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Chapter 1

"You don't think that was a little underwhelming, honey?" Dagger stated quite plainly while fixing her hair. Her lovemaking session with Cloak hadn't gone as well as she had planned, as had been the case for a while now. His performance in bed was getting to be a serious drag on her, as she hadn't cum in days due to his serious cases of limp dick and weak thrusting.

"I, uh, what do you mean?" Cloak, in contrast, had a great time with Dagger's pussy. Tandy Bowen was a beautiful tool when it came to relieving himself. There was nothing like fucking her pussy when it came to releasing a lot of that edge he had built up. He wasn't paying attention to how she was feeling at all during that moment. He himself felt pretty good after getting off in just 3 short minutes and blasting a huge, sticky load inside Dagger. 

"I mean, I;m sure it was good for you, dear, but I basically just sat there the whole time and well, I didn't even cum." Tandy lightly teased her pussy just to feel something, but the energy and passion had already left her by this point.

"Uh, sorry you feel that way." He said as he took an opposite side of the bed and rolled into his blanket, trying to avoid confrontation. 

"Well, it's not the worst thing in the world to not cum but this is the 5th time we've had sex without me orgasming, and I'm starting to forget why we even have sex in the first place. Sorry, this must be a lot for you to deal with. I'm not trying to say it's your fault, but it is something I'm dealing with." She placed her arms around Tyrone, making sure he was loved. 

"Well, what exactly do you want to do to remedy it?" He was distant, but he still cared. 

"Weeeeeellll, I have some ideas." Tandy nuzzled him. "Kooky spooky ideas. Out there ones. A little bit scary even." 

"Like?" Tyrone looked over to her. 

"Like me fucking your butt with a dildo." Tandy laughed.

"Not happening."

"What if I did it with a cucumber?" 

"You're not gonna fuck me in the ass no matter it's with."

"What about my tongue? I'll even kiss you afterwards."

Tyrone rolled his eyes. "Are all your ideas gonna be this weird?"

"This is the least weird one!" Tandy shouted into his ear. "You should hear the one where we both pretend we're still in high school."

"How about a threeway?" Tyrone iinterjected while immediately tuning back to her to look her in the eyes.

"Huh?" Tandy was shocked by his change in mood.

"You, Me, and someone else for us to split."

"Oh my~" She blushed. "Have you had this in your head for a long time?"

"A long 5 minutes maybe, but I think it'll be exactly what you were looking for."

"Yeah!" Tandy looked into his eyes. "That would make me really happy, Ty."

The two embraced in a warm hug, the tone of their two bodies clashed against one another. In this moment, they knew they would be able to attract a third mate. 

********************

Tandy Bowen led the new participant in their sex life into their bedroom, holding their hand as they both greeted an anticipating Tyrone who lay in the bed naked as day. 

Cloak's eyes grew wider as he noticed who Dagger had picked for the two of them to sleep with, he knew that it was going to be a partner from an old team up but.. this was unexpected.

"Rocket Raccoon?" Cloak said, looking upon the little fuzzy creature, already naked and humping Tandy's leg. She looked at him with eye of lust, wanting to get on with this as soon as possible. She had barely even remembered that Cloak was not only in the room, but was also wanting to participate. Her eyes were locked on the fucking raccoon. 

"So?" Tyrone anticipated their next move. "Which hole am I getting?",

Tandy inhaled through her teeth. "Ooh, I was thinking we could start a little smaller, you know? He fucks me while you watch, and then you can have your turn later on?" Tandy attempted to present her vision. 

"Sure, I guess." Tyrone said as he sat up, waiting for Rocket to have his way with his wife. 

"Good, I don't don't like to share." Rocket said with a snicker. "Get on all fours. And don't stick your ass up, I can't reach that high." Rocket made sure Tandy knew her objective.

"For you, Rocket? Anything." She said as she lowered herself down to where he could reach, exposing him to her goodies. "Feel free to take whichever hole you like, Mr. Rocket."

Rocket gave Tandy a fat spank on the ass, making sure to even get a fair deal of claw in there, just enough to make her yelp with delight. "I know you like it rough, bitch." He said as he shook her ass, it made a nice jiggle. Rocket angled his cock up to her pussy as he parted her walls and forced his way in, making sure that if Tandy moved forward instead of staying still and taking it, she got a fat spanking right on the cheek of her PAWG ass. 

Tyrone watched with eyes of melancholy, he knew that Dagger never offered him anal before, and he was watching another man, another thing, please his wife better than he ever could. The whole situatuion was purely humiliating, and yet undeniably it did turn him on, a lot. Tyrone was as hard as he could be, something that Tandy by herself was unable to achieve for him. 

