The ticking clock in the hall steadily kept its beat, the rhythmic thumping hitting Apollo’s eardrums at even intervals that slowly counted down his limited, precious time remaining. He computer in front of him, even at lowest brightness, was straining his eyes in the dark room. He was tapping his pen on the table top anxiously, trying to get the words to flow, but they just weren’t. He glanced to the clock in the corner of the screen and realized the time, it was well after midnight and he really should be in bed, but he was nowhere near tired. And he was nowhere near done with his report. He dropped his pen and put his face in his hands. He was shaking and shivering as he sat there stagnant. This damn report was ruining his life, he couldn’t do it, it ate into his free time, and was constantly on his mind. He was so stressed out and his current writing block wasn’t helping anything. He needed to just stop, it clearly wasn’t happening tonight. 
He saved the little work that he had started and headed to his room. His shadow crawled over the hallway walls as the night light cast its incandescent glow. He opened his bedroom door and hit the light switch. His eyes immediately stung as his pupils were forced to contract due to the sudden stimulation. He closed the door behind him as he started undressing. His curly fur in complete disarray as evidence of how little he was taking care of himself, yet another side effect of the dreaded paper. He walked over to his dresser looking for some pajamas, pulling open the drawer caused him to groan. His drawer was empty as he came to the realization that he hasn’t done laundry recently. He stood there for a moment with his eyes closed, he shook his head and walked over to the closet. Opening it he saw his basket piled full of his clothes, he stood for a moment contemplating what he wanted to do. Either he could wear dirty pjs, where non-pjs to bed, or thirdly, sleep nude. Looking down and seeing that he was already naked and the idea of putting clothes back now just frustrated him more. 
So angry he slammed his closet door shut hard and immediately regretted it as something dropped on his head. Flinching from the surprise, he looked down at what dropped on him. Stooping low he picked up a stuffed animal that had been on a shelf up on the top of his room. Turing the animal around he recognized it. The stuffed rhino was about two feet tall and had fluff all around its body. The toy was old, something from his childhood. He remembered taking it everywhere, sleeping with it, playing pretend. He tapped his head trying to remember what he had named it. He snapped as it popped into his mind, Cuddleston. He laughed at the memories of simpler times. He and Cuddleston were best friends, always off playing a game somewhere, fighting pirates, taming dinosaurs, stopping crime. Back then, Apollo’s biggest worries were what he would do to occupy his time tomorrow. He sighed with nostalgia, suddenly feeling the time and lack of sleep eat at his demeaner.
“Oh, Cuddleston, what I wouldn’t give to go back in time. When it was just you and me and my imagination.” He tossed the pet up and caught it. “I wonder if you still smell the same?” He brought the fuzzy animal to his nostrils and sniffed it. Immediate regret welled in him as he got a breath full of dust. It triggered a coughing fit that took a moment to settle. After it had finally settled down, “Man, dude, it’s pretty dusty up there.” He ran his hand over all of Cuddleston’s fur and watched the particles fall to the ground. “There, much better.” He said as his friend was clean again. He more hesitantly put the animal to his snout again and took another whiff. The smell was pleasant, filled with nostalgia and memories. He smiled as he looked at his toy again. “How have you been? I personally haven’t been doing well myself. Growing up sucks man.” He looked at his toy for a moment before he laughed at himself. What did he expect, an answer from an inanimate object? 
He sighed as he started reaching up to put Cuddleston back on the shelf but stopped halfway through. The stitched smiled on the stuffed pet’s face and plastic eyes looked right into Apollo’s soul. He hesitated on putting Cuddleston back on the shelf. He remembered thunderstorms and sleepless nights of his childhood, other kids had security blankets, he had Cuddleston. He pulled Cuddleston close to his chest as his eyes started to tear up, the compressed emotions all coming to him at once, exacerbated by the current stress he was feeling. He squatted down as he hugged the animal as tightly as he could and felt the tears start to run down his face. He hadn’t cried in forever, waves and waves of emotions kept the tears fresh and continuous. “Oh Cuddleston, I am not doing well.” He breathed out. He looked over at his alarm clock and sighed at the time. “But I know that sleep makes everything better.” He paused a moment and looked over his childhood accessory. “Why don’t you sleep with me tonight?” He turned toward his bed and crawled in slipping his giant comforter over his head, not even bothering to turn out the light. In the diffused glow under the covers, Apollo looked over Cuddleston. He gently traced his fingers over his frame and outline, feeling the fibers of his fur. The tactile stimulation was so soothing, and he sat there and slowly felt his eyelids shut. Sleep finally overcoming his tired mind and body.
Apollo’s dreams were chaotic and strange, he was bouncing in a nebulous expanse of subconscious with no understanding of what was what. The moment he felt he had a grip on something, it would slip through his hands and he would continue falling through the abyss of dreams. Eventually, the chaos settled down he felt his eyes open. Looking around he realized his wasn’t in his room. The walls were coved with tile and murals of flowing rives and waves on the ocean the place was lit with soft glowing candles along the chandeliers and sconces. The room was filled with a soft haze of steam that gave all the lights a halo of refracted light. Looking down he saw he was in a huge bath filled with warm water. He recognized the place as an indoor hot spring. The water felt nice on his fur and he felt the warmth penetrate his body. He closed his eyes and let the feelings just wash over him just going with the flow of the dream. The place was scented of flowers and mint and Apollo breathed in deeply, long and full breaths. It was like heaven, he felt knots in his back relax and his shoulders went slack and he sighed as he sank down more into the pool. He hadn’t felt this good in a long while. He leaned his head back and himself relax. Apollo assumed that he was near the edge but found he was nowhere near it as he practically dunked his head backwards in the pool. The sudden rush of water over his face triggered him to take a breath which immediately caused water to enter his lungs. Hacking and coughing he straightened back up and tried to get control over his breathing.
He heard water sloshing off to his right as was bent forward coughing out a lung. He felt a hand on his shoulder as he looked at who it belonged to. He had tears in his eyes and couldn’t see properly, all he could tell was they were big and tall. He felt another hand rub across up and down his back and slowly he regained control over himself.

“Thank you, I didn’t realize there was nothing behind me.” Apollo got out through the last few coughs.
“Yeah, I know that hot springs can be that relaxing.” The stranger’s voice was deep and melodic, it carried a hint of concern for Apollo. The stranger’s hand on his shoulder kept Apollo stable till he was alright, the one on his back helping him calm down from the fit. Apollo rubbed his eyes to get the tears out of them and blinked a few times to get his vision back to normal. He turned to his helper and immediately blushed and looked away, when he turned he was right at eye level with their crotch. His helper’s bulge clearly evident through their bathing briefs. His helper laughed at the interaction as he realized what had caused Apollo to so suddenly turn away.

“Hey, sorry about that. Didn’t mean to frighten you.” His voice was light and playful. He sat down in the pool and with his privates covered by the water Apollo chanced another peak. The man was a grey rhino with broad shoulders, his arms looked well defined, but his gut had a good amount of pudge in a classic muscle gut fashion. His skin was leathery and wrinkled. His chest was broad and hairy, his nipples stuck out against the black, course fur. His thighs were thick, and between them sat his package. The briefs he was wearing tightly clung to his anatomy and Apollo could see the outline of his sheath and balls clearly. Apollo gulped and looked up and right into the rhino’s clear black eyes. The rhino gave Apollo a smile and the wolf felt his blush deepen as he looked away again. The rhino gave a deep chuckle.
“Like something you see?” Of course, the question was rhetorical, but it still embarrassed Apollo to no end.

