All characters depicted in this work are purely fictional and over the age of consent. Any situation is meant as parody and does not represent any child, living or otherwise.

…
Allison looked around anxiously as wolves surrounded her, each and every one of them just as strangely colourful as the one she was still connected to via his knot. She gulped as two rather strong looking wolves pressed their noses to her body, sniffing all over her until her fur stood up from shivers. "Ahh, n-nice wolves" she whimpered as their wet little noses pressed to her, Allison feeling their gentle breaths with each inhale. "N-nice, ahh!" She pleased before moaning out, the two wolves starting to lick her fur in greeting. The bigger of the pair grazed its tongue over her nipples, seemingly on accident which cause her to shiver as tingles flooded her system again. The other licked her face, which caused her to let out a round of giggles before suddenly it lapped at her muzzle, the lusty lamb ignoring its harsh breath as she licked the tongue back.

She had caught a peak between the wolves' legs and could tell from the heavy sets of balls that they were also male. There was a slight gleam of read peeking out of the tips of their sheaths and she started to realize that it must have been some sort of mating season for the pack. The wolf closer to her chest started sniffing between her legs, at the wet pussy that was still knotted. It lapped at it curiously and Allison moaned, "Mmm, I suppose you'll want a turn with me too?" She was thinking a fantasy aloud, feeling rather lewd about the idea, but supposing there were far worst fates to befall her with these wild animals.

She couldn't help but reach between the one wolf's leg as the other kept lapping at sensitive areas coaxing its bigger shaft out and rubbing it as she wiggled her knotted rump, "Mmm, good boy, let me help you out." She clutched its knot with one paw as her other rubbed the length of its shaft, slowly pulling until the wolf under her backed off, watching curiously as the one she held moved closer. "That's it, just a little more, mmm!" She groaned as she was able to press her lips to its shaft, slowly beginning to suck on its large cock. With some needed effort she was soon able to fit a good half of the thick length down her throat, bobbing her head up and down as she coasted its girthy shaft needfully in her saliva. She reached out a spare paw for the wolf that stood beside its comrade curiously, rubbing its sheath too until she had a cock in each paw, taking turns between each with slow slurps, moaning hungrily as precum kept squirting down her throat and coating her palms.

[i]'You dirty feral fucker!'[/i] her mind was scathing, humiliating her in some sort of self-imposed submission, [i]'No one's gonna want you around their pet doggies now, dirty little Allison can't be trusted around a dog cock!'[/i] Her mind took a break from its ramblings as the pup suddenly pulled out of her, a loud pop ringing out as cum drained down her legs. Allison gasped and panted in sudden pain as she reached back to collect a good amount of the sticky ooze with both paws, holding it to her face and sniffing it, shaking with lust as she poured the cupped cum into her mouth. She swished the salty seed slowly, sampling its exotic quality before swallowing it down, sticky paws gripping the two cocks again as she resumed sucking them both off.

"Hehe, hey Tucker" a voice was suddenly heard, Allison sweating bullets as she recognized it as a friend from school. She turned to look in its direction, a long strand of saliva still connecting her lips to the tip of one of the wolves' cocks. A young otter stepped out into the clearing, with green ears and hair the same blue as his eyes. There was green in his fingertips too, which was noticeable as he reached down to pet the wolf pup. "Allie?" He asked in shock, seeing her holding the two cocks in her paw as a few other wolves lined the trees behind her.

"H-hey Rusty, ummm, I suppose I should explain" Allison began to say, rubbing each shaft as the ferals began to growl, trying to keep them calm.

"You like ferals too?" Rusty blushed as he pet the young pup, looking nervous at the wolves around them.

The sheep looked dumbfounded, "Wha-?"

Rusty' cheeks filled with red, "I know this pup pretty well, used to take shortcuts through these woods all the time. I named him Tucker, he's really friendly, I never umm, met the others though." The wolves were all growling in his direction until the pup in question yipped happily, leaning up to cover the boy's cheek in kisses. Rusty laughed out brightly and the wolves cocked their heads to the side curiously, seemingly a little less concerned about the newcomer, especially the pair that was still getting survived by the lusty lamb below them. "Tucker and I umm," Rusty blushed even more fiercely, "Play games sometimes..."

