she was sort of wearing a large cardboard box. Or did it count as ”wearing” when she was folded up in a box? But that was more of a philosophical matter and she didn’t feel like distracting herself with such questions at the moment, there was a birthday party about to start and she was the ”gift”. Which meant she would soon jump out of a large cake.
Well, not really a cake, it was actually a cardboard box decorated to look like a cake at a quick glance. She didn’t know much more than that she would jump out of the ”cake” when given the signal, knocking on the box after they were done singing for the ”birthday boy”. She didn’t know who that ”birthday boy” was or any other people at the party. All she knew was that a marten let her in at this house and told her about their plan with the ”cake”. 
The cake was moving, Charlie could feel the tray it was on start rolling, probably to another room. Next she heard some people start to sing. Her entrance was next… 
Last week...
Like most days, Charlie was standing on Canal Street with her colleagues. For once, the street sign actually said “Canal street” as the sign had recently been cleaned and no joker had scribbled on it yet. Not that Charlie cared either way. The vixentaur escort was wearing most of her usual working clothes, fishnet stockings on her forelegs, a small saddle bag and the signs slung on her flanks listing the common services they offered. The small top she often wore had been replaced with Twiggy’s fur-colored tube top after the squirrel had talked Charlie into trading tops for the day. It had the desired effect of making her look topless from a distance, but it was a bit tight. While Charlie was average at best when it came to bust size, Twiggy was flat as a board, and so skinny that she had a good chance of hiding behind a streetlamp, if not for her big, bushy tail.
Twiggy, on the other hand was probably happy that Charlie’s top had shoulder straps as it was several sizes too big and would flop about whenever she moved, offering anyone looking the occasional glimpses of sideboob. At the moment, Twiggy was busy painting the claws of Lily, the little fennec in the group. If Lily had bothered to look she had a perfect view down Twiggy’s nearly non-existent cleavage as she was bent over at the fennec’s paws. Charlie had already had her claws done and was busy with people watching.
Some distance away on the sidewalk she saw a female marten who seemed to be looking for something, or perhaps someone. 
After a few moments the marten looked at Charlie, she then stopped looking around, instead coming straight for the vixen.  Looks like she found what she was looking for, Charlie thought. The question is, why was she looking for Charlie? Was she a customer who wanted to try a taur? A girlfriend of a former customer, come to grump at her? Or something else? Shortly, the marten was standing in front of Charlie, looking unsure of what to do or say next.
”Uh, hello. You’re Charlie, right?” she said. 
”That’s me” Charlie answered, and the marten looked a little relieved.
”Pleased to meet you, I’m Sofia and I’m wondering, do you do birthday parties?”
”I sure do. Would that be for adults or children?” 
That response seemed to confuse Sofia and Charlie decided explain her question.
”Perhaps I should clarify that. On children’s parties I do pony rides, tug-of-war, perhaps rodeo and other family-friendly activities. On adult parties I offer other ”rides” and the other services listed on my signs.” she pointed to her flank.
”Adults. I’m tasked to find ”entertainment” for the party. Are you available next Saturday?”
Charlie dug up her phone from her saddlebag and checked her calendar. It was empty, as it often was. Not that she would tell Sofia that.
”I have no ”appointments” next Saturday. When and where is your party?” Charlie asked.
Sofia gave her a time and address.
”Now, I haven’t set up a party like this before. Is there anything else you need to know?” she asked.
Charlie thought for a moment.
”Well, there are a few things. Do you have any special theme planned so I’ll know what to wear? Or would you prefer that I wear nothing? How many guests do you expect? Is there any particular ”entertainment” you want? Or any that you don’t want so I’ll know not to bring them up?”
Sofia quickly replied.
”Well, we have no special theme planned so you can wear nothing if you’re comfortable with that. There should be around six people at the party, including me. We have no preferences for your entertainment, other than that the ”birthday boy” should be given priority and do what he wants to, within the limits you set, of course. You’re free to service the other guests when you get the opportunity.” 
They then agreed on payment and Sofia left. 
For much of the day Charlie’s mind kept going back to the marten. She knew she hadn’t seen Sofia before but for some reason she looked familiar. In the end she thought ”perhaps all martens look the same to me?” and left it at that.
Saturday came and Charlie drove her new car to a parking spot near the address. Not brand new, but it was new to her. It was a Ford Escort she had bought used to make these ”housecalls” easier since she wouldn’t have to rely on the buses and their timetables. The only problem she had was getting into and out of a car built for bipedals. As she worked to extract herself from the driver’s seat she wondered what would be the better solution, taking it to a shop to have it modified for a taur or hiring Lily as a private chauffeur? Of course the little fennec would probably need a booster seat to see over the dashboard and stilts to reach the pedals.
Finally out of the car, Charlie smoothed down her dress and started walking to the address she’d been given. She had decided to wear a short sundress that went down to her forelegs and also her small saddlebag. Not that she had planned to wear any of it for very long. 
Arriving at the house Charlie double-checked that she had gone to the right address. All the houses along the street were very similar in build and had few details to tell them apart. She knocked on the door and waited. It didn’t take long before she heard steps, the door opened and she saw Sofia. 
”Ah, hello Charlie. Come in, come in.” As Charlie stepped in she saw and heard the lack of party noises and other people.
”Where is everyone? Didn’t you say there would be, like six people here?” she asked. 
”There will be five of us, one had to cancel.” Sofia told her. “And this might not be much of a party, by your standards. Just a few friends who finally found the time and reason to get together for a good time. The others are off playing laser tag and officially, I volunteered to stay and set up the cake. They should be back in about half an hour.”
”And unofficially?” Charlie asked, sensing this wasn’t the whole truth.
”Unofficially, I’m here to set you up in a bigger cake as the main ”gift” for Roger. The other things have already been taken care of.” 
Charlie was doubtful.
”Put me in a cake? While whipped cream can be useful in my line of work I doubt Roger would want my services if I’m covered in the stuff. Or is he into bukkake?”
