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Pretty Friendship – Celebrations

Three weeks had passed since Terry and Gregor had their first sexual encounter. At first the fox was slightly afraid that this would change everything between them, and it actually did, but in a good way. Their friendship became even stronger and most importantly, it became more open. There was nothing the tiger could not tell his friend and vice versa.

“So what are you now, my gay boyfriend?” Terry asked in a teasing tone. The fox was lying on the tiger’s large bed, clearly exhausted. He was completely naked and by the looks of it they had some fun not to long ago, or at least that’s what someone would think, judging from the fresh stains of cum on the fox’s rump.     
“Your gay what? Oh no I don’t think so foxy, at least not now. There is way too much stuff I want to explore before I get into relationships.” Gregor said, chuckling a bit. This is the sentence he usually throw at the girls he’s slept with, but the funny thing here is that he could actually imagine himself in a relationship with the fox, though it still seemed alien to him.

“Stuff you want to explore? Like what?” Terry asked curiously as he turned around on the bed, revealing his white belly, sheath and balls to the tiger. 

“Oh well… Actually I am glad you are asking because there is something I wanted you to ask. The thing is that I did some research on the fun things you can do in this city, especially when it comes to.... well let us call it adult fun. When I did that I found that there is some kind of club not far from here. It is called “Pets Paradise”. All in all it is a bondage/swinger club… and yeah I kind of would love to visit that place.” The tiger explained.
“Really? Wow, that came a bit surprising… though what was it you wanted to ask me then?” Terry replied.

“Well, next weekend they’re having a theme party you might like. It is called “Bitches and their owners”
Terry had to blink his eyes some as he heard the name. “Uhm so let me guess… you want me to be your bitch huh?” He said with a sheepish smile.
“Well actually yes,that would be really nice…” The tiger answered, looking down at the floor. On the insides of his ear you could clearly see that the feline was blushing.

“Ok, I’ll come with you, but only if I get to choose what we both will be wearing.”
“Sure, that is fine for me. After all I am still new to all this so I have no problems with you choosing our clothes. The event is on Saturday and starts around 10:00 PM so I think it would be good to meet in the afternoon, so we can prepare ourselves.” The feline suggested.


Terry stretched his body on the bed, yawning. “Sounds good to me big guy, I am sure this is going to be fun.”


------------


The rest of the week was rather uneventful for both of the friends, though none of them could stop thinking about upcoming evening. Neither the fox nor the tiger had ever visited a place like that, so It was no wonder that they were a bit nervous. But they knew that they wanted to go there and meet other people with the same interests.
Finally Saturday came and at exactly 7 pm the fox arrived at his friend’s house, carrying in his hands a big plastic bag.
“What do you have there?” The curious feline asked as they walked straight into his room.  


“Well this time, I bought our clothes and I am sure you’ll like what I found for you.” Was the vulpine’s answer, a sheepish smile shining on his face. “But first I’ll show you what I am going to wear” And with that, Terry reached down into the bag, bringing out a black silken thong along with black stockings.
“That is all? I mean, you want to wear only that?” The tiger asked, visibly surprised.
“Well no, there are two more things.” The fox continued to search through the bag until he found what he was looking for, and the tiger gasped the very moment he realized what his vulpine friend was holding in his hands, a black leather collar and a dog leash.

“So I am going to… have you on the leash?”
“Of course you silly cat, after all I am supposed to be your bitch right?” Terry answered as he casually started to take of his normal clothes. In the meantime Gregor had moved over to the bag to see what the fox had bought for him. The first thing he was able to grab was a pair of very fine looking, black leather trousers. “Damn, this looks expansive…” He said as he carefully put the trouser down on the bed. For the top, the fox had decided to buy a black net-shirt that fitted very well with the trousers, but as he saw what kind of underwear the fox had bought for him, the tiger had to blink his eyes. It was another thong, but not one of those silken girly ones, no this one was one made out of shining leather.

“Damn… you really put some thought into this huh?” Gregor said and glancing over at his vulpine friend, noticing that he had already gotten into his thong and was about to get the stockings on his feet.  

