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Dimitri sighed and rumbled while his muzzle slipped up and down the thick shaft of bovine meat. The brown, speckled mutt knelt in front of Eric’s couch, devouring the older bull’s cock while Eric lowed and reclined subtly against the cushions. The bull’s hand slipped down to pet the mane of lighter, reddish fur at the back of Dimitri’s head while the eager mutt continued to slurp and suck hungrily at the deliciously musky cock.
In turn, Dimitri reached up and ran a hand through the fur of Eric’s paunch, loving the feeling of that slight softness that hid strong muscle beneath. The bull’s dad-bod was everything the mutt loved in a guy, coupled with a sense of power that made him go week in the knees at every tryst. His other paw slipped between the toned-muscle legs to massage Eric’s massive sack, gently rolling the balls in his fingers and feeling that full promise within them.

“Ooooh,” the bull moaned from above and seemed to tighten his fingers on Dimitri’s head while forcing him down a little further onto the shaft. “That’s so good, boy. Just a little more … then you’ll get your treat.”

Heat rose to the dog’s cheeks at the entirety of the treatment. The feel of Eric dominating and guiding him while his mouth was stuffed even deeper, his throat opening to accept the thick cockhead, made Dimitri’s own erection throb. He sucked hungrily, swallowed around that thick head to avoid gagging, and continued the rubbing of his paws over the paunch and the heavy balls. The dog knew that he was a good cocksucker, prided himself on it as he swirled his tongue everywhere it could reach to bring the bull the most possible pleasure.
Eric began to low deep in his chest, and Dimitri felt the subtle throbbing against his tongue that meant the bull was close. He sucked just a little harder, gave those balls a gentle tug, and bobbed back and forth along the length of the shaft. As he was kissing and flicking his tongue along the thick cockhead, Dimitri heard the bovine cry out on the couch the way he often did. Quick as he could, he sealed his lips around the head and moved his paws up from the bull’s balls to milk Eric’s shaft.

Rewarded with a rich, thick spurt of salty cum, the mutt moaned and hummed around the sensitive head, drinking down the first of the load while the second shot filled his muzzle. Eric was cumming hard this time—he had seemed pretty pent up when Dimitri arrived—and the mutt found his cheeks bulging with the second shot while the bull moaned and bellowed his satisfaction. A little trickle even leaked out over the dog’s muzzle, but he kept drinking down as much as he could. There was no denying it, he absolutely loved it when a big guy like Eric practically drowned him with his release.

The bull’s hips pumped gently at the next few pulses, filling Dimitri’s muzzle and throat while the dog found his rhythm for bobbing in little strokes and coaxing just a little bit more out with each second. The mutt hungrily sucked down every bit from that moment on, enjoying the taste as much as the feel of the cock in his mouth pulsing that warm seed into his belly.
Eric moaned and stroked the dog’s ears. “Such a good boy,” he said while the orgasm began to dwindle. “Such a good, good boy.”

The dog beamed at the praise, drinking it down as readily as the bull’s cum. Those moments when an older, bigger, stronger guy praised Dimitri for the pleasure he gave always heightened his own arousal, and he could feel his cock twitching between his legs. When he finally felt the last throbs against his muzzle lips indicating that Eric had spent his load, Dimitri gently slipped his muzzle off the thick shaft smiled up into the bull’s face.

Eric was grinning back as he reached down to the smaller dog. “C’mon up, good boy. Up into my lap.”

Licking the stray drizzle of cum from his muzzle, the mutt shivered all over and climbed directly up on top of the big bull. He leaned over Eric’s upper body, pressing his own swelling shaft into that wonderful, slightly soft paunch at the bovine’s middle while he leaned in to kiss him.

Dimitri’s hips ground his cock against Eric’s belly, and the bull wrapped his arms around the dog and held him close to kiss him deep and let him grind. As they made out and pressed into the couch, the mutt simply couldn’t hold back any longer. He’d already been keyed up from everything else and began shooting a hot, sticky load right against the russet fur of the bull’s soft gut. Eric only lowed into the kiss, clearly happy that the dog was getting his as well.
Pulling back from the kiss, Dimitri moaned as the pleasure ran through his whole body. The bull’s face was hazy, but he could see Eric grinning and licking his lips while the climax slipped out across his paunch and the dog splayed against his otherwise muscled body.

“Mmm, tasty!” Eric muttered at the remnants of the kiss.

Dimitri shivered again, half in the waning pleasure of his climax, half in the nervous tension at what the bull was bringing up once more. He had to admit that Eric had his curiosity piqued by now for that ultimate submission, but the dog still had trouble with the idea of actually going that far. While Dimitri’s head tilted down a little and heat rushed to his cheeks, the bull leaned in and ran his broad tongue in a long, wet sweep through the fur of the mutt’s muzzle.

“You taste so good,” Eric moaned when he smacked his lips again. “Be a good boy and let me eat you up.”
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