
"Hey kid." 

Corey skidded to a halt on his skateboard and turned to look at the rat who was leaning against the bathrooms in the shade of some of the trees. He'd seen the rat at the skate park most nights when he'd come by, though they'd never said much to each other. He knew the guy’s name was Rhet, and he was way better at skateboarding than Corey was, which made him pretty cool in the young wolf’s mind, especially with how he looked.


Corey figured the rat was probably about 6’3” considering he had to crane his neck up to look at the rat like he did with his dad. The young wolf was still growing, though, and had a few inches to go before making it over five foot, making him feel pretty small. Rhet’s fur was gray all over, though his hair was an emerald green that Corey envied. Two loops of silver glittered above one eyebrow, matching the few he had on each ear. He hoped that when he got to middle school, maybe high school, his parents would let him dress more like Rhet. 


"Me? What is it?" he asked, popping his skateboard up to catch it in one paw and walking towards the older rat.

Rhet grinned predatorily as the boy approached, glancing around the skate park to make sure no one was paying them any attention. Luckily it was a Wednesday, and there were only a few other kids hanging out and skating or playing. “Your name’s Corey, right?” the rat asked, slipping his vape from his pocket and taking a hit on it before exhaling at the kid.

Corey watched the rat take a hit off his vape, nose scrunching up as he expected it to smell like his uncle’s cigarettes, but instead it had a fruity scent to it that he hadn’t expected. “Yeah?” he replied, though it sounded more like a question. 

Rhet winked at the wolf and then hooked a thumb over his shoulder. “You’re getting pretty good at skating. Been watching you,” he said, spinning the vape around in his fingers and nodding down at the kid’s board.

Corey’s eyes went wide, and he couldn’t stop a grin from spreading over his face. “Really? You think so? I want to get as good as you! I’ve seen you skate sometimes.” He beamed brightly, running over to lean against the wall next to the rat.

“Oh yeah, definitely. I bet you could go pro someday, if you had the right gear to practice with,” Rhet said, looking down at the kid and tapping the skateboard with his vape.

Corey looked down at his bright, blue Sonic board and frowned. “Yeah, maybe. But my mom says that this one is good enough,” he said, trying not to pout. He still had hopes he could get one for his birthday, or Christmas, but neither were close.


“Well, I’ve got a spare skateboard in my van if you wanna take a look. Maybe it’ll be a good fit for ya,” Rhet offered, his pink, sinewy tail curling around the boy’s ankle.


Corey jumped a bit and looked down at the tip of Rhet’s tail coiled around his leg, but the rat’s words brought him back. “What? A spare one? Like, a good one, not like mine?” he asked, growing more excited by the second.

Rhet put an arm around the boy and pushed himself off from the wall. “Yeah, come on, let’s see if it’s good for you,” he said.

Corey tensed a bit when the rat put an arm around him, but he practically vibrated with excitement at the thought of a new skateboard.


“Don’t get too excited, kid,” Rhet laughed, patting the boy’s arm and walking with him towards the parking lot where his van was parked. “It’s just my old board. I got my nice, new one after college. So, my old one is a bit worn.” He let go of Corey’s shoulder as they neared his van, and he fished the key out of jeans.


Corey was even more excited at the prospect of getting the rat’s old board and he dropped his own board to its wheels and skated along beside the rat. “That’s okay! That just means that it’s better, because you learned on it, and you’re good! So, maybe I’ll get good on it, too!” He tried to emphasize his point by doing an ollie, and nearly even stuck the landing that time.


Rhet snickered and spun his car keys around on the chain he’d attached to them. “Yeah, I bet you’ll be better than me someday,” he said, catching his keys in one paw and walking around to the back of his van, opening the back doors.


The old VW didn’t have much dirt or rust on it, but the doors still creaked open. Rhet reached in and pulled out a pair of skateboards. “Here’s mine,” he said, holding up the new deck that a big, green bio-hazard symbol on the bottom. “And my old one,” he said, holding out another deck towards the wolf.

Corey hopped off his old one and took the rat’s old board in reverent paws, his eyes going wide as he looked down at the deck. The image on the bottom was a trio of gold, rat skulls, but the image was worn away pretty bad in some places. Corey’s tail was flicking back and forth excitedly as he turned it around in his paws. “This is so cool! And… and I can just have this?” he asked, sounding a bit suspicious.


