
Max stood at the foot of Sam's bed, the full moon shining in through the window of the bedroom they shared and illuminating them just enough for the white rabbit-thing to see. Sam lay in bed, completely naked and snoring loudly, totally oblivious to Max's presence and the fact that his wrists had been handcuffed to his bedpost by his mischievous companion. Max had woken up in the middle of the night with a tingling in his loins, an erect, throbbing cock and an insatiable urge to fuck someone, and his good buddy Sam was the perfect choice of fuckbuddy. Max hopped onto the bed, his hard cock swaying with his movements as he approached Sam's face and gave him a light tap on the cheek.


“Wakey wakey, big guy!” he said, “C'mon, wake up, this dick ain't gonna suck itself!”


“Nghh... Zzzz...” Sam just snored in response and Max crossed his arms with a scowl.


“Hey, I said wake up!” Max raised his voice, but Sam still showed no signs of waking anytime soon, “Geez, you always were a tight sleeper. So, how am I gonna wake you up, huh...?” Max pondered for a few moments, his eyes moving slowly up and down Sam's body and admiring his form... His chest, his big, furry belly and that fat, furry sheath between his legs that rested atop a pair of heavy, jizz-filled balls... Max's cock throbbed at the sight of it. His whole body was screaming for a good, hard fuck and if Max didn't get it soon he was liable to explode.


“Goddamn you've got a nice body.” Max said with a grin, placing a hand on Sam's midsection and slowly running his fingers through the fur of his tubby stomach. With Sam still refusing to wake up Max decided to try being a bit rougher with him. He moved his hand upwards until his fingers were caressing at one of Sam's nipples. He stroked it and teased it for a few moments before gripping it between two fingers and squeezing it hard.


“Mm! Mmm...” Sam grunted suddenly and wiggled about, but his eyes remained shut. Max sighed.


“Damn you're stubborn.” he said, “How 'bout this? This gonna wake you up?” he gave Sam's nipple a few tugs and twists, but all that did was make the canine whimper and moan in his sleep, “Huh... You're not just pretending to be asleep to get on my nerves, are ya?” no response. Max decided to move onto more drastic measures and swung a leg over Sam's body, straddling his chest and pressing his big, hard cock against his face.


“Most people use a bucket of water for this but I think we're all outta buckets, so this'll have to do!” he aimed his cock at Sam's face and let loose a thick stream of piss all over his face. He sighed and leaned back, relaxing as he coated the brown fur of Sam's maw with his warm fluids, the stuff splattering all over the canine's face, dripping down his cheeks and landing in his open mouth onto his tongue.


“Oooh, that feels good.” Max breathed, his cock pulsing as his stream tapered off, his piss dripping onto Sam's chest as his bladder was finally emptied. He then slapped his dripping cock against Sam's face, a loud slap! noise filling the room as he did. Sam grumbled and stirred.


“Ngh... Mrr... Zzzzz...”


“Geez, I piss on you and you're still not awake? The hell am I gonna do with you, big guy?” Max grumbled, although he had to admit that Sam's stubborn slumber was endearing if nothing else... Max thought to himself for a moment, racking his brain for any possible way he could wake his companion up. Sure, he could go back to bed, jerk off and forget about this whole thing, but where was the fun in that? Max was dead-set on waking Sam up and breeding the ever-loving daylights out of him.


“You know, I've seen plenty of porn where the guy wakes up from this, so...” Max shifted positions and shuffled down between Sam's legs, kneeling there and looking down at the dog's cock and balls. He took them in his hands, stroking the sheath with one and caressing the balls with the other before leaning forward and slowly working his tongue across them. He started with the balls; his tongue running over the two heavy orbs and slathering Sam's fur with his spit. He took one in his mouth and gave out a long, soft breath as he suckled on it, his hand working slowly up and down the shaft of Sam's sheath. His groping and licking quickly had an effect on the snoozing canine whose length started to slowly harden from his sheath. Max slowly moved his tongue up and licked along the growing tip of Sam's cock.