”Oh, it won’t be like that. Follow me” Sofia said and gestured for Charlie to follow her to the kitchen. In there, beside the normal kitchen table and chairs was another table. This one had a long tablecloth that nearly went down to the floor and on top of it was a large but flat cardboard box, that nearly covered the entire tabletop. Sofia took off the lid and pointed down in into it. Charlie looked down and saw the box was much deeper than she had expected. Curious, she bent down and lifted the tablecloth. This wasn’t really a table. It was a low serving cart with a large cardboard box on it and a thin plywood sheet set up to be a false tabletop. Everything covered by the cloth. Charlie looked up and saw Sofia smiling with some pride over the creation. 
”You like it? I just hope you can fit in the box, it’s the largest we could find and still make it look like a table around it.” Charlie took another look, trying to measure up the box.
”I think I’ll fit, but there won’t be much room for anything else. I assume I’ll be naked for this.”
”That’s right. But first, will you help me decorate the ”cake”?” Sofia asked.
They spent the next ten or fifteen minutes decorating the visible part of the box with shaving cream, glitter and sprinkles. But no candles. Open flames and fur was a disaster waiting to happen. When the ”cake” was done, Charlie took off her dress and put it away. She also took off her saddlebag and put it down in the box. Next she carefully stepped into the box and sat down. They didn’t put on the lid yet as Charlie didn’t want to stay folded up longer than necessary. As they waited they made small talk. 
It wasn’t long before they heard a car pull into the driveway and Sofia peered through the curtains. She grinned and looked back to Charlie.
”It’s them. Time to put the lid on.” As she moved to lift the lid she seemed to remember something. 
”Oh, wait. I better tell you the plan. You lay down facing that way” she pointed. 
”I’ll turn that side to Roger. We sing for him a bit and then I’ll knock three times on the box. That’s your signal.”
”Then I jump out?” Charlie asked, to clear up any possible miscommunication.
”Yes. Throw away the lid jump up, shout ”surprise” or ”happy birthday” if you want to. Also shake your boobs a bit, I think he’ll like that. If I were in your place, I know I’d do that if I could.” Sofia said, looking down at her nearly flat chest. Like most martens, she was sleek with little in the way of curves.
They put down the lid as Charlie heard the front door open. It squished her hair flat and pushed her ears out to the sides. Not that it mattered, her hair was often messy and she wasn’t there to show off a perfect hairstyle. Next she heard Sofia giggle a ”Roger will be so surprised” and scraping as she covered up the seam around the lid with more shaving cream. Charlie still had no idea who Roger was, but wasn’t bothered. She would soon find out.
With Charlie laying folded up in the box, she could feel it being rolled away to another room, she heard people talking but didn’t recognize any voice but Sofia or what they were saying. The talking soon turned to singing. Rather poor and off-key singing, but it’s the thought that counts, Charlie thought as she got into position, slowly folding and tensing all four of her legs under her, ready to spring up when she got the signal.
As she heard the song finally draw to an end she heard three discrete knocks behind her. Time to make a good first impression on Roger, she thought. Charlie quickly stood up, tossing the lid to the side, shouted ”happy birthday!” and did her best to shake her breasts, all at the same time. 
After a moment, as her eyes had adjusted to the bright room after laying in that box, Charlie finally saw Roger. It turned out Roger was the paw-enthusiast badger she’d had dealings with before. First, he had smelled her paws on his own, much to Charlie’s embarrassment. The second time, he had brought some friends along to help ”distract” her. That had been a much more enjoyable experience for her. Had they planned something like that for today? She quickly looked around. They were in what looked like the living room. She saw Sofia, another badger, Squirrel and Wolf. The last two she recognized as they had been with Roger to ”distract” Charlie. Well, if there was paw-sniffing planned, she might not enjoy this much, but a job’s a job.
Looking back to Roger she saw he was looking at her face, for once, and seemed genuinely surprised.
”Uh, hello Roger. Happy birthday. It looks like me and my paws are your gift. Hope you’re happy.” she said as she sat down on her haunches and lifted a front paw to wave at him.
Before Roger could say anything, Wolf cleared his throat, calling for their attention. 
”Well, that’s not entirely correct. It’s true that you are his ”gift” for today and that he can do what he wants with you, provided you agree to his ideas. But there’s one restriction. Roger’s not allowed to smell your paws.”
They both turned to him with a surprised ”What!?” and Wolf continued, turning to Roger. 
”A few of us talked a bit and we thought you were a bit single-minded when it came to paw-sniffing so we came up with this for your birthday.” he then turned to Charlie.
”We know he likes you, Charlie and we hoped you could show him what other pleasures a female body can offer. You know, the parts of you that are above the hocks.”
Under those conditions this party got a whole lot better, Charlie thought and her tail twitched a little as it wanted to wag. She stood up in the box and turned to look at Roger. 
”It looks like your friends planned ahead for this. So, is there anything in particular you want to do first?”
Roger meanwhile was silent. His eyes had wandered down from her face and he was now looking at her legs. Charlie smiled a little as she wondered if he was shy or single-minded. Is there only one thing, or rather, four things on his mind, she thought. Her job was to show him the rest of the female body, she best get started.
”Hey, my tits are up here.” she said in a friendly voice and held her breasts up to show them off. Roger was still silent, though he was now looking at her chest. As the silence drew out to become awkward, Wolf spoke again.
”Perhaps we should start with some cake? Give Roger time to think of what he wants to do with his gift?”. Everyone agreed and cake was brought out in the kitchen. As they had cake and talked a bit, Charlie learned that the other badger was named Roy and was Roger’s brother. She never learned the names for Wolf or Squirrel, not that it mattered much. She also learned that Sofia was a cousin to the marten who had been with Roger the second time he’d wanted to smell her paws. So that’s why she looked familiar, Charlie thought. 
With the cake eaten it was time for more physical ”celebration” and they all moved back to the living room. Charlie remembered her saddle bag, plucked it up from within the cardboard cake and put it on the false tabletop. It usually held some condoms and some of her personal belongings. Today it was just stuffed full of condoms of varying shapes, sizes and flavors. It also had some lubricant in case the pre-lubed condoms weren’t slippery enough. Roger sat in an armchair and the others sat down in the sofa, waiting for the show to start. While eating cake, Charlie had had an idea of how to start this. But first she wanted to see if Roger had any ideas.
She sat down in front of him and he looked her over. and this time not just her paws. 
”Now Roger, is there anything you want to do?” she asked as she watched him.
”Uhm, uh… I don’t know…” he stammered. Luckily for him, Charlie had ideas.
