
It was late at night, the cool air blew through the trees around the clearing the group had made camp in. They had all fallen asleep, save for Val who grumbled about, huffing slightly as he lay on the floor under the light of the full moon. He had a lot on his mind; a lot of personal things that he wasn't able to talk about to anyone else... The blue, feral dog was horny. It had been so long since he'd had some time alone, and most of the time when he was left alone he was too tired or too busy to really take care of business. A couple times he tried to sneak off and relieve his stress but his fun had always been cut short. He'd be called away or the group would be moving on; a couple times someone had even stumbled onto him pleasuring himself and he'd had to scramble to hide what he'd really been doing.


But that night was a rare occurrence: the rest of the group was asleep while Val still had the energy, and certainly the motive, to take care of business. With his crotch tingling, the canine got to his feet and looked around. Everyone was still sleeping soundly. He was going to have to sneak away and find a good place to have some fun. He didn't want to risk anyone waking up and catching him, and so he made his way into the bushes, creeping away from his friends, an excited feeling welling up inside of him.


It was rare for him to find time to himself like this. He sure as hell couldn't pleasure himself with the girls around, and he definitely couldn't do it around Akazukin, that would be unthinkable. He was a bit more comfortable about it around Souta, though it wasn't like he could ask the young human boy for a hand or anything, Val didn't even like other guys. Though, now that Val thought about him, Souta had been acting strange lately... He seemed distracted and lost in thought a lot of the time; absent-minded, ever since they'd stopped a few days ago. Souta had told the group that everything was fine, that there was nothing wrong with him, but Val had started to wonder if he was perhaps attacked while he was alone, maybe when he went off to wash himself. Val could definitely smell Cane's scent from the boy when he'd returned from bathing; it was all over him, but why would Souta lie about not being attacked if he had been? It didn't make sense; Val couldn't make heads or tails of the whole thing.


He was staring at the ground, a confused look on his face, still wondering why Cane's scent was clinging to Souta's body so strongly. He was lost in thought, so much so that he walked head first into a tree, yelping as he smacked his head against it.


“Ow!” he grunted, shaking his head. “I should be more caref-” He couldn't finish the thought before a screeching, flailing figure collapsed on top of him, the two of them sprawling across the floor.


“Gah! Hey, watch what you're doing!” the figure hissed, still lying on top of the canine; evidently he'd been sitting on one of the trees branches and had been shook off when Val barrelled into it.


“Mrrrf, I'm sorry,” Val said, pushing the figure away and standing up. “Are you-” He stopped there; he suddenly recognized the figure. It was the cat, Randagio; one of Bremen. They both jumped in surprise, the cat recognizing him in turn and the two of them tensing up to fight, scowling and narrowing their eyes at each other, Val's claws scraping against the dirt.


“Were you spying on us, cat?!” the dog growled.


“Spying? I didn't even know you were here!” the cat hissed back. “I was just up there to get some peace; I wanted to think about Cane and that human kid. Souta, right?”


“What?” Val asked. “What about Souta?”


“Eh, I don't think that's any of your-” Randagio left the sentence hanging when he noticed the red, veiny hardness poking out between Val's legs. The cat took a moment to stare at it, a smirk breaking out on his muzzle. He suddenly burst into laughter. “Haha! Feeling pent up, huh? Need to get yourself off? So is that why you're away from your friends, to pleasure yourself?”


“What- d-don't talk to me like that!” Val said, blushing furiously and looking away. “My body is none of your business!” He was deeply flustered, embarrassed that one of his enemies had caught him in this state, so needy and horny, sporting a raging and desperate hard on.


Randagio gave another laugh, teasing and mocking the horny wolf, but then a thought occurred to him. Looking at the wolf blushing there, all flustered and embarrassed with that nice, sizeable and mouth-watering wolf cock dangling between his legs, twitching and begging for attention... Randagio couldn't help but realize how attractive the canine was. His own cheeks turned pink as he thought about it and he found himself getting a bit flustered too, coughing nervously and barely able to take his eyes off the hardened wolf meat.


He thought to himself. He remembered what he'd caught Cane and Souta doing, how the dog and human had been unabashedly fucking each other despite being enemies. Randagio could feel his body getting hot, his crotch starting to stir. His blushing deepened and he just couldn't shake the thought of Cane and Souta fucking, sucking each other's dicks and pounding ass... That wolf cock was starting to look real tasty right about now. Ideas kept popping into his mind: dirty, naughty ideas.


“You know what?” Randagio finally managed to say. “We're not here to fight, yeah? I just wanted some time to myself and you... well, I guess you wanted some alone time too. So, let's just forget fighting, okay?”


“Hm...” Val relaxed a bit. He had a point: they weren't there to fight, and his aching hard on would certainly make fighting difficult and cumbersome. He nodded. “Alright. I see what you mean.”


“And, you know, you can't really go back like that...” Randagio smirked, glancing down at Val's hardness again. “Not until you take care of business, so, I figured... Maybe I could help you with it?”


“Help?” Val asked, giving the feline a curious and careful look. “What do you mean?” He was more than a bit apprehensive. He wasn't sure if he trusted the cat.


“You know... 'help',” Randagio smirked. “Just roll over for me and I'll give you a real nice handjob. Bet you've never felt that before, right? Since you're feral and all?” Val was shocked at the offer; he could hardly believe one of his arch enemies was offering to jerk him off of all things.


Val seemed to consider it for a moment but then shook his head.


“I'm not into guys,” he said.


