
Dirk could vaguely remember what had happened to him. He'd been out scouting the forests for any sign of activity from opposing feline forces when he'd stepped into a rope trap. It was embarrassing to say the least. He'd let his mind wander; he'd cast his thoughts back to that attractive Doberman guard back home and had absent-mindedly let himself step into one of the simplest of traps. He'd been dangling there for a while before a tiger found him, knocked him unconscious with a handful of knockout powder, and brought him back to this cold, damp cave, a place that seemed to be being used by the felines as some kind of temporary HQ.


And now Dirk, the young silvery-white furred wolf, found himself bound to a chair, barely able to move, his muscles still weak from the effects of that powder. He'd been stripped of his belongings too. His armour, his weapons... The only thing he was wearing was his loincloth, draped over his nethers. He grunted and was tugging at the ropes keeping him bound to the chair when the makeshift wooden door to the cavern opened and in stepped three figures. Dirk glared at them.


The first was, Dirk assumed, the leader of the trio. A tiger, big and bulky, covered in orange fur and black stripes with a scar over his right eye. Behind him was a lion, sporting a glorious light-brown mane and next to him a panther with deep black fur with bright green eyes that stared the wolf down.


“He's awake!” the tiger said, voice booming around the area.


“Good!” the lion said, “It means we can skip the cold bucket of water part.” Dirk just snarled at them.


“I don't have any information to give you,” he growled, “You caught a scout. I'm not given any sensitive info.” The tiger just shrugged.


“A shame, but that's not why we caught you.”


“It's not for blackmail either, before you ask,” the panther added.


“So what the hell do you want from me?” Dirk asked, glaring hatefully at the big tiger who was now standing directly in front of him, his piercing eyes gazing down at the much smaller lupine.


“Heh, well, there's no reason for us to waste time, so I might as well just tell you,” the tiger shrugged, “But first of all, what's your name, boy?”


“Why should I tell you?” the wolf scoffed. The tiger just kept staring at him silently. Dirk spat and shrugged, “Dirk. It's Dirk.”


“Good boy,” the tiger chuckled, “My name's Brun.” He then gestured to the lion. “This is Dane,” He looked at the panther. “and Tio.”


“Fuck your names,” Dirk snarled, “and fuck you.”


“I like him,” Dane, the lion, said happily, “He's gonna be fun!”


“I bet he is,” Brun smirked.


“So are you going to tell me what you want or what?” Dirk asked. Brun's smirk widened.


“There's no point in wasting time so I might as well tell you,” Brun shrugged and then reached down to cup the wolf's chin in his hand. “It gets lonely out here, boy. We're a small unit and we're kept very busy, as I'm sure you and you bastard canines are too. Sometimes we find time to sneak off and have some fun together but, you know, one day me and my boys here decided that we wanted something else,” He leaned in close, bringing his muzzle close to Dirk's. “We wanted some good canine ass to fuck with.” Dirk shook his head and broke away from Brun's grasp.


“Fuck you!” he spat.


“Well, fucking will be going on, yeah...” Dane laughed.


“Bastards... When the rest of my unit catches up with you...” Dirk left the statement hanging, his hands balling into angry fists.


“Oh, how terrifying,” Brun scoffed, “Your threats don't scare us and neither do your inbred canine friends.” Dirk could only watch as the tiger begin removing his leather armour and the other two felines began following his lead. It was then that it struck Dirk just how dire his situation was.


“Wait!” he said quickly, “D...Do you want money? I... I can get you money.”


“I told you what we want,” Brun said, “And that's all we want.”


“Fuck...” Dirk began tugging at his bonds once again, but it was no use. He still felt too weak to even entertain the idea of forcing his way out of his binds. The squeaking of leather armour grew louder as the felines undressed, their chestplates, chaps, and pants soon lying on the cavern floor, leaving them dressed in nothing but their loincloths. Dane already had a slight but noticeable bulge in his and he eagerly shuffled about, occasionally reaching down to grope himself.


