Kate’s Fling 
A light breeze carried across the valley and buffeted Shakey's dark brown fur. The small wolf inhaled deeply and let out a long, drawn out sigh. The day was beautiful, with not a cloud in the sky. It was the middle of Spring, and the plants and undergrowth that carpeted the valley had long come back from their deep winter sleep and awoken with vibrancy that reflected in their deep greens of their leaves and large flowers and berries that hung from their branches. In the distance, a wild mountain goat bleated, a loud sound that echoed throughout the land, instantly followed up with a rough clanging sound. Shakey concurred that the goat must currently be engaged in a battle with a rival male, most likely over the affection of a female, reminding the educated wolf that the time for mating was just around the corner. He sighed again. 
The wind picked up once more, this time carrying the warm, heavy scent of fresh kill to his nostrils. His ears perked up as he heard a wolf howl across the valley, followed up by several other howls. Fresh kill, awesome. I'll be eating good, tonight, Shakey thought to himself, but the little excitement he had felt was waning fast. This time of year was truly the best for all of the wolf pack, with warm weather, abundance of food, and the welcoming of new litters to the pack. However, as perfect as this particular day was, Shakey just wasn't happy.  
The sole reason for his sadness stood a few yards ahead of him, past the large pine tree he cowered behind, in the form of a stunningly beautiful she-wolf. Her body was lithe, but curvy in all of the right places, and was covered in a shimmering golden pelt, which increased in length towards her neck and the base of her two perky ears, and currently hung past her light hazelnut eyes as she bent her head down and drank from the small stream that gurgled and sputtered in front of her. Her long pink tongue plunged in and out of the steady flowing water in short, delicate laps. Shakey’s eyes widened and he gulped, his forepaw darting to his sheath as he began to lightly caress it, his imagination running wild as he pictured the she-wolf using her long and supple tongue to pleasure him, lapping and suckling his manhood until he becomes overstimulated and cums down her pretty little maw. He sighed heavily. One could dream, he supposed.  
Just then, Kate’s ears perked up and she started. Her head whipped up from the water’s edge and she looked to and fro, her eyes narrowing. Shakey gulped in fright. Did she hear him sigh? He silently cursed to himself as he saw Kate start to pad warily towards the tree he hid behind. ‘Well, I guess there’s no hiding it now.’ He thought bitterly to himself as he guiltily stepped out from behind the trunk. “Hey, Kate!” He said lamely, trying to think of a good excuse as to why he was there. “Uh, nice day, isn’t it? I was just taking a stroll when I saw you…” 
“Shakey, what’s that?”  
At first, the timid male wolf was relieved that Kate seemed to be distracted by something more important than the fact that he had been spying on her. However, his relief quickly diminished as he realized what she was looking at. Slowly, his dark gray eyes followed the she-wolf’s gaze, traveling down lower and lower until he was forced to bring his chin to his chest and look behind him from between his legs. He gulped. Currently nesting between his hind legs was the most rock hard erection he had ever had. His penis was so engorged that he could see tiny veins popping out along the bright red skin, traveling up his shaft like a series of entangled rivers. It twitched excitedly, and out of the tip leaked a single strand of clear precum, which shined in the sunlight and dribbled down onto the springy grass beneath his paws.  
His mind raced a mile a minute and he started to stammer and stumble over his words, desperate to come up with an excuse to give her. “Uh, Kate, uh, I… It’s just that, I, I…” He could feel his pelt grow hot with shame and humiliation as the alpha female continued to stare intently at his throbbing member. Awkwardly, he sat down, trying hard to cover up his erection by bringing his front legs close together. As he did so, the very tip of his penis brushed lightly against the back of his ankle fur and he couldn’t stop a small moan of arousal from escaping his dark furred muzzle. “Uhh…. Ahhhn…” He could only look away in shame as he lowered his head and drooped his ears. “I’m, er… Sorry about this.” Was all he could managed to squeak out.  
Kate stayed silent, but her head tilted to the side and her eyebrows furrowed, almost as if she were confused. “It’s okay, Shakey, really.” She said simply, her long tail swaying to and fro as she slowly wagged it. “It happens to everyone. Here, let me see it.”  
