Julian had found the location in some shady internet forum. Close to where he lived, but not close enough for anyone to recognize him there. Another user had said that the boys there would do a lot for a few bucks, and had send a blurry picture of a canine skater lifting his hoodie and showing off his stomach. The photo was cropped, it was hard to know if this was the real deal or not. But jeremiah_preacher_of_lust, despite the oddball name, had a high rank on that forum, so he was probably trustworthy. He had suggested to look for a dark-scaled scaly boy named Kyle. But that's about all Julian knew.
But the adult fox was in luck, he had chosen to show up in the early evening, hoping to find a little gang of skaters hanging out after school, and he wasn't disappointed. The park itself was long abandoned and needed repairs, there was wild grass growing from cracks in the concrete, half of the rails were broken, but he still fond three boys practicing tricks against a tall stair-like block. A coyote, wearing saggy pants and a baseball cap, seemed like the most skilled and was showing the other two how to jump. Next to him was an shaggy otter wearing a bandana, and... what seemed very much like a grey-scaled kobold, standing by the two others with his hands stuck in the front pocket of his hoodie, and one foot on his own board, making it roll back and forth as he waited his turn.

Sadly the fox wasn't a skater himself! Otherwise he could have tried to impress, or at least bond with the boys using their hobby. Still he bought a skateboard just so that he'd look less out of place. He was grateful the place was somewhat rundown and out of the way. It meant that it was unlikely that others would come to this specific park to skate, or even just be walking by. He watched from a distance for a few minutes, scoping out the place and the boys inside. He was both nervous and excited. The place did match the shady internet forum, and there was a dark-scaled scaley boy - so the details of the park matched up with his expectations based on what he’d learned from the website.
 

Gathering the courage to move forward with his plans - he had already driven around for 45 minutes to get here so what the hell - he approached the boy who he preyed as Kyle. He sat down next to him, and whispered "are you Kyle?" It felt like he was doing a drug deal of some sort! He stared away from him, blushing a little, avoiding looking into his face and eyes for a moment.

The three boys were mostly ignoring the older and awkward fox. As long as he didn't use that board of his they weren't interested. The fact they were not worrying the least about the lone stranger standing around spoke volume about how carefree they all were. "Sup?" the kobold asked as the older male sat next to him. The way he whispered and asked his name left no doubt in the kobold's mind about his intentions though. "Yup, that's me, did Jeremiah send you?" he asked back quietly. 

The other two boys kept an eye on the scene while the otter tried his best to land the trick. "Oi, get that whitefang crap back to Burnside, you poseur" the coyote yelled after recognizing the cheap brand the fox had bought and was 'politely' suggesting that he tried the town's other, much less edgy park. He sounded pretty hostile, but the kobold gave him a quick signal and he immediately turned his attention away. Almost like nothing had happened, and as soon as the older fox replied, Kyle turned his boyish, innocent looking but definitely not innocent face towards the fox, lips curling in a little smile, and asked. "All three of us are in on it. What do you want and how much you got?" he asked, his voice almost covered by the otter loudly cursing at another failed attempt that had sent his board slamming into the ground with a loud bang.
There was a causal atmosphere and that helped keep the fox at ease. He couldn't be making a mistake if the boy had so readily accepted his question, and had offered reassurance. The youthful kobold had outright confirmed that all three of them were willing to do stuff for cash. Although he still wasn't entirely sure what was actually allowed, or how much it would cost him. His imagination raced with the possibilities - cute simple things like getting them to expose themselves. And dirtier things. Although if things got too dirty that would only increase the risks of them getting caught. "How much I've got is for me to know and for you to find out. As for what I want...I'm still figuring that out, yeah? But lets start out simple. Ten dollars for one of you to take off your shirt. Deal?"
The kobold had a hard time not to choke on the fox's words. 10 dollars to take off their shirt? If the fox had waited around just a bit he would had seen one of the boys take off their shirt to cool down for free! They had done so much dirtier stuff for that kind of money. That fox would easily spot the young kobold's surprise if he was familiar with reptile body language. 
Kyle had to play it cool. "Hem... hm.. yeah, I guess that's fair. We can do it, but not for too long, and no pictures. Who do you want to see?" he asked before bringing his finger against his scaly beak to whistle. "Hey guys, look over here!" 