“Tsk, really?” Randagio scoffed. “You're gonna turn down a free handjob just like that?” There was an awkward paused and the cat soon gave a shrug. “Alright then, suit yourself. You're gonna regret turning down my offer, pleasuring yourself won't satisfy you for long. What do you do, suck yourself off? Ha, as if that isn't gay, it's still a cock in your mouth!” Val couldn't maintain eye contact. He just felt so embarrassed at how the cat was laughing at him, teasing him over his desperate, overwhelming needs.


“It's not like I have a choice how I pleasure myself,” Val huffed. “I don't have any other options.”


“Well, now you do,” said Randagio. He crossed his arms and glowered at the wolf, a smug look on his face. He knew the wolf would crack eventually, although Val was still looking unsure about the whole thing. “Look, I'm offering because I know what it's like to be horny and have nobody to help you, so I want to be a nice guy and give you a hand here.”


“You... won't tell anyone about this?” Val asked.


“No way!” Randagio shook his head. “It'll be our little secret; I won't tell anyone, I swear.”


Val was hesitant, but he was so horny. It felt like months since he'd last blown his load and his body was screaming for release. He needed the attention so bad, his cock was so hard it was almost painful. The blue fur on his heavy, dangling wolf balls was very apt; they were so full, they needed to be emptied. He couldn't help but give out a whine followed by a long, deep sigh.


“Fine,” he said. “Alright, just so long as you don't tell a single soul.”


“You have my word,” said Randagio. “Now roll over so I can get at your dick already.” Val gave a nod and did as the cat wanted. He rolled over, resting his back against the same tree Randagio had fallen out of and presenting his white-furred belly to the other male. Randagio looked down at him, his mouth almost watering at the sight of him.


Val looked so strong, yet lithe and nimble. His lupine body was so muscular and toned, covered in blue and white fur, his huge, wolven cock resting between his legs. He was a real impressive size, long and thick, his tip shiny with pre-cum, the stuff oozing from his canine tip and leaking down his shaft. The fur of his sheath was damp and sticky with the stuff. Randagio licked his lips, eyes moving up and down the powerful wolf body and admiring the impressive manhood Val was equipped with, the big doggy cock resting above his low-hanging, blue-furred balls.


“Are you going to get on with it or just stare at it all night?” Val asked.


“Huh? Oh, right,” Randagio had barely even noticed he'd been staring, he'd been so entranced by the twitching dick in front of him. The cat's pants had started to tent, his own uncut dick starting to  harden as he approached the wolf, kneeling down between the canine's legs and shuffling forward. He reached out with a growing bulge in his pants, the heat from Val's sex washing over his fingers as he drew close. Val watched, still a bit apprehensive as his enemy reached towards his cock.


Randagio's fingers closed around the hard shaft, gripping it tight and making the wolf grunt at his touch, a soft moan escaping his lips as Randagio began stroking him off.


“You like that?” the cat smirked. “Feels good, huh?”


“Unnf...” Val sighed quietly, his cock giving a twitch in the feline's hand. Randagio squeezed it tightly, moving his hand slowly up the shaft and then rubbing a thumb over Val's tip, the canine giving out a loud gasp at the attention to his sensitive head.


“Oh, did I find a weak spot?” Randagio smirked, thumb still grinding against the pre-slick tip. Val huffed, bucking his hips upwards into Val's grip. He couldn't help but give out a loud moan at the attention his dick was getting and Randagio chuckled when he did. “Oh yeah, you're enjoying this.” He kept on stroking, paying a bit more attention to his tip before starting to stroke him off proper, his hand moving swiftly up and down the big, hard doggy dick, Val grunting and starting to squirm in Randagio's grip as the cat pleasured him.


“Come on, tell me you're enjoying it,” Randagio smirked. “Feels good, right?” Val was blushing and was reluctant to let the cat know how good this felt, too proud to admit how he was enjoying it. After a bit more prodding from Randagio though he gave a sigh and gave in.


“It... It feels good,” Val panted, his hips working steadily upwards, humping into Randagio's hand, the cat gripping him tightly and pumping up and down.


“You like it, doggy?”


“Nggh... Not a dog...” Val huffed. “But... I like it.” His blushing deepened. He kept himself sitting against the tree, looking down at Randagio who looked back up at him, a teasing, playful look on his face as he stroked at that canine cock, his movements steadily picking up the pace while his other hand went to caress at the low-hanging and furry balls.


He groped and tugged at the sack gently, fingers kneading them and making Val shiver at all the attention while the cat's other hand kept stroking up and down at an increasing pace.


“Mrrph! Unnnf!” Val growled with pleasure, gasping as he was jerked off by the cat. His cock was oozing pre, his shaft sopping with the stuff, his fluids leaking down his shaft and onto Randagio's fingers, coating his fur.


Randagio's smirk widened when he felt the wolf's body start to tense up. Val clenched his teeth, sweat dripping from his brow, his toes curling from the pleasure coursing through his body.


“Gonna cum for me?” Randagio chuckled. “C'mon, blow that doggy load for me!”


“Ngghh! Mm! I'm... n-not a dog...!”


“That right?” Randagio smirked, his stroking slowing. “I think you're a doggy. You look like one... And if you don't admit to being a doggy I'll just stop right here.” Their eyes met and Val gave out a soft whine. He didn't want to degrade himself for the cat, but he needed the release so bad. He winced and swallowed his pride.


“I'm... I'm a doggy!” he gasped.


“Yeah, you're a good doggy!” Randagio teased, his stroking picking up speed again.


“Nghh! I'm a g-good doggy!” Val moaned. “I'm a good doggy.”


“You sure are!” Randagio laughed, stroking even faster now.


