Short Story: Gas and Gulp
Characters:
Voxel – A young, attractive jack-rabbit. He wears post-apocalyptic clothes made from bits and pieces of pre-apocalypse clothing. Due to the heat and his vanity he does not wear much. He has the build of a swimmer or a runner.  His ears are pierced with nuts and bolts. He survives by exploring the wilderness and raiding the cars and trucks abandoned throughout the land.

Rover –  An older, taller, portly male canine. His breed is up to you. He looks a bit rugged and wears torn pants, suspenders and nothing else and is very well endowed. For income and survival, he fixes vehicles of all sorts and obtains the necessary fuel and supplies.

Shelby – A twenty-something raccoon with a bodybuilder’s physique. He’s Rover’s (sometimes unwilling) assistant. He has a beta personality and usally defers to Rover's more Alpha mentality. He usually wears overalls without a shirt to combat the heat where his workout equipment is in the yard. And that's where you'll find him whenever he can get away working on engines with Rover. He is secretly really into bondage and humiliation, and Rover knows this.

Page 1: 
[[Panel 1]]

Voxel is driving his rag tag, off-road vehicle. It looks something like a dune-buggy, with many containers and various spare parts attached to it by rope and chains. The road he is driving on is worn and cracked, with abandoned and stripped vehicles scattered around. There is a hand-made sign reading “CRACKED-BLOCK CITY: 15KM”

Voxel: “Only 15k to go before I can turn these scraps into cash! I could really use some new pants, not to mention that knocking coming from the engine is startin' to get on my nerves.”

[[Panel 2]]

Close shot of the vehicle’s fuel meter. The lines and letters are hand-drawn. It is on E.

Voxel: “But I’ll never make it at this rate…she's almost empty!”

[[Panel 3]] 

Shot of Voxel’s car parked outside of Rover’s fuel station. It's a dilapidated gas station with improvised walls around it.

Voxel: “I suppose this is as good a place as any…”

Page 2:
[[First Panel]]

Shelby is outside the fence, bench-pressing with improvised weights made from the rims of abandoned cars. He's looking sweaty and sexy.

Voxel: “Hey there! How much for four liters of gas? I gotta make it to Cracked-Block!”

[[Second Panel]]

Shelby puts down his weights and sits up, looking Voxel over, appreciating his looks.

Shelby, in a thought bubble: “Well, he's not bad looking! I might not have to be bottom bitch tonight afterall...”

[[Third Panel]] 

Shelby wiping his sweat off with a towel, still sitting on the bench: “Cracked-Block eh? That's a fair piece away. What're you trading?”

Voxel is confused: “Um...trading? I don't have anything to trade but I've got some cash here...”

[[Third Panel]] 

Shelby makes his way over to the office and curls his finger, inviting Voxel to come in through the open door. Voxel is following.

Shelby: “That stuff's useless around here – but come on in, let’s see if we can't hammer out a barter.”

Page 3:
[[Panel 1]]

Voxel is admiring the interior of the garage. It’s filled with an assortment of car parts, and he is awed at what’s there.

Voxel: “Wow, check out this spread!”

[[Panel 2]]

Shelby leans over to talk to Rover, who is bent over the engine of a car he's working on.

Shelby: “Hey Rover, I got something for ya…”

[[Panel 3]]

Rover peeks our of the hood of the car, checking out Voxel, who is bending over to examine some car parts.

Rover: “Damn, not bad! Where’d you find him?”

[[Panel 4]] 

Shelby is sweet-talking Rover, who is clearly distracted by the bunny.

Shelby: “He just pulled up wanting some fuel. I figured you could give him a…Special deal…”

Page 4:
[[Panel 1]]

Rover walks over to Voxel, shaking his hand aggressively, smiling and being extra friendly.

Rover: “Welcome to Rover’s Road Shack, I hear you need to barter for some fuel! What’s your name, fella?”

[[Panel 2]]

Voxel smiles at Rover, striking a coy pose.  He seems to know what’s up.

Voxel: “Name’s Voxel and I need to get to Cracked Block- you got enough fuel to get me there?”

[[Panel 3]]

Rover is groping Voxel’s ass, grinning.

Rover. “Well this is a gas station isn't it? We've got the fuel but it looks like you don't have much to trade. I think we can work something out though...”

[[Panel 4]]

Voxel is smiling, enjoying the attention his ass is getting. He's rubbing Rover’s crotch, working to undo his pants:: “Hrm, and here I was thinking I'd at least have to give up an oil pump or two.”

