
The days in the back alley market were getting slower and slower. There
wasn’t much action from the various gangs and the lot of Gouhin’s patients all were
doing well from their last meeting. This left the panda wandering the marketplace
with a watchful eye. He didn’t look forward to finding predators with poor self
control, but he’d rather look and not need to than to need to and not look. In these
efforts, however, came a noise all too familiar to him. He could hear the cries of a
wolf he’d grown to know closely. A wolf by the name of Legoshi. He looked around,
but the old panda couldn’t find the wolf at all. It was until he turned a corner and
saw the sad display of a shrunken wolf trying to hide from the marching feet of the
people around him. Gouhin wasted no time, kneeling down to see the wolf closer.
Just as he thought, it was Legoshi.

“Ah! G-Gouhin! I am so glad to have seen you. I have shrunken and I
honestly don’t know what to do at this size!” He definitely seemed panicked, though
his voice kept cool. Aside from that it was just hard to take him seriously. Gouhin
thought about it, knowing that his jacket was too heavy to securely hold the wolf in
his pockets. It is also a long way back and Legoshi isn’t going to be safe if he is
simply held by the panda. Aside from keeping him in his mouth, Gouhin thought of
another way to get Legoshi to the safety of his office. Gouhin took a deep sigh,
already understanding what it could take to convince the wolf of his travel back.

“Look kid, I can’t keep you in my pockets and I doubt you wanna smell like
bamboo for the rest of the day, so you’re gonna have to stick around in my pants for a
while. Got that?”

“Oh ok. I understand.” Legoshi nodded along, even standing up in
preparation. This wolf never ceases to surprise him.

“You’re just ok with it?”
“Yes. In my school, I have a roommate who enjoys this. Perhaps I can find

enjoyment in it as well?” Legoshi posed the idea like a question though Gouhin
didn’t have as much motivation. Slowly, he unzipped his pants, hiding away from
prying eyes as he knelt down to lift the small canine. Legoshi was hoisted up by his
legs, lightly taken care of by the big Panda as he wearily opened his pants, realizing
to truly keep the wolf in place, he needed a more secure placement. So grabbing
more than his beltline, he grabbed at his underwear and peeled it back. Legoshi had
caught wind of this change in plans, almost voicing his worry before he was dropped
down. The small wolf landed on the lush heated cushion of Gouhin’s sheath and
caught wind of the concentrated musk coming from the thick panda. Legoshi tried



to lift himself from the stench filled fur, but his footing landed him over the top of
the sheath once more as he slipped over the sweat and fell. Gouhin felt his
movement and groaned, scooping his junk with his now free paw, squeezing the wolf
in place and grunting with a moan, not wanting to get an erection.

“Oi keep it down in there! There’s a long walk to my office so you need to keep
it down.” Gouhin groaned, squeezing Legoshi in place some more as the wolf
writhed. Gouhin zipped his pants some more, feeling the wolf excite him despite
his best efforts. This landed as Gouhin having to stand still for a while, keeping his
paw over his enlarged bulge as Legoshi tried to fight against his capture. Gouhin
moaned, feeling a stray paw of the wolf shove into the opening of his sheath. He
wanted to put a stop to Legoshi’s wriggling before he got impatient, his cock
beginning to emerge from his sheath and tugging out in incremental twitches.
Legoshi still has his arm caught in the cumslit and worked around it, making
Gouhin incredibly uncomfortable with trying to keep him in place. He then used his
paw to rub at his throbbing bulge in his pants and maneuvering Legoshi ahead of the
head of his cock, moans still escaping his muzzle as Legoshi was pushed into the
cock of his. Legoshi was slowly filled into the cock, his miniature size working well
to shift into Gouhin’s cock as it hardened into a massive erection, hating being tied
down by Gouhin’s pants.

“D-dammit wolf! Get in there already so I can get to my office!” Gouhin
growled it out possessively, not even worried about Legoshi hearing it as his paws
urged Legoshi deeper and deeper until his cock’s length had fully claimed him and
slowly worked to deposit him in his naturally large balls. A small crowd began to
form around the panda’s errotic display, not that he had any mind to calm down yet.
The first of the wolf made entry to the pools of cum, only kicking up in his
movements and exciting the panda so much that his cock began to tear through his
pants. He naturally didn’t have to deal with this kind of erection before, so his pants
were horrendously unprepared for this.

With his moaning now breaking past his best efforts, his paws now rushed to
keep his pants intact as Legoshi dipped into the balls slowly, still giving a flurry of
motions to make it all the more inconvenient for the panda. Gouhin could feel the
small wolf slowly file into the thick ball batter, dipping underneath the gushing
panda sperm, stimulating the panda to no end. The panda soon enough felt his
orgasm approaching, Legoshi working him well from the inside, not even fully
exiting the cock yet and streams of precum pouring past his feeble body. As well as



his pants nearly breaking apart, precum soaked it past and riddled his waist in
dumps of precum. As soon as Legoshi had fully snuck into his balls, it was already
too late. Gouhin had changed from initially trying to keep his cock down as Legoshi
writhed, he now moved to stroke himself through the thin barrier as Legoshi found
his place in his balls, The assimilation process being rushed to churn Legoshi,
sensing that Gouhin was trying to ejaculate.

From deep inside the panda, Legoshi was extremely confused. From his
memory, it is much easier for the predator to take in a smaller prey when they wiggle
around. Much to his surprise, Gouhin was being very aggressive, which confused
him. He hadn’t even stopped to consider that Gouhin was much more experienced in
this sort of thing than Collot was and he didn’t need the additional support. Legoshi
hadn’t even thought of it as his body slowly assimilated into cum. Legoshi had
already prepared for a long term visit, but he hadn’t even stopped to consider that
Gouhin would churn him.

From the outside, Gouhin had already undone his pants, now trying to
minimize the damage done to his pants. The crowd had grown much larger now with
even the shishigumi watching in confusion and awe. Gouhin refused to slightly
stroke his cock from the outside, now furiously masturbating until he felt himself
cum. It was an extraordinary amount, even for him. Some of legoshi’s fur hadn’t
had the time to fully churn, leaving a few bits of gray fur to splatter against the brick
wall as Gouhin moaned loudly. His massive balls aching to push all of Legoshi’s cum
remains out after all that he had put them through.

“Ahhh… You stupid wolf… See what happened to you now? All messy…”
Panda growled, now zipping up his pants and walking off, not asserting the crowd at
all and leaving his new graffiti work on the brick wall for all the black market to lay
eyes on.
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