Dirk looked at the tiger in front of him. Big, bulky and towering, his thick body was covered in battle scars which marred the white fur of his chest and belly. Brun reached down, taking his loincloth in his hand and tugging at it. Dirk gulped and tried his best to hold back a whimper as the garment was torn from Brun's body, revealing his sizeable and intimidating manhood, covered in orange fur and black stripes. Naked, Brun gave himself an obscene grope.


“Get acquainted with this sight, boy,” he smirked.


“N-no...” Dirk gulped, “Get away... Get away from me!”


“Heh, don't be like that,” Dane chuckled and approached the wolf, his own loincloth now lying on the floor along with Brun's. He knelt down at Dirk's side, cupping his chin like Brun had done and pulling his gaze towards him.


“Mm, you're a hot one,” Dane breathed, “Yeah, you're a hot little puppy...” His hand moved around to grip the back of Dirk's head, holding him in place and pulling him close slightly. “Prrr, come here, handsome!” Dirk opened his mouth to protest but suddenly found it filled with warm lion tongue. Dane shoved it in deep, kissing Dirk forcefully and purring loudly around his lips as he explored their captive's maw.


“Mmph! Mmm!! Mm!!” Dirk gasped loudly and tried to pull away, but Dane's hand kept him held in place. He kissed him deeply, his tongue tickling the wolf's and their spit mixing while the other two felines watched, grinning lecherously and touching themselves while their sheaths twitched and their members slowly began to emerge. The panther Tio knelt down on Dirk's other side and began stroking at the wolf's silvery belly. He licked his lips as his eyes gorged on Dirk's hot form, small and lithe. Perfect for a swift scout. He brought his hand up and slowly ran his fingers across Dirk's nipples.


“I wonder how sensitive he is...” Tio wondered and pinched down on one of them. Dirk instantly cried out around Dane's lips, squirming and writhing in his binds, his whole body tensing as Tio started tugging and rubbing the overly sensitive nipple between two fingers.


“Oooh, that's promising,” Tio grinned wide, “I love it when they squirm.”


“Mm! Mmm!” Dirk kept giving out muffled whimpers.


While Dane and Tio teased and tormented their little captive wolf, Brun turned his attention lower, eyes slowly working down the lithe lupine form until they were resting on the bound male's crotch. Silently, he reached over and placed a firm palm on Dirk's package, pressing his hand against it through his loincloth and giving it a squeeze.


“Mmm!” Dirk groaned loudly and wriggled about in protest. Brun ignored him and continued to molest the helpless wolf's manhood.


“Tch. Oh dear,” he smirked wide.


“Oh dear?” Tio echoed.


“Mm, feels like our little pet here's a bit lacking,” Brun chuckled.


“Lacking, huh?” Tio raised and eyebrow at Dirk. “That right, pup? Not packing much equipment down there?”


“Mrrphh!!” Dirk moaned loudly, cheeks blushing furiously pink.


“Get the loincloth off,” Tio said, “Let's see how our new dog sizes up.”


Dirk felt the tiger's hand tighten on the thin layer of cloth hiding his shame. He tried to say something, to yell his protests but Dane's tongue, still forced deep into his maw, meant the best he could manage was distressed groans. A good, hard tug from Brun and his loincloth had been torn from his body and tossed to the floor, leaving him totally naked, nude for all the world to see.


“Haha! How cute!” Brun laughed cruelly at the sight of Dirk's equipment. Dane broke the kiss and looked down to check it out himself, a trail of spit connecting his and Dirk's tongue for a split second. He laughed along with the tiger when he saw it.


“Hehe! So small!” he chuckled, “I was bigger than that when I was a kit...”


“S-stop...” Dirk said, attempting a growl but only managing a whimper. The trio ignored him.


“Such a pathetic excuse of a male,” Tio scoffed, “And here I thought wolves were supposed to be big, intimidating and manly... I guess I should stop believing stereotypes.”