Rhet leaned against the bumper of his van, looking around the empty parking lot. It was right next to the high school, except that their football field was on this side, meaning it was pretty secluded back in this corner. “Well, how about this… you do a little something for me, and you can have the board.”

Corey’s face flushed under his black fur, and he glanced up at the rat, then down at the board in his paws. He had a feeling he knew what the rat was asking for, even if he didn’t fully get it. “U-uhm, like what?”

Rhet waggled his eyebrows at the small wolf, piercings glinting in the setting sun. “Hey, just some fun between a couple of guys, right? I’ll even let you go first.”


“First?” Corey asked, nose scrunching up a bit. “What’cha mean?”

Rhet’s tail had snuck around the boy’s ankle, and he trailed it up until the tip teased under the leg of the boy’s shorts. “Well, only one way to find out. Come on, it’s fun,” he said, grinning and tugging Corey forward a step.

The wolf’s face felt hot as he stumbled forward, his paws still clutching the board, but he giggled shyly and just nodded. “Um, okay, fine! What do I need to do?”

Rhet took the board from the boy’s paws and then reached down to snatch up the old board, tossing it in as well. “Here, hop on in,” he said, helping Corey back up into the van. He took one look around to make sure no one was watching before pulling climbing inside and pulling the doors shut behind him.

Corey sat with his back against the wall of the van, his heart starting to beat quickly as images and stories came to mind about all the things he’d been explicitly told not to do. He watched Rhet close the doors, then paws were pulling him close and into the rat’s lap. He squeaked in surprise but then laughed when he felt Rhet’s muzzle press into his neck and a tongue drag across his fur. “H-hey!”

Rhet scooped the wolf into his lap and growled playfully, his tail coiling around one of the boy’s legs. “Mm, don’t worry. Just trying to help you relax a bit. You looked a bit nervous,” he teased, nosing up over Corey’s cheek and holding the wolf close.


Corey just shrugged a bit and clutched at Rhet’s shirt, feeling kind of funny being so close to the older man. He’d experimented briefly with a boy in his class a few years ago, and even kissed a girl once, but this felt so much more real and scary. It excited him, but he didn’t know what to do.

Rhet carefully lifted the boy’s arms and slid his shirt up and off of him. Corey was tiny compared to him, and his chest rumbled appreciatively as he ran both paws through the soft black fur on Corey’s belly. “Mm, still a bit nervous?” he asked, and the wolf nodded. “You wanna try weed? It’ll calm your nerves, probably.” 


Corey felt something tap against the side of his muzzle and he turned to look at the small, metallic stick the rat was holding. He’d never tried smoking anything before, but if Rhet was offering, it couldn’t be bad. “O-okay, yeah,” he whispered, slowly lifting a paw, but was surprised when he saw Rhet put the tip to his own muzzle.


The rat’s red eyes sparkled, and he winked at Corey as he took a big hit off his vape, holding in the smoke. Rhet snuck a paw up behind the back of Corey’s neck and gave him a gentle squeeze as he pulled the wolf close, locking their lips together. He exhaled and filled the boy’s lungs, groaning happily as he held the small wolf in the kiss.

Corey gasped as Rhet kissed him and tried to pull away but was held in place. It felt… different, and a lot better than his bad attempts at trying to kiss a girl, which had involved way too much teeth on her part. He let Rhet’s muzzle mesh with his and felt something acrid but not entirely unpleasant fill his mouth and then lungs. He inhaled, not having much other choice, and immediately felt his world tilt. Corey let out a confused groan and one of his paws clutched at the rat’s shirt.

Rhet watched the boy’s eyes go a little out of focus and he caught the wolf’s paw, bringing it down until it rested against the hard lump in the rat’s baggy jeans. “Mm, yeah, feel that? Don’t worry, you first, heheh.”

Corey listened to the rat’s words, not really making much sense of them as he squeezed and felt up the rat’s dick. It took him a few seconds to really process what he was feeling, and when he did, his cheeks heated up, though maybe that was the weed Rhet had given him. “First?” he managed to ask, his voice a bit quiet compared to the rat’s husky breaths.


