“Sigh…” I splash some water onto my face. It’s the end of October and yet the weather is as hot as ever. Worse, the high school I go to doesn’t have AC, so all the students are forced to endure this sweltering heat.
I look up at the mirror. My orange fur is dripping with water, and I can see the reflection of the bathroom I’m in. The opposite wall hangs a clock. The numbers are reversed, but it’s pretty easy to figure out what it reads, 12:15. Still way too many hours left in the day.
I grab a paper towel from the dispenser next to me and dry myself off. Turning around I prepare to discard it in the trash can when I’m greeted by another teen. Odd. I didn’t spot him when I was checking myself; he must’ve hopped in while I was wiping my face.
“Oh, uh, hi. Didn’t see you there. You’re the new kid, right?”
The new kid – a bat – nods. His gray skin is a stark contrast to the pure marble white of the bathroom. “Hey. My name’s Vic.” He holds out a hand for me to shake, which I take.
“Tyler.”
The kid studies me, looking me up and down. “If I may ask, what species? You look like a cat, but a bit off.”
“Oh, I’m a tiger. Our folk isn’t commonly seen around here.”
“Ah.” The bat stares into my eyes intensely. “Green eyes?” He asks.
“Yeah. Typical of felines.” Bit of a weird question, but I didn’t want to be impolite.
The bat continues staring into my eyes for a few more seconds. His eyes are red and his gaze is intense. I blink a few times, for some reason feeling a wave of disorientation wash over me. He’s continuing to stare at me and I’m feeling a bit awkward now, but I can’t look away.
“You wanna fuck?”
“I...uh…”
“Sure you do.”
Right. I do. The bat takes my hand and leads me into one of the stalls, closing and locking the door behind us. Without further ado he starts unbuttoning my shirt, revealing my chest. Vic gives a little nod of approval.
“You work out?”
“Not really. I do swim, though.”
“Nice.” He reaches out with his hands and begins playing with my nipples, rubbing and twisting them, making me murmur.
“Take your dick out. Start stroking.”
I follow his instructions, pulling my shorts and underwear down to my knees. Taking out my semi-hard manhood I wrap my right paw on it and begin moving it up and down.
“No. Not like that. Slower. And use your palm.”
I do as told, reducing my pace and using my palm to rub along my underside. It’s been a few days since I’ve pleased myself, and this self-teasing is already getting me worked up. I think…
Don’t think. I’ll think for you.
Right. That’s fine. I just continue rubbing myself, up and down and up and down, my paw making my erection hard as can be.
Saliva.
It’s only a single word, but I know exactly what Vic wants. I bring my other paw up to my face and lick it, coating it with saliva.
Stick your finger in your butt.
My paw now coated with saliva goes towards my behind, and I stick my index finger in there. Knowing what he wants of me, I begin twisting it around. All this foreplay is making me moan, dizzy. With arousal. But also something else…
Ignore that.
Right. I’ll just ignore that.
Vic moves his hands away from me, making me whine a bit. The bat then unzips his jeans, taking his dick out through the hole.
Suck.
I kneel down and begin sucking on his penis. Like a good cat wanting his milk. I don’t really know how to do this, I’ve never sucked someone off before. In fact, I’ve never done anything like this before with a boy. A boy? Why…
Ignore that.
Bad Tyler. Why am I wasting time thinking about irrelevant stuff? I turn my attention to the throbbing thing inside of me. I want to do a good job. I will make Vic feel good. I suck, and I bob my head up and down. I continue stroking and fingering myself.
Stop. Turn around.
I pull away from Vic and turn around. He lays a hand on my back and gently pushes, and I obediently bend over forwards. Vic steps up right behind me and I can feel something poking my butt. Vic slides his penis between my cheeks, trying to stick it up my hole.
His tip goes in, and then I can feel him slowly sliding forward, stretching me. It’s big, and I whine, this time out of discomfort.
Hush. You’re being very good.
I’m good. That’s all that matters. I bite my lip and try not to make a sound.
Vic continues entering me, one inch turning into two, then three, then four. He waits for a second before beginning to move, sliding out a bit and then moving back in. I can tell what he’s thinking. He’s thinking if I weren’t so tight he could move more quickly. I give another whine, this time sadness that I am making Vic upset.
Ssh. It’s okay. One of his hands reaches forward to cup my cheek. I feel better.
Vic is moving a bit faster now that I have loosened up a bit. He goes in and out at a faster pace. and each time he plunges his love deep inside me I feel a warm fuzzy feeling. He’s going in and out and I clench involuntarily and I can tell he likes that because he throbs inside me and then he slides all the way back out and back in…
“Hey, is anyone here?” I hear a voice call out. I’m annoyed and I can tell Vic’s annoyed. Who is this person interrupting?
“Oh, for the love of…” Vic murmurs, and he pulls out of me. “Wait here.” With agility he hops up onto the toilet, then jumps and grabs onto one of the water pipes running across the ceiling, swinging a few times before letting go and landing on the other side of the stall.
“I was just...oh my cow, why are you…” The unknown voice says before Vic silences him.
“Shut up, would you? There’s nothing to see here.”
“Nothing to see here…”
“Go.”