“Sorry, I didn’t mean to stare.” Apollo looked down and apologized. Again, his companion gave a deep laugh.

“Ahh, there’s nothing wrong with two men checking each other out in the bath together alone. Besides, I find it flattering that you found something worth staring at.” Apollo looked around and realized that the rhino was right, they were alone here. The rhino scooched closer to Apollo so they were side by side. Apollo started to feel self-conscious as the bigger male got close to him, he looked down and noticed that he too was wearing a set of briefs like his companion. They sat in silence for a minute hearing the fountains and dripping water echo off the tiled walls.
He gave a long sigh and leaned back, his arms rippled with the motion. “This is nice, it just seems like all my worries are being let go one by one.” Apollo looked over to him and saw how contented he was.
“Yeah” Again the silence between them stretched out. The rhino idly scratched at his chest as he gave a huge yawn.

“Anyway, I’m Cousins, but my friends can all call me Cozy.” The rhino outstretched his hand toward Apollo.

“I’m Apollo” the wolf said as he returned the gesture. Apollo’s hand was dwarfed by his companion, he could easily fit his fingers around Apollo’s hand if he wanted. The rhino gave him a firm shake and Apollo felt his entire arm move with the motion.

“Apollo, like the ancient deity for music, poetry, and the sun. What a great name.” Cousins gave the wolf a big eyes-closed grin and Apollo again felt embarrassed.
“Yeah, my parents are both historians and love the Greek empire.”

“Well, who wouldn’t. I mean the Greeks were fantastic people. Pioneers in science and astronomy, promoters of democracy, and totally obsessed with the male body” He gave another one of his trademarked laughs and Apollo couldn’t help but smiling along. Cousins had an infectious personality and it was putting Apollo at ease.

“Well, they believed that the male body was the epitome of beauty and perfection. I wouldn’t necessarily say they were obsessed with it though. Have you seen the Venus de Milo? It’s considered one of the most beautiful statues in the world.” Cousins kept his gave on Apollo and the wolf turned himself so he was facing his new friend straight on.

“Yeah, I’ve seen that, and she does have the nicest boobs, but level with me. If you were sculpting a larger than life statue, which would you expect to require more time, precision, and care, creating the curvature of a fine pair of breasts or the layered muscles of the arms and abs and legs. Having to keep track of all those different angles, knowing that you cannot erase a single line, I would put mine money on the male figure. And that doesn’t even account for the work required for their cock and balls. Imagine agonizing the perfect way to sculpt marble so your statue’s junk looks appealing” Apollo felt his blush come back to his face as the conversation subject turned. He felt his eyes wandering back over Cousins’ body. His chest swelled and pulsed with his breaths causing his rotund stomach to inflate and deflate slightly. Apollo shook his head and looked back to Cousin’s face and saw that the rhino was raising his eyebrow at him in another one of his knowing glances. Again, Apollo looked away certain that his blush was visible through his black fur.

“Seems like you would agree with me” Cousins said. “Or maybe you’re just as interested in the male body as those Greeks were.” He chuckled which caused his stomach to jiggle.
“I’m sorry, Cousins. I’ve never bathed with anyone before.” Apollo was so ashamed of himself. He knew that he hadn’t been keeping up with his own personal needs and he hadn’t jacked off in a while and Cousins was just so fine to look at.

“Hey, now, I told you that friends can call me Cozy. And with the way you’ve been checking me out, I am certain that we are more than just acquaintances. And secondly,” The rhino stood up and turned to look down at Apollo, crossing his bulky arms over his chest a smug grin on his face as he bared himself towards the awkward wolf, “I told you that there is nothing wrong with two men checking each other out in the bath.” Apollo was dumbfounded as he looked up at Cousins. He was so confident and open with his stance. He looked so strong, like a former athlete who liked to indulge in a few too many treats. His face was kind, even through the one sided grin he had, his eyes were soft and considerate.
Apollo tried to keep his eyes on his face, but we felt himself slipping. Slowly he took in Cozy’s shoulders bold and strong, the arms thick and sturdy. His eyes traveled lower. Cozy’s hairy stomach looked so soft and inviting. His chest hair formed a nearly perfect triangle from below his pecks to his belly button and beyond. Apollo felt his eyes come to rest on his friend’s package. The material of the briefs clung tightly to his skin and he could see dimensions of his plump hangers. They about the size of Apollo’s palm, perfect for cupping and fondling. His sheath was stout and wide, it rested over his pair and completed the scene before Apollo. The wolf gulped as he started at Cozy, the rhino was so unabashed with his display. The more that Apollo looked, the more he felt the tightness between his legs. Finally understanding what was causing it, he turned quickly hoping his new friend hadn’t seen it. Apollo was so distraught, he was here with one of the most sexy individuals he had ever encountered and he wanted Apollo to ogle at him.
Cozy walked forward and sat down right behind Apollo, the wolf could almost feel the distance between them. “You want to know what I think?” the rhino asked as he put his large hands onto Apollo’s shoulders. Apollo felt their weight and touch, it certainly didn’t help his current dilemma.

“Wha.. What do you think?” Apollo managed to stammer out.

“I think you are much too tight for being so young, too serious, it’s okay to just let go and… relax” As he said the last word, Cozy started to press his thumbs into the base of Apollo’s neck and push them upward. The sudden pressure on his tense neck felt electrifying, Apollo arched his entire back as the touch and hissed in a breath through his clenched teeth. Cozy’s thumbs continued the motion as Apollo slowly sank back into the touch. Cozy laughed again, and Apollo could feel the rumbling in his shoulders.

“See what I mean, you are much too rigid my friend. Just close your eyes and let big ol’ Cozy take good care of you.” Apollo took his advice and let his eyelids droop. His breathing slowed as he concentrated on the pressure that was smoothing out the corded muscles in his back. Apollo’s neck lost tension and slowly fell forward as all the aches and knots were combed through. Slowly, the big hands on his shoulders joined in on the ministration, working his shoulder blades. Apollo groaned and leaned back into the massage, letting Cozy coax more and more grunts and groans from him as he felt his back slowly unclench muscles he didn’t know were strung. Cozy slowly moved his hands down his back, his thumbs working up and down Apollo’s spine. As Cozy worked his way lower, Apollo sank further and further back into the strong rhino’s arms.
After Cozy reached the bottom of Apollo’s spine, Apollo’s back arched backwards so much that he felt his head impact something. Opening his eyes, he saw that he was looking straight up into Cozy’s eyes the rhino having a soft smile on his lips, his eyes twinkling. The relaxed wolf drunkenly smiled back. Cozy started to make his way back up Apollo’s back. Rubbing through the course fur, creating a tingling sensation to dance across the wolf’s skin. Apollo closed his eyes and just melted. It was like heaven, if only it could have lasted forever. Cozy pushed Apollo so that he was more upright, his hands back where they started on his shoulders. Apollo felt the bigger male lean in close to his ear and whisper, “Did that feel good?” Apollo didn’t trust his voice, so he nodded slightly. His masseuse gave one of his classic chuckles. Apollo felt him adjust slightly before he started pulling Apollo backward, after some slight resistance he let the big guy ease him back.
Apollo felt Cozy’s chest behind him and realized that the rhino was leaning him back into him. Apollo gulped as he rested more and more into his chest, feeling the give of his belly. Looking up he saw Cozy smiling back at him. The hands on Apollo’s shoulders started sliding down his chest, lightly rubbing up and down his sides. The feeling so new to Apollo, it made his skin perk and tingle as they rubbed through his fur. Apollo broke eye contact with Cozy to look down, watching the hands progress over his chest making their way lower and lower on his body. It wasn’t till that moment that Apollo saw that his penis was still at half mast, stretching out his attire slightly. Apollo groaned in embarrassment, but didn’t risk moving in case Cozy would stop his tactile stimulation.
Ever so slowly Cozy’s paws were making their way lower and lower, they started rubbing down Apollo’s hips before making their way half way up Apollo’s sides. They came to meet in the center of Apollo’s chest before again making their way lower. Apollo’s heart quickened as he realized their destination, the feeling the moment was getting to be a little too much for Apollo. He lurched out of Cozy’s embrace and crawled forward a little all the while wishing he had the guts to stay. His partner behind him sighed and Apollo immediately regretted his decision.