The rat’s tail was still coiled around one of the boy’s ankles, and the tip trailed further up until teasing the boy’s inner thigh. “Mhm, yeah, you’re going first, kid. Then I want a piece of that ass,” he said, grinning wickedly and licking the boy’s chin.


The young wolf just shuddered and closed his eyes, just nodding. He’d agreed to this, and despite how nervous he was about doing all this, he couldn’t deny how excited he was. None of his friends were having sex, or trying weed, or getting a cool new skateboard. That didn’t stop him from letting out a surprised yip when he felt a paw slide up his shorts leg hole and suddenly envelop his privates.


Rhet rolled them both onto the floor of his van, the foam matting making it at least a bit comfortable for the pair. The backs of his paws were bare of fur like most rats, and he teased his fingers up through the short fur on Corey’s inner thigh as he pressed further up, cupping the front of the boy’s undies and feeling the hard little lump there. “Hey, not bad, kid. This is gonna feel great,” he mumbled, fingers teasing over the boy’s length.

Corey gasped and just sprawled on his back when Rhet let up on him, his paws resting up by his shoulders as he looked down his bare chest to where the rat’s paws were feeling up his privates. He was as stiff as he’d ever felt before, and the way Rhet was touching him felt much better than the rubbing and grinding he did in his room sometime. Corey tried to remember how to do it on his own later. The small wolf felt paws urging his hips up, so he arched his back, letting his gym shorts get pulled free from his small frame. 


“Huff, oh yeah, I’m keeping your undies, too, kid,” Rhet said, leaning down and pressing his face against the front of Corey’s spiderman underwear.

The wolf’s head was still spinning, and he just rolled his head from one shoulder to the other, trying to better watch the rat while keeping his head on the floor of the van. “Hrrf? My undies?” he asked, voice a bit sleepy, though he felt anything but.


“Mhm, I’ll make it up to you,” Rhet said, licking over the bulge those Spiderman undies before his fingers caught on the waistband and began tugging them down, freeing the trapped little member beneath.


Corey’s face reddened and he squeezed his eyes shut for a few seconds when he was freed of the last of his clothing. His hard little member bobbed in the open and he opened his eyes when he felt a hot breath wash over his sensitive flesh. Rhet’s muzzle lowered over his cock, and he felt an intense warm, wet sensation before the rat pulled off with a wet slurp, leaving the boy tingling.

“Mm, you ready?” Rhet asked, grinning at the wolf as he began fumbling with his own jeans.


Corey nodded slowly, not sure what it was he was supposed to be ready for, but if it was anything like what that quick slurp felt like, then it couldn’t be bad. “Uh… uh huh, what um…”


Rhet knew what the wolf was asking, and he shoved his jeans and underwear down while rolling onto his back. “Heh, here, come kneel between my legs,” he said, lifting his legs by way of demonstration, his sinewy tail curling around on the floor and finding Corey’s ankle again.


Corey had to roll onto his stomach before turning to face the older rat, and he looked curiously at how Rhet lay before him. Rhet’s t-shirt was pulled halfway up his chest, his own hard member laying along his flat, gray stomach. The rat’s balls were as large as eggs, hanging down towards his hole beneath, where Rhet was rubbing something slippery against his skin. Corey cautiously crawled forward, feeling a bit dizzy and warm from the drugs in his system.


“Yeah, that’s it. Come a bit closer. You know what to do?” Rhet asked, helping guide the young wolf into position between his legs. He shoved his pants into a ball and stuffed it behind his head, spreading his legs wider until he could pull the boy forward.


“N-no,” Corey admitted, tentatively shuffling forward until the tops of his thighs were resting against the underside of Rhet’s. He kind of got the idea, but his parents had told him it was okay to not know things, and this was something he desperately didn’t want to get wrong.


If anything, Rhet seemed happier with that answer. “Hell yeah, little dude, come on. It’s easy enough. Put your paws—yeah, right there,” he said, patting Corey’s paws atop his bare stomach as the small wolf leaned forward. He reached down under one of his legs, groping around until he managed to find the boy’s stiffy. “Lean forward, I’ll guide you.”