Shakey stuttered and almost fell backward as the she-wolf padded forward and nimbly reached between his legs, gently caressing her heavy balls and sheath fur.  
“There we go.” She spoke gently, dragging a single paw pad up the rigid shaft and pausing at the top of his sensitive dick head, rubbing the soft skin and causing the nervous male to start panting hard. “Oh, you like that, don’t you?” Her teasing eyes met his gaze, her long eyelashes fluttering. A small smile was playing on her muzzle and the tip of her tail wagged pleasingly. “I wonder if you’ll like this too?” 
Shakey gasped in surprise and a wave of pleasure hit him so hard, he almost came. Kate had bent her head down between his legs and parted her muzzle, her pretty maw enveloping the entirety of his erection. She suckled his penis lovingly, her long, wet tongue moving this way and that around his shaft and her hot breath bathing his balls and sheath. Shakey moaned loudly and leaned back, his eyes closing and ears perked as he happily listening to the sweet sucking sounds that were being made by the pretty she-wolf beneath him. “Ooo… Kate, that feels… so good…” His balls shuddered as she placed a delicate paw underneath them and rubbed gently. “Mmmppf… Yeah, right there… Right… Auugh! K-Kate, I th-think I’m g-gonna-!”  
Almost immediately, Kate stopped rubbing his balls and she pulled her head up from his aching penis. She drew her tongue across her muzzle and stood up, as if everything that had occurred in the past several moments wasn’t of importance to her.  
Shakey’s eyes widened as soon as she stopped and it took all of his power to hold his composure and not howl out in frustration. “K-Kate! Why did you stop??” He asked, not even caring that his voice dripped with desperation. “I-I was just about to…” He trailed off. 
“I’m sorry, Shakey, it’s just… It’s just not the right time.” Kate flicked her tail dismissively and padded up to Shakey. She drew her tongue over his ear in a gesture of affection and, without another word from her, she walked away, leaving the male in a state of extreme arousal and humiliation. His penis, now soaked with Kate’s saliva, was twitching in horniness, and served as the sole reminder of the events that had just transpired between the two young adult wolves.  
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It was later in the evening when Shakey first heard the strange slurping sounds. Pricking his ears up, he followed the strange noises until he came across a small cavern, nestled between a couple of large boulders. The entrance to the cavern was off the path that led to the wolf dens, and hidden behind various shrubbery and trees that grew towards the entrance. Shakey lowered himself to the ground and crept forward slowly, a strange feeling growing inside of him. A feeling that was telling him that he shouldn’t be there. He gulped and shook his head, as if trying to fling that strange feeling away, and continued forward. The sound grew louder and clearer as he got closer to the entrance of the cave. ‘Wait a minute, I can hear moaning.’ He thought to himself, ‘And it sounds like… Salty? Well, if he’s making the moaning noise, then what could be making the slurping…’ Shakey answered his own question as he neared the cave entrance froze mid paw-step. There, right at the entrance to the cave, but darkened by the shadow cast by a large, overhanging pine branch, were the distinct figures of Salty, one of his best friends, and Kate, the gorgeous alpha female.  
Shakey’s jaw hung open and his eyes widened to their fullest as he observed the scene before him. Salty was sitting at an awkward angle, his rear legs spread wide while his front legs steadied him. His head was bent forward and tongue hung out the side of his mouth as he panted heavily. Kate was in a downward dog pose, with her rear raised high and front half lowered to the ground. Each of her forepaws pressed against the Salty’s inner thighs, holding his legs apart, while her head was craned forward as she greedily suckled his cock. Her tongue danced around his penis shaft and she bobbed her head up and down, pulling the entirety of his cock out of her soft maw, before slowly enveloping it once more, bringing her muzzle down until her nose nuzzled against the soft gray fur of Salty’s sheath. 
“Oh my god, Kate… This feels amazing…” Salty managed to groan out between pants.  
“I’m glad it does, big guy.” Kate said in between slurps, “You have said a large, handsome cock…” Her eyelids fluttered sensually as she gazed off into the night scenery. 