“Mmm!” Max sighed his approval as the taste of Sam's member covered his tongue and filled his mouth. He licked all over the hardening dick, loving the taste and coaxing the shaft further from its furry home. Max took it inside him, groaning softly as he began to suck on it while he continued to grope and fondle Sam's big, heavy ballsack. With his other hand he gripped the base of Sam's shaft and began stroking it, his head bobbing up and down the top half of his dick. Before long Max had gotten Sam to harden to his full seven inches of hard, throbbing doggy cock. He could here the jangling of Sam's handcuffs as he wriggled about in his sleep, his body reacting to the attention his member was getting. Max gave his cock some good, long sucks, his tongue licking around the tip while his hands worked the shaft and balls. His hand then ventured down from Sam's sack, between his legs and under the canine's plump ass. With a muffled grunt Max managed to get a finger between his buttcheeks and started tickling his tight little hole. He wiggled his finger against it, mouth and tongue still working at Sam's shaft. Sam's ass put up a bit of resistance to his probing but Max eventually managed to jostle his finger inside him and give Sam's hole a good stretching.


“Mm... Mrrph...” Sam groaned in his sleep, his ass being penetrated deep by his companion's furry finger and his body clenching around it instinctively. Max gave his ass a good workout while he sucked on the canine's cock, his head bobbing up and down the hard, fat shaft while his tongue made laps around it and his other hand stroked the base. Max soon felt the first drop of pre hit his tongue and savoured it, his tongue working over Sam's piss slit and lapping up the salty fluid that dripped from it. His own cock throbbed between his legs and begged for attention, and Max was never one to ignore his dick's needs. He let go of Sam's shaft, letting his mouth do all the work now, and reached down to stroke himself; gripping his shaft tight and tugging at his length. His big bunny cock began pouring pre onto the bed covers below him and he soon felt his fingers being covered in the sticky stuff. Meanwhile, his finger and mouth were working long and hard at Sam's ass and cock and he decided to give Sam's hole a bit of an added workout by shoving a second finger inside him. He heard Sam moan and gasp in his sleep.


“Mm! M..Max...” he whimpered softly. Max couldn't help but smirk at the mention of his name as he continued to suck on the big, hard cock in his mouth. Max managed to get the whole thing down his throat, his lips slurping at it loudly. He could feel Sam tensing up, his hips bucking upwards and pushing his dick deep down Max's throat. Max picked up the pace, his fingers fucking Sam's ass hard while he worked up and down his cock faster and faster.


“Mm... Ohh... M-Max...!!” Sam cried out loudly, his cock pulsing inside Max's maw and then erupting inside of him.


“Mmm!” Max moaned in approval, gulping down the hot, sticky stuff eagerly as it was pumped inside him. Max could feel Sam's shaft pulsing in his mouth with every thick load of cum that it shot and he made sure to keep it shoved inside his mouth while Sam came, his tongue licking over the throbbing head until Sam's orgasm finally tapered and slowed to a stop. Max pulled up, the cock slipping from his maw, before looking up at Sam who had been jostled awake by his climax.


“M-Max...?” Sam panted, gazing down at his li'l buddy, “Wha- what are you doing?” he paused, a curious look spreading across his face and then smacked his lips together, “Why do I taste piss? And why're my hands cuffed like this? And why-”


“Hey, hey, slow down there, big guy!” Max laughed, “What is, this, Twenty Questions?” he crawled over to Sam, his erect cock rubbing against Sam's chubby belly as he moved upwards until he was straddling his chest, “You see, I was having trouble sleepin' 'cos of this massive boner here, so I figured I'd wake you up and have some fun! Turns out you're a heavier sleeper than I thought.” Max gave out a chuckle and slapped his cock across Sam's face which made the dog gasp in surprise.


“So you decided to piss on me and suck me off?” Sam asked.


“Of course! What else was I gonna do?” Max replied, “Anyway, now it's your turn to do the sucking.” he started rubbing his pre-dripping dick across Sam's face, smearing his fluids across his fur. Sam smirked. This wasn't the first time the two of them had fooled around; Sam knew how to push the li'l rabbit creature's buttons. He turned his head away, a sly, vaguely snide look on his face.


