The two friends and gaming buddies were close. Also competitive. They often came up with little bets as they challenged each other to various things in life. Who would get the better grades. Who could get a higher score in a single player game. Who would defeat the other in a multiplayer game. Video games had exchanged hands, allowance had been given up for a week, gross things had been eaten. All in the name of betting on something and put stakes on it.

The two had a rather weird bet that had been between them for about a year. Who would be the first to enter puberty? It was a rather dumb bet. It wasn't like it was something they could control. But that didn't stop the competitive friends from putting a bet on it. And that bet included the loser being the other's slave for a day. And that included sexually which would be mostly new territory between them. There were two significant rules following the bet. The first was that you'd have to prove that you had started to produce cum. The second was that you weren't allowed to lie. If you tried to prove it and failed, you would immediately lose the challenge.

---


"What...what?" The collie huffed out as they rushed into the Maky the lemur's bedroom after getting out from school. "What is the big secret you wanted to show me? You got a secret stash of drugs or something?" he joked. The lemur's home was closer to the school so it wasn't unusual for them to hang out at the lemur’s house at least a couple times a week. Sweetening the deal they usually had a couple hours to game noisily or do whatever the hell they wanted. A breeding ground for their stupid dares and bets with one another.

Maky took the bag off his back. He was glad that his parents weren't home, nor likely to be until quite a bit later. He also didn't want a reason to put this off any longer than necessary, because the dog might be able to catch up to him when it came to their little bet, and that just wouldn't be fun. He hadn't said anything yet, because he wanted a nice private place to see his friend's reaction. Still, it was hard to just out the words into the air. He turned and smiled for a few seconds nervously before talking.

"Well.... I won our bet." With the two of them so frequently making bets, he realized he needed to do more than just say that, speaking after a few moments of hesitation. "You know, the one about which one of us is the first... to be able to cum? I won that one last night." He got more confident as he went on, ending with a slight tone of triumph. As nervous as he was, he did like winning, and well, this was an important win. And since neither of them was the sort to back down on their bets, he knew he'd be having fun with his friend.

He stared at his friend wondering why he seemed so nervous. He looked jittery with an awkward smile on his face. After some awkward silent he was told some sort of bet had been decided. But he had no idea what that meant. It was too vague. Then he heard the expanded explanation. The dirty and weird explanation that had an undertone of triumph. Oh no. That couldn't be true. They had really hyped up this bet. The subject of it was a little embarrassing. But the rewards were...grand. Both of them eagerly waiting for the day they made a mess while touching themselves.

It was completely natural for his eyes to lower to his friend's clothed groin. Wondering if it was true. Either way they'd soon be proving it one way or another. Either the lemur had won. Or he was a liar and lost. But one was going to be a slave to the other. He went up to his friend, grabbed the sides of his shoulders and shook him. "No way! You're just upset that you lost our last four bets..."
Maky watched those eyes lower and couldn't remember or care what the last bets had been at this moment. This was the most important bet and the only one that truly mattered at the moment. His incredibly long tail swayed behind him and he put his paws on his shorts band. "Wanna see!" The question was obviously rhetorical, as the lemur put his fingers inside that band and started to push them down. He was too excited to be embarrassed, plus his friend had seen him naked, and they had even touched each other down there a bit now and then.

What he revealed was his nub of a black cock, which likely looked a bit bigger than it had ever in the past, though they both knew that the lemur was a grower, starting out much smaller than the sheath that the dog had. What had certainly changed were his balls. Previously a small and wrinkled black thing, it had noticeably grown, and was now filled with two full-sized balls on the lemurs smaller frame. "See!" He was excited. as he continued to talk. "Go ahead and touch them. I came last night."

His black cock started expand just a bit. He wasn't really thinking sexual yet, but his young and the freedom he gave that cock and it started acting on its own.
The collie was still in denial. Well...hopeful denial at least. There was still a chance his best friend was lying to him. But that excited tone in his friend's voice, and the visible changes down below were signs that the lemur had changed. If the lemur hadn't started puberty yet he was on his way. But there was only one criteria they had picked. If that dick had grown that proved nothing! The plumper balls were a concern...but still...that meant thing! "No way! I'm not touching you yet!" he grumbled. He was defiant. At least for now. "You haven't proven anything yet. You're just trying to trick me into taking the bet back before you can prove how full of yourself you are."
Maky was hoping he didn't have to prove it, but some part of him knew he had to. He honestly didn't know much about himself and the rules behind it. He felt confident that he probably could now, but what about a second time afterwards? He simply was ignorant on what his body could do, and didn't want to waste his chance of a day with his friend. It was at that moment that he realized they hadn't decided on when that day would start. He let his shorts drop to the ground and kicked them off under the bed. Then his shirt came off as he spoke and received similar treatment.