Val gasped, hips bucking upwards still, a loud growl leaving his throat followed by a loud moan as Randagio finally pushed him to climax, hand still pumping away as he came all over himself. Val gasped and writhed, cock shooting load after load of his cum across his fur, coating his body in the stuff while Randagio gave him a few more pumps, coaxing more loads of cum from the pulsing canine cock, the stuff splattering over the both of them, Randagio's fingers now covered in Val's seed.


Randagio was impressed by how much Val could cum. Thick loads of wolf jizz being pumped out of that big, needy cock.


“Damn, you must have been really pent up!” Randagio laughed, his stroking slowing to a stop. He let go of the wolf's cock and glanced at his fingers, now covered in jizz. “Geez, you really made a mess of my hand. Here, clean 'em up.” He pushed his hand towards Val's face and the canine reeled back, scowling at the cat. “What? You've eaten your own cum before, right? What's wrong with eating mine?” Val sighed. Randagio had a point and so he started licking the feline's fingers clean, slurping over them and taking his own cum in his mouth, gulping it all down.


There was something about watching the wolf cleaning his fingers like this that Randagio just found so hot and it just served to turn him on more, his erect bulge twitching, cock throbbing erect in his pants, a damp patch of pre appearing in the crotch of his trousers. He stood up once his fingers were clean, barely able to contain himself any more, he couldn't hold back. He needed to fuck.


“What are you doing?” Val asked as Randagio quickly and eagerly began to strip himself off, tossing his backpack to the floor and working on his shirt.


“I'm horny as fuck,” said Randagio, dropping his pants and letting his hard, uncut cock spring to attention, his maleness twitching, covered in light-coloured fur, throbbing and silently begging for attention. “Are you gonna help me out here or not?” He pushed his hips out, gripping his erect cock tight in his hand and giving himself a few tugs, stroking himself as Val looked at him with a shocked look on his face.


“What...?” Val glared.


“I helped you cum, so you should return the favour, right?” Randagio said, stroking himself and presenting the wolf with his hardness, his manhood pulsing between his legs, desperate for a hole to fuck. “Have you ever sucked cock before?” Val shook his head.


“No. I told you, I'm not into male Mazoku.”


“What, you're not even curious?” Randagio asked, shaking his dick in Val's direction. “C'mon, come over here and suck my cock.”


“I can't,” Val shook his head. “I can't suck another male Mazoku... Besides, you're part of Bremen – my enemy! You expect me to suck you?”


“Ah, what's that matter?” Randagio scoffed. “We're just a couple of horny guys, there's nothing wrong with helping each other out like this. Tell me you're not even a bit curious how it feels to be with another guy.”


Val hesitated, looking away with his ears splaying against his head with embarrassment. The cat was getting to him. He wondered if maybe he was right, maybe he was curious about what it would be like to mess around with another male... He looked at Randagio, eyes moving up and down curiously. The cat had a good body; he was lithe and nimble, covered in blonde and white fur. He was an attractive male, though Val was embarrassed to admit so.


As Val stared at him Randagio grew bold and stepped closer, placing his legs on either side of the dog and straddling him, pressing his hardened cock against the wolf's face and grinding his maleness against his lips, rubbing the tip of his cock all over him and smearing his fur in pre-cum.


“Come on, I help you, now you gotta return the favour!”


Randagio kept rubbing his cock against Val's face, the dog reeling back slightly, staring at the twitching dick presented to him. Nervously and reluctantly he slowly opened up his mouth, leaning forward and letting his tongue slip out to lick across the cat's long foreskin. Randagio sighed in response to the warm, wet touch of that canine tongue, his hips pushing forward as Val began licking at him, still uncertain and unsure but going ahead with this regardless. Randagio could feel his warm breath blowing over his crotch, making him shiver as it blew through his pubic fur, his cock twitching against Val's tongue.


“You like that taste, huh?” Randagio smirked. Val had to take a second to properly taste it; the taste of another male's sex. He never thought he'd experience it, up until this point he'd been totally straight, he'd never even considered doing anything with another male. Randagio hoisted himself up a bit so that his balls were shoved in Val's face. “Lick these,” he said. Val, still apprehensive but willing, did as Randagio asked and pressed his nose against those big, low-hanging nuts, steadily slurping at them and giving out a soft moan as the musky taste of male filled his maw.


He licked long and slowly at those dangling nuts, the cat sighing and gasping at the feel, his member throbbing hard, twitching and pulsing, his tip glistening with pre-cum. Val was at it for a while, licking and slurping, covering Randagio's balls and cock with his spit while the taste and scent of the other male invaded his senses. Randagio watched him licking and pushed his hips forward, grinding against Val's face.


“You gonna lick it all night or actually suck it?” Randagio said. Val looked up at the cock presented to him, just inches away from his mouth, the hardened thing leaking pre-cum onto his lips. “Come on, doggy, I'm waiting.” Randagio had his dick held tight and smacked it against Val's mouth, the wolf grunting in response.


“Huff! Fine,” Val grunted. “Well... here goes nothing, I guess.” He grumbled and slowly opened his mouth leaning forward with just a pang of nervousness in his gut as Randagio placed a hand on his head and pushed his furry hips forward, smiling wide when he felt his rigid shaft pressing against the soft wetness of Val's tongue.


“Ooh! Yeah, that's nice!” Randagio grunted, humping forward and giving a soft grunt, cock twitching against the wolf's tongue, pre-cum dripping from the tip of his foreskin and onto Val's taste buds.


“Mrrph,” Val growled slightly when he finally went ahead and wrapped his lips around the cat's shaft, the salty taste of pre hitting him suddenly. Randagio had a similar taste to his own, though the cat's body musk was slightly different; lighter and easier to take unlike his own powerful wolf musk.