”Since you liked smelling my paws, perhaps you want to smell some other parts of me?”
Roger looked at her with curiosity as she scooted closer. She held one breast with one hand and with the other running her fingers through the fluff in her cleavage. 
”Why don’t we start here?” she said as she leaned forward. Now Roger was only looking at her breasts as he too leaned forward. Good boy, she thought. As his nose got close to her fluff she felt him start to sniff and he leaned forward until she felt his nose push against her sternum. 
He sat there leaning forward and sniffing around in her chest fluff for a few moments before Charlie took the next step.
”Leaning forward like that can’t be comfortable. You should hold on to something.” she said as she slowly lifted his arms and put his hands on her breasts. With that, Roger looked like he’d just remembered that he had hands as he started fondling her breasts and tweaking her nipples as he kept smelling her fluff.
After a few minutes of Roger’s nose poking around in Charlie’s cleavage she thought it was time to give him a change of scenery.
”Roger, would you like to smell some other place?”  
With that he looked up from her breasts but his nose was still sniffing away in her fur.
”Maybe, where?” he asked and Charlie pointed her thumb back to her rump. With that he looked doubtful.
”What, in the butt? Like dogs?” with that Charlie had to laugh a little.
”Well, you can smell my butt if you like but I was thinking slightly lower.” she said. With that she stood up, turned around and lifted her tail, presenting herself. She didn’t have to wait long before she felt his hands on her hips and his breath on her rear. She quickly felt his sniffing home in on her pussy but after a few sniffs he stopped.
”Is it supposed to smell like this?” he asked. Charlie found that a reasonable question as he had probably only smelled paws before. That gave her a naughty idea.
”I cant smell myself from over here. Could you stick a finger in?” 
She felt a finger push her lower lips apart as it slowly went in to the second knuckle and stopped.
”Done. Now what?” he asked.
”Now move it around a bit, like you’re stirring something. You want to get it covered in my juices. Then pull it out and get over here.”
She felt his finger move around inside her. Not to pleasure her, more like he was trying to scrape up the last bits of jam from a jar. After a few stirs he pulled out and walked up to her front, holding up one hand where the extended index finger was clearly wet.
Charlie took hold of his wrist as she brought his hand up to her nose and sniffed a few times.
”Well, it smells like it should.” 
Next she put her naughty idea into action as she quickly wrapped her tongue around his finger, licking it clean. At that, Roger’s eyes opened wide in surprise.
”Tastes as it should too.” she said calmly as she smacked her lips.
Charlie was very familiar with her own ”tastes”, mostly from customers who had wanted to finish in her mouth after fucking her right in the pussy. She vastly preferred that to ”ass to mouth” and any customer who wanted to do the latter had to pay extra. A lot extra.
With the taste test over Charlie looked down and noticed a pronounced bulge on the front of Roger’s pants that hadn’t been there before. 
”Ooh, what this? Need some help taking care of that, Roger?” she asked though she was quite sure of his answer.
Roger said nothing as he smiled and quickly nodded half a dozen times.
”Right, pants off! And take a seat” she pointed to the armchair. Within moments Roger had his pants off and was sitting in the armchair, his shaft pointing up at her and him watching her, eager to see what would happen next. What that was would be partly up to him.
”Now Roger is there anything you would like to do?” she asked.
He thought for a few seconds before answering.
”There is one thing. Since I’m not allowed to smell your paws, could you perhaps do a paw-job?”
While Charlie had never heard of a ”paw-job” she had a fairly good idea of what he wanted but thought it best to ask.
”Uh, I’m not sure what that is. Please explain.”
”Like a handjob, but you use your front paws.” he clarified while holding out his hands, mimicking paws and moving them up and down in a crude handjob-like gesture. Just as I suspected, she thought.
”I can try. I’ve never done something like that and I don’t think I’ll be very good at it but I’ll try.”
With that she sat down in front of him and raised her forelegs to grasp his cock. Sitting on just her haunches made her a bit wobbly and trying to do the rhythmic handjob motions was tricky as her fine motor skills in the forelegs were much worse than her hands and arms. To make it worse her paws were made for walking, not grasping things like cocks and her pawpads were hard and rough after many years of walking and standing on them. It was clear that while Roger wanted to enjoy this, he obviously didn’t and she stopped the paw-job after a minute or two and sat down on all fours.
”I’m sorry but you looked really uncomfortable so I stopped. Do you want to keep going?”
He looked relieved.
”No, I don’t, and you’re right, It was unpleasant. Not your fault though. This was much hotter in my imagination.” he said.
”Well if you’d like to try something else I’m much better with my mouth. What do you say?”
At that he simply smiled and nodded quickly so she sat down between his feet, stuck her nose in his groin and got to work.
Charlie was quite skilled with her mouth but this time she didn’t go all out with fancy tricks. She just sucked down on his boner until her nose sunk into his crotch fur and started bobbing her head. As she did she sucked and used her tongue to work him over. After smelling her pussy and despite her unsuccessful paw-job, Roger was already quite worked up and it wasn’t long before she felt him getting close to climax. His cock started twitching as he came in her mouth. All the while Charlie kept sucking and swallowing his load. It would be impolite to do otherwise on his birthday. As his climax passed and he grew soft she kept sucking, eager to get every last drop of his load. When he had no more to give she pulled up to see how he was doing.
Roger was sitting slumped in the armchair, panting like he had just ran twenty laps around the house. He looked at her and smiled.
”Whew, that was good but I think I’ll have to rest a bit before the next round.”
Charlie smiled with pride at a blowjob well done. She quickly got an idea of what they could do while he ”recharged”. She slowly stood up.
”Say, while you’re resting, would you like to do something to pass the time?”
He looked up at her with curiosity.
”Sounds interesting. What did you have in mind?” he asked. Charlie started turning around as she spoke.
”Well, you did smell me for a bit, now maybe you’d like to lick me? Just pick a hole.” as she completed the turn she lifted her tail, again showing her privates. By now she had grown quite wet. Over her shoulder she saw Roger nod eagerly before she turned to face forward as she felt his hands again on her hips. 