“Maybe I don't want to.” he said.


“Huh... So that's how you wanna play it. Alright then...” Max gripped Sam's head in one hand and delivered a hard slap across his face before holding him in place, mouth pointing towards Max's cock, “Well maybe I ain't giving you a choice, big guy!” he pushed forward and Sam struggled and flailed, his wrists pulling futily at the cuffs that kept him bound to the bed. Eventually though, after a good amount of struggling and fighting, Max managed to ram his cock inside Sam's mouth, gasping when he felt his maw wrap around his dick.


“Ohh, yeah! That's the stuff!” Max gasped, his hands full of Sam's head fur as he pulled him close and held him tight, thrusting his hips forward and burying his cock down Sam's throat.


“Hrrmph!” Sam gave a muffled gasp and struggled slightly, but it was all in vain as Max just kept pushing deeper inside of him, holding him firmly and making sure he couldn't pull away.


“Mm... See, isn't it easier when you just do as your told like a good doggy?” Max gave Sam a pat on the head, his dick twitching and leaking inside of him. Max made Sam drink up his copious amounts of sticky, salty pre which now covered his tongue and filled his mouth. Sam pushed his hips forward and reached backwards, his hand groping at Sam's crotch and squeezing his wet, cum-dripping dick. He was still throbbing hard. Had softened for a single moment.


“Look how hard you are, big guy. You love sucking me off that much, huh?” Max chuckled and gave Sam's cock a teasing with his fingers as he began to hump into his face, “You're a dirty pup, Sam. A real dirty pup.” he squeezed the tip of Sam's dick before returning his hand to its place on Sam's head. He then leaned forward for leverage and began fucking his face good and hard, pistoning his hips forward and back and ramming his entire cock down Sam's throat with every forward push.


“Mm! Mmmrph! Mmm!” Sam groaned moaned as he felt that big, hard cock of Max's ploughing his face. Max went from 0 to 10 in a matter of seconds, his hips slapping against Sam's face and his big, furry balls pressing against his chin.


“Mm! Fuck yeah, Sam! Suck my dick!” Max grunted, tongue lolling out the side of his mouth as he enjoyed the warm, wetness of Sam's maw. Sam tasted every single inch Max had to give him, his tongue being rubbed against the shaft as Max worked in and out of him, his own cock still fully erect as Max had his way with him. Sam licked at Max's member, moaning softly around the thick shaft while he pleasured him. Sam would play the helpless, unwilling captive for Max's sake, but truth was that he loved the taste of his li'l buddy's cock. He moaned and groaned on the dick in his mouth and kept the act up for a bit longer before his love of cock overcame him and he started to work his head up and down Max's sizeable length, his tongue licking it all over.


“Ahh, that's a good doggy! Good slut!” Max said, “Doggy likes suckin' dick?”


“Mmm!” Sam moaned, not letting up on his sucking for a second. He gave long, hard sucks on Max's shaft, making the rabbit squirm and wriggle with pleasure, his grip on Sam's head tightening.


“Ah! Goddamn, Sam, you're a good dick sucker!” Max gasped. The two of them could hear the bed squeaking loudly along with Max's movements and Sam was starting to wonder if Max's overzealous fucking might actually break the whole thing, it wouldn't be the first time... Not that Sam really cared at this point; he was far too into sucking Max off to worry about that. Max kept pounding away at Sam's face, eliciting loud, muffled moans from the canine as his maw was ruthlessly bred and fucked, his mouth flooded with thick pre-cum.