Val's cock had started to soften since he'd cum but now, with the hard feline dick in his mouth, he could feel himself starting to grow hard again, his maleness throbbing as it grew stiff once again. Val found himself blushing, embarrassed that another male could get him hard like this. Still, he continued sucking on Randagio's dick, the cat humping forward and pulling Val close, pressing his cock down Val's throat and getting a muffled groan from the lupine as his tongue flitted around the shaft, smearing it with spit, tickling the foreskin and making Randagio gasp at all the attention his sensitive fuckstick was getting. He shuffled forward, pushing his cock deeper into the wolf, shoving it down his throat and enjoying the feel of the other male Mazoku's maw around his length.


“So warm!” Randagio grunted, stroking the fur of Val's head as he began to pump in and out of him, working at Val's face while the wolf suckled on his dick and bobbing his head up and down it. He breathed deeply through his nose, gasping slightly, the scent of Randagio's body filling his nostrils and making him moan and whine. The cat gripped him tight, holding him close as he worked back and forth, making sure Val was servicing every inch of his needy cock. Val could feel the sticky pre sliding down his throat as he kept pleasuring Randagio, moaning softly around the shaft, his blushing growing deeper as he realised he didn't dislike the taste at all... In fact, he was embarrassed to admit that he actually liked the taste of another male Mazoku's cock.


He kept up his sucking, the scent and taste filling his senses and driving him wild, his lips wrapped firmly around Randagio's girth, his mouth sucking long and hard on it, eliciting approving moans and grunts from the cat who glared down at him with a teasing smirk on his face.


“Keep it up,” Randagio gasped, balls bouncing around as he worked back and forth, eagerly using Val's face, cock pulsing against the wolf's tongue and leaking copiously inside him. The inside of Val's mouth was smeared in the stuff, his tongue swishing it around in his maw for a few moments before he swallowed it all; it wasn't like he could spit the stuff out with that cock jammed inside him.


“Oooh!” Randagio gasped, his body shivering, his hips working harder back and forth. He leaned forward, gripping Val by the ears and dragging him into his crotch, the wolf's nose pressed firmly into the cat's fuzzy, blonde pubic fur as Randagio fucked his face hard and fast. “Nghh! Keep sucking it!” He huffed and gasped, tilting his head up with a huge, open-mouthed grin on his face. He gave out a quivering moan, his body growing hot and reaching climax within moments, his cock aching as he began emptying his nuts down Val's throat, gasping and moaning as he shot load after load of the thick, salty stuff into the wolf's body.


“Hrrrngh!” Val groaned around the shaft, eyes wide as he found his mouth suddenly flooded with hot cum, his first taste of another male's seed. Like Randagio's pre, it tasted a lot like his own jizz, but slightly different; but it still maintained the musky, salty taste of hot male Mazoku cum he'd tasted from his own dick so many times.


“Mm! Oh, that's real good!” Randagio moaned, grinding his hips against Val's face and panting, sweat dripping off his body and onto Val's fur. With his balls spent, Randagio eventually pulled out, his cock leaking excess cum with he cleaned off by smearing the stuff over Val's face, rubbing his dick all over the wolf's cheeks and lips. Val coughed and spluttered, unaccustomed to taking any cum into his mouth that wasn't his own, and even when he did suck himself off he'd never swallowed it before, he'd always spat it out straight after. Swallowing the stuff was a whole new experience for him.


“Ack! Dammit...!” Val spluttered, spitting some jizz onto the floor, panting as he recovered his breath.


“Ah, come on, you're a big guy, you can handle it!” Randagio laughed, petting the wolf's head and then glancing down at the erect dick between Val's furry legs. “How'd I taste? Good, huh? I bet you enjoyed it, your dick definitely did!”


“Hmph!” Val looked away, cheeks bright pink.


“See, you do enjoy being with other guys,” Randagio winked. “You can enjoy guys and girls both, you know. Akazukin and the rest don't have to know. Val gave a quiet growl, still unsure and nervous. Randagio reached out, hands moving through the wolf's fur, softly caressing him and then pulling him close. “Hey, don't be nervous. It's okay, there's nothing wrong with liking guys.” Randagio glanced down at Val's hardness again, reaching down and taking it in his hand, fingers curling around the shaft and holding it firmly, Val grunting in response.


“You want to keep going?” asked Randagio. “I've got another round in me if you do.” Val hesitated. It was unlike him to feel shy, but that's exactly how he felt. His group's enemy holding him close, a hand on his cock, stroking him gently, fingers kneading his twitching shaft and making Val squirm about, deep breaths escaping his mouth. Nervously, Val nodded. He was embarrassed, nervous and shy, but he still wanted it, he couldn't deny that.


“Admit it,” Randagio said, still pumping at Val's dick. “You liked sucking dick, right? You got all horny having another male's cock in your mouth. Look how hard you are right now. Don't you want more, pup? Admit it, you want to fuck more, don't you?”


“Nghh!” Val grunted, his body shaking in Randagio's grip.


“Tell me you want more sex and I'll do anything with you,” Randagio grinned wide and Val looked up at him. He ogled his body, his furry form, the curves of his ass, the length and girth of the hard, dripping cock that he'd sucked just moments ago. He gulped hard, flustered with his cheeks blushing pink. He just couldn't take it; he needed to fuck so badly.


“F-fine!” Val admitted. “I want more! I need to fuck more!”


“That's a good boy,” Randagio chuckled. “Such a good, horny little puppy.” His grip on Val's dick tightening as he leaned in close, locking lips with the wolf and kissing him, the two males groaning softly as they began to make out. Randagio rubbed his member against Val's grinding the two cocks together, rubbing and stroking them as their tongues explored each other's mouths, gasping softly around their lips, the kiss continuing.


