
Fuck for Luck

All characters in this story are © Shockwave.

“Hold on a second.” Said Raze, the young, athletically-built 

wolf said as he fumbled with his pants. “Damned zipper is jamming 

again…There we go.” Raze leaned forward in the back of the cramped 

van, his lips gently pushing up against those of his lover and sound 

engineer for his band, Sean.

Sean cooed lightly as Raze kissed him, the lithe young cheetah 

boy’s paws slowly caressing Raze’s firm and shapely rump. Even 

through the fabric of his jeans he could make out most of Raze’s fine

features. He gently slid his fingers through the wolf’s dyed-pink 

hair grinning in between kisses as the wolf’s strong and well-defined

arms caressed and rubbed up and down his back.

Sean struggled to get his shirt off, his head and arms 

constantly bumping up against the roof of Raze’s van. This wasn’t the

first time they’d had a little “Fuck for luck” in the back of the 

van, but every time they did there were always more than a few bumps 

and bruises to go around. Still it was more than a little fun, and 

the semi-public nature of fucking in a van in a public parking lot 

added a little bit of kinky fun.

“C’mere you sexy little cheetah boy…” said Raze. He slid his 

gray-furred paw into Sean’s pants, gently tracing the cheetah’s soft 

white underfur down to his white-furred balls. Raze gently fondled 

and squeezed the cheetah’s balls, caressing them softly in his 

fingers. “Man, I love your balls, handsome.” Said Raze. “Shove your 

pants down a little.”

Sean complied, and Raze slipped down to his knees, gently 

licking and nibbling Sean’s balls. The cheetah grinned, adjusting 

himself to fit in the cramped van. He spread his legs a little, 

letting the big wolf lick and lap at him. He reached around for 

something to brace himself, grabbing onto bits of the van’s exposed 

frame. Raze moved up a little, switching from tonguing Sean’s balls 

to licking and sucking on the cheetah’s dick.

Sean grinned and began to lower himself down a little. “Let’s 

69, handsome.” Said the cheetah. Raze was only too quick to comply, 

laying flat on the filthy bottom of the van. Sean kicked off his 

pants and undies, gently moving himself over Raze and trying to find 

a nice comfortable position. Working quickly, he pulled Raze’s half-

hard dick out of his pants and gently slipped it between his lips, 

licking and lapping at the tip. His long tail flicked happily as Raze

worked hard between his legs. The wolf’s tail flicked in front of 

Sean’s face as he worked, encouraging the cheetah to pick up the 

pace.

Sean and Raze weren’t long contented with mere oral sex however, and 

soon they had managed to free themselves from the 69. Sean braced 

himself against the remaining seat of the van, the stinking and 

stained thing which kept the driver and passenger from sitting on the



floor. He grinned and wiggled his spotted butt at his wolf lover, who

was all too eager to climb up over and around Sean’s flirty behind.

“Man, I’ve been craving your ass all day.” Said Raze.

“It can’t be ALL day…We fucked in the shower this morning.” Said

Sean.

“Sure it can. All you did was blow me for half an hour. I never 

got to tap that sweet ass of yours.” Sean giggled at Raze’s reply.

“Okay, point made…Care to finish what you started?” Raze replied

by spanking his lover square on the ass.

Sean grunted, trying to relax as Raze slowly pressed his large 

dick against the cheetah’s tailhole. He gasped as he felt Raze’s 

member slowly penetrate him, the familiar dick sliding in easily to 

his loose and relaxed hole. “Damn Sean…Even without lube you can 

still take me easy.” Said Raze. Sean grunted, trying to hide how much

he was straining to relax.

“Ahhn…I try, Raze, but you’re so big…” Inwardly Sean was glad 

he’d spent so much time keeping himself loose and easy, and how eager

Raze is to keep him loose and ready. He grunted, grinding his teeth a

little as Raze shoved and pushed eagerly. The wolf’s large, eager 

knot was pushing against his tailhole, and it was all Sean could do 

to try and prepare for it.

Sean cried out in a mix of pain and intense pleasure as Raze 

finally hilted him, cramming his large knot into Sean’s giving ass. 

It was a tight, grunting fit, but Sean loved the tightness of it. 

Raze slowly slid back and forth, humping lightly, dragging Sean’s ass

with his hips thanks to the knot. They both groaned and grunted, both

of them occasionally reaching down to Sean’s dick and stroking it 

lightly.

Sean whimpered as Raze’s humping became more and more furious. 

He groaned, his body going slack, his tail whipping and snapping 

around with intense eagerness and enjoyment. He reached down to his 

bouncing dick, rubbing it and feeling its slick precum. “Damn Raze, 

I’m so close…So fucking close…Don’t stop dammit…I’m close, don’t 

stop!”

But Raze did stop, grunting and groaning as his dick exploded 

deep within Sean’s ass. Bracing himself against the ceiling of the 

van, he whimpered and curled his fluffy wolf-tail as he came hard in 

jet after jet of white cum. Sean groaned and worked his dick 

aggressively, stopping only when Raze reached down with his own hand 

to take over.

“I’ll handle that, handsome…No reason to strain yourself before 

you go set up all those subwoofers…” said Raze. Sean growled lightly,

licking his lips and groaning. Raze’s tongue lolled out as his eyes 

half closed as he rubbed his lover’s dick faster and faster.

Sean groaned loudly as his dick exploded in orgasm, shooting out onto

the filthy, un-upholstered floor. Raze nibbled his lover’s ear as 

they both began to pant in the afterglow. Sean cooed, and Raze 

nibbled the cheetah’s ear. It was several minutes before either of 

them spoke, but the rubbing and kissing between them was continuous.



“So…Ready to go do the show?” said Raze. Sean giggled.

“I dunno. Are you?” Sean wiggled his butt a little, Raze’s 

knotted dick still crammed nice and deep into the Cheetah’s ass.

“Well I guess we have to wait for that to go down, and the show 

isn’t for another three hours…”

“So…Round two then?” said Raze, bumping and thumping Sean’s butt

eagerly.

“Ahnn…If one fuck for luck is good, two fucks for luck must be 

awesome…”