At this point, Shakey realized he was poorly concealed from their viewpoint. As fast as he could, while at the same time trying not to make much noise, he dropped low to the ground and crept behind one of the nearby bushes. Thankfully, the shrub was just big enough to conceal his entire body while he sat there, peering through the thin stems at the two sexually charged wolves.  
He was unaware at the time that Kate had not only noticed his arrival, but had also observed him sneaking off behind the bush that sat just behind her. She rolled her eyes and laughed inwardly to herself. ‘Oh Shakey, you poor fool.’ She thought, ‘If only you were more manly like Salty.’ Gingerly, she released her hold on Salty’s left leg and placed her paw over his hefty ball sack. She spread her toes out and slowly brought them back together as she massaged the soft sack skin. “Oh, Salty,” She moaned, swiping her tongue over her muzzle as she locked eyes with the gray wolf. “Your balls feel absolutely full to the brim! And with that large cock of yours, I bet you’re ready to burst at any time.” She bent over and ran her warm tongue up the length of his penis. “I mean, it’s so massive! It has to be the biggest cock I’ve ever seen…” Her eyes darted to the bush where Shakey sat watching, “…It’s definitely at least TWICE the size of Shakey’s small, cub-sized dick.”  
Shakey cringed when he heard Kate insult his dick size. ‘How dare she!’ He wanted to curl up and die right then and there. However, something kept him in the spot, his eyes not wanting to look away from the scene unfolding before him… 
Kate stopped playing with Salty’s dick and turned around, waving her rump high in the air at him. “Hey 
Salty, why don’t you mount me with that big cock of yours? I want to be filled to the brim!”  
Shakey could only watch in bitter resentment as his friend began to ride the pretty alpha female. Both Salty and Kate panted and groaned in unison as Salty thrusted harder and harder against her, the slopping sounds of his dick entering her moistening pussy arousing Shakey, much to his displeasure.  
It was as if Shakey’s paws had a mind of their own as they found their way to his cock head and began to rub against it. His muzzle parted as he started to pant while he continued to play with himself. Shakey continued to watch Kate being mated and the pleasured look on her face, with her eyes closed tight and tongue lolling out of her mouth, made him extremely horny. Soon enough, Shakey’s dick grew to full mast and he felt himself getting close to orgasm. 
“I bet you like this, don’t you, Kate?” Salty teased, nipping the back of her neck playfully. 
“I do! Oooo… Your dick is so big, it’s rubbing against my clity, Salty! I think I’m going to cum soon…” She panted heavily, the side of her face pressed against the stone ground and her muzzle stretched in a wide smile. 
That moment alone was enough to make Shakey overcome with a massive orgasm. He threw his head back and grunted, making sure to keep his muzzle shut tight when he did so, so that they could not hear his moans. His dick twitched violently, spurting multiple cum streams and coating the dark gray wolf’s neck and chest fur.  
As his orgasm subsided, he collapsed onto the ground, his head facing the two mating wolves as his gaze refused to leave sight of the arousing scene. His brow furrowed and his vision began to distort as hot tears filled his eyes and spilled over onto the ground. He curled his paws up to his chest and fought back the sorrowful sobs that threatened to escape his throat. “Kate… Why…?” Was all he choke out as he watched Salty howl out loud with pleasure as he came inside Kate. Shortly after, she was driven to her own orgasm by Salty’s powerful thrusts. “I thought I was good enough…” He whispered, closing his eyes and trying to drive out the feeling of despair that welled inside of him. 
“Ahhh… Salty… That was amazing.” Kate said, batting her eyes sensually at the light gray wolf. 
“Totally! And you rock at this too, Kate.” Salty said, winking at her. 
The female wolf stretched her jaws in a wide yawn, as the whole ordeal had tired her out. She padded back to the cave quietly and curled up beside the stone wall, covering her muzzle with her bushy tail. Salty padded after her, curling his body around her. A few minutes later, both wolves were fast asleep, small smiles on their lips as they dreamt pleasant dreams. 
Meanwhile, Shakey continued to cry silently to himself, depressed at the thought of Kate mating with his friend instead of with him. After a long while, his soft whimpers and tears subsided as he fell into a troubled sleep, his paws fidgeting and tail twitching as nightmares of betrayal and broken trust filled his head. 
The End 