Allison watched as the pup's cock flared to life again, slurping at the wolf cock that was draped over her face before stating, "Well, explains why he was so intent when he met me."

Rusty looked quite embarrassed, "W-well, he sorta got into a bad habit of humping my leg... and one day I was so pent up, I just let him. As soon as I got over some fears, I taught him better places to hump."

Allison laughed as she spread out her folds, Rusty feeling his cock ache from how hard it was as he saw traces of feral cum drip over her fingers, "I noticed!"

"Sorry about that," Rusty giggled as he pressed his fingertips together shyly, "I umm, I c-can clean you up... if you'd like." Allison blushed at the thought, but nodded with a wink as she swallowed the wolf she was working on back down, paws stroking the second as Rusty crept up to her. He made sure to move delicately as to not upset or disturb any of the wolves around them at all, reaching down slowly to give the girl's sticky pussy a curious lick. His tongue lapped over its surface gently, collecting small pools of the creamy white seed before swallowing it down. He then resumed lapping at the sheep's soaked pussy, enjoying her lovely taste and scent as he fumbled with pulling his shorts down.

Allison made a gurgled whimper suddenly as one of the wolf's filled her throat with its cum, its knot throbbing as it yipped out with satisfied excitement. She nearly gagged from the sheer amount filling her throat, suckling remnants from the tip with her muzzle before pulling back and gulping the heavy amount of salty seed down, gasping for air as she licked her lips clean. "Holy shit!" She whimpered as she sucked eagerly on the other wolf's shaft, "I had no idea they tasted this good!"

"Mhmm," Rusty giggled as he kept licking her soft petals, scooping what was left of Tucker's cum up and gulping it down, "You get quite a taste for it!" The otter tensed up suddenly as he felt the wolf's damp nose poke at his backdoor, the wolf pup yipping as it leapt up onto his back, poking his butt with its cocktip, its shaft sill slick with the sheep's saliva and pussy juices. "H-hey boy, I'm not sure if you're lubed eno-oh god!" He cried out as the pup thrust forward, humping at the boy's butt as his pucker had no choice but to spread out for the eager wolf.

"Y-you ok Rusty?" Allison asked as she heard her friend squeal out, her attention soon being stolen back however as the wolf she was servicing barked at her several times, the sheep left to guess at what it wanted. "I-I was helping you, but I can't do that if you pull away" she stated in confusion as the wolf had pulled itself away from her, its cock no longer easily in her reach. She went to reach with her paws but it backed away again, the sheep cocking her head to the side as she was left quite confused. She watched as it eyed Rusty being rut into by the eager pup, her face looking back with understanding, "Oh, I see!" She slowly turned around and knelled herself down, rump raised in the air so her wet pussy was put up on display. "H-here goes nothing I guess..." she whimpered a little nervously, feeling the wolf approach her slowly before raising up, dropping onto her back. She wrapped her arms around its legs to support its stance, gulping as she felt the humping legs press its hard cock against her sweet lips.

Rusty was in the middle of somewhat pained ecstasy, the young otter whimpering and sighing as the wolf kept riding him. His sore little hole had stretched out somewhat successfully for the young pup, the sizeable shaft for its age driving deep inside him with each lunge of the little wolf. The otter could feel the tip of the wolf's cock each time it prodded against his prostate, the wolf continuing to thrust away, with eager precision. "That f-feels so good Tucker!" Rusty called to his little wolfie, using the nickname he had given the little pup. His own cock was quite hard and leaking a good deal of precum, soon looking over to Allison as the two faced each other. They looked well lined up, both almost close enough to kiss as they each lay towards each other, a wolf mounted on each, driving their thick shafts into the horny cubs.

"Mmm, R-Rusty" Allison whispered as she leaned closer to the boy, wanting an anthro touch to the feral lewdness. Their lips connected for a few moments, their tongues wrapping around each other as they shared a brief, but very sensual kiss. They were so distracted in the sexual scene that they were left completely unaware that two of the other pack members had started to approach them, the pair of cubs gradually surrounded on either side by the antagonizing looking wolves. Both cubs gulped nervously as they caught eyes with the strong looking ferals, their eyes gleaming as they sniffed at the cubs. Rusty and Allison were both still panting as the wolves kept rutting into them, their holes both stretching reluctantly for the heavy, hard-hitting members. "Wh-what are they doing?" Allison asked the otter with worry in her voice.