“Is it much bigger hard?” Brun asked, his hand going down to Dirk's crotch and once again starting to toy with him. “Or is your hard cock just as pathetic as this little sheath of yours?” 


Dirk looked away, cheeks still blushing bright pink. He didn't want to answer but still found himself muttering, almost inaudibly, “It's bigger...” Brun gave his crotch a bit more rubbing, squeezing and massaging his furry nuts and diminutive sheath before nodding to Tio.


“I want the boy hard,” said Brun, “Get me a potion.” Tio nodded and gave Dirk's little tool one more glance before standing up and going over to a rack of vials filled with various coloured liquids. He picked out a small one filled with pink fluid before returning to the wolf's side.


“Someone hold his mouth open,” he said. Dane swiftly grabbed Dirk by the jaw. Gripping it firmly, he grunted as he forced the lupine's maw open long enough for Tio to pour the pink mixture inside Dirk's mouth. Dane forced his muzzle closed and held it like that, waiting for Dirk to swallow.


“Swallow it,” Dane ordered, “I'm not letting go until you swallow.”


“That won't be the only thing he'll be swallowing,” Tio smirked wide. They all waited, Dane keeping Dirk's muzzle closed tight the whole time. Eventually Dirk gave out a helpless whimper and was unable to stop himself from swallowing what he'd been given. He could feel the sweet-tasting stuff sliding down his throat and was suddenly overcome with an odd, warm sensation.


Dane let go of his muzzle.


“Good boy,” he said. Dirk looked up at the three felines, gulping nervously and wondering what they all had in store for him next. He could see them absent-mindedly groping themselves. Dane was already fully hard, his big, superior lion cock throbbing erect between his legs as he rubbed and played with it. He could see Brun and Tio's tools hardening too, growing harder and longer and twitching as they emerged from their sheaths.


Brun had one hand on his cock and the other on Dirk's crotch. He kept rubbing at helpless little Dirk's sheath, fingers working up and down it and making Dirk shiver. It didn't take long for the bound wolf to feel a stirring down there, a warm tingling feeling as his sheath twitched and his wolfhood began slowly hardening into the open. He couldn't stop it; he had no control over his body. He knew what that potion was now. It was some kind of aphrodisiac, something to get Dirk's dick to harden whether he wanted it to or not.


“No...” Dirk gulped and then gasped when Brun gripped his shaft and began stroking it, coaxing it further out of its sheath until Dirk was fully hard and throbbing in the tiger's big, strong hand, which easily dwarfed the little thing.


“Ha! I figured,” Tio chuckled, “I knew he'd still be small.” The three felines roared with laughter again, all of them looking down at the tiny wolf dick in front of them, barely reaching four inches.


“Pathetic dog!” Brun laughed, squeezing the lupine dick hard and painfully and making Dirk shudder in his grasp. “Don't worry, boy, there's places for little-dicked pups like you.”


“Yeah, between our legs!” Dane laughed, “Come on, let's cut him out of that  chair so we can have our fun already!”


Dirk watched as Brun grabbed a knife from a table off to the side and began to cut through the ropes binding Dirk to the chair before tossing the knife off to the side. The ropes had barely come off before Dirk tried to make a run for it, leaping off the chair and making it a whole two steps before collapsing to the cold cavern floor. His legs felt so weak and they turned to jelly the moment he got to his feet.


“I see my powder's still working,” Tio chuckled, stepping over Dirk's prone form and looking down at him. “It should be keeping your legs out of action for a while. We didn't want you running off or anything.”


“B...Bastards...” Dirk whimpered.


Dane spoke up. “Hey, I know what puppies like him need.” He hurried over to a cupboard, opened it up, and swiftly pulled something out. Dirk looked up at the lion and made out what it was as Dane returned to him: a black leather collar attached to a steel chain. Dane knelt down and Dirk reeled back as the lion tried to get the collar around his neck.