I hear three footsteps before Vic calls him back.
“Wait. Come back, actually.”
“Okay…”
Open the door.
I unlock the stall door. Vic’s standing there, and this time he has company. It’s a brown mouse. Vic gently but firmly pushes him into the stall with me. Then he also enters and then he locks the door again. It’s a bit crowded.
“Ah, zip it, Tyler, and start blowing Benji here. But don’t let him cum.” Then Vic addresses the mouse, “Take your pants off.”
“Okay.” Says the mouse. He takes his pants off, revealing his three inch mouse penis. I kneel down and get to work, sucking on the thing. Vic is behind Benji fingering him.
“Eh...eh...eh…” The little mouse sticks his tongue out, pleasured by two people working on him. I remember Vic’s instructions, so I make sure to be careful in my ministrations, but Vic makes it hard. He’s working on Benji and he doesn’t care if he makes him shoot but I know I’ll be punished if he does.
Vic gets Benji to bend over like I did and then he puts his penis in Benji’s hole and then he starts fucking him like I did and I feel a bit jealous, and every time he thrusts forward he makes Benji move forward to and inadvertently his penis goes deep in my throat and I try not to gag.
Do something. I had stopped blowing Benji because I can tell he’s about to cum but Vic wants me to suck him so I do, and I move my head and lick all along his length and feel the contours of the thing and it’s leaking pre. Benji puts a hand over his mouth to try and hide his lewd noises and he’s so turned on and so stimulated that I can tell he’s going to blow at any second, but Vic doesn’t want him to and I don’t know how to stop it and…
“Aah…” Benji gives a grunt and he starts shooting and filling my mouth with his seed and “Darn it I said not to…” Vic says and he doesn’t need to complete the sentence because I know. I’m sad and also scared because I failed Vic’s instructions.
Don’t swallow.
I keep the cum in my mouth and taste its saltiness.
Stand back up. Kiss me.
I stand up and lean over and kiss Vic and we make out, and Benji’s cum starts flowing from my mouth into Vic and Vic swallows it all. Vic looks happy and satisfied.
“Cripes, I can’t believe I’ve never considered a threesome before today...meals are so much better with company, wouldn’t you say?” Vic asks mostly to himself but Benji and I are polite and we nod in agreement.
Vic continues pounding Benji while I watch, making wet slapping sounds as flesh hits flesh. With a few more thrusts Vic also gives a groan and starts cumming, coating the inside of the mouse with his seed.
Come here.
I swap places so that I’m now in the middle between Benji and Vic.
“Benji, bend down over the toilet.” The mouse does so.
Clean him up.
I’m so happy that’s the punishment Vic gives me, it’s really not much of a punishment. I bend over too and first begin licking around Benji’s asshole where some of Vic’s cum has dribbled out before sticking my tongue out and rimming him. Meanwhile Vic takes his penis and puts it in my butt now and I’m so happy that it’s my turn to take Vic.
I do my job diligently, making sure that none of Vic’s cum goes to waste and I drink it all while Vic is fucking me in earnest now and it’s rather painful but I don’t say anything because I know it doesn’t matter, what matters is that Vic is happy.
After fucking me a few more times Vic pulls out of me, and he hasn’t cum in me because he’d just cum and he’s spent. I whine when I realize that this is the actual punishment. I don’t get to enjoy the privilege of feeling Vic’s gooey sloshing about in me.
“That’s okay, you can have this instead.” Vic reaches over to the hand sanitizer that is mounted on the wall and pumps a generous amount onto his index and middle fingers, then he sticks both fingers in my butt. Almost immediately the ethanol starts burning my insides and I start to grunt in pain and I realize that this is the actual punishment.
Quiet.
I shut my mouth. I brought this on myself. I must bear the alcohol.
Turn around.
I turn around so I’m facing Vic. He starts sucking on me, and with all the events that took place just now he barely needs to do anything before I cum, thick ropey jets coming out of me and entering Vic’s mouth who swallows it all with a satisfied smile.
“Oh yeah, that’s the stuff. You won’t believe how hard it was to feed over the summer when nobody’s about. Benji, cum on his chest.”
The mouse had been leaning over the toilet all this time but as soon as Vic commands he stirs to action and turns around and begins jacking off furiously, stroking and rubbing until he cums again with a small cry, his cum going all over me.
Don’t clean it up. Wear that for the rest of the day.
I nod to signal I understand. Vic helps me put on my pants and underwear, then he buttons my shirt back up and gives it a few rubs to really get Benji’s cum into my fur and the combination of pain from the alcohol in me and the excitement at how lewd this is is making me horny again.
“Benji.” The mouse nods and resumes jacking off, but going so slowly with so little friction that he will never cum at that rate. Vic wants him to do this for the next hour, edging himself and filling his balls, then he wants me to come back and let him cum on me again so that I am covered in mouse semen.
Vic picks me up with surprising strength and helps me over the stall. I clamber down the other side, with the bat following suit soon after.
“You should go have lunch.” Vic suggests.
“What about you?” I ask.
He looks at me with a mixture of incredulity and confusion for a second before it fades from his face. “Oh, right. I, uh, just ate.”