The otter squeaked as Tucker hit a rather tender spot, the pup's thrusting only getting harder as time passed, "I-I don't know." The wolves beside them seemed ready to lunge, a vicious, commanding stare washing over them before they each suddenly raised their legs, their cocks twitching before a long stream of urine started to trickle out. Allison shivered out in surprise as the damp warmth covered her fur, both cubs making surprised whimpers as their bodies were showered in wild wolf piss. There was gentle sigh that escaped the sheep's lips as she reached for another lewd, sloppy kiss from the otter, both cubs oddly turned on by the dirty humiliation of being marked by the feral animals.

Allison's eyes peaked over to one of the cocks as it kept releasing itself, the bright yellow stream of the wild animal remaining heavy as it emptied its bladder all over the young cub. "I feel so dirty!" The lamb sighed out lustfully, grinning to Rusty as the pair was left with wet matted fur, smelling heavily of the wolves' scent. Allison's breath was heavier than ever as the wolf riding her made a few more rough lunges, finally burying its knot into her and filling her to the brim, with sticky wolf cum.

Rusty was whimpering out as Tucker's knot kept prodding at his backside, the tight hole having trouble enough spreading even before the extra sized bulbous flesh was added to the equation. "Oh my god!" He cried with a trembling voice as the pup only thrust harder, his poor little pucker stretched beyond belief until finally, with much reluctance it spread out, allowing the pup's knot to plunge in deep. Tucker let out a happy little yip as it rested down, having knotted a cub for the second time that day. Rusty could feel the gentle swish of cum inside him, his rear entirely filled with the sticky pool of white. "All-Allie, I feel so full!" The otter whimpered to his friend, holding her paws as they both shivered in their soaked, knotted state.

"Me too" the sheep sighed with a blush as she felt the wolf turn around, both the animals knotting them moving around, which caused the bloated feeling inside them to only intensify. The wolves that had moved in on them remained there, and a couple that hadn't joined, sniffing at the work they had done before leaning their heavy shafts over the cubs' lips. "Mmm, you all want a turn too?" Allison asked the rhetorical question aloud, holding the nearest shaft to her with a paw before sliding her tongue up and down its length, soon fitting it in her mouth to swallow down gently.

Rusty had grabbed hold of a cock as well, giving it tender kisses before swallowing it all the way down. Both cubs were making quick work of their full muzzles, salty precum constantly dripping from the tips of the wolf cocks as their shafts were lathered in saliva from the hard working muzzles. Allison took a break from the deep-throating action to suck on the wolf's knot, tongue giving the beast's ball sack a little tease before sliding back up the shaft, suckling more pre from its tip. Rusty was doing much the same, the otter giving sucks on the knot of his wolf before swallowing the whole cock down.