Corey kept his eyes squeezed shut as he felt fingers tease and stroke around the head of his shaft. He did as he was told and shuffled forward another inch, leaning forward, and then something hot and tight was clamping down over the head of his cock. He felt his foreskin get peeled back as he leaned in, and it made his whole body shudder. He wished he could have seen what was going on.


Rhet looked like he did, too, as his eyes rolled back in his head. “Fuuuuck, yes, that’s good. You can be as rough as… heh, barking up the wrong tree maybe,” he said, grinning as he watched the boy’s pleasure-stricken face. “Just hump away, kid,” he said, continuing when he saw Corey’s slightly confused look. “Here, I’ll show you.”


Corey was panting through his open mouth, fingers digging in against the short fur of the rat’s stomach. The feeling around his stiffy was intense, and it made his feetpaws fidget and toes curl as he shuffled closer. Then the rat’s legs locked around Corey’s waist and pulled him closer, shoving his stiff little member in even deeper.

“H-hah!”


“Yeaaah, just like that, kid,” Rhet groaned, one paw resting on his chest while the other stroked Corey’s ears. He pulled at the boy’s waist, enjoying the way that hard little member slid into him. His own throbbed against his stomach, eager for his own turn, but he could be patient. Especially with cubs.

Corey pulled his hips back when Rhet told him, locked in by the rat’s legs so that his shaft didn’t pop free by accident. It felt good whenever Rhet would pull him back in, and his shaft would be swallowed up by heat and pressure that made his toes curl. Something felt really good, but really intense, and it made him squirm and claw at the rat’s stomach.


“Yeah, not gonna last long, are ya?” Rhet asked, petting Corey’s cheek and watching the young wolf press his face into his paw. “Mm, definitely not. Feel good?” he asked, increasing the frequency with which he was tugging Corey’s hips against his own.

The wolf pressed his face into the rat’s paw, his own paws gripping at Rhet’s stomach. He could feel a weird tingling building somewhere behind his stiffy, but he couldn’t pull away to stop the feeling from building. It was like he had to pee, but not. “H-hah, I feel funny, hrrf, w-wait… wait,” he said, trying to stop his hips from jerking around.


“Nah, it’s okay, little dude, just let it out. It’s a good thing, trust me,” Rhet mumbled, watching the young wolf hump and tremble between his legs. He could feel the hard little rod jabbing away at his insides and even if it couldn’t hit his prostate, it made his dick leak pre over his belly.

The tingling feeling was building quick, and Corey’s body twitched all over as he panted and whined. “Ahh! Hnngh, feels funny! Hah!!” His first orgasm crashed through his body, driving the air from his lungs in a desperate cry as his member began throbbing hard. Nothing shot out, but that didn’t stop the intense feeling coursing through Corey’s body. The wolf cub collapsed forward onto the rat’s stomach, paws clutching at the older man’s shirt as legs kept him in place.

Rhet could feel the wolf boy’s cock throbbing inside him, and he put a paw on the back of Corey’s neck, rubbing him hard and grinding his dick up into the boy’s chest and neck. “Yeah, that’s it. Feel good, kid? Fuck yeah it does,” Rhet growled, bringing his vape up to his mouth and taking another hit. Making the young wolf cum for what he was pretty sure was the first time was hot as hell to him.

Corey trembled atop Rhet’s stomach, his eyes open but rolled back as he clung to the rat’s body. The twitchy, tingly feeling was slowly dying down, and he became faintly aware of the rat’s dick pressed up against his neck, but he felt too exhausted to care. “Hnngh?” he mumbled, not sure what the rat had asked.


Rhet unhooked his legs from around Corey’s waist and gently eased the boy back, watching his dick bob around, still hard as a nail. “Heh, yeah, now it’s my turn. Think you’re ready for it?”


Corey lay on his back, staring dully at the rat as he rode two different highs for the first time, his mind a bit foggy from that warm glow running through him. “Ready?” he asked, then flushed as he felt paws turning him onto his stomach, and Rhet’s muzzle suddenly under his tail. He knew then what Rhet meant by him going first.


Rhet couldn’t help but sink his teeth into one of the wolf’s flanks, just enough to get a gasp from the boy before nosing up under his tail and giving the base a gentle nip. “Mm, you smell great… This might feel weird, but don’t worry. Just try to… go limp,” the rat chuckled, his paws rubbing over Corey’s butt and up his back and sides.