The kobold didn't need to say why. The otter and coyote both took the time to finish their current move. The coyote kicked his board up, landing it right under his arm and looked straight at the fox, he had the same judgmental stare from earlier... but he was still... yes, he was pretty much posing for the fox, taking a bit of a badass stance, showing that he was proud of being the top dog here. The otter had knelt to the ground and was resting both arms on his own standing board, looking much more casual, he looked pretty sweet and a little younger than the two other boys, but the eyes he gave to adult were telling a very different story. And then of course there was the kobold sitting right next to Julian, who had leaned back against the concrete bench, showing off his lean figure and rare, exotic species, and waiting for his answer.

For the perverted adult fox this was going better than he ever dreamed. He was a little nervous, but everything was flowing so smoothly! Kyle had calmly reacted to him being at the park, and was not shaming him in the slightest. The other boys were quickly on board, looking relaxed and even excited to have someone join them at the park. It was a surreal experience to hear that whistle, and then have everyone near him, knowing what he wanted with no extra questions asked. After looking at each boy for a few seconds he found he was having trouble picking! Good thing he had more than just ten bucks on him. He pointed to the coyote who was gathering the most attention by doing those poses. "You are all nice boys but lets start with him."

The coyote's tail started beating around as he was picked. He was trying to act cool, but as a fellow canine, the older male knew that it meant he was enjoying the attention. The other boys barely flinched as the fox had said they'd be more money for them later after all! "Ok, you perv, hand it over!" the coyote replied as he walked up and held his hand out. 
"He wants you to take off your shirt" the kobold told his friend. He quickly grabbed the bill, and put it in his back pocket, just in case the adult realized he was paying too much for it. Then he took a step back, and handed his board to his otter friend before he gave a quick look around to make sure noone else was here. 
"You here alone?" the coyote asked suspiciously, sniffing the air for a smell that wasn't one of the four people here. His hands were slowly moving towards the bottom of his shirt.

"Of course I came alone. This would be a stupid way for me to get you hooligan boys into trouble if that was my goal."
"Relax, he's a friend of Jeremiah" the kobold said. The fox hadn't realized that name had so much weight offline too. 
But the coyote was still a little distrustful. "I don't trust friends of a friend of a friend, Kyle" the coyote warned, but he still started slowly pulling his shirt up. His belly was that nice, creamy white color, no abs visible but the boy had a nice lean form, and as the shirt kept sliding up, exposing his cute dark nipples and some slightly developed pecs. None of them were athletes but he seemed to be the fittest of the three. "Ah, fuck!" the coyote cursed as he failed to pull the shirt through his long snout on the first try. With a slight grumble he gathered his shirt into a small ball in one of his hands and stood there, letting the pervy guy drink in the sight. 
"Five more and you can sniff it" the coyote even offered, waving his shirt in front of his face briefly. Kyle was a scaly, and scalies have a poor sense of smell, so he couldn't know this, but the canine suspected that the older fox might be tempted by that offer.

The fox watched with interest as the coyote put on a slight show pulling off that shirt. Part of the show being the silliness in him having trouble getting the shirt off on the first try. He was ten dollars poorer, but this was totally worth it for the memories this was going to give him. He was surprised by the offer to sniff the shirt. That was a strange thing for someone to propose to someone they had just met! Even if there was truth that as a canine cousin he too may enjoy scents, if that was something that turned the coyote on. 
"Oh what the hell I accept that offer." He pulled out another five dollars and handed it to the coyote. The shirt that had been waved in front of his face returned. But this time the coyote pushed the fabric against his nose, closing his paw to wrap it against muzzle. That was a more forward action than he'd been expecting! The coyote looked pleased with himself while taking charge of shirt sniffing. J took a few heavy breaths of the recently worn shirt. A little bit of saliva getting onto it from the way it'd been wrapped fully around his muzzle. Oh this was nice. He was seriously considering making the same offer to Kyle, or even both of the others boys.