Page 5:
[[Panel 1]]

Rover, Voxel and Shelby are all naked. Voxel is down on his knees in front of the car Rover was working on, preparing to suck them off.

Voxel: Mnnfff…Bigger than I'm used to, but that's okay…”

[[Panel 2]]

Voxel slides Rover’s shaft into his mouth, working it and panting.

[[Panel 3]]. 

Voxel shifts to Shelby, working the raccoon’s length into his mouth as well.

[[Panel 4]]

Voxel leans over the car's hood,  reaching back and spreading his cheeks aside. 

Voxel: “Well come on, we don't have all day guys... I wanna get there by sundown!”

Page 6:
[[Panel 1]] 

Rover is lining up his shaft, rubbing  it against Voxel’s butt.

Rover: “My gas station, so I get your sweet ass first...you ready?”

[[Panel 2]]

Shelby is putting his shaft in front of Voxel's face, who is licking it gently and working it with one hand.

Shelby: “Whatever you want, boss…I got the pretty end anyway!”

[[Panel 3]]

Rover is sliding in his length, the thick penetration quite visible.

Rover: “What're you talking about- they're both pretty!”

[[Panel 4]] 

Voxel is getting it from both ends and loving it.

Voxel, in a thought bubble: “Mmmnnn I'm glad I ran into these two...best top-up ever!”

Page 7:
[[Panel 1]] 

Rover is enjoying himself, burying himself inside  Voxel

Rover: “Mrff...I think he's done this before...”

[[Panel 2]]:  

Shelby is panting, pushing Voxel down on his length.

Shelby: “You’re telling me- his tongue does things you wouldn't believe!”

Rover: “Then you better pull off, Shel. You know what a hair-trigger you have…”

[[Panel 3]]

Rover rolls Voxel over onto his back and starts fucking him missionary style on the hood of the car.

Page 8:
[[Panel 1]]:

Rover is pounding Voxel on the hood of the car, and Voxel is loving it. Shelby is off to the side, masturbating and waiting his turn.

Rover: “Mnnfff…you like that you dirty rabbit bitch?”

[[Panel 2]]:

Rover cums inside of Voxel, gasping and whimpering as he unloads himself.

Rover: “Fffuck!”

Voxel: “Mmmmff! Wh-whoah!! How much did you have in there?”

Page 9:
[[Panel 1]] 

Rover and Voxel are basking in the afterglow, but Shelby is off to the side looking dejected.

Rover: “Damn, was that ever worth a top-up!”

[[Panel 2]]

Shelby, looking glum, with his arms crossed, his enormous boner un-sated.

Shelby: “Wait, what about me? I barely got half a fuckin' blowjob!”

[[Panel 3]] 

Rover is grinning and looking mischievous, while Voxel looks on curiously, propped up on one arm, still lying on the car hood.

Rover: “What was that Shelby? You wanna pay your rent for the month? Why of course you can!”

Page 10:
[[Panel 1]]

Shelby is wearing a ball gag and is kneeling on the ground, has his hands held up by shackles attached to the ceiling. He's blushing.

Shelby: “Mnfff! Mnnn, MMMM!”

[[Panel 2]]

Rover's on his knees, caressing and pinching Shelby's nipples from behind  Shelby looks desperately horny.

Rover: “What’s that, Shel? You need me in your ass like right now? Aww, ain't that cute...”

Page 11:
[[Panel 1]] 

Rover's lowering Shelby onto his dick while Voxel looks on, kneeling on the car's hood or leaned against it, whichever you prefer. He's excited, still hard and is waiting for Rover's invitation to join in.

Rover: “Well since you asked so nicely…”

[[Panel 2]]

Rover's hilted inside Shelby now. He curls a finger at Voxel, inviting him over to them. 

“It's time for your bonus for being such a good customer...I think you've got a blowjob to finish...”

Voxel kneels in front of Shelby and continues sucking his dick.  Rover is continuing to work from behind.

Page 12: 
[[Panel 1]]

Rover is pounding Shelby hard. Shelby is biting down on the gag and has his eyes clenched shut as he's still blushing. Voxel is continuing to suck Voxel's cock, licking and deep throating it as best he can in time with Rover's thrusts.

[[Panel 2]]

Shot of Shelby looking over his shoulder at Rover whispering into his ear...

Rover: “Mmm I know you wanted this the whole time I was fucking Voxel...you like that don't you?”

[[Panel 3]]

Shot of Voxel looking up at Shelby from between his legs

Voxel: “I wanna thank you for snagging me this little “deal” Shel...”

[[Panel 4]]

Voxel stands and lowers himself onto Shelby's erect dick, fucking him from the front while Rover continues fucking him from behind. 