The young wolf just lay on the foam mat in the back of the van, still trying to catch his breath. Going limp sounded easy enough, and he basically already was, though a very odd sensation made his body tense and he gasped out. Something wet and slimy had pressed against his tailhole, and he glanced back over his shoulder to see the rat’s muzzle pressed right up under his tail.


Corey whined and let his head fall back to the mat, the odd, wet wriggling under his tail feeling very strange, but not unpleasant. He did as Rhet said and took as deep a breath he could manage before letting it out and trying to relax. There was an odd, uncomfortable stretching sensation, and the wolf gasped out as Rhet’s tongue managed to press through his ring and start teasing around inside him. 


Rhet groaned happily into the boy’s hole as his tongue finally broke through, wriggling and teasing up inside the wolf’s passage. He dug his claws in against Corey’s hips and pulled back, hearing the wolf squeak in surprise as the rat wormed his tongue deeper. 


Corey’s eyes were open wide, and his claws dug in against the foam mat as he endured the odd, slippery feeling up inside him. He gasped and gritted his teeth as the rat’s tongue twisted this way and that, pressing him in odd places that made his thingy bob under him and feel kinda overwhelming. When the tongue finally slid out of him, he went limp, panting through his open maw and tingling all over.


“Oh man, you’re stretchier than I thought, too. So unfair,” Rhet teased, licking a couple fingers and pressing them to the wolf’s ring. There was some resistance, but the fingers speared into Corey, wiggling around and finding that little pleasure bump. He pressed on it and watched the kid squirm around, his other paw jerking his hooded dick and spreading his pre around. “Mm, yeah, you’ll be juuust fine. Ready little dude?”


When fingers slid inside Corey, the wolf sucked in a deep breath and held it, trying his best to stay relaxed and still for the rat. The fingers were a bit harder to take than Rhet’s tongue had been, but it was only intense, and maybe a bit uncomfortable. Rhet asked him something again, and he just nodded quickly, eager to get on with everything if only so that he could relax and catch his breath afterwards.


“Fuck yeah, let’s do this, kid. Here.” Rhet withdrew his fingers and unceremoniously flipped the wolf onto his back, lifting a leg in each paw and pulling him close. 


Corey yipped and looked up at the rat, sliding down the mat until he was in a similar position to how he’d just been with Rhet moments ago, though he felt much smaller being the one on his back. He drew his paws up to his chest, eyes half-lidded as he watched the rat’s comparatively-massive dick slide down under his small, black-furred balls.

Rhet held the boy’s legs, one in each paw, keeping Corey’s butt lifted off the ground and resting on the front of his thighs for support. He dragged dick along the cleft in the boy’s cheeks, his drooling, uncut head smearing pre over the boy’s small bits. “Not gonna lie, kid. It’s gonna hurt a little, but just stay relaxed, okay? I’ll try not to break you,” Rhet teased, angling his hips until the tip of his uncut dick pressed right at the boy’s virgin ring.

“Hurt?” Corey asked, a little worried, but when Rhet began pushing, he gasped and did his best to go still. His paws fell back by his head as he huffed and tried to stay relaxed, but Rhet’s stiffy felt way bigger than the fingers had. Still, he wanted to hold up his end of the deal. Rhet was giving him his old board, after all.

Rhet grinned down at the wolf kid and eased his hips forward, watching his uncut head press against the boy’s tight ring. It pressed back against him, resisting, and then with a startled gasp from the boy, and a groan from Rhet, it sank inside. “H-holy shit…” the rat growled, pushing forward with his hips and sinking another couple inches into the squirming wolf.


Corey's eyes went wide and his back arched as the head of the rat’s dick sunk into him. It hurt, but the pain was fading. At least until Rhet started pushing in, then he whined and squirmed around a bit more, panting through his open muzzle. “H-hah!! It’s…” Corey’s head rolled to the side, huffing and trying to relax as he felt Rhet grind forward more. He wanted to say it hurt but didn’t want the rat to think he wasn’t up to the challenge. “Biiiig,” he whined instead, his paws clenching into fists.