The coyote had obviously done this kind of thing before and he knew what made those other canines tick. The shirt was carrying a strong, boyish scent, a little spicy with sweat, but not all that much. That nose could even pick up plenty of male pheromones from the teenaged boy. "Shut up canines dig that" he explained to his two friends who were giggling at the silliness of the whole scene. 
"How much for sniffing your butt?" the otter asked mockingly, lifting his arm to smack at his friend's butt. 
"Hey, shut up. And... I dunno... 10 more, if I keep my pants." He said, looking at the pervy fox again. That coyote was totally serious about his offer, and apparently, getting those pants off him was an option too. Or perhaps he was just pushing the fox to see how far he'd be willing to go. That coyote might be trouble.  The coyote was an intriguing boy indeed, but if he went along with all of his ideas what kind of rabbit hole would he be digging for himself?
"Alright, give it back" the coyote finally asked, pulling his shirt away, and rolling his eyes at the face the older fox was making, it was obvious he was loving this. "Gross..." he said as he noticed the slobber on his shirt, but he still put it back on, that shirt probably had seen much worse.

Well that had been a fun experience He thought about it and he wanted more. "Okay...No hard feelings, but I'm going to make a similar offer for the two of you." He nodded towards Kyle and the otter. "Five dollars to take off your shirt, five dollars if you let me touch your chest, and five dollars if you let me sniff your shirt. All three or just one, your choice."

The otter boy had been kneeling the whole time, watching that pervy fox having his fun with his coyote friend. He knew his turn was coming soon, so right on cue, when the fox made his next offer, he got up and moved in front of the fox while the coyote grabbed his board back and kicked off to ride on the nearby ramp. He didn't care much about what happened with the other two boys, but he remained close just in case the fox wanted something else from him. "Deal", the kobold said, getting off the bench and standing next to his otter friend. The kobold grabbed his fifteen bucks, but the otter only took 10. 
"I don't want you to sniff my shirt, that's fucked up" the otter said with a wide grin. He didn't care really, but he was hoping that playing hard to get would get him a better offer. The kobold started taking off his hoodie, and the otter pulled his shirt off just like his coyote friend had.  The otter's fur was pretty messy, but you could still recognize the shine that otters had when their fur was smooth, his paw would easily be able to brush it back into a nice smooth coat. His body had a pleasant roundness to it, fitting his species, wide hips, narrow shoulders, a round tummy and not much upper body strength. 
Kyle had just finished taking off his shirt too, and offered it to the Julian, he wasn't as confident about stuffing it in his face as his coyote friend. The kobold's scales were smooth and shiny, hard and nicely warm to the touch, his thin build let the fox see a tiny bit of his abs, but he was less muscular than the coyote overall. His bony hips stretched his pants in a way that left enough room for the fox to slide a fingers into his pants, but that was probably off limits. Sniffing on the kobold's shirt would reveal a very exotic reptilian smell, so unfamiliar compared to the coyote, his brain couldn't process the pheromones, or tell what part of that smell was sweat, musk, or whatever else. As soon as Julian looked up from sniffing, the two boys moved little closer, ready for the fox to touch them, both at the same time if he wanted.
The older fox was very pleased that the two of them did not complain about the price reduction for seeing them shirtless. They were good boys indeed! Even if they were making money by letting someone lust after them. But they were also playing it safe. There were three of them and they could protect themselves if anything odd or sketchy started to happen. This little paid sexual encounter was becoming pricier than a strip club. But it was going to be worth it. First he got to see the otter and kobold shirtless, some wonderful eye candy up close. He was satisfied with just one shirt to compare to the first one he'd sniffed. When they moved closer he wanted to be able to better appreciate their bodies so he decided to touch them one at a time. 
He started with the otter. The texture of the fur similar to his own, but with additional smoothness to it. He was actually a little surprised by the lack of muscle definition - it seemed the coyote was the most athletic and active between the three of them. His hand explored that tummy and chest, gently sliding through the fur. Once he was done he rubbed his hand up against his nose, and winked at the otter. He'd gotten to enjoy a bit of his scent even without that shirt. The otter's body had a more familiar smell, sweet and boyish, barely any sweat on him despite all his attempts at landing the trick that the coyote had been teaching him. But it was hard to get more detail about him from just that quick sniff.
The otter seemed a little grumpy, the fox hadn't taken his bait, and he still had gotten a sniff at his body, he huffed from his nose and stepped back.

 

Next he moved onto the kobold's scales. There was a strong contrast between the fur of his buddies, and that smooth shiny scales. It seemed the hoodie was effective enough at keeping him warm, as the was warm to the touch. He teasingly poked a finger half an inch into the stretched pants and pulled forward slightly. Just a teasing touch, but not enough for him to actually get a good look at anything.