“I’m sorry, I just.. I couldn’t take it. It was all too much.” Apollo couldn’t turn to face his companion.

“It seems to me,” The white giant behind him started, “that your body isn’t the only thing tense. You’re acting like a virgin who’s never been doted on before.” Apollo let his silence talk for him, he started at the ripples in the water hoping that maybe he could just sink in and hide forever. Apparently, Cozy understood because he said, “Oh. I see. You are a virgin who’s never been doted on. It all makes sense now.” He gave one of his deep laughs as Apollo stared in the water hoping for some miracle to happen and get him out of here. Cozy got up and walked around in front of Apollo who was on all fours, he squatted down right in front of him so that his package and every fine detail was shown to the wolf as the fabric stretched out. Cozy grabbed the poor boy’s shoulders and started to hoist him up. As Apollo rose to his feet he looked up into Cozy’s smile, the rhino’s face was so gentle and understanding. Now that they were both upright Apollo noticed the true height difference between them. Cozy was assuredly a head and a half taller than him and twice as wide. He dwarfed Apollo. Cozy was just so attractive, the gentle giant cocked his head to the side and Apollo had to look away. The wolf felt a hand beneath his chin slowly pull Apollo back to looking at Cozy.

“Hey now, there isn’t anything wrong with being a virgin. If anything, it makes me more interested in you.” Apollo cast his eyes to the side, his face started to burn from both his friend’s stare and the blush once again rising to his skin.
“Why?”

“Hmm”

“Why would you be interested in me in the first place?”

“Well, we both ended up here together, that alone has to mean something. And if I’m being honest” he paused a moment and Apollo looked back at his face. For the first time, he saw sadness creep into Cozy’s eyes, “not many people find me attractive anymore. So,” Cozy let another pause pass between them. He turned back toward Apollo, “it kinda stroked my ego when you were checking me out.”
“What do you mean, you’re big, tall, kind, friendly, and your massages are like heaven. How don’t you have an entire entourage of people after you?” Cozy chuckled.

“I was never really interested in having an entire entourage, I always just wanted one person to really connect to and I never really found it.”

“Where have you been looking?” Cozy leaned back and gave a loud boisterous guffaw. It was contagious and Apollo found himself laughing right along. As they settled down, they looked right at each other. Cozy lifted his hands and settled them down on Apollo’s shoulders. The big rhino sighed a little as they beheld each other.
“It’s because you looked like you needed a friend, and I wanted someone to talk to. I thought we would be a good match, and then you started checking me out. I guess I got a tad overzealous. Sorry about that.”

“It’s not that I don’t appreciate it, but I just don’t know what to do or anything. Like you said, this is new to me. And you are just so…” Apollo pattered off as he looked sheepishly away. He was so far into unexplored territory, he hadn’t had a lot of experience with dating or crushes and this was a few levels beyond that.
Cozy raised his hand put it softly on Apollo’s face pulled it back so Apollo was looking straight into his eyes, twinkling with understanding and kindness.
“You don’t have to do anything you don’t want to, we can sit here and enjoy each other’s presence if that’s what you want. I will let you decide, and if you choose to move forward I’ll be here to help.” Cozy’s voice was sweet and carried a deeper meaning. Apollo never had someone treat him like this, to have someone who was so self-confident and forward but willing to understand Apollo’s hesitations. As he stared into the deep pools of his eyes, Cozy’s hand caressed his face. Apollo felt his knees go weak. He fell and snatched at Cozy to keep himself upright. Cozy caught the enamored pup in his arms.

“Are you okay?” the rhino asked tenderly.

“Yeah, I just slipped.”

“Maybe we should move somewhere a little less slippery.” As Cozy said this he reached down and lifted Apollo into his arms, cradling him as Apollo was carried over to a small island that rose out of the water in the center of the bath.

Apollo’s heart started racing when the bigger man picked him up. He hadn’t been carried like this since he was a kid. He looked down at the water below him saw the distance between him and the ground, looking back at Cozy concern on his face.

The stronger of the two looked into Apollo’s eyes and smiled. “Don’t worry. I won’t let you go.” Apollo blinked at Cozy and settled into the embrace. It felt… nice. The touch of the arms around his back and under his knees, it made him feel like a kid again being taken to bed. Apollo sighed out and rested his head on Cozy’s shoulder. Once the pair had made it to the dome like island, Cozy kneeled down and rested Apollo on the cool marble and extracted his arms from around his body. Cozy settled down beside Apollo.
Apollo laid on his back looked up at the ceiling. It had a wonderful fractal spiral design that appealed to him. He looked over at Cozy who was laying on his side, his head propped up with an arm. Silence seconds passed between them, Cozy’s scrutiny made Apollo a tad uneasy. Thoughts and ideas were rolling around in his mind. Would he really leave it to Apollo to move forward, did the wolf even want to, what should he do. Denying that he was attracted to Cozy would be a fictitious lie, but how far did he really want to go. His stomach had butterflies and his heart was all a flutter. 
“So…” Apollo started.

“So.” Cozy repeated.

“I… uh,”
“Yes?”
“Were you serious a moment ago?”

“Completely”
“Cozy..”
“Yes, Apollo?”

“I’m nervous”

“Don’t be”
“But I don’t know how-” Cozy reached over and put a finger over Apollo’s mouth.

“I told you that I would be here to help you. You only have to ask for it.”

“Can I..” Apollo hesitated, he buried his head in his hands, embarrassed to finally ask for what he wanted. He couldn’t believe what he was doing here, tons of insecurities were flooding his thoughts. A hand gripped his and pulled it off his face and opening one eye he saw Cozy to side, waiting patiently. Apollo and his friend sat there holding hands until Apollo calmed down. Cozy’s hand was so big, so strong, but it felt just right in his hand, like they were made for each other. Apollo turned on his side and grabbed Cozy’s hand with both paws. Strength was flowing into him from the connection. He took a deep breath to steady himself, Cozy was here and he wouldn’t hurt Apollo. With confidence, he looked at Cozy’s face and asked.

“Can I get closer?” The warm smile that came to Cozy’s face melted Apollo.