At first she just felt his breath as he smelled her again, with a short surprise as his cold nose brushed against her slit. After that he started with what felt like his tongue barely touching her folds a few times, to see if he liked her taste. The next few exploratory licks were stronger, his tongue dragging along her pussy. He seemed to like her taste as he kept licking, with slobbery and clumsy licks at first. What he lacked in skill he made up with eagerness. But that soon changed as he tried different things. His tongue moved in different patterns across her folds, sometimes he pushed his nose against her pussy and stuck his tongue inside her, lapping up her fluids. He twirled his tongue around her clit, and sucked on it. Either he had done this before, she thought, or he was a quick learner and good at ”reading” her. It wasn’t long before she was getting close. With a moan and a shudder she came and her front legs buckled, her forward half sinking to the floor. The only thing keeping her rear legs upright was Roger holding onto her hips as he kept eating her out. 
Charlie glanced back but she couldn’t see much of him. Most of his face was hidden by her rump and her tail was draped over his forehead and back between his ears. Like a bright red mohawk. 
Roger showed no sign of stopping so she decided to just lay there and enjoy his attention for a while. 
As she lay on the floor enjoying the afterglow of her recent climax Roger was busy lapping away at her rear, his tongue feeling like he was drawing the alphabet, one letter at a time. Charlie lost track of time and some time later as he was drawing circles around her clit, she heard the crunch of someone eating popcorn. Her ears perked up and she remembered there were other people in the room. She looked up to the sofa and there were the other party guests. Watching her and Roger while eating popcorn with one hand and groping each other with the other. Sofia with one hand in Roy’s pants, he with one in her skirt. Wolf had one arm around her shoulder and fondling her breast while Squirrel had one hand in his own pants.
”Hey, no need to stop for our sake. We’re just enjoying the show.” Wolf said as he flicked a corn in his mouth.
Roger kept licking Charlie a while longer, he now felt like he’d found a pace he liked. Until he picked up the pace, pushing her to another climax, which she didn’t mind. As he pushed her over the edge a second time he quickly put his lips to her lower lips and blew a drawn out raspberry. She hadn’t expected that and her orgasmic moan turned to a sharp yip and her tail poofed up as she came. 
As she recovered from the surprise raspberry she looked back to Roger.  He had stopped licking her after her second climax but he was still holding up her rump. She noticed he was wet around the nose with her juices as he looked at her sheepishly. 
”Sorry about that, Charlie. My curiosity got the better of me.” 
”That’s alright. You surprised me a bit with that finish.” she replied. At that he looked relieved.
”Good, and if you’re up to it, I’m feeling ready for round two.”
Charlie glanced down and confirmed that he was indeed ready. She smiled and pointed to her saddlebag on the false table next to the cardboard cake,
”Condoms are in my bag. Help yourself.”
As he got a condom and put it on Charlie got up and laid on her belly across the armchair, rear legs on the floor and tail up. In the corner of her eye she saw Roger, his rubbered boner ready for business. He wasted no time as he grabbed her hips, pushed in and started humping. She barely had time to start enjoying his second round before she noticed something wasn’t right. Roger didn’t feel like he liked fucking her and after at short time he just stopped and pulled out of her. Charlie looked back, curious of this development.
”Sorry Charlie but this position isn’t working. It feels like I’m fucking an animal.” he said.
”Last I checked we’re all animals. Or are any of you plants and you didn’t tell me?” Squirrel chimed in, looking at the others.
”Not that kind of animal. I meant a feral.” Roger clarified.
This sort of thing wasn’t new to Charlie. Some customers had the same ”problem” while others sought her out for that very reason. One example being Schaffer and his class of veterinary students. Different strokes for different folks. Luckily she had a solution that usually worked.
”Hold on to that boner, let me just turn around a bit” she said as she rolled on the armchair. When she was laying on her back across the seat she spread her rear legs and let her tail drop, showing off her privates. She looked to Roger again.
”Think this will work better? Most animals don’t use the missionary position.” 
Roger looked her over.
”Only one way to find out.” he said as he mounted her and slowly started humping. The first dozen or so of his thrusts were a bit slow as he got a feel for the new position. But after that she felt him pick up the pace as he hugged her barrel and buried his face in the white fluff on her lower chest. From her chest fluff she heard a muffled ”Ooh yes, much better”. With that small crisis averted Charlie allowed herself to relax and enjoy his attention as she hugged him loosely with her forelegs. While Roger humped at a steady pace he kept his nose buried in her fur as he sniffed her. Charlie had a lot going on, and in her, but when she noticed him sniffing her fur she smiled a little. 
Guess he simply likes to smell things, she thought. She didn’t think that for very long as he adjusted and hit some new spots in her that ended her coherent thoughts for a time.
Watching the two had made Squirrel quite worked up and he wanted a piece of the action. He quickly took off his pants and underwear. He then walked to the armchair and stood near Charlie’s head where he waited for her to notice him and his erection. He didn’t have to wait long. As she lay quietly moaning in pleasure she opened her eyes to find she was looking straight at Squirrel’s shaft. She quickly looked up to find the rest of Squirrel was also there.
”Hello there. Your mouth doing anything important at the moment?” he asked.
Charlie decided that actions speak louder than words as she smiled and laid an arm around his waist to pull him closer and started sucking on his cock. Sucking someone off while getting humped wasn’t easy, but this wasn’t Charlie’s first rodeo. Bobbing her head to the side, twirling her tongue and sometimes holding him in, doing her best to swallow his shaft, though her long muzzle made that all but impossible. As she felt Squirrel getting close to finishing she once again pushed her nose into his groin, swallowed repeatedly and stuck her tongue out to try and lick at his balls. She shortly felt him twitch in her mouth as he came, jizzing down her throat. She kept him there and swallowed until she felt him start to go soft. 
She quickly licked him clean, then she released Squirrel who went to sit in the sofa and watch the show next to Sofia, Roy and Wolf. Now she could give Roger her undivided attention. Not that he needed much help, he was happily humping away, still hugging her barrel with his nose buried in her fluff. 
Eventually, she felt his humping grow erratic as he panted and moaned into her fluff. Then he came, his cock twitching and she could have sworn she felt the condom inflating inside her. Afterwards he lay still, slowly panting into her fluff as she felt him go soft in her. He still hugged her barrel and she hugged him back with her forelegs. 