Page 13:
[[Panel 1]]

Shelby is moaning to himself as he gets it from both ends.

Shelby, in a thought bubble: “Not the workout I was expecting, but I'll take it!”

[[Panel 2]]  

Shelby is visibly grinning through the ball-gag now and is grinding against Rover, forcing Voxel to work harder to stay on his cock. Rover is pleasantly surprised, and willing to play along. He taunts Shelby...

Rover: “Ooh it looks like someone wants to play rough!”

[[Panel 3]]  

Voxel joins in, aggressively working himself on Shelby and taunting him.

Voxel: “Come on...lifting all those weights has gotta count for something!” 

[[Panel 4]]  

A close-up shot of Rover pounding Shelby’s ass.

Rover: “Ahh!”

Shelby: “Mnff!”

[[Panel 5]]  

A close-up shot of Shelby’s shaft pounding Voxel’s rear end.

Voxel: “Ahhh FUCK!”

Page 14:
[[Panel 1]]

Shelby is cumming hard into Voxel. Voxel is panting and looking exhausted, but loving what he feels.
[[Panel 2]]:  

Rover is kissing Shelby on the cheek. Shelby is blushing a bit and glowing with his orgasm.

Rover: “That’s my boy…Shit, we ain't had this much fun since we did that lube-job for that biker gang…”

[[Panel 3]]: 

Voxel is pulling off of Shelby’s length. His hole is still stretched wide and there is cum spilling out onto his butt cheeks and thighs.

Voxel: “Damn! Looks like my fuel tank isn’t the only thing getting a filling today…”

[[Panel 4]]

Rover frees Shelby's hands...

[[Panel 5]]

...and takes the ball gag out of his mouth.

  Shelby: “hah...”

Page 15:
[[panel 1]]

Voxel is now sitting on the hood of the same car, lying against its windshield, Rover and the now-freed Shelby hover at the front of it, with Rover standing behind a still-blushing (but smiling) Shelby.

Rover: “Yeah, but you didn’t cum…It’s your turn now, and since Shel's such a good sport, he's gonna help you out!”

[[Panel 2]]  

Shelby leans on the car and starts sucking Voxel's cock. Rover inserts himself into Shelby once more and starts pounding his ass again. 

[[Panel 3]] 

Voxel's enjoying the blow job while Rover grabs Shel's ass and pumps as hard as he can. “That's right...suck it as hard as you can. Thought you'd get out of being bottom bitch today, didn't you?”

[[Panel 4]]

Shot of Shelby's embarassed face with Voxel's cock in his mouth.

Page 16:
[[Panel 1]] 

Spread of the three enjoying one another on the car. Any angle you want.

[[Panels 2 and 3]]

-Several shots of the blowjob Shelby is giving Voxel

[[Panel 4]]

Voxel is balling up his fist, looking down at Shelby while biting his lower lip

Voxel: “I can't take it anymore...I'm gonna!”

[[Panel 5]]

Voxel cums into Shelby's mouth. Shelby swallows the load.

Page 17:
[[Panel 1]]

Shelby lets Voxel's limp cock flop out of his mouth while Rover is just about to finish. There's a trail of cum leading from Voxel's cock to Shelby's mouth.

[[Panel 2]] 

Rover is just about done.. He's sweating and gripping Shelby's ass, bringing himself to climax. 

Rover: “Ohh shit... just seeing him blow inside you like that..I-”

[[Panel 3]]

Rover hilts himself inside Shelby and cums again.

Rover: “Oooh Fffuucckk!!!”

[[Panel 4]]

Rover pulls out of Shelby as Shel stands up again. Voxel's still collapsed on the hood of the car, a contented smile on his face. 

Rover: “Right...now let's see if we can actually fill up what we're supposed to be filling!”

Page 18:
[[Panel 1]]  

A close-up of the fuel gauge on Voxel’s car. It now reads F.

Voxel: “Well that should be enough to get me to Cracked Block, and plenty of extra too!”

[[Panel 2]]

Rover's taking the gas pump out of the car, winking at Voxel while Shelby's checking the tire.

“Right! And remember if you're out this way again, your barter's always good here, Vox.”

[[Panel 2]]  

Shot of Rover and Shelby from the back- Rover's got his arm around Shelby while Shelby is waving Voxel off. Voxel is driving off into the distance, where there is a massive single stone block which appears to have a split down the middle.

Shelby: “Think he’ll come back this way?”

Rover: “I doubt it... you know what Cracked Block does to folks from out of town. But hey, we might get lucky!” 