“C'mon, don't be difficult!” Dane growled and quickly grabbed Dirk's head fur, pulling him close and swiftly shoving the collar onto him, making sure it was nice and tight before standing up and handing the chain to his tiger leader. “You can have control over the little bitch. You're the leader after all.”


Dirk looked up at his three tormentors, the leather collar pressing against his neck, almost tight enough to choke him.


“Lie on your front,” Brun ordered. Dirk ignored him, instead lying on his side and refusing to speak. “On your front, I said!” Brun growled angrily and yanked on the collar. Dirk made a pained choking sound as he felt the collar painfully pulling at his neck.


“O-okay! Okay!” Dirk gasped and reluctantly did as he was told. He lay on his front, displaying his pert, furry ass to his three captors while his still fully erect wolf cock was squeezed between his body and the wet stone floor. Brun growled his approval when he laid eyes on that cute little rump of Dirk's and then kneeled down next to him.


He placed one hand on Dirk's ass while his other gripped the wolf's chain firmly.


“Another thing,” Brun said, grip tightening on one of Dirk's cheeks. “You'll call me and my boys here 'Sir', you understand?” Dirk growled at that. Sir was something reserved for higher-ranking canines. The thought of using it to refer to a feline made his blood boil. Brun raised his voice. “Answer me, boy!” He swiftly raised his hand and brought it down ruthlessly onto Dirk's left ass cheek. The wolf's rump shook at the blow and the sound of Brun's palm smacking across his cheek echoed around the cavern and made Dane and Tio wince. Dirk cried out in pain and clenched his teeth but still didn't give the tiger what he wanted.


“I want to hear you say it,” Brun said. “Call me Sir.” Dirk remained silent and Brun just shrugged. “Alright. I can keep doing this all day,” He raised his hand again and brought it crashing down onto Dirk's helpless behind, making the wolf scream with pain as a burning, stinging pain began spreading through his lower regions. The tiger slapped him again, ears twitching as the loud, harsh smacking sound filled the room. He kept going, alternating cheeks every now and again and making Dirk scream and cry out with every merciless slap until the wolf started to tear up from the pain.


“ARGGHH!! S-stop! Please!” Dirk cried out, thrashing and writhing as the blows relentlessly rained down on his poor, sore ass. The redness of his asscheeks was clear even through his fur, bright red and stinging unbearably. Tears streamed down his face, darkening his fur as he cried out and screamed in agony. He knew what he had to say to make it to stop and at this point it was looking more and more appealing. All he had to do was say that one thing; give Brun what he wanted and the spanking would stop... or so he hoped.


“Brun's really going to town,” Dane muttered to Tio. “Poor little thing's not going to be able to sit down for a week.” He looked down as his leader brutally smacked the wolf's burning ass again and again. Meanwhile, he and Tio were watching the whole thing with their hands on their cocks, stroking themselves off as they watched the little wolf bitch being punished in front of them. Dane had started to leak pre already, the fur of his fingers quickly becoming sticky with the stuff.


The pain was getting to be too much for Dirk.


“Stop!! Stop, please, I'm... begging you...!” Dirk balled his fists. He knew what he had to say. He hatefully swallowed his pride and cried out once more, “Please, Sir!! Please stop!!” Smack! Brun's hand smacked across Dirk's rump one last time.


“Hehe... Say it again,” Brun smirked widely.


“S-Sir...” Dirk whimpered. Brun's cock twitched as he heard his wolf bitch speak the word.


“Prrrr, good boy,” he said. He then shuffled forward, kneeling down so that his knees were on either side of Dirk's thighs and his cock was just inches away from the wolf's hole. “Mrrr, tell your new master what a pathetic bitch you are, boy.”


“P-please, don't make me-”


“Say it!” Brun growled and gave Dirk's ass another hard slap which made the wolf yelp in pain.


“I-I'm a pathetic bitch!” Dirk cried out.


“With a tiny dick,” Dane added with a grin.