“Of course you can.” Apollo slid himself closer to his big friend. Cozy snaked his arm under and around Apollo and pulled him in close. Apollo found himself chest to chest, Cozy was radiating heat. Cozy let go of Apollo’s hands to put his other arm around to the small of Apollo’s back and pull him up nice and snug to the rhino. With his hands now freed and huddled up to the big guy, Apollo’s hand started fidgeting, not completely sure what to do with themselves. Apollo’s eyes wandered over Cozy’s frame, the same one he had been checking out earlier except now he was pulled up only a couple inches away from it.
“Can I touch you?” Apollo nervously got out.

“Of course you can” was the answer he got. Each breath that Cozy took inflated his torso and it rubbed up against Apollo. Even with permission, Apollo wasn’t sure where to start. Cozy pulled one of his arms off of Apollo’s back and grabbed one of Apollo’s. The rhino pulled the hand until it was flush with his peck, a small gasp escaped the wolf. The rhino repeated the action with the Apollo’s other hand and returned his own to back behind Apollo.
Apollo felt the scruffy chest hair beneath this palms and fingers. He grasped at the flesh and felt the thick corded muscles beneath them. Apollo gulped and moved his hands down Cozy’s chest. He felt each breath that Cozy took. He paused around Cozy’s nipples. Under all of the skin, he felt Cozy’s heartbeat. The gentle rhythmic pumping made Apollo curious. He put his head forward until his ear was right on Cozy’s sternum. As Cozy’s lungs slowly rocked his head back and forth he heard it. The deep pulsing echoing throughout the big chest.

The moment was broken by a snort. Apollo looked up at Cozy whose face was contorted in an attempt to hold in a laugh. Apollo frowned at the bigger animal and that apparently was enough to tip the ivory giant over the edge. His classic boisterous laughter rang out in the space and Apollo felt every ripple in Cozy’s chest. Apollo immediately blushed and tried to push away from the big guy.

“No. No. I’m sorry” Cozy tried to get out through all of the guffaw. He pulled Apollo in tight as the wolf continued to squirm. The wolf soon gave up, finding it pointless to try and escape. The wolf’s face was hot and being this close to a vibrating space heater wasn’t helping.
A few minutes dragged on before Cozy final calmed down enough to speak to.

“Please, Apollo. I didn’t mean to laugh.” The intermittent chuckling took away any authority behind the words. Apollo refused to look at him and instead stared off into space.

“But you did. Apparently, it was hilarious” Apollo said with a little touch of hurt.

“Will you look at me?” Apollo scoffed, clearly miffed. “Will you at least listen to me?” Apollo didn’t respond to that at first.
“Did I do something wrong?” Apollo asked dejectedly.

“No. Not at all. It was all me.”

“Then why did you laugh?

“I was remembering something.”

“What?”

“My first time.” Apollo was quiet for a moment. 

“What was it like?”

“Awkward and short.”

“Oh great, so exactly like this.” Apollo shot back.

“No. You haven’t come already so it isn’t at all like mine. I tell you she barely started feeling me up when I finished. But why she reminds me of now is that she said if you listen to your partner’s heart it made you a better lover, so I sat there for a while just with my head on her chest. I should have known it was a complete joke though, oh she was a character.” Cozy chuckled and it rocked Apollo’s body again. He sighed and hugged Apollo closely. “I am sorry for laughing. I didn’t mean to discourage you. My offer still stands if you choose to forgive me.” Apollo glanced at Cozy out of the corner of his eye, the rhino had genuine concern and remorse on his face. Apollo sighed.
“I’m sorry I overreacted, but I know now that I have no idea what I am doing. I don’t think I could lead this.” Cozy hmmed for a moment.
“Then could I offer a suggestion?”

“What?”

“Let me lead, I’ll go slow and you can tell me if it becomes too much.” Apollo thought about it for a moment. It seemed to be the best choice, and certainly the least awkward. And after it all, Apollo trusted Cozy. He nodded his consent and soon after felt Cozy’s big, strong hands grab on to his shoulders and turn him so he was on his back. The big guy then rolled his leg over Apollo so he was straddling him. Looking down, the wolf saw the rhino’s gut but past that he felt it. Their crotches were pressed to each other and Apollo couldn’t help but feel himself swell up from the contact. The canine’s breaths were short and quick, another chuckle brought his focus back up top. The rhino was grinning down at him.
“You certainly are anxious, but lets leave that for later.” Apollo nodded, not sure about what was happening but just going along with it. Cozy leaned down and brought his face close to the wolf’s muzzle.

“I’m going to kiss you now” he whispered. Apollo couldn’t respond with his heart in his throat and just nodded once. The rhino leaned in and put his lips on to Apollo’s. The young wolf felt as if some gear in his brain just clicked into place. In the throes of passion, he just let it all go. All hesitation, all insecurity, all trepidation. He sank in to the kiss and gave it back twice fold. He felt Cozy momentarily pause, not expecting the reaction from the wolf. After that brief start he laid it on the wolf. Soon the rest of their extremities got involved. Apollo’s hands returned to Cozy’s chest, no longer afraid to explore and wander. They went up and down, his fingers running through the forest of hair. They went down and cupped his belly pushing into it and feeling its heft. They traveled to Cozy’s back and scratched his way up.
Cozy was no slouch either. He started at Apollo’s hips and slowly worked up, rubbing his fur against the grain causing Apollo’s skin to crawl and break out in goosebumps. Once he reached the shoulders, he wedged his big hands under his lover’s back. Apollo arched at the touch, giving Cozy room to caress and feel. He moved down Apollo’s back and got to his hips before he pulled out of the kiss. Both of them heavily breathing from the exertion. Once Cozy had enough breath to speak

“Slow, my ass, that took off faster than the speed of sound! What was that?”

“I just let go and went with it. God, that was incredible!” Apollo laughed. Cozy just shook his head at the wolf below him. A cocky smirk on his face. The wolf below him was just having the time of his life. The wolf looked back up into the dark spots that were Cozy’s eyes and coyly asked.
“Well, is that it or are you too old to handle one make out session?” Cozy scoffed at that.
“Be careful, pup, I have enough stamina to outlast you three times over. And let’s not forget who is leading here.”

With that Cozy grabbed Apollo’s wrists and held them above his head. He leaned down and Apollo could feel his hot breath on his neck. The feeling caused him to writhe, but Cozy’s strong arms kept him from moving too much. Then he felt Cozy’s lips on his neck and the soft sucking on his skin. He let out a breath he didn’t even know he was holding and groaned. Cozy made his way down the wolf’s neck. Every few inches he planted a kiss on his young lover. Once he made it to Apollo’s chest he made a stop at his left nipple. He took a long lick along the sensitive tip.
“Oh, God!” The wolf exclaimed. The foreign sensations coursing though him like electricity. His arms and legs tensed up. A short chuckle emanated from the bigger male.
“So sensitive” Cozy kept making his way lower and lower, keeping his trail of kisses going. Cozy let go of Apollo’s hands and brought them to scratch the wolf’s sides. Apollo gripped the sides of his head, eyes glued shut, absolutely lost in sensation. When it stopped, Apollo took a moment to catch his breath. He slowly opened his eyes and saw Cozy eyeing him from his crotch, his patient eyes asking for permission from his friend to move forward.
Apollo took a steadying breath. He reached down and hooked his thumbs into his waistband and pushed down. His semi-hardon flopped around as he pushed the trunks down to his knees. Cozy, the sensitive guy he was, kept his eyes on Apollo’s face until Apollo was done messing with his final piece of clothing. With them nearly removed, Cozy took a glance down at Apollo’s equipment.
The canine penis was throbbing slightly, the head coming to a point. The sheath pulled halfway down the shaft. Pre was pooling the tip which was no surprise with all the stimulation Apollo was getting. Under the scrutiny, Apollo shifted uncomfortably. Cozy looked back up at Apollo, a small smile on his face.