“Of course, after all, I want us to be pretty. This will be our first trip into this scene and I want the people to remember us.” Terry answered with his usual mischievous smile.

“Oh man, you really drive me crazy you silly fox, maybe I’ll just sell you to someone” The tiger said jokingly, but he could not deny that he liked the whole theme. Secretly he was hoping that there would be a chance to do some minor bondage too. He always loved such little games with his girls, so why not enjoy the same thing with males too?

Terry finally finished dressing himself and it seemed like he was pretty proud of himself as he eyed over his reflection in the full body mirror. “So how do you like it big boy?” He asked and turned around to face the tiger, who had just put on his leather thong and was now starting to pull up the trousers.  

“Damn… it looks great.” Gregor stated as he looked over his friend’s body. The stockings matched perfectly with that silken thong and the very tight shirt on the top really helped showing of the fox’s body even more. The collar around the vulpine’s neck, decorated with that large ring for the leash was just the perfect topping for that outfit. The feline couldn’t hold back a purr and  in his mind was already making up scenes of how he just jumped onto the fox and give him the ride of his life, but time was limited and after all, there would be enough fun for them in the club.

To finish the outfit the fox grabbed one of his favorite skirts and quickly put it on, so he could help his feline friend to get ready as well. After the tiger and the fox had finished their preparations, they left the house. Luckily the tiger owned a car and the club was in the same city they lived in, so it was really not much of a problem to reach their destination.

At the outside of the club they already heard the booming music, and with every step closer to the door, their anticipation was rising. Finally both stood in front of the door, but a huge Rottweiler was blocking the way.

“Uhm… hello there… we kinda would like to enter if that is ok…” The fox said, almost whimpering at the sight of that huge dog.

“What my little bitch here wants to say is that we would like to have some fun in there, so could you please let pass us by.” Gregor then said in a very dominant way, but the rottie still just stared at the pair. Then finally the grim face of the dog lightened up with a smile.

“Sorry guys, I just like to fool around, come on in and have some fun, cuties” The Rottweiler said and opened the door for the good looking pair. Terry had to blush some as he felt a gentle slap right on his rump as he walked through the door. The inside of the building was pretty amazing. First there was a rather dark entrance hall, but as soon as the feline and the vulpine entered the main hall they saw a huge dancing stage, as well as a lot of lights swirling around all over the floor and walls.

“Damn… this club is bigger than I thought…” Gregor proclaimed. But Terry didn’t really care about the size of the place, because the very first thing he noticed was how many other furs there were dressed like him. The next thing he noticed was that nakedness seemed to be no problem at all at this place. Especially not on the dance floor, where most people moved among each other naked or wearing just underwear.

“Seems like some people really enjoy this place huh?” The feline said, pointing over at a rather large bear and a cute looking husky. Both of them were dancing in the middle of the floor, completely naked. Terry just could not resist looking at their nice pair of balls and the sheaths swinging to the beat. Of course the fox didn’t want to stare… but most likely they wouldn’t even care, or perhaps even enjoy being watched like that.     

After looking around some more, the fox discovered that there was another dancing room, a room with a huge bar and tons of private booths. “Well how about we get something to drink?” Gregor suggested.

Terry just smiled and gave a nod. “Yes, I’d love to have a drink” He said and walked into the room with the huge bar. A lot of other furs were standing around the bar so it took some time before they found a space to sit right by the bar. The bartender was a cute looking mouse with a rather interesting outfit. He didn’t wear any trousers or shirt but some very fine and nice looking, black panties with a red rose on the front. He also had a collar around his neck as well as bondage gear on his wrists. The rodent then noticed the new customer and with a gentle smile on his face, moved over to them “Well hello there cuties. What can I bring for you?”
“Hello, uhm… I’d like to have a “Sex on the Beach” The fox told the rodent. “And for me a beer please.” The tiger added.

“Ok, I’ll be back in a few” The bartender said with a cute wink and then instantly went to work on the drinks. Of course Gregor could not resist and snuck some peeks at the rodents perk rump as he had to bend over to get some of the ingredients for the cocktail. “Hmm I never thought there could be such a nice view in the inside of a building.” The tiger said and could not hold back a grin.