"Fine, I will prove it to you. But no trying to be tricky about this. The winner gets a day with you, but we never said when. I get to pick the day. Agreed?" Maybe he'd pick right after, but at least this gave him less to worry about, which for some reason was quite important to him right now. Now naked, he sat down on the side of the bed and looked over at that collie. "Why don't you get naked so I have something to jerk off too." He had joked about things like that in the past, but for the first time he perhaps even meant it. He wrapped his fingers around the black flesh of his cock and toyed with it it a little bit as watched for the collie's reaction
The canine swallowed as his predicament became more and more real. The clothes of his bud began to be stripped off further exposing his body. It was happening. His confident buddy was determined to expose and prove what he was made of. With every passing moment he was sure he'd lost and that the other young male had been the first to produce that cum of manhood. Sure there was a chance he was lying. But that was slim. Still the battle wasn't over until the lemur jerked off in front of him.

"Fine. Agreed." He grumbled to the rule. It sounded reasonable with how they had previously discussed this. "Oh I see how it is. You just wanted see me naked. You'd purposely lose just to see your superior canine buddy without pants." He gloated with his false securities. He shrugged before starting to remove the clothes he was wearing. They had seen each other naked before so it wasn't like he had any real reason to be shy. After his clothes were stripped off he remained standing looking down at the sitting naked lemur. His sheath and balls the same size that the lemur would remember from the last time they had fooled around.
Maky played with himself, but it really didn't take much at all for the lemur to work himself up. His playing was almost an idle rolling of his cock in his fingers, rather than any serious attempt to stroke at himself. His body didn't really seem to be changing from the outside look of things, but despite that had noticed that he was growing down below recently. When the canine started talking about superiority, he was already showing off 5 inches of what was becoming a thicker tube of flesh. He would have been nearly completely hard in the past like this, but as he moved his cock around he obviously wasn't.

"Hah, superior. Your dick hasn't changed at all and mine's getting bigger, look. I bet I have a bigger cock than you by the time we are done growing." He hadn't set any terms to that bet yet, but it was the random sort of bet that the two of them liked to make, even if it might be years before they was any payoff. His cock was already rock hard, his youthful excitement making the process go even faster than it might normally. He stroked on what was six and half inches of lemur flesh, the difference in size between them would now be clear if the canine was showing off himself.

"Sure you don't want to touch it? Probably feels good to grab onto a real shaft. I'll even give you a hand back pup." He smiled and stuck his paw out to make a few squeezing motions.
The canine’s cocky brat of a friend was just adding insult to injury! Although their smack talk with each other wasn't at all surprising considering their competitive nature. Still...when it came to sexual maturity the canine was the clear loser. At least for the moment. "Shut it! And it's a bet. You might be having an early growth spurt. But I'll still be bigger than you in a couple years." He couldn't believe that everything about the lemur had changed so quickly or drastically down there. Even without directly measuring he could tell with his eyes that they were no longer similar size. He didn't know how much bigger - but there'd been enough growth that he couldn't deny that cock had gotten bigger.

"Fuck it. It doesn't count if we both cum. That cancels things out. Maybe I can now." The canine’s choice of words showing that he was starting to believe the lemur could cum. But still wanted the final proof even if he knew he was doomed. He squeezed at his sheath to encourage his smaller length to come out. It was an incredible longshot. He hadn't produced anything the night before. But if there was a slim chance that he could avoid his fate in a fair manner, he'd take it.
Maky was in a good mood, especially since he was starting to think that coming bet would be an easy one to win. His cock was rock hard between his fingers, his touches on it getting a lot more light as he slowly rubbed up and down it. In truth, his cock was already a pretty good size, but his small frame would help to make it look even bigger than it was. He just washed his friend with a coy eye as he the canine tried to make himself grow. When the bet was agreed to, all that was needed was to decide what the winner got.