Kyle started pulling away when the fox got a little bold, better not let him do extra things for free. The boys started to get their shirts back on. It wasn't that warm outside, and since they had all stopped practicing, they would get cold quickly if they stayed shirtless for too long. The boys didn't react much to the fox's touch, despite his curious, rather sensual touch, they were just playing along, clearly doing it for the money and also a little bit because for the transgression.

The two boys then started looking expectantly at the fox, waiting for their next opportunity to get even more cash.
 "Okay boys...Ten dollars if one of you volunteers to get your dick out. Twenty if all three of you do it."

The mention of dick drew a little giggle from the two boys. But that was about it, their only objection was about the price. "Not fair, dude. Means less money for each of us if we all do it!" the kobold asked. "Ten each, and if you give a bonus 2 bucks to each of us we'll get close and do it all at the same time! So 36 for the full show!" While he was talking, the coyote was grinding on a rail at the other side of the park, apparently the kobold had no doubt that he would be down even for this. They were starting to push their luck bargaining. 
"You should take the full offer, one of us has a really big dick, and we're not telling you who it is." the otter added.
"Come on guys this is a lot of money..." the adult whined. He had hoped that his little discount idea would work. They had all been so agreeable so far. He had probably wasted some cash just getting to look at their tummies. But that was still worth it with the added scents and touching he'd gotten .It had been a creative bargaining chip, but it seemed this time it wasn't going to get him anywhere. Not that he was all that worried about the cash. But still this was turning into an expensive day!
 

He scratched at his face for a second while he thought about it. He was going to increase the price to make things more interesting. "Fifty bucks. But I want to see you helping each other out. No touching or doing it yourself. You gotta let your buddies do it for you."

It was a lot of money for the boys indeed, but it was the fox who had set the bar this high, and now he was going to have to live up to it. They were pushing their luck and they knew it, but it was worth a shot, and their customer seemed like a very dirty fox who liked the three of them very much. Most of their usual customers tended to focus on just one of them. There was a short silence, the boys were actually started to ponder settling for a lower price when the fox surprised them by bidding much higher. The otter boy looked at Kyle, who was clearly the one running that whole little scheme.

"Yeah, now we're talking." the kobold said with a bright grin. The fox probably could have gotten a blowjob for that price, but he didn't need to know that if he was willing to spend that much just for a little show. 
 Sadly for the older fox he had no concept of what was, and wasn't fair pricing for the things he was asking for. Of course, it wasn't like there was an easy menu or website to compare prices! If he was getting ripped off, or if the boys were actually 'cheap' workers he'd never know without doing more research. Even so…the expense of perving on these three boys could be thought of as charity in a way. They were clearly excited for a bit of cash.

"Jake, get back!" the otter yelled at the coyote, who started riding back towards them. The rolling noise of his wheels stopped as he kicked his board back into his hand again, looking at the fox once more. "What, you done messing around and wanna get serious?" he asked the fox daringly. 
The kobold explained the deal to him. "Sweet, that's what, 15 more bucks each? Maybe I can finally replace my fucking bearings." he said as he started reaching down to his pants to unbutton them. The otter stopped him "Nuh huh, he said no touching yourself" the otter warned as he moved behind the coyote and started slowly undoing his friend's pants. 
The older fox watched the three of them with giddy excitement as they agreed to his terms. It was amusing with how nonchalant the boys were with the sexual tasks. The rebellious coyote showing on concern, even boredom that someone was messing with his pants to show off the hidden reward inside.

The button popped off, and a brown furred paw went into those pants, rubbing teasingly against the sides of his friend's boxers.... all for the fox's enjoyment of course. The coyote didn't seem too aroused by it and just huffed. "Don't be so gay dude" while his friend started groping his bulge to show off the shape, before he grabbed the side of the boxers and started slowly peeling them off, the coyote standing there like nothing special was happening. "Hey Kyle what u gonna spend those 30 bucks on?" the coyote asked the kobold while his fluffy sheath came into view. Fluffy and tight, it had a rather average size, with a slightly wet tip and a nice snug pair of canine balls hanging from it.
 Watching the hot scene in front of him, seeing the fluffy sheath with friends fondling each other was enough to cause a bit of discomfort between the older fox’s legs. He found himself having to reach down into his pants to adjust himself. 