“I'm a pathetic bitch with a tiny dick!” Dirk yelled.


“Mrrr, that's right, boy,” Brun growled, “You're a little slut boy who belongs to us now.” He leaned forward, his body pressing down on Dirk's and his cock slipping between his furry cheeks. Dirk could feel the tiger's tip, wet with pre, pressing against his entrance as Brun brought his mouth close to Dirk's ear before whispering to him, “You want me cock in you, pup?” Dirk's eyes went wide and he began to struggle in vain under Brun's bigger, stronger body.


“N-no, wait, no! Stop, please, I can't- I've never-”


“Stop struggling!” Brun growled and pushed his hips down, his cock threatening to penetrate Dirk's ass at any second. “Beg for my cock and I'll go easy on you.” Dirk only whimpered in response, his struggling slowing to a stop. “Now, I want you to say...” Brun leaned forward and whispered into Dirk's ear.


Dirk gulped nervously and braced himself. He then forced himself to obey.


“I'm a filthy mutt with a tiny dick,” he whimpered, “I need...” He grimaced, paused, and then made himself continue, “I need s-superior tiger cock in my ass.”


“Louder!” Brun ordered.


“I need superior tiger cock in my ass!!”


“Prrr, good slut!” Brun laughed and thrust forward, his cock being rammed inside Dirk's virgin ass and stretching it good and wide around his thick girth.


Dirk cried out, “Arrgghh! Y-you said you'd go eas- aahh!” His hands scraped at the ground as he felt that huge tiger member being thrust deeper and deeper inside of him.


“I was lying,” Brun shrugged. Dirk could feel that big, hard tiger cock being inched inside of him, stretching him painfully and violating him deep. As Brun began fucking the tight wolf hole, Dane decided he wanted in on the action. He knelt down next to the wolf's face, grabbed him by the head fur and shoved his cock against his face.


“Suck it, whore!” Dane growled. Dirk tried to protest and beg for mercy but found his mouth filled with hot lion cock in an instant. A second later and he was being mercilessly bred from both ends while Tio stood watching, jerking himself off as the wolf with the tiny dick was brutally and mercilessly fucked in front of him.


“His fur looks a bit too clean,” Tio noted. He aimed his cock down and Brun, knowing full well how much of a kinky fucker Tio was, moved out of the way, kneeling at Dirk's ass and pounding away while keeping the rest of Dirk's body open. A moment later and Dirk felt something warm and wet splattering against the fur of his back. It took him a second to realize what it was. Tio was pissing on him, covering his silvery fur in his hot, yellow fluids. The stuff marked Dirk's fur and trickled down his body, making Dirk whimper and shiver at the feeling.


“Mmm, you're going to smell of feline for a while, pup,” Tio smirked, “Wherever you go everyone will be able to smell my piss all over you. Everyone will know that you let a superior feline piss all over you, you filthy little whore.”


Tio shook his cock as the last drops of piss escaped from his tip. He could hear Dirk moaning and whimpering pathetically around the cock in his mouth as Dane continued to piston back and forth, balls slapping against Dirk's face with every forward push while Brun went to town on the now piss-soaked wolf's ass.


Dane held Dirk close as he pounded away at his maw, hips working at increasing speeds forward and back while his tip poured pre into the wolf's maw, pre which Dirk had no choice but to swallow. The strong, musky taste of male flooded Dirk's mouth and Dane's scent assaulted his nostrils, making his head swim as it overwhelmed him.


“Mmrrr, filthy mutt!” Dane grunted, “Keep sucking! You like the taste, pup? I bet it tastes better than any disgusting canine cock you could be sucking right now!”


“Mmm!” Dirk could only groan in dismay around Dane's girth as that big, hard lion cock was continually worked in and out of his maw. The lion thrust everything he had down Dirk's throat, making him choke and gag on it while his fucking intensified and his movements increased in speed. His grip on Dirk's head tightened and he clenched his teeth, his whole body tensing as he felt himself being pushed swiftly to orgasm.