"Fine, you're on! And what should the winner get." He did a little laugh as devious thoughts went through his mind. It was too simple to just have it be another day. "If we get a girlfriend, loser has to ask for a threesome with the other. Though in your case it'll probably be a boyfriend, won't it." The lemur just did this because it was fun, not because he was gay is what he told himself. He looked over at the dog's working paw and encouraged him on. "You're right, eventually your cock will start working one of these days. Maybe today is the day!" There was a playful air to it, but what good was a bet like this if you couldn't enjoy winning too!
The collie let out a soft growl. It wasn't to threaten the other male. At least not really. He was just losing the current battle horribly and he knew it. The growl a sign that his friend should maybe shut his mouth soon. But it wasn't like the collie was going to get rough with him unless he really deserved it. "You're the one that asked to see my dick...but fine...threesome sometime in the future."

His red cock was out of that sheath. A contrast in color to the lemur's black shaft. He mustn't give up. His friend could cum. But maybe he could too. They were only a couple weeks apart in age. If the other could do it he could too!
Maky could feel himself getting closer to the pleasure that had overcome him last night. The amount of liquid he produced had actually been relatively small he thought, but maybe what they did in porn wasn't normal. His cock bounced on its own, the length of it straight and relatively simple in shape, the shape of his urethra visible on the bottom, his cock having a slightly flared tip and a mostly blunt tip. He saw a little drop of pre beading at the surface, the first sign of his newly-found productivity.

He decided to pull bag a bit with the other male. "Heh, yours will always be thicker at least with that bulge thing you guys have." He was talking about the knot, but gave a little point at it as he spoke, as he had forgotten the word. "Ahhh shit" He took his paw away from his cock and his length bounced up and down on its own a few times, but nothing actually happened as the lemur narrowly avoided blowing his load.
"Yeah thicker!" the canine youth muttered in agreement. The canine would take that as a compliment! A minor victory considering his situation. But a victory and compliment no matter how small was important for a competitive lad. "Knots are great!" He watched as that black cock seemed to be getting closer, and jiggled in the air as if the lemur had reached his peak. Bouncing in the air like that. Had it all be a false alarm? His friend leading him on this whole time? That was an exciting thought for the canine. "Hah! No cum. You were just being an asshole!" He stroked himself harder and faster. He felt those familiar tingles. He had always wondered if it would feel any different once he began puberty and could make jizz.
Maky was definitely extremely close to getting off still, his rock hard cock craving any attention it could get. Even the air across his flesh and a thought might be close enough to set him off. When the canine made fun of him and said he wasn't gunna cum, he started to get up and made a quick comment. "Yea, maybe..." He was silent as he took a step closer and put his own flesh right next to the cock of the canine. They were about the same height, so they lined up nicely. "See... bigger."

He grabbed himself to lift himself over the canine cock and cover it up with room to spare, but even that sensation was enough to trigger him. Without even thinking about it the fire in his loins grew fast. He didn't let go this time, his load shooting out hard enough to hit the canine's somewhat pinned sheath, but most of it ended up on top of the dog's knot or on the shaft just in front of it. It was a couple good squirts, a lot more than yesterday, and it felt far more pleasurable. He gasped a little bit and then stepped back proudly as a little drop of cum clung to the tip of his length. "See!" the words were pretty excited.
There was a moment where the canine could enjoy a victory. Another false hope he tried to sell to himself that his best friend couldn't cum after all. If it meant the lemur was going to gloat and compare cocks with him, whatever! It would still mean that the canine would be declared the victor by the initial rules. It wouldn't matter if tomorrow the lemur could produce cum if he'd lied about it today. The false hopes of the dog were about to be squashed, however. It wasn't that the dog was squeemish. It was just that jizz outside of pictures of it was new! And more than that - his jerk of a friend had jizzed onto him! The unexpected action had been a bit unexpectedly gross and killed the mood for the canine. But worst of all it was proof that his friend had won the best, and been the first to reach a proper orgasm. The dog's ears went down in both defeat and disgust. The fresh warm substance dripped down his sheath, onto his cock. "H...hey! gross..."

Maky also secretly hoped that it might gross out the canine and make him distracted from being able to cum, thought if the male was gay, maybe the opposite could happen. He was a bit relieved when the male reacted the better way. He stepped back, showing off a proud and superior black lemur length, his paws going behind his head as he stretched and made it the most forward part of him. "Hah you were the one saying I couldn't And anyways, you're gonna be getting more than that when I take my day you know."

He stopped that stretch after a long moment and then decided to grab a shirt out from under the bed with his one paw. He lifted it from a foot hand to one of his normal ones and then offered it to the male. "But fine, here you go. Just wipe it off." 