“Well?” Apollo asked hesitantly.

“It’s cute. Just like you.” Apollo laughed nervously.

“I’m not sure many people would like their junk being called cute.”

After a moment, “What do think?”
“I don’t know. It looks like a normal wolf to me.”

“Can I touch it?”

“I thought you were leading this.”

“Yes, but I said I would stop if you felt uncomfortable.”

“I mean it’s already out, why stop now?” Cozy brought one finger and traced from the head to the base, dragging along a drop of pre. The touch caught Apollo off guard, causing him to get fully hard in just a moment. Cozy pulled the rest of his sheath down so it was below his knot. Obviously, this wasn’t his first time with a canine.
Apollo was a respectful length. Nothing special but nothing lackluster. Cozy smiled and looked up and down his friend’s equipment. Taking in its dimensions. He buried his face near the base and took a long whiff. And exhaled slowly.

“What was that about?” Apollo asked.

“I look savoring my partners’ scents. Each one is different and special. You for one smell like pine and something tangy, almost like citrus.”

“Thank..you” Apollo responded not sure if that was a compliment. Cozy laughed one of his trademark laughs. He grabbed the shaft and gave it a slight squeeze causing the wolf to gasp and leak more pre out his tip. Cozy’s hand coaxed up his shaft milking out a little more pre which he then smeared around his hand. He continued this until his hand was slick enough. Apollo was feeling sparks every time Cozy moved his hand. It felt so much better than when he masturbated. The wolf began to hump slightly into the grasp, hoping that the rhino would go faster. Instead he felt the grip fall away and was left unsatiated.
“Why did you stop?”

“Because I want you to enjoy your first time and not let it end as quickly as mine did.”

“Oh” Even now, the big rhino was looking out for Apollo’s best interests.

“And I like watching you squirm.” The rhino added.

“Oh, thanks a lot you ass” Apollo responded. The rhino let out a full body laugh that again caused Apollo to join in. When the two finally calmed down, Cozy looked right into the wolf’s eyes and asked.

“Have you calmed down?” Apollo realized that he had, the laughter defusing his excitement.

“Yeah, I think so.”

“Then let’s keep going. How do you feel about blowjobs?”

“Uhh…” the wolf was dumbfounded. He had no idea how to respond to that. “I mean, I wouldn’t say no if you’re offering, I guess.”
“Great” Cozy gave the wolf a wide grin and turned his attention back to Apollo’s cock. He liked his lips in anticipation. He grabbed the shaft and pulled it toward his mouth. He then stuck out his tongue and licked the entire way up. Apollo arched his back and moaned at the sensation. It was so different from the handjob before, like it struck at different nerves. Cozy then followed it up with a lick back down, smearing saliva all over the head. Cozy put the first inch in his mouth and continued to lick all over Apollo’s sensitive tip. Apollo gasped and reached down and grabbed Cozy’s head reflexively. The action caused Cozy to look up. With an audible pop, he pulled off.
“Sorry, it just felt really good.” Apollo said apologetically.

“Don’t apologize, besides I always nice to know my work is appreciated.” The rhino chuckled. Apollo pulled his hands off of Cozy’s head and clasped them in front of his chest.
“You can put them back if you want, I don’t mind” Cozy’s eyes twinkled up at the self-conscious canine. Apollo wavered, his confidence oscillating between record highs and lows. “Well, I’m going to keep going. If it changes your mind at all, it felt nice to have your hands on my head.” With that, Cozy went back focusing on Apollo’s junk. Picking up where he left off, he gave it a few slow jerks before giving the tip a few kisses. Apollo breathed raggedly. God, it just feels so good, he thought. Cozy put the head in his mouth and slowly went down on the dog. The entire time the rhino’s eyes were glued to Apollo’s face, appreciating every twitch and shudder. Cozy easily fit the entire thing in his mouth, his tongue lightly dancing around the underside of the shaft. Apollo looked into Cozy’s eyes and saw the big guy give him a wink. What am I worried about, the wolf thought to himself. He sat up and leaned forward putting his paws on Cozy’s head and giving the big guy a few pets. Cozy hummed around Apollo’s cock, enjoying the ministrations. The vibrations hitting Apollo like a wave and made him buck a few times into the warm maw.
Cozy pulled up until just the last inch remained, he flicked the tip for a moment, enjoying the drop of pre that built up there. Apollo felt Cozy’s hands curl up around his back, giving him a few scratches. It felt nice, but he wanted to feel more. Deciding to take matters into his own hands, he started to push Cozy’s head back down. The big rhino acknowledged the gesture and started to bob up and down on the wolf dick. Apollo felt amazing.
“God Cozy! You are way too good at this.” Cozy chuckled around Apollo. The wolf knew he wasn’t going to last long, the rhino was just too much. Especially since Cozy started to massage his balls. The slow rolling and gentle squeezing causing Apollo’s entire being to wiggle from his shoulders to his toes. Apollo closed his eyes, focusing on the pleasure and letting it boil within in him.
“Ohh..ohh” Apollo was in seventh heaven. Every moment, every motion, bringing him closer and closer. The unmistakable pressure of an orgasm building in his gut. His knot started swelling and batting against Cozy’s lips. “I’m close..” He breathed out. Rather than slowing up, Cozy redoubled his efforts. His tongue dancing along every available surface. Ancient instincts taking over Apollo’s young, sex-rattled mind. He started pushed Cozy’s head down until he felt lips slip around the swollen gland. A few more seconds and Apollo felt the rush of cum burst through him. He exploded into Cozy’s mouth, each burst accented with a small hump into the receiving maw. The rhino had no choice but to swallow everything that the young wolf gave him, every swallow milking more and more young, virile seed from the pent up wolf.
They sat there for a good half a minute, waiting for the torrent to slow up. Apollo was lost in his afterglow, riding the high of the most powerful orgasm he had in his short life. Eventually, Cozy pulled off of the blissful canine. Apollo fell back and tried to catch his breath, the fractal design of the ceiling shifting in and out of focus while he tried to gain control of his faculties again. He hardly even noticed when the big mass that was Cozy shifted up next to him. A minute or two passed before Apollo felt back in control of himself.
“Wow.” Was all he mustered to say. From beside him, Cozy absolutely erupted with laughter, slamming his fist on the ground beneath him.

“Jesus Apollo, did you come out your brain too? I wouldn’t be surprised with how much you made me swallow.” The realization just clicked in Apollo’s brain. He quickly sat up and looked at the rhino with concern.

“Oh, Jesus. Are you okay? I just lost it there, I mean, it felt so good, and I had been pent up lately, and-“ The stream of excuses was stemmed by Cozy pulling the wolf close and planting a kiss on his mouth. Apollo blinked a few times before he relaxed.