“Close...!” Dane grunted, “Prrr! Oh fuck!” He pulled all but the tip from Dirk's maw before thrusting the whole thing inside of him once more and erupting down the wolf's throat. Dirk's eyes went wide as he felt his mouth immediately filled with hot lion jizz which he was forced to swallow despite his best efforts. Dane humped into him, his cock throbbing against Dirk's tongue as he pumped load after load inside of the canine bitch.


“Ohh that's it...” Dane sighed with pleasure, his movements slowing to a crawl and eventual stop as he shot the last drops of his load onto Dirk's tongue. He took a moment to recover from his climax before sliding his cock from the wolf's mouth. Dirk panted loudly and those pants quickly turned to pained yelps as he felt Brun's cock being slammed deep into his previously virgin ass. Brun wasn't showing the slightest bit of mercy. He was pounding away at Dirk's ass the same way he'd pound any old street whore's ass. He didn't care how much of a virgin the wolf was; all he cared about was how tight his hole felt around his dick, and it felt damned tight.


Dirk's cries were muffled once again when Tio took Dane's place and shoved his dick into his maw. The musky taste of male instantly mingled with the taste of the piss that covered Tio's cockhead. The taste made Dirk grimace and wince, but there was nothing he could do except lie there and take the panther's cock inside of him.


“Suck!” Tio ordered and slapped the back of Dirk's head. Dirk whimpered and reluctantly did as he was told, his will now totally broken. He sucked long and hard on the superior male's cock, his tongue now smeared with a mix of Dane's cum and Tio's pre, as well as a few drops of the panther's piss that happened to escape his throbbing cocktip.


Brun's fingers dug into Dirk's rump firmly, the tiger pulling him back towards him as he thrust forward and rammed every inch of his massive cock inside of him. His hips were a blur as he used the wolf and his growling and purring voice echoed around the area.


“Tight little bitch...” he grunted, “This is where a dog like you belongs: between a feline's fucking legs. You hear me, boy?!” He tugged on the collar and Dirk groaned in reply.


“Mrrppphh!”


“He's right,” Tio said, “you look right at home sucking my cock.” The felines all laughed at him, Dane standing nearby stroking his cock which still hadn't softened despite just empting his nuts down Dirk's throat. It wouldn't be long before Dirk had copious amounts of panther cum inside him too.


Tio fucked his face good and hard and deep, sweat dripping from his brow as he felt his body reaching boiling point.


“Suck it...” he growled, “Suck it more, bitch!” Dirk could feel Tio tensing up and braced himself for another mouthful when, suddenly, the panther pulled back, keeping on hand on Dirk's head while his other hand stroked furiously at his cock as he thrust forward and emptied his balls all over Dirk's face. The stuff splattered all over the wolf's muzzle, covering and matting his fur in the warm, sticky stuff as Tio's cock throbbed and twitched in his grip.


“Ohhh...” Tio gave a quivering sigh and shot his last couple ropes of cum across Dirk's face before sitting back on his knees, chest rising and falling along with his panting breaths.


“He has a good mouth, right?” Dane smirked.


“A damn good mouth,” Tio nodded and stood up.


Dirk could still feel Brun's huge member being worked in and out of his aching hole. Brun's fucking had reached fever pitch and Dirk was expecting him to blow inside his ass at any second, but then, suddenly, the tiger yanked his length out of him and then flipped the wolf over onto his back. Dirk looked up at him, confused and fearful while Brun spread his legs, lifted them up and rammed his cock deep into him again, making Dirk cry out in pain.


“I just wanted a different position,” Brun explained. He reached down and gripped Dirk's tiny dick in his hand, “and I wanted to play with this pathetic thing while I fuck you.”


“F...Fuck...!” Dirk cried out, “I-it hurts! Please- s-some lube or som- arrghhh!” He could barely talk through his pained yelps and whimpers. Brun started stroking him off, mocking and laughing at him the whole time.