They lay in the armchair and cuddled for at short time. Their cuddling was interrupted when Sofia stepped up to them.
”Roger, could I borrow Charlie for a bit? And Charlie, are you up for another round?” she asked them. They both thought for a moment, then said ”yes”.
”Goody. I’ll be right back.” Sofia said as she skipped out of the room.
Roger got up from Charlie and went to dispose of the condom. Charlie got up and stood next to the armchair, waiting for Sofia. Roger had barely gotten back and sat down in the sofa when Sofia came back. Wherever she had gone, her skirt was left there as she was now bottomless. In her hand was a double-ended strapon. She quickly looked to Charlie as she put on the rubber toy.
”Can you stand over the armchair like you did when Roger started fucking you?”
Charlie quickly assumed the position and waited. When Sofia finished putting on her new ”equipment” she walked behind Charlie, grabbed her by the hips and started humping. What she hadn’t considered was their respective difference in size. While they were nearly the same overall height, for Sofia much of that was in her long, sleek torso and her legs were a bit short compared to Charlie’s. The result being that barely the tip of her strapon reached up to Charlie’s pussy no matter how much she tried to do more than just rub the tip against her slit. Charlie on the other hand could have knelt down, if she hadn’t been laying across the armchair. While Sofia was far from stupid and  could have come up with any of these solutions at another time, at the moment she was too horny for fox pussy to do anything other than desperately dry-hump Charlie’s rump.
Wolf sat in the sofa with the others and saw Sofia struggle when he got an idea of how to help. He quickly took off his pants and underwear before he walked over to Charlie. 
”Can I trouble you for a condom?” he asked. She pointed to her bag next to the cardboard ”cake”.
”Help yourself. I brought them for a reason.”. He got one and put it on before he walked behind Sofia and lifted her up by the waist, her dry-humping stopped as she wondered what he was up to.
”Thought I’d help you hump Charlie” he said as helped guide her strapon into Charlie’s pussy. He then pulled back a little and slowly pushed his rubbered shaft into Sofia’s tailhole. 
The surprise buttsex made Sofia stiffen up for a moment and Wolf held still until she had adjusted to the intrusion. Still holding her up he started a slow thrusting, making Sofia fuck Charlie while he fucked Sofia. Sofia held on to Charlie’s hips and did her best to help with the humping. While she put up a good effort to help with the thrusting, being pleasured from both ends wore her down. She soon had her mouth hanging open, panting and her eyes rolled up, looking at nothing. She lost her grip on Charlie’s hips, her arms hanging limp at her sides. By that point she was little more than a floppy brown-furred noodle, held up by Wolf as he used her as a ”middle-man” to fuck Charlie.
Charlie fared a little better, only getting it from one end. And that it was a strapon doing the fucking. She liked strapons, but much preferred the genuine article. Or two. She glanced back to see how Wolf and Sofia were doing. Wolf was steadily humping away, eyes closed and teeth bared as he only had one thing on his mind, to keep railing Sofia’s rear. Sofia on the other hand had been fucked silly. Her eyes were unfocused and cross-eyed, mouth open, tongue hanging out, moaning and babbling nonsense. The only thing still holding her up was Wolf’s arms, one around her waist, the other holding and groping at her chest. 
It wasn’t long after Charlie had been pushed to a shuddering climax when she felt Wolf’s humping speed up and he let out a groaning snarl as he came in Sofia’s rear.
Wolf pulled Sofia out of Charlie and he then pulled out of Sofia before he gently set her down on the floor. She was still very out of it so he held her upright as they went to sit in the sofa and recover. She tried to speak but all that came out were incoherent mumblings.
Charlie was less of a ”fucked up muppet”, but she still needed a break to which the others agreed. There was some popcorn left so they all sat down to empty the bowl. During this break she noticed something was amiss.
”Wait a minute. I’ve been the ”entertainment” at a few parties and there’s usually booze around. Did you forget to buy some or doesn’t anyone here drink?”
Sofia had recovered enough that her reply made sense.
”Roy doesn’t drink, never did. Roger started drinking in his teens. He also stopped drinking in his teens, after a few times when he overdid it. As for the rest of us, we decided this is the sort of fun we want to remember the next day. We might go out drinking this evening, if you don’t wear us out, that is.” 
They kept eating the popcorns, Charlie had a few, but she still had trouble with them after Roger’s earlier paw-sniffings and his remarks that her paws smelled of popcorn. As they finished the bowl she saw Roger and Roy were talking about something, but couldn’t follow their conversation as she was talking to Wolf and Squirrel.
With the bowl empty Roger turned to Charlie.
”Now, Charlie, are you ready for another round?”
She nodded, slowly chewing the last few popcorns.
”Good, because me and Roy have talked a bit and we’d like for the two of us to sex you.” 
She simply smiled and pointed at her saddlebag. 
Roger and Roy got the hint and they both put on condoms. Roy sat down kneeling sideways on the sofa, Charlie stepped up on the sofa in front of him and sat down on her haunches, putting her forelegs on his shoulders. She felt his cock brush the fur on her lower belly. Next she felt Roger kneel behind her, his cock brushing her lower back. When the two badgers were in position they had her rise up on her hind legs until her rear was level with their cocks. 
She felt them adjust a bit and Roy pushed into her pussy with little effort. Roger took more time, prodding at and slowly pushing into her tailhole. When both were balls deep in her, they started with some slow thrusts to get a feel for the position, which was unfamiliar to the badger brothers. As they humped, Roy hugged her barrel and Roger held her hips. She soon felt Roy speed up a bit, but at the same time, Roger slowed and stopped. 
”Uh, Roy.”
”Yeah?”
”I can feel you moving inside her.”
”I could probably do the same. If you actually moved.”
”What do I do about it?”
”You ignore it and start fucking fucking her. Because if you do think about it your boner will either go soft, or become a very awkward boner.”
Roger quickly started thrusting again.
Their thrust weren’t synchronized and on one thrust when they both pushed in at the same time, Roger stopped again. He leaned around Charlie’s midsection to look at Roy.
”Will this become gay if our balls touch?”
Roy stopped to consider his response. 
”If it is, then you’ll be more gay since you’re the one fucking her ass.” Roger just grunted at that and started humping again. Roy did the same. After that exchange, Charlie had to smile a little. She glanced to the armchair where the others sat bunched up, groping each other and saw they were grinning at the two badgers.