Randagio used his other hand to caress the wolf's body, stroking him off the whole time and coaxing drops of pre from Val's cock tip. They moaned and groaned, cocks hard and needy, their bodies desperate to fuck. With a sigh, Randagio soon pulled his tongue out, a thin line of spit connecting the two for a split second.


“Tell me what you want,” Randagio breathed to him, his warm breath blowing over the wolf's fur. Val knew exactly what he wanted, his eyes going to ogle the cat's buns, that tight, furry ass of his.


“I... I want to try fucking you,” Val admitted. “You, uh, look like you have a nice ass. I want to feel it around my cock.”


“Ha! I get it, you want to practice before you fuck Akazukin!” Randagio gave a short laugh. Val's blushing deepened and he looked away.


“Y-your ass just looks so tight,” he said. “I want to see what it's like fucking another male, especially one with such a nice ass...”


“Haha, I guess I'm flattered! Sure, big guy, you can fuck my ass.” Randagio grinned wide and climbed off the wolf, kneeling down on all fours nearby and presenting his furry cat ass to him, moving his tail and giving Val a good look at his rump and hole. “Ah, just one quick thing: you mind eating it out first? Just get your tongue in there before you...” he looked down at the massive cock Val was packing, “Stuff that thing inside me.”


Val scowled, “I don't know about that. That might be too far, I can't degrade myself like that.”


“Ah, come on,” Randagio rolled his eyes. “You worry too much. Nobody's here to see, and I'm not gonna tell anyone, so come over here and get your tongue up my butt already.”


“Well... okay...” Val nervously got to his feet and went over to the cat, slowly moving his muzzle between the feline's cheeks and getting a gasp from him when that cold, canine nose started rubbing up against his exposed hole.


“Ooh! Yeah, just like that,” Randagio grunted, pushing back a bit and pressed his hole against Val's face.


Val was apprehensive, but he pushed himself on, slowly opening his mouth and letting his tongue slip out and rub across the cat's ass, grinding against the hole as the taste of male smeared across it, making Val grunt and huff under his breath. He slowly worked  his tongue up the hole, listening to the soft moans coming from the other male while his soft, wet appendage slurped all over it.


“Push it in,” Randagio grunted. “C'mon, it'll be fine, just shove your tongue inside me. You'll like it, I promise.” Val took a moment to ready himself before pressing his tongue firmly against Randagio's hole, forcing it inside and making the cat gasp out as the warm thing began flitting about in his passage.


“Mm! Yeah, that's it!” Randagio gasped, a wide grin on his face. “L-lick it good! That feels great!” The wolf's mouth was filled with the taste of ass, the cat's taste overwhelming him while his tongue continued to explore the tight hole, jamming in as deep as he could get it and lubing the cat's hole up with his spit.


“You like the taste of my pussy, huh?” Randagio grunted, humping backwards against Val's face, his asshole twitching around the canine's eager and curious tongue.


“Mm!” Val moaned into Randagio's ass, his muzzle firmly thrust between his cheeks. The taste was strange and brand new to him: the musky, meaty taste of ass. He took in a deep breath as he ate that hole out, the scent flooding his nostrils, making his cock throb even more. He found himself getting increasingly needy; he wanted to have more than his tongue jammed up Randagio's ass. He needed to fuck; he needed to shove his hardened maleness deep into a hot, tight hole.


He kept on lubing up that hole with his spit, licking all over it and listening to the gasping moans coming from the cat in front of him, Randagio's own cock leaking between his legs, hard and aching, the cat reaching down to play with himself. He stroked his dick as Val ate him out, his fingers quickly becoming covered in pre-cum, his fur sticky with the stuff.


“Mm! You're a real stud with that tongue!” Randagio gasped. “I guess you've got a natural talent for eating ass, huh?”


“Mrrph!” Val kept groaning around the cat's rump, tongue still jammed up his hole, pressing against his walls and making the furry feline squirm and wriggle. Randagio's body was needy and desperate. His ass was just begging for a good, hard cock inside it. Moments later and Randagio decided he needed more than Val's tongue in him: he was ready for that big, veiny rod of his.


“Now fuck me!” Randagio panted, shaking his ass eagerly at the wolf. “Get your cock up my ass, big guy!” Val pulled his mouth away, the sound of the cat's lustful moaning driving him on. He readied himself, getting into position, eager to drive his cock inside the cat's hole. Randagio stayed kneeling there on all fours, sticking his ass out and presenting himself, wiggling his behind gently at the excited lupine as Val mounted him and pushed his manhood between those fuzzy cheeks of his. Randagio gave out a gasp when he felt it prodding at his entrance, the slick wolf cock poking his hole, ready to slip inside him at any moment.


“Fuck me!” Randagio panted, pushing back against Val's member. “Just shove it in me!” The horny Val was more than happy to give the cat what he wanted, thrusting forward and suddenly thrusting the first few inches of his sizeable cock into Randagio's body. The cat cried out, an ecstatic look plastered on his face as he felt his passage being penetrated by Val's shaft. Val grunted and clenched his teeth, his cock inching its way inside Randagio's tightness, the cat's fuckhole clenching around his shaft and gripping him tight. Val humped into him, panting and moaning in a display of pleasure, his cock leaking pre into Randagio's needy body.


“Y-you're really big,” Randagio panted. He was having a bit of trouble taking someone of Val's size, but he took it all the same, ignoring the pain in his butt which was being stretched wide by that girthy wolf dick. “You like it, huh? How's it feel, you like fucking ass?”