“Man, you are such a macho you know that?” Terry said nudging his friend in the side as he was still looking at the rodents backside. But then, five minutes later, the mouse returned with the drinks.

“Here we go gents, that makes 20.” The mouse said, but in the very moment Gregor reached into his pocket, they suddenly heard a voice from behind.
“Hey Stan, put that on my bill ok?”

Terry and Gregor instantly turned around to see who said that, and as they did so they could see a wolf approaching them. The wolf was dressed in some normal blue Jeans and some kind of Jacket, though the Jacket was open and he didn’t wear any shirt so his rather strong chest and belly were exposed in the open. But the strangest feature of this wolf was actually the color of his fur. He was completely orange, except for his chest and belly area where the orange color faded into a nice and shiny white.

The mouse nodded at this and walked away. Terry smiled at the wolf and took a sip from his cocktail. “Well, thank you a lot for the drinks. My name is Terry and the big kitty here is Gregor.” He said.

“No problems at all, and names are not so important at a place like this, but feel free to call me Orange.” The canine answered with a smile.

“Orange huh? I cannot imagine why people would call you that.” Gregor added with a chuckle. As he looked over the wolf he noticed that on the right pocket of his jacket the letters ACM were written.

“So what did we do to earn those drinks from you huh?” The feline asked and took a sip on his beer.

“Oh, I just noticed that I hadn’t seen you here before and since you guys look very interesting, I thought I would be nice to the newcomers.” As the orange wolf said this he could not resist to take a closer look at the fox’s fine body, and if there hadn’t been music, a murr would have been heard for sure.

“So you just want to be nice huh? Why do I have the feeling that this is not all you want” Terry  said and walked a bit closer to the canine, leting his paws glide over the wolf’s chest.

“Hmm what a smart foxy… “ Orange said, but it had a bit of a sarcastic undertone. “Well you know what? I have a great private booth booked for the next 2 hours, how about we get in there? After all it will be a lot quieter there” The canine added.

“I wouldn’t mind that at all” Gregor said instantly and jumped up from his seat. This was exactly what he wanted. Not just that this place seems to be really fun, no, he is also about to have a great threesome and who knows what else will happen this evening. Filled with anticipation, the tiger and the fox took their stuff and followed the wolf to the private booth.

As soon as the trio arrived at the booth it wasn’t hard to tell that both Gregor and Terry were amazed. Especially Gregor seemed to be very happy, but before anyone could say something Orange moved to one of the counter near the huge and red bed to grab some wrist and ankle collars, handing them over to the fox.

“Ok fox, would you mind putting these on? Then we could start with the fun part.” As Terry looked around the room he could clearly understand why he had to wear those things. No matter where you look in this room nearly everywhere was the possibility to tie someone up.

“Uhm so... how do we start?” Terry asked, as he finished putting on the bondage gear.

“You two are really new to this huh? This is going be so much fun.” The orange wolf said and and grabbed the fox’s leash, pulling him over to the oversized bed. “Get onto the bed, on all fours” The canine commanded. Gregor was now more than interested in what the wolf was planning so he just watched his friend climbing onto the bed, his sexy rump right in his direction. Suddenly a “click” could be heard, followed by another. The wolf had started to tie the fox’s hands and legs down to the bed. As he finished, Terry noticed that he could barely move, he would have to remain on all fours tied up like this. After that, Orange removed the leash and turned the collar around so the carbine was on the opposite side. Gregor was not sure what the wolf was doing, but for now he just watched him as he walked back and grabbed the vulpine's tail, attaching a small collar on the base. A slight meep could be heard from the fox as his tail got yanked up high in the air. Then the orange canine used the leash to secure the Terry's tail in this position.

“Hmmm this is exactly how I love my foxes...” Orange said with a murr, and then with a swift move tiped off the skirt from the fox’s body, leaving him in only his thong. “I hope you don't mind me getting this great backside of your friend huh?” Orange asks.