After that they said little and did much, which suited Charlie just fine. She generally liked getting double penetrated and these two were no exception. They varied the speed and depth of their thrusts. Sometimes one would pull out as the other pushed in, then they would change to both of them thrusting at the same time. 
With Charlie in the middle and held up by the two badgers, all she had to do was relax and enjoy the ride. And enjoy it she did. They adjusted their positions slightly at times and changed pace so she was never ”bored” while they humped her. After some time of them alternating thrusts and sometimes getting out of sync, they gave up on that and instead both men went at their own pace, changing it at times. This unpredictable fucking from both ends, that sometimes synced up, until it didn’t, then perhaps one of them changed pace, quickly drove Charlie’s pleasure towards climax.
When it happened Roger and Roy didn’t react much to Charlie shuddering and groaning. At most they fucked her a bit quicker for a while, dragging out her orgasm. Her barrel was sandwiched between them, but her upper body and head had little support and Charlie had better things on her mind than staying upright. It wasn’t long before she was draped like a wet towel over Roy’s shoulder, moaning, mumbling and sometimes shuddering as one of them hit a particularly good spot. She may have come once more during this sandwich fucking but she was too busy getting fucked silly to remember much of it. 
 What she did remember was that as the badgers were getting close to their finish they both started fucking her harder and faster. As she felt first Roger and moments after, Roy start twitching as they came she went over the edge. Her rear cramped up, rear legs twitching and tail thrashing as she came with them. When it was over the three of them just sat there for a time, the two badgers catching their breath, and Charlie coming to her senses after that last orgasm. 
”After that one I’ll need to rest for a bit” she mumbled. Her two partners both agreed and they pulled out of her. As they moved around she felt a cold draft on her nethers, and realized she was much wetter that usual. She quickly looked down and saw Roy’s crotch was also wet, like he had explosively peed himself. Roy seemed to have felt the same cold draft as he looked down at himself with a questioning look.
”Charlie, what did you…?”
She quickly put two and two together.
”I must have squirted, it happens sometime if I come hard. And you two sure did a good job fucking me.”
Roy looked relieved at that.
”Oh. Guess I’ll consider this a compliment then.”
Charlie and Roy went to the bathroom to quickly wipe down their respective privates. Charlie, being a taur, had some trouble reaching hers, so Roy helped her, which they both enjoyed. Coming back to the living room, they saw Roger sitting in the middle of the sofa, still resting. Squirrel was sat on his left. Apparently he thought the armchair was too crowded with him, Wolf and Sofia all sitting there. Roy went to sit next to Roger. 
Charlie had wanted to sit, or even better lay down and rest as well. But all the seats were already taken. But since they had all been close and personal with her, perhaps they wouldn’t mind some more closeness, she thought as she turned to the three guys on the sofa.
”The two of you wore me down. Could I lay across your laps and rest for a bit?
All three nodded and Roger patted his lap, so she laid down on her side, her rump at Squirrel’s armrest and her head at Roy’s armrest. As they all rested they talked about nothing in particular. Until Charlie felt Roger idly stroking the fur on her flank. That gave her an idea but she waited a few moments to see if the stroking continued. He kept stroking her and so she turned to Roger. 
”While we rest, there’s another thing you could do for me if you’d like.” 
Roger looked at her with curiosity.
”Sure, as long as it doesn’t involve moving from this sofa. What do you have in mind?” he asked.
With that, Charlie turned in their laps until she was on her back, forelegs and arms held to her sides, and looked to Roger again before she spoke.
”Bellyrubs, please?” 
That seemed to confuse him for a second or two as he looked between her upper and lower belly. Until he started rubbing both, one hand on each.
”I forgot I have two hands.” was all he said.
It didn’t take long before Roy and Squirrel joined the rubbing. Roy focused his attention on her upper belly and occasionally played with her breasts and nipples. That left her lower belly for Roger and Squirrel which they seemed content with. Charlie lay there enjoying her bellyrubs, making happy little noises and one rear leg kicking slightly. While this went on, Sofia had noted something interesting.
The sofa’s armrests were a bit lower than those of the armchair. And the armrest closest to her had Charlie’s rump on it, the tail hanging down, putting her dripping pussy and pink asterisk of a tailhole on display. This presented an opportunity she did not want to miss. 
She also was still wearing the strapon, the hard rubber shaft poking out between her thighs. Standing up, she went to stand at Charlie’s rump and put the tip to Charlie’s wet folds as she started to push in. Unfortunately, there was still a bit of height difference and as she pushed in the strapon bent up at an awkward angle. However, this time Sofia had her wits about her and remembered there was another hole available. No longer trying to penetrate, she instead rubbed her strapon along Charlie’s pussy to get it slick with the taur’s fluids. When she thought it was slippery enough she pulled back, aimed her detachable penis replica at Charlie’s pucker and started pushing in.
This time there was no height difference and Sofia could push all the way in. Balls deep to be precise, had her strapon been equipped with balls. She started a slow thrusting, holding Charlie’s rear legs as she humped. With Sofia happily humping away, Squirrel had a good view of the goings on. Wanting to join, he started rubbing lower and lower on Charlie’s belly until he was rubbing the insides of her thighs and near her crotch. 
”Charlie? Mind if I...?” he asked.
Among all the rubbing, Charlie had noticed his hands slowly moving south and had a good idea where he wanted to rub, which suited her fine.
”Go ahead” she said and went back to enjoying the bellyrubs and buttsex. At that Squirrel plunged two fingers in her soaked pussy and started rubbing her insides while his thumb got to work on her clit. With his fingering added to Sofia pounding her rear and all the bellyrubs, Charlie had even more pleasure to make happy noises about. She closed her eyes, hung her head over the armrest and just let all the hands (and the one plastic shaft) have free reign of her body. That is, until something booped her nose. She opened her eyes to see Wolf standing there, still pantsless and holding his cock over her nose. She didn’t have to ask what he wanted as she nuzzled his fuzzy balls a few times before she opened her mouth to take him in.
Laying on her back and held down meant Charlie had very little freedom to actively pleasure Wolf. At most she could try to bob her head and use her tongue on him. Not that he need much help, he seemed happy to simply hump her mouth as she lay there. At first he leaned forward with his hands on the armrest, but he soon changed to holding her cheeks as he fucked her face.