Rhet’s cock throbbed at hearing the boy’s words and he resisted the urge to just shove the last couple inches inside. “Heheh, yeah, maybe a little. Bigger than you,” the rat teased, letting go of one of Corey’s thighs to tweak the hard, uncut shaft that was still jutting up from the wolf’s crotch. “You’ll probably be bigger some day,” he said, stroking the wolf’s shaft and watching the boy whimper and squirm.


Corey’s mind was trying to process all the feelings, but it was a lot for him. Rhet was stretching him wide open, which was already a lot to deal with. He wasn’t sure if the weed clouding his mind made it easier or harder for him, but when the rat began toying with his member, it began harder to ignore everything. Or was it easier? The wolf’s hole clamped down as he felt the rat move, and he felt the weight of his legs and lower body come to rest against the rat’s thighs.


“Mm, all the way in now. Feel good?” Rhet asked, holding himself deep in the wolf, their hips flush and his cock drooling into the stretched passage. The rat shuddered all over, trying hard not to bust right there. Corey hesitated long enough before nodding for Rhet to know he was just putting on a brave face, and he grinned. “Easy, just take deep breaths. Here.”

Corey’s eyes were squeezed tight, breaths coming hard as the discomfort inside him slowly eased. It was a bit overwhelming and painful, but he’d had plenty of falls on his board that hurt worse. He could vaguely feel the rat toy with his small member, but when the rat began stroking him, it sent odd shivers down his spine. “Guh, hnng, haaah…” he hissed out, one of his paws darting to the rat’s wrist to squeeze down.

“Mm, sensitive or feels good?” Rhet mused, gauging the boy’s reaction with a mischievous grin. He held the boy’s shaft in his fingers, thumb pressed right up under the boy’s head, foreskin pulled back. Corey’s hips jerked against his thighs and the rat’s dick throbbed again, involuntarily. “Ooh, bit of both? Heheh… you’re squeezing on me good.”


Corey’s hole clenched down hard again as something the rat did made his insides spasm again. It wasn’t quite like before, when he’d been humping Rhet, but it felt close to that. Rhet must have noticed, because a roll of the rat’s hips dragged something over that spot inside Corey that made him openly whine and buck into the paw that was holding him.


Rhet’s eyes were more and more lidded as he rocked his hips forward into the wolf below, picking up his pace. He’d started slow, barely even moving, but now he could work an inch or two back and forth without Corey looking distressed. “Mm, yeah? If you bust now it’s gonna feel really tingly for a bit,” he teased, thumb and index finger tugging the boy’s foreskin back and forth over his head.


The discomfort of having something so large intruding on his guts didn’t lessen as much as Corey would have hoped, but the odd, tingly sensation inside him was building enough to overshadow it. His muzzle hung open, and a constant stream of gasps, whines, and wordless sounds spilled out. One eye was open, sightlessly staring towards the rat fucking him, and the other was held shut, trying to focus more on the good, tingly bits. “Hah, hah… hnngh…”

Rhet’s hips were starting to pick up more speed and his balls clapped against the underside of Corey’s tail. “Ff-fuck yeah, come on little dude, you gonna shoot? Heheh, guess not, but I am,” the rat growled, palm squeezing around the wolf’s small member and jerking it off rapidly. Rhet’s thrusts gradually loosened the boy, but he’d only gotten to thrust about half of himself in and out before that distance rapidly began shrinking. Soon, he was digging himself into the squirming wolf beneath him, puffing out air and trying to tip over the edge. He didn’t even feel the wolf’s shaft twitching in his paw.

Corey’s world spun and he had to close his eyes as his second orgasm of the day—his life, really—crashed over him. He sputtered and arched his back, trying to both get away from the stimulation, while also tugging Rhet’s paw down against his shaft. His tail whapped hard against the floor mats and he nearly jerked himself out of the rat’s lap from how hard he twitched. His cock began pulsing and tingling in Rhet’s paw, and the feeling under his tail redoubled as his passage began clamping and clenching on the thick shaft inside. Even as the feelings began to wane, the sensations didn’t, but Corey couldn’t do anything other than whine and shudder.


Rhet felt the wolf’s passage milking him, and he collapsed to all fours atop the wolf, one arm scooping under his shoulders while he leaned in and bit down on Corey’s neck. He growled around the mouthful of fur, careful not to bite too hard as he shoved himself as deep as he could into the squirming boy. His cock throbbed hard. Once, twice… then cum shot out, filling the kid’s passage as he moaned around the boy’s neck, a lewd stream of incoherent mumbles spoken around flesh and fur. 