“Don’t be sorry, I had a lot of fun. And like you said, it felt good.” Cozy beheld the young pup face awash with care and consideration, everything Apollo had come to love about the big guy. Glancing away, Apollo felt his heart stir.

“It did feel nice.”

“Then don’t worry.” The couple sat there a few moments, basking in each other’s presence. Apollo was lost in thought. Here he was, the shy reserved wolf unexpectantly thrown into the world of sex. Here he was, with the absolutely beautiful Cozy who just gave him his first blowjob despite being so awkward. Here he was, wanting to be nowhere else. Apollo pulled himself closer to Cozy and rested his head on the rhino’s big, broad chest. Cozy in turn wrapped an arm around Apollo’s back and held him close. The wolf slowly rose and lowered with each one of his breathes, under it all the deep pulse of Cozy’s heart echoed through his chest.
Listening to your partner’s heart made you a better lover, Apollo thought. The thought turned and turned in his mind. Why do I feel like I am missing something, he asked himself. Looking up at Cozy, the bigger rhino gave him a big smile. Apollo squinted as something was bugging him. Cozy raised an eyebrow in a silent question.

 “Oh!” the revelation hitting the younger of the pair, “you haven’t gotten off yet.” The outburst caused Cozy to look away sheepishly.

“Oh, don’t you worry about that. I’ll be fine.”

“No, it’s not fine. After everything you just did for me it wouldn’t be fair.” Apollo got up to his knees.

“Oh, so you have a concept of fairness in sexual encounters despite being a virgin.” Cozy joked back.

“Maybe I have zero frame of reference, but I know what I want to do.” Apollo gave Cozy the most confident stare he could. Cozy looked away and shook his head slowly.
“You really don’t have to.”

“But I really want to.” Cozy sighed and looked back at Apollo. His face held had a sad smile on it. 
“If you must.” He said with a sigh. The big guy reached down and started pulling down his briefs, when he had completely removed them he threw them off to the side. Apollo, just like Cozy before him, kept looking any where but at his crotch. When the rhino was done, he sat back and stared at Apollo gesturing that it was Apollo’s turn to take the lead.

Apollo’s heart started racing again. He took a shaky breath and turned. Uncovered, Apollo saw that it was exactly like the rest of Cozy, fat and thick. His balls were as big as tennis balls and just as hairy. The rest of the unaroused package sat on top of his nuts, it was two inches wide and had a flat head.
“Huh.” Apollo cocked his head side to side. Cozy chuckled.

“You are just about the strangest partner I have ever been with.”

“How so?”

“You have all this doubt and apprehension one moment. Confidence and gusto the next. And then somewhere in between. It is actually quite endearing, and equally infuriating.” Apollo looked back at Cozy and smiled.

“It’s because you are here to help me. I feel confident with you.” Apollo looked away embarrassed.
“Well then.” Cozy reached over and pulled Apollo close. “Come here and get a shot of confidence” Cozy pulled Apollo into a long kiss. Like last time, Apollo just melted into it and let go. This kiss was more subdued, more tender, but equally passionate. The wolf climbed on top of his chubby paramour and felt up and down his chest. Cozy worked his huge paws lower, gliding up and down the wolf’s legs. Their tongues wrestled for dominance in their coupling. Apollo shuddered when he felt Cozy grab his ass, kneading the cheeks and rubbing up and down his thighs. The wolf himself getting hard again, the sexy rhino continuously turning him on with every touch and grab.
Suddenly, Apollo pushed himself up, his fingers digging into Cozy’s shoulders. “I think that was cheating” Cozy snickered below him.

“Oh, really.”

“Yeah, I think you are just trying to distract me.”

“Or maybe I just know what turns me on the best.” He nodded behind Apollo with his head. Turning, he saw Cozy’s erect penis. The thing was at least half a foot long and bulky. It visibly pulsed with each heartbeat and was covered in pink splotches of color. Turning back to Cozy, Apollo said, “Impressive.”
“Well, thank you.” The rhino returned with his classic grins. Apollo crawled off of Cozy’s chest and turned toward his crotch. He sat there admiring it for a moment. All the porn he had watched gave him experience with the basic anatomy of other species, but it was something else when you are up close and personal with someone else’s actual tool.

“So..”

“So?”

“I need a little help.” Cozy held out a hand for Apollo to take. Apollo tentatively took it and let the big guy take him closer. Cozy put Apollo’s much smaller paw at the base where the canine grabbed around it. He could barely reach all the way around it cause it was so thick. It was warm too. Heat radiated off it and Apollo felt sorry for being so cold. Cozy put his hand around Apollo’s and started dragging it along up the shaft. The journey up was slow, the skin beneath Apollo’s palm sticking due to the lack of lubrication. The duo reached the top and made the return trip back down. On the way, Cozy breathed out.  Cozy squeezed around Apollo’s hand at the bottom. They made a second trip just as slow all while Cozy’s breathing became less steady. This time when they reached the top, Cozy brought Apollo up to massage the head some. Apollo felt some slimy precum lube his hand a little. Mr. Rhino let off when they got to the bottom, confident that the wolf could handle it for now. Apollo forged on alone, stopping every couple of strokes to grab the glistening drop of pre that built up on the top. Cozy sat back with his eyes closed and hands clasped over his chest. Apollo was watching each of his movements to see if he was doing fine. Eventually, the whole thing was slick and Apollo was confident that he could go faster without providing too much discomfort.
He took his other hand and braved enough to grab the top and roll his thumb over it. Cozy let out a sound somewhere between a growl and a moan from deep within his chest. Apollo took it as a good sign. The curious wolf eventually started experimenting with his strokes, seeing what reactions he could get out of the big guy. He started by clasping Cozy with both hands and working both of them up and down which didn’t muster more than a sigh from the rhino. Far from dismayed, Apollo then tried twisting his hands a little as he moved up and down. That got him to roll his head and take a deep breath in. Better, Apollo thought. He thought back to his experience just earlier and looked down at Cozy’s bulbous orbs. He took a free hand and cupped one of them, bouncing it a little in his hand. He rolled his fingers along the surfaces of each one in turn. His fingers digging in a little. Cozy began humping a tad at that, his back arching slightly as he let out another groan. His head was really leaking pre now. It dripped down the sides of his shaft and onto Apollo’s hands. Apollo decided to take a chance and leaned in close. It couldn’t taste that bad right, he thought, I mean lots of people give blowjobs. He tentatively licked a drop off the side of his hand. The taste made him scowl, it was bitter and saltier than he had imagined it to be. A chuckle sounded off to his side, he looked up at the rhino whose eyes were filled with mirth and mouth upturned in a grin.
“Certainly is an acquired taste.” He said.

“I mean, you hear it described, but I didn’t really expect it to taste like that. How do you put dicks in your mouth if they taste like that?”

“Like I said, I acquired an appreciation for it over years of sexual partners. Also, it’s not like I give everyone head, just the ones I find really cute.” Cozy winked and pointed at Apollo. The wolf turned away from the gesture, smiling to himself. He turned back to Cozy’s proud standing member. A few minutes of silence punctuated by Cozy’s grunts and sighs passed. The two enjoying each other.
Cozy broke the silence with a question. “Hey Apollo?”