While Wolf was holding her by the cheek fluff and idly scratching her behind one ear, Charlie felt Squirrel add a third finger to the two already in her. His fingering didn’t change much though, as he was still twiddling his fingers inside her while the thumb was playing around with her nub. With Wolf’s balls booping her nose every second or so while his shaft was pistoning in and out of her mouth, and Squirrel’s fingers twirling around in her pussy, driving her on to climax. When she came it wasn’t very noticeable as she couldn’t moan much with a cock in her mouth and any shuddering was mostly covered up by all the bellyrubs. Squirrel might have noticed her pussy contracting as he fingered her. 
When she came down from her orgasmic bliss, Charlie had nearly forgotten about Sofia and her strapon humping her rear. Though she was reminded of that when she felt Sofia speed up and her humping grew erratic until she stopped deep in Charlie’s rear and just trembled and she heard Sofia let out a panting groan as she came. Shortly after the trembling stopped Charlie felt Sofia pull out and let go of her rear legs.
Had Charlie not been busy with fingering and bellyrubs, and Wolf getting busy with her face, she would have seen Sofia stagger over to the armchair and slump down in it, her slick strapon pointing at the ceiling.
Now it was just Squirrel still fingering her and Wolf humping her mouth, together with the others idly rubbing her bellies. So far, Charlie had enjoyed all the attention, the only thing missing would be if someone started calling her a ”good girl”. With Sofia no longer riding her ass Charlie could concentrate better on Wolf, right after this next climax Squirrel was fingering her towards. 
This one was a bit milder than the last as Sofia and her butt pounding strapon weren’t involved. She shuddered a bit and groaned a little around the cock in her mouth. After it had passed and Squirrel’s fingers calmed down, Charlie could get back to business. 
With Wolf holding her cheek tufts as he fucked her face, Charlie’s options were limited. She did her best to suck and use her tongue. Wolf had been going for a while and it wasn’t long before she felt him start to twitch as he fired load after load down her throat. She kept sucking and swallowed until he was running dry. As she felt him go soft she stopped sucking and let him go. He panted a bit and rubbed her behind the ears as thanks. He then slowly walked over to the armchair to sit with Sofia.
Squirrel kept fingering her a little longer. He did squeeze one more climax from her before he was satisfied. As her climax had passed, Charlie saw him pull his now soaked fingers from her likewise soaked crotch and slowly lick them clean of her fluids, moaning happily as he did so. Roger and Roy kept up the belly rubs for a bit longer and eventually stopped. Even without bellyrubs, Charlie was happy to get a bit of rest after this last round of group sex. She rolled over to lay on her side again.
By now it was getting late, and the party was winding down. Sofia who had rested a bit took off her strapon and went to freshen up. Also to put on her skirt. Wolf put on his pants and did the same, Squirrel waited a bit before he extracted himself from under Charlie’s rump and followed Wolf’s example. Roger and Roy still sat in the sofa with Charlie laying across their laps.
After a while Wolf, Squirrel and Sofia had made themselves presentable and they got ready to leave. As they said their goodbyes to the badgers and Charlie, Wolf asked if Roger was happy with his gift. Roger was very happy and thanked the others as he affectionately patted Charlie’s flank. After the others had left, Charlie turned to him.
”I guess the party’s over now. Should I get ready to leave as well?”
Roger thought for a moment before replying, stroking her flank.
”Perhaps. But I think I can manage one more round before that, if you have any suggestions.” 
Charlie reviewed the day in her head, going over what she and Roger had done so far. She got an idea and rolled out of the sofa, landing on her paws. She stood up facing him. 
”I just realized you haven’t gotten a boobjob yet. Would you like one?” she asked as she held up her breasts to show them off for him.
At that he just nodded quickly like had done earlier. 
”Is there anything particular I should to do for this?” he asked.
”Not really. Just sit back and enjoy it. I’ll just warm you up first.” she answered.
With that he smiled, leaned back in the sofa and spread his legs slightly. Charlie bent down on her forelegs and got to work ”warming him up”. Licking and sucking on his cock until he was at full mast again, which didn’t take very long. 
Roger meanwhile leaned back and looked up at the ceiling, quietly moaning with pleasure.
When Charlie decided she had him sufficiently ”warmed up” she rose a little to have his shaft at chest height. She leaned forward and squished her breasts together around his dong. It took her a few moments before she had his length properly trapped in her cleavage, but then she could finally begin the boobjob. She started bouncing a bit, dragging her breasts along his shaft, looking down at the tip as it did a ”peek-a-boo” every time it came up from her chest fluff. That tip was too tempting to resist and soon she bent her nose down to lick and kiss his tip when it appeared between her fluffy breasts.
In the corner of one eye, Charlie saw Roy walk past them but didn’t think much of it. He was probably looking for his pants, or about to start cleaning up. She thought she heard him rummaging in her bag, but she was busy with bouncing her breasts on Roger’s cock and didn’t pay much attention to what Roy was doing. That was, until she felt his hand on her rump.
”Tail up” was all he had to say, and he had barely finished his sentence before Charlie’s tail was up and curled over her back, not unlike on a sled dog.
”Good girl” he said and patted her rump. If she hadn’t already been wet, those two words soon have had her leaking. The hand that patted her moved to her hip, his other hand went to her other hip. Moments later, she felt his rubbered tip prodding her rear. With all the anal traffic she had seen that day he could easily push in. At first he just stood still, with his cock balls deep in Charlie’s tailhole, enjoying the moment. 
”Finally I get a turn with that ass.” he moaned.
He started thrusting, slow at first. Charlie meanwhile kept rubbing her breasts up and down Roger’s shaft. The buttsex was a bit of a distraction but an enjoyable one as she pleasured Roger. The only sounds were the occasional moan from the three of them. 
In the back of her mind, Charlie thought that Roy didn’t seem to have a problem with this position, like his brother had before. Perhaps he didn’t care about the feeling of doing a feral, or if he was, he was better at ignoring it. 