 

 The coyote tried to stay still as much as he could while his otter friend exposed him, playing with that sheath and tugging the skin back a bit to show off the red tip of the coyote's cock. 
"Dunno yet, maybe a new Predators shirt, or some stickers" the kobold pondered the use of his to newly earned cash, tilting his board to look at the worn stickers decorating the underside. 
"Yeah, you should, these are so last year" the otter laughed as he moved towards his scaly friend. 
"Do I have to wait like this?" the coyote wondered, his pants now on his ankles, sheath all out for the perverted fox to look at while he waited.

As the otter boy started helping the kobold undress, he looked at the canine with a grin. "Yeah, don't worry your ass isn't going to freeze that fast". With those words he casually lifted the kobold's long shirt while pulling his pants down, showing off the reptilian slit. "So how do I do this already?" the otter asked his scaly friend. 
"Push against the top, not too hard" the kobold explained. And with a slight push against the boney mound on top of the lizard's slit, a couple inches of slimy, unaroused reptilian cock suddenly slid off the slit right into view. 
"Grooooooss." the otter laughed as he started wiping his hand on the back of the kobold's shirt, not really paying much attention to what the fox was doing.
The carefree attitude of the three boys was greatly appreciated by the pervy fox. He might feel a tad bit perverted and guilty for seeking them out in the first place. But in no way did he feel like he was forcing or corrupting them, which made his conscience much freer! Even the otter who was the youngest was laughing and having a fun time touching, and showing off with his friends. He was a little surprised when he heard the otter ask about how things worked down there on the scaled body. They had clearly all done stuff before so why was the kobold's parts a mystery to him? Oh well that wasn’t something for him to worry about. And it wasn’t something he was going to spend much time thinking about. There were more interesting things to store in his memory bank, such as getting an eyeful of scaled creature groins. It was an interesting sight to see reptilian dick coming out from inside the boy. It was also noticeably slimy! "Keep it up boys, you guys are hot~"

The otter seemed satisfied of his work on his two friends, and just looked around at them. "So who's helping me out now?" he asked, looking left, then right, the two other skaters purposefully ignoring him for a second just to tease him. "Hey! Come on!" he protested with a cute little squeak, before the kobold stepped in to do his part of the job. The coyote seemed like the least playful, but he sure didn't mind standing there with his pants down if it could earn him a little money. He reached down to give his sheath a quick scratch and help keep it warm, making his balls bounce around a bit while he kept an eye on the older guy, just in case he did something funny, like pull out a cell phone.
The kobold moved beside his otter friend, trying to keep his scaly groin in view of the fox, and slowly pulled his friend's baggy pants down. Under he had some pretty loose shorts and the reason for it became obvious when the scaly hand gave a little push up against his buddy's balls. The bulge inside those shorts seemed huge! He hadn't lied before when he claimed one of the three was pretty hung. Noticing the look in the adult’s eye, the kobold smirked at him. "Ready to be put to shame, dude?" he smiled, before pulling down the otter's pants. As the mustelid giggled proudly, a pretty generous slab of meat started to come out, large balls and a long, limp shaft that hung on the front, the worst part was that it definitely looked like it would get even bigger when the otter grew up. The otter started slowly shaking his wide hips, tail swaying in opposition to keep his balance, making his big sack bounce around as he hummed teasingly at the fox. 
"If you like what you see, I also take tips!" the otter suggested, while the coyote grunted at his showoff buddy. "For someone who can't land a flip you got a pretty big mouth."

Julian would have some fond memories when this was over for sure. Even if he wasn't touching them it was still delightful eye candy. Two dicks exposed and one more to go. The two older skaters ignored the otter temporarily when it was his turn for his pants to be pulled down. That little squeak of being neglected was adorable! He had falsely assumed that the smallest boy would be lacking down below. But the bulge inside those shorts hinted that there was more to him! And then a teasing comment from the kobold confirmed things. The otter was giiifted, and his smaller frame just made him look even bigger down below. He let out a little whistle. "Damn dude, you are big. Not gonna say if you are putting me to shame or not, but I will admit that you are bigger than I was at your age...and bigger than anyone I saw in the locker room growing up."
 

Hearing that comment from the moody coyote gave him the idea to go along with the tipping suggestion. "And five extra bucks for the otter." He said with a grin looking at the coyote while he said it. He mostly did it just to annoy the jealous coyote. "Of course the only way for me to really know how big you really are is for you to get fully hard."