“Yeah?” Apollo looked up at the bigger male who had his eyes closed and had a furrowed brow. The rhino was silent a moment, as if trying to work out what he wanted to say.

“Can you do something for me? You’re free to say no.” He said after a slight hesitation.

“I mean you could ask.” Cozy was silent for another moment.

“It’s hard because you are new to this. But-“

“Yes?” Apollo took a little humor in how the roles had reversed between them.

Cozy took a breath to steady himself, “Will you finger my ass?” The request caught the wolf a little off guard.
“Like I said you can say no.” Cozy blurted out, showing an uncharacteristic amount of nerves.

“No, I just, I mean, I’m willing to try. I’m just unsure of the logistics of it.” Apollo tried reassuring his partner. Cozy thought about it for a moment and turned on to his side and put a hand under his thigh and pulled his leg up.
“This way you would have access to both places.” Apollo rearranged himself so that he was able to reach both. He gripped Cozy’s cock and squeezed as he stroked upward, this elicited both a healthy dose of pre and a moan from the rhino. The wolf coated his entire hand with the lubricating substance liberally. He reached through the crack between Cozy’s legs and approached his tailhole. He looked up at Cozy for reassurance and found the rhino’s eyes wandering all over the ceiling. It was Apollo’s turn to chuckle at the big guy. I can do it, he thought to himself.
He took his index finger and traced up and down Cozy’s crack.  Apollo found the ring of muscle in the fold and lightly brushed up and down it. The motion made Cozy let out a big moan, more than any noise he made before.

“So sensitive” Apollo mocked aloud, taking the moment to throw Cozy’s remarks back at him.

“Hey, I’m showing you my kryptonite here.” The big guy shakily responded.

“Is that so? Then I better make good use of it.” With that Apollo flexed his finger and slowly pushed inward against the ring. The hole easily took in more than half his finger, before the muscles bit down against the invader. Borrowing what little knowledge the porn videos he had watched had given him, Apollo started twisting his hand left and right. All the while the big guy was turning into a shivering mess. Apollo pulled out until just his last knuckle remained inside. He started moving it in little circles lightly pulling against the walls that were intended to keep foreign objects out. The heat inside Cozy was intense. Cozy looked like he was enjoying himself, his eyes were closed and he moaned whenever Apollo brushed a particularly sensitive nerve within him. Apollo took his finger out and got another coating of the rhinos bountiful pre. Two fingers were pressed on the relaxed ring this time and both of them sunk a little further into the rhino.
“God….” The receiver breathed out. “You are setting me on all kinds of fire.”

“Nice to know my work is appreciated.” Cozy snorted at another one of his own comments being sent back at him.

Apollo slowly started wiggling the two fingers back and forth, teasing and tensing against the moist walls. Every few moments the stoutly rhino let out another small grunt as Apollo tickled his more sensitive parts. To up the ante, Apollo pulled the two fingers all the way out before pushing them back in on this time he pushed them in a far as they could go. Cozy’s entire body tensed as Apollo reached new depths. Every clench causing him to leak out a little more pre. The wolf curled his fingers and rotated his wrist, searching for that one spot that every male has.
“Fuck!” Cozy cursed out. The violent outburst taking Apollo by surprise. Cozy crawled forward a bit, pulling the fingers out. The normally gentle giant was absolutely set on edge, breaths short and raspy, his entire frame sparkled from a light layer of sweat, his crotch drenched in pre, and every part of him shaking slightly. Concerned, Apollo hastened up beside his friend and put a hand on his shoulder. The touch along causing a shudder throughout his upper body.

“Cozy, are you okay? Did I do something wrong?” The wolf scared and hoping he hadn’t hurt his friend in his inexperience.

“The exact opposite.” Cozy breathily replied. “It was too damn good. I just couldn’t take it for another minute without bursting.”

“Ohh” the wolf responded, fear being replaced with startled surprise. Cozy sat there lying on the ground for a moment trying to get his breath back under control. The overstimulated of the pair looked over and gave Apollo the most intense, passionate, lustful stare he has ever seen. Rising to his knees he turned and grabbed Apollo’s shoulders. The wolf was torn between excitement and alarm, the sudden shift in Cozy’s demeaner coming as a total shock to the young individual. Deep down, however, he knew Cozy would never hurt him. The giant leaned toward Apollo and whispered through clenched teeth.

“Put it in me, Apollo.”

“Put what, in where?” the shift in tone of the moment stupefying the poor pup.

“You know what. Just fuck me!” Cozy’s eyes equal parts begging and demanding had a strange effect on Apollo. Blinking dumbly, he just nodded. The determined rhino let go, turned around, and got down on all fours presenting himself to the slightly awestruck wolf. Apollo looked down and saw that he was hard as a board already and leaking out his tip. Shifting forward, he grabbed onto the rhino’s large hips. He angled his dick between Cozy’s cheeks. He thrusted forward but completely missed his mark instead he ended up hotdogging the needy rhino in front of him. The second time didn’t hit either, this time too low and causing Apollo to collide with Cozy’s hanging balls.
“Apollo..!” Cozy looked back with one eye, his face plastered with need.

“I’m trying, I’m trying!” Apollo countered back. Thinking with his other head for a moment he grabbed his shaft and leaned forward searching for Cozy’s eagerly waiting hole. He found the loose, slickened entranced and shoved his hips forward hard. Apollo practically hilted the waiting rhino in one go. Apollo’s head exploded with sensations of tightness, heat, and stimulation. He let out a loud howl as he felt Cozy squeeze him, trying to expel the intruder. Cozy below him was in the same boat, the sudden intrusion knocked the wind out of him. The lack of time to adjust causing him to practically spasm around the dick which just caused more signals of pleasure and pressure ignite within his loins. He let out a large roar as waves of sensation crashed against him. By this point, Apollo was so lost in inherited instincts to mate that he was running on autopilot. He pulled out of Cozy and slammed back in just as hard as he did the first time. The second thrust producing tsunamis of pleasure in the two lovers when the first had yet to subside. On the third, thrust Apollo’s knot was already knocking against Cozy’s stretched entrance, not that either of the two had the mental capabilities to process anything more than their pleasure. The fourth, fifth, and sixth thrusts came much quicker but no less intense. Pure base needs were the only thing fueling Apollo’s actions now. He spent no time building up to speed but just let all restraint go and thrust as hard as he could into his lover’s tight passage. Cozy below him had no options but to take everything that Apollo was giving him. He bent his head to the ground and let the young wolf have his way with his ass. 
Every wild thrust brushing up against a new part of him triggering another wave of sensation, every vibration sending shock waves right into his pleasure knot. The rhino was already so close before, there was no way he was going to last long under this absolutely ravenous assault. Apollo was in the same boat, his carnal frenzy pushing him ever closer to the brink. Looking down, the word fuck being said in repeat in his brain. Through his lust filled blind rage he felt Cozy below him, the rhino absolutely lost in the feeling of being well and truly fucked. The sex hormone enrage wolf leaned down and reached around his rotund lover trying to find a better purchase with which to leverage more power behind his thrusts. All he found was a slippery surface wetted by a seemingly endless supply of pre continuously pumped out of Cozy’s tip. Giving up on under, Apollo’s body searched for over but found that he was too short to reach Cozy’s shoulders. He tried to use his claws to find stability in his back, but the dull nails only succeeded in digging marks into the leathery skin. Cozy, even in his pleasure induced stupor, felt those nails trace down his back. The slight burning sensation giving rise to another bellow at the top of his lungs. The vibrations traveled up Apollo’s spine. The last sane thought in his brain told him he wasn’t going to last more than thirty more seconds. In a last ditch attempt to warn his companion, he was able to force out two words between wild thrusts.
“Cozy…I”