After a while Roy, seeming eager for release, started fucking her rear harder and faster. This more intense variety of buttsex and his balls slapping her wet pussy was so distracting that Charlie could barely continue the boobjob. Luckily for Roger, Roy’s fierce humping shoved her back and forth, dragging her breasts along his shaft while she mostly just fondled her breasts and moaned into his bellyfur. If Roger did mind this turn of events, he was very good at hiding it as he moaned together with Charlie.
Both badgers had recently come, Roger more than once, and so it took a good long time for them to finish. Sometime during the fucking Charlie came, shuddering, moaning and burying her face in Rogers belly. She may also have squirted a little. Not that either of the badgers seemed to care or even notice, fully occupied with their own pleasures. Eventually, Charlie felt Roy’s cock twitch in her rear as he came. Shortly after, his humping slowed as he grew soft before pulling out.
As Roy walked away, perhaps to put on his pants, Charlie could concentrate on Roger and his cock still trapped in her cleavage. She was surprised to see that even without her attention, he was still hard. She guessed that Roy’s humping pushing her breasts back and forth over his cock had been enough to keep him going despite her ”slacking on the job”.
After a moment of gathering her wits, she once again bunched up her breasts around Roger’s shaft and started bouncing them up and down. Occasionally licking the tip as it appeared in her cleavage. She must have lost track of time while Roy fucked her, or Roger had really enjoyed her getting pushed back and forth over his cock. Whatever the reason, he soon announced his imminent climax.
”Ungh… Charlie, I’m close...” he groaned through clenched teeth.
”Then let it all out, birthday boy.” she said in her best sexy voice. Stopping just because she didn’t want to get messy would be very improper, especially on his birthday.
She only got in a few more bounces before he groaned and came. If she didn’t know he had already come several times that day, Charlie would have thought that he’d been saving himself for a week or more with how much he came. His cock pumping load after load on her breasts, nearly coating them with his jizz. One or two shots even landed on her muzzle. Eventually he ran out of steam and the last few spurts soaked into her cleavage.
As Roger came down from his climax and stopped panting, he looked down to see Charlie kneeling in front of him. Her breasts, chest and muzzle covered in his seed and his softening dong still held in her now soaked cleavage.
”Oh… wow... that was... intense” he said, lacking words.
”I’m glad you liked it.” she said, careful not to move too much and drip on the floor ”Judging by how much you came you must’ve really enjoyed it. But for now, I hope you’ll excuse me as I’d like to clean up.” She slowly started to get up.
”Hey, would you like some help cleaning up? I did cause this mess, after all.” he said eagerly. She thought for a moment, then leaned down to quickly lick his shaft clean before standing up on all four legs.
”Sure, I’d like that.” she said as she walked to the bathroom, swaying her hips and wagging her tail, with Roger close behind.
”Would you be as eager to help clean me if you had come in my ass?”, she asked. 
”Nah, my brother would beat me to it, he’s more of an ass man.” he replied with a chuckle.
Luckily the bathroom was big enough that she could turn around and still leave some room for Roger as he got started on the cleaning. Cleanup took longer than Charlie had expected as he was very thorough. He started with wiping off the biggest globs of his now cooling sperm. He then got a wet towel and plenty of soap to lather up most of her chest and a little on her muzzle, with lots of playing with her breasts. When he was sure all of her front was wet and soapy he put away the towel and used his hands to work the lather down to her skin. With more boob-play and fiddling with her nipples. 
After the soaping which she found very enjoyable came a more down-to-business rinsing with Roger and the front half of Charlie squeezing into the shower stall to wash off all the lather. While he did play a little with her breasts and she encouraged him to do so he mostly focused on rinsing her. 
“You’re being very thorough with this cleaning. Or do you just enjoy playing with my tits?” she asked as he was lifting her left breast to rinse the fur underneath it.
“Good hygiene is important and one thing I try to stick to.” he told her and then grinned “But I’d be lying if I said I didn’t enjoy playing with a pair of tits as nice as these.”
They spent the rest of the rinsing in comfortable silence. 
When she was rinsed and clean she shook herself, getting some water off her as he got another towel. 
Now followed the drying cycle. With the new towel he dried off her chest fluff just as thoroughly as he had lathered her before. With just as much boob-fiddling. As she was dried and fondled, Charlie started to wonder if she had turned him from a paw-perv to a boob lover. Would he start coming to her for boobjobs or to smell her chestfur? Since had yet to put on his pants, she also noticed his penis. It had been soft and floppy during the cleanup, but was now up to half mast. 
”You want me to help you take care of that?” she asked while glancing down at his groin.
”Nah, I’ve come four times already. Any more and I might pass out.” he answered as he worked her over with the towel.
With her chest fur now slightly damp and smelling of soap, the cleanup was finished and they both stepped out of the bathroom. Roger went to find his pants and Charlie put on her saddlebag. She then went to the kitchen where Roy was cleaning up after the party. She got her dress and put it on slowly, making sure to give him a bit of reverse striptease as she did.
”Getting ready to leave?” he asked as he was dismantling the fake cake.
”I am. It’s getting late and Roger politely declined any more ”entertainment”.” she replied.
”Well, no matter what he thinks of today, I had a good time. I just hope you managed to broaden my brother’s horizons. If not, I might have you back for his next birthday. As well as Christmas, New Year, Easter and whatever other holiday I can think of. Or perhaps some of your colleagues would like a go at him?”
She giggled a little at the thought of her colleagues ganging up on Roger but stopped as she heard steps approaching.
Roger, now with his pants on, stepped into the kitchen. He turned to Charlie.
”You’re leaving?” he asked.
She nodded.
”Let me walk you to the door.” he offered.
They walked to the front door, where he stopped and turned to her.
”Thank you for coming, Charlie” one corner of her mouth crept up a little at the innuendo.
”I’ll also have to thank my friends for hiring you. Thanks to them, and you, I have a few new interests when it comes to females. Don’t get me wrong, I still like your paws, but now I also like other parts of you, and females in general.” he said.
She smiled at what sounded like a mission accomplished.
”I’m happy to be of service.” she smiled.
”Thank you for your service, and good evening, Charlie” he said as he held the door open for her. 
She wished him a good evening in return as she left, tail wagging and hips swaying more than usual. In the cool evening she walked the short distance to her car. Once there, she awkwardly struggled to get in the driver’s seat for a minute or two before she was buckled in. She then started the engine and drove home.
The end.