The otter grabbed the tip and stuck his tongue out at the coyote. "Well my dick gets more money than your tricks!" he said, probably not realizing that ‘tricks’ could have multiple meanings. 
"Fine, be a whore then, we're all naked now so dirty fox here got what he paid for, I'm starting to get cold." he replied drily, pushing his pants back up and adjusting them snugly against his sheath, which gave plenty of time to get one last little glance at the canine tip before the waistband hid it again. The kobold wasn't too cold yet so he kept his scaly dick hanging out, it had gotten a little bit bigger from the relaxed position, but it was still pretty odd how it hung from his spread slit.
The otter heard the request but he knew he was in a position to bargain more now that his secret was out. "Well.. you paid for use to show our dicks, and the 5 was a tip. But if you want to see a HARD dick, that's extra. How about... 2 bucks per inch?" he cleverly offered, as a way to bring a little gambling to the whole thing.
"Hmmm?" the fox questioningly hummed towards the otter. His attempt to get a free show had not worked. "Come on boys throw me a bone every once in a while. I've given you some good money you can offer some freebies. "But I'll bite...sort of. 1buck per inch of otter dick."
 After he said that he looked over at the coyote to give him a bit of a warning. "Be nice to me and your friends, or you might lose out on making anymore money." The paying fox said with a semi stern look while looking over at the coyote. "If you don't want to cooperate and are going to be a shortchange me and be a wimp blaming the cold for being smaller than your friends, then you can just go back to skating." The untrusting coyote did need a little decently slapped into him. Sure he appreciated him being creative and knowledgeable enough to suggest letting the fox smell things, but that didn't mean he wanted to put up with his bratty attitude. "Now apologize to your friend and/or take your pants back off."

The coyote had pride, being paid to show his dick was fine, but being shamed that he wasn't willing to do more was a bit much for him. He started snarling, showing the little scars on his muzzle and the vicious look in his eye. This little punk was a bitey one and if he jumped, despite his younger age he might give him a hard time. He was probably used to fighting. "Who you calling a wimp, perv?" he hissed.

Kyle jumped in, lizard dick still comically wiggling about as he walked despite the tense situation.  "Dude calm down, guy just gave you thirty bucks, let him see your dick just one more minute ok." he asked. 
The coyote grumbled and fished his sheath back out of his pants, tucking his waistband right under his balls this time, which was quite a rude show, but still what the fox wanted to see. "Fine. If you like my dick so much have more or it, I guess." he sighed. 
Maybe Julian had pushed his luck a little bit. He'd been expecting the coyote to storm off or apologize, not get ready to fight him! Still he wasn't forcing the coyote to do anything! At least the kobold was level headed and knew how to handle his buddy and deescalate. Oh well just as long as the other two were having fun then the fox would continue to have fun.

The coyote stayed close just in case, he still didn't trust the fox completely, and he needed to be around to protect his friends just in case. He wasn't as much into it as the other two but he wasn't complaining THAT much.
The otter had taken the opportunity to start rubbing himself a bit to get his dick hard before Kyle reminded him that the fox had asked for them not to touch themselves. The lizard thus moved behind his friend and started groping and stroking that otter cock with obvious skill. 
The fox did not regret his decision to have the boys touch each other. It was much hotter to watch them fondle each other, than it would have been for them to simply touch themselves. That otter did have stuff to be proud of. He watched as the obscene length continued to grow

With cute little moans the otter's hips started thrusting towards the fox, his cock growing more and more... and more. It was still pretty thin at the tip, but with a slightly larger base that gave a hint at how much bigger he could grow someday. The kobold's scaly paw was way too small to hold all of it. Taking a little notebook out of his pocket, the kobold tore a sheet of graph paper from it and laid it next to his friend's cock. 
"That'll be 8 dollars then sir~" he smirked at the paying adult. "Feel free to come closer if you don't believe me"
The fox couldn't help but let out a muffled laugh as the paper from the notebook was torn off and used as a measuring tool. "Sheesh is that the only reason you care a notebook around?" he teased. 
The kobold put his notebook back into his pocket with a little laugh. "Usually I write trick chains down but... works for measuring up just fine. I have a page with three friends of mine with little notches. 5 dollars and its yours." The kobold offered. He was pushing his luck, who would pay money for a piece of paper with pen marks on it that were supposed to be dick measurements? 