Gregor smiled wide at this and gave the canine a nod. “Not at all, my Little bitch here has a great mouth.” And with that, the fox heard how the tiger and the wolf took off their clothes. Just one minute later the other two climbed onto the bed as well, Gregor’s large sheath coming into Terry’s view.

“Come on foxy, show me you skills” The tiger said, and luckily for him he didn’t had to wait long before he could feel the fox's tongue all over his balls and sheath. In the meantime Orange started to rub the fox's rump cheeks, letting one finger trace over that perk cheek down to the thigh. A loud but somehow muffled moan escaped from Terry as the backside of the wolf's hand grazed his already growing bulge in the thong.

“My my, we have one very excited foxy here.” The orange canine said and slowly started to pull the foxes thong down, fully revealing his rump. One quick move to the drawer was enough to get a bottle of of lube, so Orange quickly started to pour the liquid on his cock. “Ok, let the fun begin.”

The wolf now moved his cock over to the fox's hole until the tip touched it, and then just pushed in, moaning loudly. The fox had to meep out loud as he felt how this wolf just rammed his cock inside just like that. But as the fox opened his mouth, the tiger took his chance and just thrust his already rock hard cock right into his friends mouth into the mouth of his friend.

It didn't take long before the air was filled with the heavy scent of sex. Both the tiger and the wolf started to increase their pace, and the fox was hard as well. Terry just couldn’t believe how hot this situation was. The orange wolf's cock was hitting against his prostate adding even more pleasure to the whole situation, as he kept up pleasuring the tiger with his mouth and tongue.

“God yes....” Gregor moaned out loudly as he grabbed the fox’s head and started to hump deep into his mouth. The vulpine had to concentrate now, as he felt how the feeline’s cock enter his throat. Terry’s throat muscles squeezed over the feline's cock, which filled him with more lust and made him thrust in even deeper, yearning for more and more of the pleasure the throat was giving.

The wolf’s speed was increasing too as he could feel his climax building. One of his paws slid down to the fox's cock, starting to rub and massage over it. That was too much for the little vulpine and he came hard into the massaging paw and all over the bedsheets. His anal walls started to clench around Orange's hard cock and that was exactly what he wanted. With one hard thrust deep into the fox, the wolf came hard right into the foxes hole, murring and moaning loudly. “Uhng... so tight....” He said as spurt after spurt filled the fox’s ass.

Another loud growl escaped the tiger as he too finally reached his climax, filling the fox with spurting cum in the other end. “Uhm goood... gulp it down foxy...” He said, murring and purring at the same time. Terry kept gulping but soon had difficulties with the sheer amount of cum the tigers cock was spurting into him. But luckily for him Gregor pulled out his cock and sprayed the last bit of cum all over the fox's face.

Orange pulled his cock out as well. “Hmm what a fuck. Thank you for sharing your toy.” He said casually and threw over the keys for unlocking the fox’s chains to the tiger. “Ok, I have other business to get done. Hope to see you again at this place” The canine said as he started to put his clothes back on, and then simply left the room.

Gregor now turned to the exhausted looking fox. “So did you enjoy being the bitch today?

The vulpine was panting hard, still exhausted from all that action, but gave a small nod to the tiger. “Uhmr.... oh yes....” He answered weakly and as soon as the tiger removed the bonds he slumped down on the huge bed.

Gregor sat down on the edge of the bed to rub over his friend's back, when he suddenly noticed a flyer on the counter. He couldn’t remember seeing that before so he assumed that wolf left it behind.

He picked it up, seeing a picture of a bound up foxy over the front. As he turned the piece of paper around he was able to read.

“The Fox Lovers Club, a place where people meet to enjoy the company of foxes and put them where they belong, between our legs. If you bring a fox with you the entry is free.”

A wide grin crosses the feline's face. “Hey Terry... I think I know where we can go next weekend...”

------
END
------

That’s it peeps, I do hope you enjoyed that lil naughty story. As always I am glad about favs, comments and all that stuff that makes a little naughty writer happy *smiles*

~Jack