There were six wolves in total, Tucker and the adult wolf that were knotted in the two cubs, the wolf Allison had blown early that now lay resting in the background, the two that were being sucked off right now, and a last member that still stood back from the pack, just watching for now. It struck the two cubs as odd that this one member would not wish to join its kin, but they were not granted much time to focus on this fact as they were made to service the two wolves that still rode their throats with their thick, musky shafts. Allison had happened to do an expert job, and it wasn't long before the wolf she was sucking off let out a loud yipping bark, the lamb making a slight choked sound as her throat was once again filled with thick, creamy wolf cum.
She clutched the throbbing knot as it shook in a spasm, gulping down the heavy load of white as it pulled away. “Fuck!” she whimpered after a gasp of air, feeling the wolf inside her tug a bit as it got closer to deflating its knot. All of this wild sex was driving her insane, the sheep feeling like some lust drawn feral herself as she tried to coax the last wolf over. “It’s ok, c’mere, let me take care of you,” she called as she pat the ground, blushing at the sounds of Rusty still sucking on his wolf’s thick shaft, “Don’t be shy, let Allie help you.” The last wolf was hesitant, but finally approached the girl curiously, sniffing at her offered paw. The wolf then felt Allison’s paw rub its belly, slowly reaching between its legs, “That’s it, mmm, let me feel your, y-your, umm?” Allison was quite surprised as she searched for the wolf’s sheath, her fingers instead grazing over a slick wet surface. “Oh,” Allison chuckled as she coaxed the wolf around, getting a good look at her pretty pussy, “What a pleasant surprise!”
As she commented on the female wolf’s form, Rusty let out a choked moan, his wolf finishing a few thrusts into the otter’s throat as it emptied a heavy load down his throat. “Mmm, th-thank you!” Rusty moaned as he licked the wolf’s knot, watching it pull away just as Tucker pulled out of him. The otter whimpered as cum trickled down his legs, panting as he looked over to Allison, “Is that, a girl wolf?”
Allison nodded as she leaned in, giving the wolf a sniff before whispering lustfully, “Mmm-mhmm!” The lamb slowly ran her tongue all over the slicked surface of the wolf’s pussy, loving the strange yet alluring taste of the feral animal. Her tongue slid in circles as she teased the wolf, reaching a paw out as Rusty approached her. Before she could grasp on however, her wolf pulled out of her, the sheep whimpering as the heavy knot pulled out. She grasped Rusty’s cock gently as soon as she had recovered and started to rub it, sighing as she kept lapping at the wolf’s pussy, “Looks like you still need to finish huh?”
“Y-yeah” the otter giggled, sighing at the sheep’s gentle touch.

The sheep smiled, “Alright, clean me up, then you can maybe mount this pretty girl.” Rusty nodded at the pleasant idea before moving around behind Allison, kneeling down to look at her sticky pussy. He made quick work of the pools of white that dripped from her, lapping slowly and collecting every strand of the salty white seed. At the same time Allison’s lips were covered in the sweet nectar of the feral wolf, the sheep continuing to drive her tongue deep inside her. She stopped as soon as Rusty stood back up, the wolf wiggling her tail as if wanting much more. Allison grinned as she grabbed the otter’s cock, pulling him forward by it to rub it against the wolf’s slicked surface, “Alright Rusty, give her what you got!”
The otter nodded as he slid slowly in, unable to hold back as he felt the wonderful warmth of the wolf’s pussy. He started to hump hard, heavy thrusts causing the feral to make comfortable coos. Allison watched in enjoyment as the otter humped away, shivering as she felt a damp nose rub against her. Tucker was once again hard and looked at the sheep expectantly, the lamb giggling as she rubbed its belly. “Jesus you’ve got one hell of a drive pup!” she laughed before leaning down, gripping the hard cock with a paw before wrapping her lips around it. It was still warm from having been just buried in Rusty’s rear, the sheep sighing as she gulped it down nonetheless, with almost added lust.
Rusty thrust harder and harder into the female feral as his balls tightened, so close to cumming after all that had just occurred. He clutched the wolf’s backside in a hug as he thrust harder, holding her in a hug as he kept his whole length buried in her. It was so hard to hold back, her damp warmth edging him to orgasm rather quickly. Allison was still sucking on Tucker’s shaft and the pup soon had raised its leg, the sheep moaning out as he began to thrust hard down her throat. She tightened her lips around it as it kept pounding away, having to fight her gag reflexes each time it came crashing down. She could tell from just how hard he was thrusting and from the cute noises he was making that she was soon to be treated to another salty surprise. She felt as though she could just lay back like that all day, servicing the entire pack of hungry wolves.
Rusty was the first to moan out as he fired shots of white into the wolf, giving its tail a snug as he pulled out. He dropped to the ground in a huff as he panted from the reeling orgasm, ears flickering as he soon heard Allison making another lewd gulp. Tucker pulled away to go over to his pal Rusty, licking the boy’s face until he started giggling. The otter smiled to Allison as she lay back panting, feeling so out of it as she had experienced so many inappropriate moments of taboo pleasure. As Rusty moved closer to the sheep she could tell they were still being monitored by the pack of wolves, the boy gulping as he asked his friend, “How long do you think they’re gonna keep us here?”
Allison shrugged as she responded purely out of lust, “Forever maybe? Who cares?” Rusty grimaced as he realized she would be no help, his sore butt twitching as he was left to wonder how many times it would be used again.