"Only if you tell me how to meet them too." was his counter off. The real thing was more interesting than random notches on a paper. He had extreme doubts he’d get the type of info he was asking for, but wouldn’t hurt to ask.

The fox got down onto his knees getting a little closer to get a better eyeful of hat huge cub dick. His paw brushed against the otter's log while he clumsily reached for the graph paper. "Woah you weren't kidding." He stated with pride before giving the youthful otter a playful head rub, generating a cute little squeak from the otter.
"Okay boys I hope you've been having fun. I'd like to keep going, but I don't have enough cash on me to keep going like this. But I did think of something you'll enjoy since you aren't shy about letting your dicks get touched. I'd like to touch and jerk both of you two boys..." he motioned to the kobold and otter. "And for my coyote friend...something a little different and you can pull your pants back up if that makes it less weird for you. But...hmm...while I'm touching them I'd also like you to come close and let my nose enjoy your scent some more." he looked over to their leader knowing he'd be the one to make the decision. It was a big step up in pervyness in allowing him to touch the boys. Had they encountered anyone else that would creatively want to touch and enjoy all three of them at the same time? "I know it sounds like a lot of things all at once, but then again...you'll just be standing there while I do all the work. What do you say, 20 bucks to make all that happen?"

The three boys looked at each other for a moment, trying to gauge everyone's eagerness about that proposal. The coyote shrugged, he didn’t mind as long as his pants stayed up, and he was the one who had the least to do for the same share of that money, so he was in, the two other boys didn't mind getting pawed off a little, especially since nothing had been said about them cumming or not.
"We're not a troupe, dude. 20 is hard to divide, make it 24" the coyote asked, it make sense of course, they were friends, but they'd have to divide the money at some point. And the kobold added another condition. "3 minutes, no more, whatever happens. If you don't get me hard that's your loss, deal?" he asked, the three boys moving close to surround their paying customer. The otter and kobold in front of him, and the coyote slightly on the side, taking his shirt off again to let the fox nose get a better catch of his musky, slightly sweaty and rather familiar canine scent.

["27 for 5 minutes." he countered. This was a rare opportunity and he'd try to get a bit more if he could out of it. And the boys were already getting 7 more dollars than his original proposal. Although this was probably one of the more expensive five minute activities he had ever participated in. A foursome...well...sort of a foursome was a rather kinky thing for him to ask for. But it was all just harmless fun, right? He had shown to the best of his ability that he was friendly and trustworthy. He was perverted, but he didn't seem dangerous nor was he being forceful about anything. His nose delightfully tingled as the coyote's sweaty canine scent reached his nostrils. And in front of him were two hot boys with their dicks out. He reached out and grabbed the kobold's dick first. His paw coming into contact with that unique slime. He instinctively let go, and rubbed his fingers together getting a feel for the strange wet substance that coated the kobold dick. Sadly that was possibly costing him a few seconds before he reached out again, and this grabbed a fistful of dick with both paws.

The coyote started arguing that 27 still couldn't be divided by 3 and that the fox was being a jerk for ignoring his request. But eventually it dawned on him that it was three times nine and he went quiet for a bit. Obviously math was none of these boys' strong suit. The kobold's slime felt very much like precum, except that its presence didn't indicate any kind of arousal, it was just necessary to keep his slit wet and avoid his cock chafing against the inner pouch. It was very clear, and barely stickier than saliva, with a slight, odd scent to it, but everything about the reptile felt odd to Json one way or another. Even the way that ridged reptilian cock started throbbing in his hand as the fox stroked it. It was up in no time though, the kobold turned out to be easily excitable in the fox's soft hand, and his hips soon started slowly thrusting in that fist while the otter tried to stay still, and let him enjoy his length. The kobold was a lot smaller than his friend of course, pretty average for his age though, and definitely quite the textured feeling too, his slime was getting thicker as it mixed with actual pre, giving the scaly dick a more familiar and sloppy feeling.