Rocket pierced in and out of Dagger. "Tight stuff you got here! I guess nobody as big as me has ever been in here before!" 

Tandy moaned. "Never!" 

Tyrone merely watched as his lover was assaulted by a horny raccoon. Despite every reservation he might've had when he realized that this was a man, a raccoon, instead of a woman, he was enjoying it. Tyrone was teasing his cock as he watched Tandy and Rocket play. 

"Fuck, you're tight." Rocket stated while ramming his dick into Tandy's depths.

"I think you're just big!" Tandy joked. "Now empty those balls inside me!" 

Rocket came inside Tandy with an animalisitic squirt. Even though Tyrone found the sound gross he was turned on by it.

"You said I was big, huh?" Rocket said while pulling out of Tandy and wiping his dick on the back of her thigh. 

"Very~" Tandy said through moans.

"Well then let's compare my wiener to that of your littl hubby and see who's bigger." Rocket joked.

"That won't be necessary, I already know you're much bigger. Sorry Cloak!" Dagger looked back to her husband, 

"Do it anyway! I like having the visual." Cloak eagerly shuffled out of the bed, seemingly enthusiastic at the proposal. He stood next to Rocket, standing up a full 4 feet taller than him. Rocket yanked Cloak down lower, onto his knees to bring him at even angle. "No standing! This isn't about height, it's about cock." Rocket line his dick up directly next to Cloak's. It was bigger in every way, the shaft was longer by atleast 6 full inches, the balls hung lower, and the tip was a notably wider. Rocket enjoyed looking at both of them together as he stroked himself, making sure that Cloak was looking as well. "Nice try, little guy, but nobody's got bigger balls than Rocket. 

Rocket placed his finger up to his chin. "Hmmm, I've got an idea. Your dick isn't useful for much, but that ass looks tight..." Cloak gulped. "How about you buttfuck Dagger, while I buttfuck you?" Cloak's suspicions were confirmed as he heard Rocket's proposal. He wanted to deny him, but that was a lie. Cloak knew that it would hurt, but Rocket's dick belonged in his ass.

He did as he was told, obeying his fuzzy little master. Cloak inserted himself into Dagger's rear as she was bent over, ready to take him. Immediately after it was Cloak's rear that was penetrated, as Rocket tore his way inside with reckless abandon. "Hnng, You might have to sit on some frozen peas after all this." He joked as he tucked into Cloak's butt. The three of them fucked each other, igniting that exact kind of passion that  was missing from their relationship before they introduced the raccoon. Cloak was receiving the most pleasure as he was taking Dagger from behind while Rocket took his own back. Dagger reached back to lightly caress Cloak with her hands. Rocket's claws were stuck into Cloak's back. 

Cloak came quickly, but he couldn't stop thrusting even after his dick had gone numb, it simply hurt to continue. He didn't want to spoil Dagger's fun or seem like a quick shot. It felt kind of good to thrust into her asshole while using his own cum as lube. Rocket was reminding Cloak what his prostate could do as it was viciously hammered by the world's most well-equipped procyon. Rocket spanked his ass over and over as he screwed it. Suddenly, without warning, Rocket yanked Cloak back by the throat and tossed him directly out of the way. "Sorry, pal, but this load has a destination." He entered Dagger's asshole before humping just enough to get him to cum once more, making sure it landed directly inside of her taint. He made a swriling motion with his cock to mix both his and Cloak's cum together inside her, creating a viscous, sticky liquid that would remind him of a marshmellow melted by burning hot chocolate. "Fuck, that was good."

Cloak wondered why he was tossed about as such, especially since he thought Rocket was quite enjoying his little butt, but before he was able to react he was once again grappled by the neck, this time with Rocket pressing his face mere inches away from Dagger's stuffed asshole. "See that? That's what you're about to lick clean." He ordered Cloak to suck Dagger's ass, a gift, a reward. Cloak obeyed, refusing to take Master Rocket's words in vain as he dug in. His tongue found the mixture of semen brands to be utterly delightful, taking it all inside his mouth with a passion and intensity so powerful it must be supernatural. Dagger's lightforce remained as tight as a bear trap even after she was penetrated by two different men, or one man and one raccoon. 

He had finished licking her clean as she held his face close to her ass, making sure he didn't leave even a single drop in there. Only when it was clean would she be let go. His face fell to the floor.

Rocket walked over to Dagger and gave her a kiss on the lips, before spitting directly into her mouth. "Thanks for the fun, baby."

Dagger smiled and nodded. "Thank you for saving my marriage! Same time tomorrow night?"

"If I feel like it. Maybe your little asslicking husband can give my taint some love then."

"If that's what you'd desire." Dagger spoke softly as she looked over to see Cloak still laying face down on the floor.

"The two of us will do anything for each other."