“Nghh! Y-yes!” Val gasped, thrusting in deeper still. He glared down at the cat, shoving in hard until he was ready to start fucking, his hips working back and forth with swift, powerful movements, the cat gasping and whining under him as his body was used and pounded.


“How does my cock feel?” Val asked, slamming Randagio's ass as deep as he could, his powerful hips working back and forth and eliciting loud whines from the cat with every thrust that he gave.


“So good!” Randagio moaned up at him, his hand still on his cock, fervently jerking himself off. “Fuck me harder! Unnnf! T-that's good! Breed my pussy!” He could feel Val's hot breath blowing over the nape of his neck as the wolf ploughed his fuckhole, jamming every inch of his twitching member into Randagio's needy ass, the sounds of their combined moans filling the area.


“You're so tight!” Val growled. He wasn't expecting this to feel so good. He'd never even considered how amazing it might feel to have his cock balls deep in another male Mazoku's ass, but this felt infinitely better than sucking himself off like he had done for many lonely nights.


“Feels good, right?” Randagio grunted. He was loving every moment of this. He didn't expect Val to be such an amazing fuck, the the wolf was quickly proving himself. “See, I told you you'd enjoy fucking another guy. Now keep going 'till you blow! I want your load in me!”


“Mrrr! I'll give you it, you slut!” Val growled, bearing down on Randagio, fucking harder and deeper, huffing loudly and gasping as he reached fever pitch.


“Ahh! Yes!!” Randagio moaned. “I'm your slut! I'm your little slut! Breed my ass! Fuck me! I-I'm your whore! I'm your slut, not Akazukin, me!”


“That's it, you filthy whore!” Val roared, cock pulsing hard as he snarled and growled over the feline.


“C-cum in me!” Randagio begged. “Cum in my ass! Be a big, bad doggy and cum inside me!”


“Rrrrph! I'm not a dog!” Val roared, the name spurring him onwards, his fucking getting harder, his cock reaching deeper and making Randagio scream out in pleasure.

Val raised his head and cried out, voice quivering, though he tried to keep himself from howling in case his voice carried over to his group and woke them up. He slammed in, balls throbbing as they unloaded inside Randagio's ass, the cat closing his eyes and basking in the feel of another male's seed flooding his body, the stuff coating his insides and firing against his walls. Val humped into him some more, still slamming his hips back and forth, working his member in and out of the cat's increasingly filled hole, his jizz leaking out around the sides of his fat shaft, dripping down Randagio's taint until Val had shot every drop of cum he had to offer into the feline's rump.


“Oooh... I can't believe that felt so good,” Val panted. “I never even considered doing this with a male before.”


“Feels good, huh?” Randagio asked, looking over his shoulder with a smirk while Val popped his cock out of the used ass with a gasp.


“It does,” Val nodded, still a bit embarrassed to admit it, but he wasn't going to lie to himself and say he didn't enjoy fucking Randagio up the ass. Randagio took a moment to recover from his pounding before standing, up legs shaking slightly before he managed to steady himself, his rump aching and leaking Val's cum.


“So, I guess you like dudes after all,” Randagio chuckled. “You finally gonna accept that after all?”


“I... suppose...” Val said. “Fucking you felt good. I'd never thought about it before but I guess maybe I do like fucking other male Mazoku.”


“Yeah, that's better!” Randagio laughed. “See, that wasn't so hard, was it? Well, it's my turn now so you better bend over!” He groped at his own cock, displaying it to the wolf who took a nervous step back.


“Ah, wait, I never said I wanted to be fucked too!” Val was clearly worried about taking the bottom role, his asshole clenching at just the thought. He'd never had so much as a finger back there before and now Randagio was planning on shoving his whole cock in him. He took a nervous step back and Randagio took to trying to calm him down.


“Hey, it's okay, I was nervous the first time I did it with Cane but I got used to it real quick!”


“Cane?” Val asked. “You've done this with members of your own group?” Randagio blushed a bit and gave a nervous chuckle. He didn't mean to let that part slip.


“Uh, yeah!” he said. “Can was really gentle my first time. It felt good like you wouldn't believe.”


“Huh,” Val was curious and decided to press the cat for details. “Tell me about it... What did you two do?”


“Ah, you know, the usual,” said Randagio. “We suck each other... fuck each other's butts and everything, that kinda thing.”


“Really?” Val gulped and found himself becoming flustered as Randagio spoke. “Um... what else?”


“Well, Cane likes eating my butt a lot,” Randagio chuckled. “We're kinda open about this stuff when we're together. We're not shy or anything and we don't have any limits. It makes things more comfortable like that.”


Val listened intently to what Randagio had to say. He shuffled about a bit, his body growing hot as the cat spoke. Just picturing the Bremen boys getting together and fucking each other had Val sweating. He was getting horny again.


“No limits?” Val asked.


“Yep, no limits at all,” Randagio chuckled, thinking back to his companions. “Heh, Asel's got a really big cock. A reeeeally huge cock. He hurts to take sometimes but I still love having him fuck me. Alector's got a kinda cute looking on, really nice to suck. I think I've sucked him the most. And Cane's dick... Prrrr, he's perfect.” His mouth started to water at the thought of them all. He kept rubbing his dick against Val's face, smearing him in fluids, the smell filling Val's nostrils and making him whine. “And they all have amazing asses.” He started moving around Val's form, rubbing his dick against his body as he went until he was standing right behind him. “Hey, don't you want to know how it would feel for her before you go fucking Akazukin?” He took Val's ass in his hands, groping at his cheeks, slipping a finger between them and rubbing at his exposed hole, grinding his digit against it and making Val gasp and squirm.