“Knot me” was all he got back in reply and needed no more encouragement. His thrust turned from manic to forceful, each one attempting to stretch the abused passage just a little more. Slowly, Apollo’s unrelenting thrusts won over. Closing his eyes tightly and putting every once of strength into one last push sealed himself fully within Cozy. The sudden constriction around his base was the last straw. Even with shut eyes, he saw stars and fractals flash across his vision. The shear strength of his orgasm ripping through his battered body. Finally, it reached his tip and flooded Cozy’s tight passage. The release causing to Apollo to try and howl out the claiming of his mate, but all that came were weak whimpers as his body shuddered in bliss. Each tide rushing out left the wolf feeling like nothing else was left only to be proven wrong by the next shot. This must have went on for a full minute before it started to subside. As consciousness returned from his post-orgasmic bliss he couldn’t help falling over onto Cozy who hadn’t moved since Apollo knotted him. His breathes were unsteady and short, each heartbeat thumped in his head.
“C,c,c…,c” unable to form words because he was shivering too much.

“COZY!” he forced out.

The loud noise caused the rhino below him to stir. “Oh, yeah. You’re here.” Just as shaky as Apollo felt.
“Ya..,ya, you forg,forgot about me?”

“I think I transcended to a higher plane of existence for a moment there. Right at the gates of Nirvana until you just called me back.”

“Ass..” If Cozy could make jokes like that then he was okay. Cozy tried to push himself up onto all fours again, his arms visibly shaken.

“Ow, ow, ow” Every movement that Cozy made put new pressure on Apollo’s ubersensitive penis which was still lodged in his ass.

“Bear it for one moment.” Slowly, Cozy started to crawl forward. Apollo didn’t know the reason until he looked down under his friend. A veritable sea of come stood out against the taupe floor, apparently Cozy got off just as much as Apollo did, maybe even more with the size of his balls. Cozy got as far as he wanted or as far as his unresponsive body would take he because he collapsed down, Apollo flopping on top of him. The tied couple laid there, too tired to move, to think, or to talk. Only their gasps for air to accompany their afterglows. Apollo’s mouth hanged open and his tongue lazily snaked its way out through his pants. The ferric taste of blood came to his senses and excited him out of his stupor. Looking down he saw that some of the gashes he made along Cozy’s back had broken the tough, leathery skin. Groaning in remorse, he set about liking each wound he could reach clean. Thankfully, they were few and not very serious. Below him, Cozy reached a hand out to his side, Apollo grasped the large appendage in his fist thankful for the contact. There they laid until their breathing got under control. Slowly, Apollo felt his knot deflate and retreat to his sheath, the rest of his penis slipping out with it. The cool bathhouse air soothed his sensitive shaft.
Feeling he had enough strength, he rolled himself to the right off of Cozy’s back, he lay facing up at the fractal ceiling. Still too tired to do anything else. Beside him, Cozy turned him self around so that he too was on his back. The looked at each other, their faces deadpan, but eyes alight with emotion. Cozy smiled which Apollo returned. Mustering the last of his strength, grabbed on to his lover’s arm and pulled himself to Cozy’s side. The familiar feeling of his strong arm on his back a comfort as the laid there together. Just as the edges of sleep were taking him he whispered out one more thing.
“I think I love you.” As his eyelids drooped closed helplessly he heard Cozy’s reply.

“I know I love you.”

The incessant beeping of his clcok forced his eyes open. Blinking a bit, Apollo looked around. Something felt off. That was his blanket above his head, and these were his pillows, and those were his sheets, which most likely meant that this was his room. But why did that seem so wrong. Pushing his sheets off of him, the bright lamp that hung from his ceiling stung his eyes. Sitting up he looked around the room again, trying to put his finger on what was the matter. He reached up to rub his head and with it came the scent of semen. Apollo looked at his hand and saw the drying remains of his come. Looking down he saw that the entirety of his sheets near his crotch was soaked. He groaned out loud, of all times in his life to have a wet dream. He breathed in once, twice, and on the third he threw the sheets off of himself and got up. He looked down at his naked form and saw the pools of dried residue all over his legs. “Guess I better deal with this.” He said to no one in particular. Turning around, he pulled all of his sheets off the bed and tossed them to the doorway. Next he liberated the pillow covers from their pillow and threw them behind him. Taking a brief moment to pull on some underwear and shorts so he wasn’t indecent, he made his way towards the laundry machine. He set about starting a load, pulling the static charged sheets from one another and putting them into the sudsy water. As he removed the last comforter he looked down. On the floor was his stuffed rhino staring up at him with his ever present smile. Apollo groaned again, “oh, Cuddleston. I hope you didn’t get messy” The wolf stooped to pick up the old toy. Giving it the once over, he found that it somehow had no mess anywhere. “Must be a miracle”.

With the washer running, Apollo went back to his room and picked up a towel while leaving Cuddleston sitting on his bed. His next task to take a shower. Apollo sat there and let the warm liquid soak his fur, he took his time cleaning his body. Every hair shampooed and every inch of fur cleaned. Heading back to his room, put on some reasonably fresh clothes, picked up Cuddleston and made his way to the kitchen for breakfast. He sat the stuffed animal next to his laptop, which he only briefly glanced at before moving on to make himself a bowl of cereal. While he was eating, he found himself staring at Cuddleston. The usually innocent smile now envisioning a more condescending tone. “What? You want me to do my report now. Well, in case you missed it last night, I don’t think anything has significantly changed. Let’s just read the prompt again. ‘Retell about a time you had with a romantic partner and what it helped you realize’. I mean come on. Maybe not everyone has even had a romantic partner. This report is outrageous.” Apollo sighed and ate another spoonful of cereal. It’s not like he didn’t want a partner. He just hadn’t found the right one to connect with. “Right one to connect with?” he said those words slowly as if they came from a long distant memory. He shrugged and look back at Cuddleston. “I guess I could just make it up, what would the professor know about my romantic partners anyway?”
With that determination, however morally gray it was, Apollo sat down and was able to concoct a story about losing his virginity and how it made him realize the meaning of understanding one another, the words flowed from his brain to his hands to his screen. A report that had plagued him for weeks was suddenly completed in one day. He put the finishing touches on it and saved it. “Done! Now that wasn’t so hard, was it?” Apollo looked over at the inanimate toy and sighed. “There I go talking to inanimate objects again.” The washing machine beeped, signaling it was time to move the loads of laundry around. He picked up the toy and tossed it in the air, he fumbled the catch as it padded the ground. Bending over, he saw the tag on Cuddleston, “This toy was manufactured, distributed, and designed by Cozy Cousins Inc.” he read out loud from the nearly faded text. He turned Cuddleston around and looked into its eyes. A flash of something tinged in his brain but it was gone before he knew what it was. “Cozy Cousins is a vastly inferior name to Cuddleston” he said as he went to move the laundry around.