Corey gasped when the wolf pulled him into a hug of sorts and then froze when he felt teeth at his neck. It didn’t hurt, but provided a small, momentary distraction. Shakily, he brought an arm up to hug around Rhet’s neck for comfort, paw balling up against the rat’s shirt. He could feel something warm and set around the fur on his tail, which, combined with how the rat was clutching at him and shaking hard, gave Corey a small inkling of what happened.

Rhet carefully slid his paws around Corey’s back and scooped him against his chest. He was still shuddering all over from having came, but he released the wolf’s neck and gave it a long, wet lick. “Mm, hold tight. Just gonna…” Rhet turned and dropped all of his weight onto his arm, rolling onto his back and keeping himself inside the wolf as Corey ended up laying on his chest.


The small wolf groaned as the shaft inside him pressed and dug at him, but it wasn’t too bad. He was panting hard atop Rhet’s chest, both paws clutching at the rat’s black band tee. When one of Rhet’s paws started petting his neck and back, though, he fell asleep.


He wasn’t out for long, maybe fifteen minutes. When he opened his eyes, Rhet was grinning at him from behind his phone, and even Corey could figure out the rat had probably taken some pictures of him. He was still naked, but Rhet had gotten dressed again and was holding Corey’s bunched-up Spiderman undies in his paw.


“Eyy, you’re up. You’re cute when you snore,” Rhet teased, winking at the wolf and reaching down to pet over Corey’s ears. “You think you’re good to go back to skating? On your new board?” he added, a grin spreading over his muzzle.


Corey’s eyes widened and he remembered why he’d done all this in the first place. His body’s discomforts and sticky, matted fur around his tail were quickly forgotten and he pushed himself to a sitting position. “Really?! Yeah!!” he said, though he wobbled a bit and still felt a bit hazy.

Rhet grinned down at the boy. “That’s the spirit. Heheh, oh, and for your undies,” the rat said, waving them around a bit. He dropped them in his lap and then pulled his black t-shirt up off his head, revealing his gray, toned frame beneath. “Here, sound fair?” he asked.

Corey practically drooled as he took the shirt from the rat, and he hurriedly pulled it on over his head and looked down at himself. The shirt would probably go down past his shorts, and he wasn’t sure what the band on the front was, but he felt so much cooler wearing it. “Yes!! Thank you!” he said, and he threw himself forward and hugged the rat.


Rhet purred and nuzzled down against Corey’s ears, one of his paws going up the back of the wolf’s shirt and scritching near his tail. “Heheh, yeah, anytime, kid. If you ever want lessons or anything, maybe we can work something out,” he said, teasing a finger under the wolf’s tail to prod as his no-longer-virgin hole.


The wolf’s cheeks flushed under his black fur, and he pressed his face into the rat’s bare chest before pulling away. He nodded and grinned up at the rat, though Rhet’s expression made him duck his head shyly. “Okay! Um, oh.” He scooped up his shorts and tugged them on.

Rhet shuffled towards the back door of his van and peeked out through the tinted window before opening it and stepping out. He held out a paw and helped Corey down. The shirt did fall down past his shorts. “Heh, cute. Still want your old board?” he asked, holding up the blue, kiddy Sonic board.


Corey looked from it to Rhet’s old board which he held firmly in both paws, thinking. “Mm, nah. I’m just going to use this one from now on!” he said, grinning up at Rhet, tail wagging excitedly.


Rhet patted Corey between the ears, ruffling his short, black hair. “Heh, excellent. When I see you next, I can give you some tips, if you want.”


“Yes!” Corey said, already excited at the prospect of getting better. He said goodbye to Rhet, and then hurried off into the park, getting a curious look from some of the other boys who saw him in his new, oversized t-shirt and new board.


Rhet pulled away from the skatepark, phone in one paw. On screen was an image of Corey laying on his chest, sleeping, with the rat’s dick still wedged inside him. “Mm, until next time, little dude,” he muttered to himself, tossing his phone atop the Spiderman undies sitting in the passenger seat of his van.