Val gulped nervously but he couldn't lie to himself; the cat was making him horny all over again. He found himself wanting to experience a cock up his ass for the first time.


“Okay,” he said. “I'll try it...” He stuck his butt up and raised his tail, presenting himself to the feline. Randagio purred at the sight, that tight wolf hole beckoning him.


“One more thing,” said Randagio, drawing close and running a finger up and down the wolf's needy crack, tickling at his hole and making Val gasp out. “You're gonna have to call me Master. Or Sir at least, since you're gonna be my pet now.”


“What?!” Val gasped. “N-no, I can't- that's too much!”


“Oh, what's the big deal?” Randagio asked. “Nobody else is gonna hear it. C'mon, call me Master, big guy.” He pressed his finger firmly against Val's asshole and managed to slip it inside him, the wolf yelping as he felt himself penetrated for the first time. He was thankful Randagio was starting small with his finger as opposed to just pushing his whole cock inside him...


Val grunted and moaned softly, huffing and gasping, the cat thrusting his digit in deep and pressing it against his walls. Randagio jiggled it about inside the lupine, making sure he was giving that hole of his a good, wide stretching while he had his fun. Val kept groaning and moaning, his ass becoming slightly sore from the deep fingering it was getting, but he could feel something else filling his ass along with the slight pain. It felt good. Randagio kept on fingering him and Val soon found himself enjoying it, his cock once again starting to leak as the Bremen boy had his fun back there.


“Feels nice, huh?” Randagio smirked. “Now moan for me!” He thrust in right up to the knuckle and Val cried out in response.


“Oooh!” Val whined, claws scraping at the ground, his body twitching around Randagio's finger. “T-that feels... so good... Ngghh... Ohh, Master!” He moaned loudly and Randagio gave out a quick chuckle.


“Yeah, that's it!” he smirked. “Good boy!” He fingered that ass some more, pumping his finger in and out and swiftly finger-fucking Val's body.


“Say it again!” Randagio ordered.


“Nghh! Master!” Val grunted, his whole body tense. “T-that feels good, Sir!”


“Hehe, good boy!” Randagio laughed. He pulled his finger out and gripped the wolf's cheeks, spreading them wide and kneeling down to admire the tight, virginal asshole presented to him. He licked his lips hungrily and then shoved his face against Val's taint, slurping and licking at him and getting loud moans from the lupine. Val's voice was high and submissive, quivering and shaking while he felt Randagio's warm tongue flitting about inside his body, slurping around his passage and sending waves of pleasure through him. Randagio made sure he got Val's asshole good and lubed with his spit before pulling back and kneeling behind him. He took the base of his cock in his hand and started grinding it against Val's opening.


“How about you beg for it?”


“Beg?” Val asked. “I... I can't do that! That's so degrading!”


“That's what makes it hot,” Randagio chuckled. “Come on, big guy. Like I said, nobody will hear it. It's just us out here. Don't you want my cock inside you?”


“I do...”


“Then beg for it!” Randagio started humping his cock head against Val's ass, making sure he didn't shove it in just yet, not until Val begged.


Val needed it. He needed it so bad. Bad enough that he was going to swallow his pride and give Randagio what he wanted.


“Please,” he whined. “G-give it to me, Master!”


“Louder! You can do better than that!” Randagio scoffed, grinding against Val's ass and making him squeak.


“Fuck me, Sir!” Val moaned, louder this time, pressing back against the cat's maleness. “Fuck my ass! Please, I need it, Master!”


“That's better!” Randagio grinned, ramming inside Val's ass and penetrating him deep, his girth stretching the wolf's ass wide, the two males moaning out as the feline drove himself in hard and deep. “Feels good, doesn't it? Being used like a female in heat? You like it, you dog slut?!”


“Yes!” Val cried out. “I-it's amazing! Fuck me hard, Master! I want all of your cock in my ass!”


“Haha, good bitch!” Randagio grabbed hold of Val's ass and pulled him close, thrusting forward with a single powerful movement of his hips and driving the entirety of his hard, uncut cock deep inside him, his shaft pulsing inside Val's body, forcing out more submissive moans from the canine.


Randagio gasped with pleasure; he could feel Val's ass twitching and clenchign around him, squeezing his member hard and tight as he worked back and forth, slamming his maleness as deep into Val's tight wolf ass as he could, fingers digging into Val's rump as he kept a tight, firm hold on his body. He huffed loudly, growling while his dick leaked pre inside the wolf, his balls shaking and bouncing along with his swift, strong thrusts. He growled through his teeth, his body clenched, his movements becoming more erratic by the second.


Val's head tilted upwards and his eyes went wide when he felt Randagio's cock slam against his prostate, the attention to his g-spot making his whole body shake.


“Unnnnf! Ohh, Master!” Val cried out. “M-more, please! Cum in me!” He felt Randagio's manhood assailing his prostate, driving him crazy with need the myriad sensations pulsing through him making his head spin. He felt like he could pass out from the sheer pleasure of it all.


“You're not a wolf anymore!” Randagio grunted. “You're just a little dog slut, aren't you?!”


“Yes!” Val moaned.


“Say it!”


“I-I'm a little doggy slut!” Val cried out. “I'm a dirty puppy and I need your cum in my puppy ass!”


“Tell me how much you love it!” Randagio ordered.


“I love your cock, Sir!” Val moaned. “I love it so much, your cock's so amazing, Master! I love your cock!!”


“Close,” Randagio growled. “I'm close...! F-fuck!” He slammed in ever harder, roaring and hissing his approval until he couldn't hold back and he flooded Val's body with his seed, pumping several thick streams of feline cum deep into Val's eager ass.