“Look at this useless thing!” he grunted, “You call yourself a male, bitch? You're just a dirty little whore for real men to use!” Dirk opened his mouth to beg for mercy but all he could do was whimper in pain.


“P...Please...” he managed to moan. Brun ignored his begging and kept fucking him ruthlessly, his hand working fast up and down the wolf's dick. Dirk soon felt his body tensing, his cock pulsing hard in the bigger man's hold.


“No...” he thought to himself, “Fuck no, not for him, not like this...!” He closed his eyes and clenched his teeth. He couldn't stop himself. Brun was going to make him cum whether he wanted to or not. Dirk's mouth opened wide and he screamed loudly, his voice a mix of pain and pleasure. “ARRRGHHH!!” He gave an involuntary thrust into Brun's grip as he came all over himself, his small cock firing off rope after rope of thick wolf jizz that splattered across his chest and belly, some of it even reaching his face and mixing in with Tio's cum. The sight of their bitch cumming just made the felines laugh even harder.


“Yeah, cum for us, bitch!” Dane laughed, still jerking himself off.


“You like feline cock that much, eh?” Tio chuckled, a wide, cruel grin on his muzzle. Dirk's climax slowly petered out and the wolf looked up at Brun, blushing furiously with embarrassment and humiliation.


“He asked you a question.” Brun said.


“Huh?”


“You like feline cock, boy?” Brun thrust in deep, his body shivering with pleasure, “Let me hear you say it.” Dirk remained silent which only drew Brun's anger. “Say it, whore!!” He pulled the wolf close and manage to ram in particularly deep, eliciting more pained yelps from the wolf whose hole was being brutally stretched by the tiger's girthy cock.


Dirk gave in. Defying the felines would only make things more difficult for him, so he gave the bigger, stronger tiger what he wanted.


“Yes!! I like feline cock!!”


“That's it! Now beg for my load, bitch!”


“C-cum in me! Cum in me, Sir, please! Fill me up!!” Dirk could hardly bear to hear the words coming out of his mouth. He felt so violated, used and humiliated.


“Prrr, good whore!” Brun growled, “Good... fucking... whore!” He leaned forward, eyes snapping shut and his body clenching up. He couldn't hold back anymore.


Brun continued to fuck the wolf's helpless ass while he came, roaring loudly with pleasure while his cum splattered across the walls of Dirk's passage and flooded his bowels. Dirk gasped and moaned loudly. He could feel the stuff filling him up, could feel every drop of hot tiger cum that was shot inside of his body.


“Grrrr...” Brun growled deeply, his thrusting steadily slowing as his cock emptied the contents of his nuts into the wolf slut's ass until he'd filled Dirk up with everything he had to offer. He grunted and slowly pulled out, cum dripping from the wolf's used hole.


Dirk looked up at the three felines just in time to feel more warm feline cum splattering across his body. Dane had been jerking himself off to the show and was now letting a second load of his cum fire off across Dirk's body. Dirk just lay there and let the lion cover him in his load.


Brun tugged on his collar.


“All fours,” he ordered. With a defeated whimper Dirk obeyed and got on all fours, his whole body shaking, both from the fucking he'd just gotten and the effects of the knockout powder which were still in effect.


“Do we take him to the dungeons?” Dane asked.


“No,” Brun shook his head, “He has more work to do.” He tugged at the collar and started to lead Dirk out of the room.


Dirk crawled after him, moving on all fours like a good, obedient little mutt.


“We're going to introduce him to the rest of the regiment,” Brun smirked and looked down at the slut. “They'll all be happy to meet him.” Dirk whimpered at that. More felines to pleasure? His heart sank. Brun and the other felines still had plans for him. Dirk was going to have to pleasure a whole lot more felines before the day was done, and there was nothing he could do about it. He was the felines' bitch now, a dirty cocksucker for them to use and humiliate and there was no escape for the used and humiliated wolf...


THE END