The coyote feeling like he deserved some attention too, suddenly lifted one of his arms and, without warning or asking if he could, he pulled one of the fox's ears towards his smelly pit, forcing him to take a deeper whiff of his barely ripened boyish smell. "Hey, how about this, perv?" he asked in a cocky tone

The fox had been hoping the coyote would indulge him and come closer. And he wasn't disappointed although the suddenness and method of the coyote's actions caught him by surprised. His ears were yanked on which hurt a little while they were guided to the shirtless fur, and armpit of the dirty coyote. "mffff...yeahhh..." he grunted taking a deep whiff. He even stuck out his tongue, and licked just to see what kind of reaction that would get.

The coyote was a canine like him, so even if he wasn't into that kind of rough scent play he understood why the fox could like it. He had also figured out that the grownup liked being pushed around a little bit, and he made sure to tease him by continuing to hold that orange snout against his pit, letting the fox enjoy his pheromone rich smell even through that little lick. "Hmmm, careful, it tickles" the coyote warned, but that didn't mean he had to stop. 
The kobold was by far the most intrigued by what was going on, he didn't say a word, but he found the coyote's attitude more promising than what he had assumed at first. His scaly cock was starting to throb a little harder from the erotic show of that fox being handled a little roughly, and he made sure to give pretty firm thrusts in the fox's hand to play along. The otter was a little more oblivious to it though, and just remained nice and hard in the older male’s paw, his round body within close reach, letting the fox give his big balls and soft tummy a few rubs too if he cared for it.

The fox was having the time of his life. Playing and touching multiple boys. The creative methods the coyote used to add scent play into the mix. Everyone just encouraging him to be himself, no judging except for playful teasing. And so there was no reason to hide his enjoyment so he didn't resist int he slightest as the coyote held his orange snout in place. He gave a couple more licks in-between deep breaths.
 

It was actually pretty difficult to focus on all three boy. His senses of smell and sight were consumed by the coyote, while his sense of touch was focused on the other two. He kept a decent grip, but his arm movements slowed down a bit as he had trouble processing everything that was happening.

All in all the five minutes of this special treatment were going to be overwhelming for him. At some point - although he had no idea if one minute or four minutes had passed...or even ten! Who knows how closely they were really keeping track of time. Even though the fox wasn't touching himself - no one had touched him during this encounter, and he was still fully clothed. Even so a pleasurable warmth began to flood inside of his underwear as he jizzed.

The only one who was aware of the pervy fox hitting his peak from sniffing and groping the gang of cute skaters was the coyote. his keen sense of smell couldn't ignore the smell of fox cum floating around, and he gave one last push against his pit as he muttered "perv..." one last time. The kobold was the one watching the time, and he glanced at his wristwatch every now and then while the fox was weakly pawing him off, needless to say neither of them was going to get off while the fox was so overwhelmed, and mostly doing this for his own pleasure. The fox would still be able to feel a few squirts of otter and kobold pre hitting his wrist and even his arm, before the kobold took a step back. 
"Time's out dude." he said. The otter seemed to be having too much fun to pull right away, and stayed there a little longer, not realizing the fox had just came and probably wouldn't want to stay around for too long. Still, after a little tailtug from his scaly friend he did move back, letting that loooong otter dick slowly slide off the fox's grasp as he giggled proudly before pulling his pants back up, showing a pretty cute tent as he finished tying the cords of his sweatpants together. "Anything else you want?" the kobold asked, his hard dick still out, leaking a few drops onto the ground below
When the three boys gave him his space again he seemed a bit flushed. Only one of them knew that he’d creamed himself. Probably. Or all 3? It sure felt that way even though there wasn’t visible evidence of that yet. 

"No - nothing else right now. I think I'll be going now...but maybe I'll see you boys again? I think you had just as much fun as I did. And you'll be able to improve your skate gear. Although perhaps with a returning customer discount next time."
The kobold shrugged, he couldn't promise anything, or give any details that could let the fox contact him, that was one of Jeremiah's rules to protect them. So he just walked up to the fox to say goodbye. "Don't get cheap if you want more~" he warned him, reaching to give the fox's crotch a playful squeeze. He couldn't feel the mess in those boxers, but Julian sure felt the wetness of his cum being squeezed tight against his sheath fur. "You can come back, but don't approach anyone if I'm not around, alright?" he warned, hinting that not every boy was into that little scheme. As the fox headed back he met the coyote's gaze one last time, as if the older boy was keeping an eye to make sure he was really going. The teen canine flashed him a bright grin, and rudely grabbed his own sheath while sticking his tongue out at the fox, hoping he'd appreciate the bratty attitude.
 