“Mm! Thank you!” Val moaned. “T-thank you, Sir! Fill me!” He pushed back, making sure every drop of cum entered him, filling his body up while Randagio gave a few more swift thrusts before finally coming to a stop, his load petering out. With a gasp and a sigh, he tugged his cock out and lay down on the grass nearby, panting next to the wolf who's ass was stretched and sore, filled with and leaking feline cum.


“So,” said Randagio as Val looked down at him, sitting himself down and recovering from his pounding. “Did you enjoy being the female?” Val stuttered for a moment, embarrassed to admit how much he'd truly enjoyed it.


“Y-yes,” he said eventually. “I enjoyed it a lot. It was really amazing.”


“Yeah, you've got a real tight ass!” Randagio chuckled. “You're a perfect fuck, I'll tell you that.” Val blushed furiously and looked away, to embarrassed to maintain eye contact.


“Feels good, right?” Randagio smiled. “It's fun to experiment. It's why me and the other Bremen guys like to play around together a lot.” Val nodded and there was a brief moment of silence before Randagio spoke up again. “Hey, you ever try anything with that Souta boy?”


“No!” Val said quickly, surprised at the question. He shook his head, “Of course not! Why do you ask?”


“Heh, figured not,” Randagio shrugged. He was about to tell Val about what he'd seen the other day, how he'd run across Cane and Souta fucking each other, but he decided against it. That was Souta's business, he had no reason to tell Val about it. He shrugged, “I was just curious is all.” Another pause and then Randagio added, “Hey, come to think of it, I've got something for you and your group.” He grabbed his pants nearby and pulled something out of it: a small token. “There's this big, fancy inn nearby – we're close to a rich city here. This'll get you guys a free room for a night. I know Cendrillon controls most of this area so you guys probably won't be able to get a nice place to rest easily. This'll help.” Val narrowed his eyes at the cat.


“Is this some kind of trap?” he glared.


“What?! No!” Randagio scoffed. “Hey, we're fuck buddies now, I don't wanna hurt you. Or Souta for that matter. I'm not a whore or anything, I don't fuck just anyone. Now that we've done this, I think of you as one of us.”


“One of Bremen?” Val asked dubiously.


“Uh-huh!” Randagio nodded. He placed the token down nearby. “Look, it's there if you want it, okay? Besides, with how much of a good fuck you are there's no way I'd betray you. You want more of me, don't you?” Randagio stepped close and started rubbing his dick against the wolf's maw. “Heh, I can tell  by the look on your face that you want me.” Val blushed and found his mouth once again watering at the sight of the other male's length. “What do you say, one more for the road?”


Val hesitated, “But I need to get back to my group...”


Randagio shrugged, “Sure, you can head back now. Or...” He lay on the ground, spreading his legs wide and taking his cock in his hand, presenting it to the canine who looked down at him with a needy look in his eyes. “You can come here and let me love you one more time. You know, one last go for the road.” Val approached, his cock eagerly bouncing between his legs.


“Turn around,” said Randagio. “I want to suck each other at the same time. Unless you don't want to suck my cock...?”


“I do,” Val said quickly, getting into position as Randagio instructed.


They got into a sixty-nine position, their once again aching cocks positioned at each other's maws. Val gave out a soft moan as his mouth enveloped Randagio's manhood and Randagio's enveloped his, their lips closing around each other's cocks, their tongues flitting about their heads. Val, being a novice at sucking dick, tried his best to pleasure the cat, and going by the soft moans coming from Randagio he was doing a good job. They bobbed their heads up and down each other's cocks, Randagio using his hands to stroke at the base of Val's big, hard lupine cock, one hand going to caress the balls while the other pumped at his shaft.


They worked eagerly in and out of each other's maws, groaning and moaning, sucking and licking. They gulped down each other's fluids, tongues cleaning their heads of the sticky stuff, their mouths moving swiftly up and down, steadily pushing the other to orgasm.


“Mrrrph!” Val moaned around Randagio's shaft. Inexperienced as he was, he was the first of the two of them to cum, his hips thrusting forward and pushing his cock down Randagio's throat as he blew, erupting into the cat's maw. Randagio gave an approving moan and swallowed it all, savouring the musky taste while Val gave him several more deep thrusts until his balls had been thoroughly emptied.


Randagio wasn't far behind him. A moment after Val had pulled his cock out Randagio felt his own orgasm building up.


“Fuck!” he gasped out, pushing forward as he came, once again filling Val's mouth with cum. Some of the stuff leaked out the sides of his mouth but Val managed to swallow most of it before Randagio finally pulled out, both males panting loudly, spent and satisfied.


After a few moments of basking in the afterglow Randagio stood up and gathered his clothes, turning to the wolf with a wink and a grin.


“I better get back to the others,” he said. “Hey, that pass is still there if you want it.”


“It... really isn't a trap?” Val asked. “A plot to capture Souta.”


“You have my word,” said Randagio. “No trap, but there is a surprise waiting for you there.” He gave the wolf a wink, turned around and smacked his own ass before yanking his pants on. “You'll only get more of this if you come.” He smirked and disappeared into the night, leaving the bewildered wolf all alone.


Val stared at the token on the ground for a bit longer, the image of Randagio's ass still fresh in his mind. He sighed and took the token in his mouth. He wasn't able to control his desires and if this token was the only way he was going to get more of Randagio's ass then so be it. He turned and set off back towards his group, his crotch tingling at just the thought of meeting Randagio again. He wondered if this was a betrayal of their trust, but he shook the thoughts from his mind. So long as they didn't find out what happened there that night everything would be okay. He was going to have to think up some excuse regarding how he came across this token so his friends wouldn't be suspicious of him or anything...


THE END
