Meet, Greet, Fuck, Repeat
Leo had finally caught one of his favorite DJ's shows while they were in town. Though he knew him as D4, Dibs Atraiyu had changed brands to Mousarchy. The tall border collie had the fortune of getting a 'Meet and Greet' with the small white mouse before, where he confirmed he was heteroflexible, with Dibs teased him until he let the teen ride his cock.  So as Leo looked at the stage, his erection bulged against his pants. 'Man, why am I so horny?' He thought as he looked down at his ticket. 
Meet and Greets were hosted after every show, and whoever's ticket number was called at the end got to meet Dibs, and now his brother Edgar too, backstage. "I'll just remember 54 and enjoy the dance for now," Leo said to himself and went back to dancing with strangers. 
The end of the party came with an announcement. “Alright! One of you, lucky Mousarchists, will be getting to hang out with me and Edgar backstage in our postshow meet and greet! The lucking winner is," Dibs paused while some tense music built up the wait. "54! Ticket holder 54 will get to come backstage after this last song!" 
Leo let out an excited shout as the mouse boy turned up the volume. The canine's tail wagged in joy of both winning and the chance to get with the mouse again. He held his ticket tight the rest of the dance and until he was in front of the backstage entrance. There was a tall bull in a suit waiting for him. “Ticket,” he said in a stern tone.
Leo handed to him, and with a nod, the towering bovine stepped aside. Leo walked past with a grin on his face and quickly spotted the two mice chatting. Thanks to their different hair colors, it was easy to tail the two mice apart, Dibs with his neon green hair and Edgar with salmon. The border collie could also see a slight difference in their tail colors, but he returned from his thoughts as he reached them. "Hi, I'm the guy with ticket 54. We actually met before, about a year ago. Oh, um, my name is Leo," he introduced himself. 
"Oh? Um," Dibs looked up and studied Leo's face. "I think I remember you! I rode your dick, right? Yeah, I did! Want to do that again?" The small mouse asked with a smirk as he held onto Leo's side and rubbed his clear budge. 
“Dibbun,” Edgar sighed.
“I’ll share. Maybe, he is pretty huge,” Dibs giggled in his cute voice.
"I- I'll pass. If you're still around after you're both done, I'll answer some questions. If you'd like anyway," the shy mouse said and started to walk to the backdoor. 
Leo was shocked at how fast sex was already on the forefront but wasn't entirely against it. "So, um," he stuttered as Dibs was already pulling his zipper down, "why did you change your DJ name?" 
"Edgar joined me. D4 didn't make sense with someone else on the team. And since my bro is also a mouse, and anarchy sounds cool, I just made the name on the whim," he answered without missing a beat with pulling Leo's large, red cock out of his pants. 
But he stopped the mouse for getting much further. "Think we could do this somewhere else?" Leo asked with his hand on Dibs's head. 
"I guess, rather get to the fun part now, but the tour bus in just outside. And it'd let Ed jerk off from his bunk. Let's go!" The mouse said before quickly heading to the same door his brother used. 
Leo followed close behind after stuffing his junk back into his pants. The mouse's tail kept reaching back and teasing him. It rubbed its way up his thigh and through his short's leg hole and creasing his balls. "You came a lot last time, but I got my dad to make something that'll make it even larger! Get naked while I get in. There lube on the desk too!" Dibs said as he opened the door to a very nice black bus with pink and purple lights. 
As Dibs went to find whatever his dad gave him, Leo looked around the messy room, where Edgar was at his own, mush cleaner desk. He was able to find the lube easily, it being at least a liter bottle. The canine quickly tossed his shirt to the side and slid his shorts and underpants to the floor. "Got it!" Dibs yelled from the other end of the bus. 
Edgar had put earmuffs on, likely to focus on whatever he was working on as the other mouse walked in. He was holding a pink cupcake in his hand. He was also already naked with his foreskin covered tip leaking. “Eat this real quick! I’ll lube you up.”
Leo caught the suddenly tossed the pastry and started to eat. It had a sweet flavor, and overall tasted like a normal cupcake, so he wondered if it would really do what he said. While he stuffed the snack down, he watched as the mouse squeezed a copious amount of lube into his hands and started to spread it along Leo's nearly foot-long cock. Dibs began to suck on his pointed tip, his tongue playing with his urethra. "That should be good!" He shouted. 
The border collie swallowed the rest of the food in his mouth, and as the mouse stood, he quickly grabbed the teen by the shoulders. "I get to lead this time," Leo said with bravado. 
Dibs squalled out a giggle as Leo quickly turned him around and pressed him into the wall next to Edgar's desk. The other mouse glanced over and gulped while looking at the massive canine cock. Leo noticed that Edgar's tail was inside his pants, jerking himself off. He wasn't use to having people watch, but he didn't mind with someone that looked like Dibs next to him. With a glob of pre leaking from his tip, the canine pushed his lubricated cock to the knot inside Dibs's tail hole. "Yes! Love this feeling," Dibs moaned as he pushed back. 
Leo's knot was able to effortlessly enter the moused anus, working a moan out of the dog. Leo leaned on Dibs shoulders as he began to pull back, the wonderful feeling of his knot popping out sent a shiver throughout his body. The border collie then slammed back into the mouse, enjoying the squeaks that left Dibs's mouth. Leo even watched as Edgar failed to sneakily pull down his pants and started to jerk off. Though he was shy with fucking strangers, he seemed to enjoy seeing his brother get rammed in the ass.
Leo followed his knot fucking of Dibs's tail hole with picking the light mouse up. Dibs hands quickly warped around the back of Leo's neck as the canine started to use both gravity and his hips to fuck the mouse's ass. The feeling of his cock being completely swallowed by Dibs's anus was too much; as the wonderful tightness of the short mouse's insides quickly brought Leo to his climax. Leo's knot slammed into Dibs's prostate in his last thrust, causing the mouse to orgasm and shoot his semen against the wall, some landing on Edgar's clean desk. 
Leo's climax felt like nothing he had before. It was like a torrent of semen suddenly appeared inside his body as he began to pump load after load of dog seed inside the mouse's colon. His knees got weak as he shivered in pleasure, kneeling down in time to get a close look at Edgar cock, shooting out a burst of cum. Leo held Dibs be the waist, he felt the mouse's belly begin to bulge out even as a huge amount of Leo's seed started to pool under them. By the time he had stopped cumming, Dibs looked like he was nine months pregnant, and Leo's fur was soaked in his own semen. "The hell was in that cupcake?" Leo asked in a whisper. 
“No idea, just dad’s unique touch,” Dibs answered in a state of euphoria. “You can stay the night if you want. Maybe fuck Edgar next.”
Leo looked to the other mouse. He blushed and shook his head no and turned back to his laptop. The border collie just fell back on the floor and said, “Yeah, I think I’ll stay the night.” And with a yawn, fell asleep in the mess they both made.