“Mm, fuck... I'm gonna cum, big guy!” Max growled, “Work for it... Work for my load!” the promise of getting a mouthful of Max's cum spurred Sam on and he gave Max's cock all he had. He bobbed his head along Max's shaft in time with the lapine's thrusting, gagging slightly when he felt the huge thing being shoved down his throat, but still managing to take it all. He soon felt Max's body tensing up and could hear his breathing becoming rough and laboured. Sam prepared himself and was soon rewarded for his cocksucking with a big mouthful of Max's cum. Max cried out loudly, his voice echoing around the room as he pulled Sam close, shoving the dog's nose into his pubic fur and ramming his cock as deep down his throat as he could while he blew his load. Sam could feel every throb of Max's cock inside of him; the thing pulsing with every rope of cum it shot into him. Max's balls rested on Sam's chin as Max pumped his stomach full of his warm jizz, his orgasm soon slowing to a stop. With a content and spent sigh, Max slowly slid his dripping cock from Sam's maw. Cum dripped from the dog's mouth and down his chin, covering and staining his brown fur in the stuff. Sam gasped for breath.


“Awr, was I too rough?” Max asked.


“No way.” Sam said, quickly recovering from the sudden flood of cum his mouth had been given, “You know I like it rough.” Sam smirked and winked.


“Yeah, that makes too of us.” Max said.


“So, ah... You got anything else planned for me, li'l buddy?”


“Hell yeah!” Max said with a wide, almost threatening grin, “You know me; a dick suckin's not gonna satisfy me for long! I want more! That ass of yours feeling empty tonight, Sammy?” Sam could still feel the slight soreness in his ass from having two of Max's fingers in there just minutes ago, but his ass did feel very empty... He needed something in there... He needed that big, hard cock of Max's in there...


“Yeah.” Sam nodded, his own cock twitching in anticipation, “I'm feeling pretty empty down there... You gonna do something about it?”


“Hmm, maybe... Maybe I'll just head to sleep... I mean, it is getting late 'n' all...”


“Ah, c'mon li'l guy, you're not gonna make me beg, are ya?”


“Well the thought hadn't crossed my mind, but now that you said it, maybe I will!” Max gave a wicked laugh, “Oh, and to make things interesting, I brought this along...” he reached over to the bedside table nearby and pulled something off of it. Sam hadn't noticed it until now, being so preoccupied with sucking dick and all, but Max had brought along a dick vibrator; several small vibes strung together and made to wrap around a guy's erect cock.


“Huh, you been shopping?” Sam raised an eyebrow at the toy.


“Uh-huh, yep!” Max said, sidling down Sam's body until he was kneeling between his legs, “Oh, this thing'll really get you moaning. I'm gettin' giddy just thinking about it!” Sam just watched as Max slid the vibes around his dick. They hugged it nice and tight, squeezing against his sensitive member firmly, although not too tight or firmly.


Sam and Max looked at each other, their eyes meeting. Sam seemed to be daring Max to do his worst and Max was inclined to do so. He grabbed the vibes' controls and placed a hand on the dial.


“Eh, let's skip the first setting. That's easy stuff. Second setting's when it starts getting good.” he flicked it up a couple levels and Sam gave out a sudden, surprised gasp as he felt the vibes shaking against his meat, sending shivers through his body.


“Ohh! Oh, damn!” Sam breathed, his toes curling a the sudden sensation.


“How's that feel, eh? That feel good?” Max took the base of Sam's dick in his hand and gave it a slow, soft stroking. He could feel the vibrations from the vibes through Sam's entire shaft.


“T-that feels real good!” Sam moaned, thrusting upwards as his dick twitched and dripped with fresh pre.


“Hey, that's just level two, there's like eight settings on this thing!” Max clicked the dial up one and the vibes intensified. Sam wriggled and writhed, moaning and whimpering at the way the vibes squeezed and massaged his cock. He tugged at his restraints. The vibes were doing a good job of teasing him, but he needed more, he needed a hand to jerk him off or a hole to fuck.


“M-Max... That's... Oh, fuck, I need to jerk off...!!” he pulled a this cuffs again, but he wasn't getting free.


“Geez, third setting and it's already too much for you?” said Max, “Guess I found your weak spot or something, huh? Well... I might let you jerk off... Just beg for me to stick my cock up your ass and I'll let you take care of yourself.”


“M-Max, come on, this is-” click the vibes were pushed up another level, “Ahh! G-goddamn! You're an evil guy, Max!”


“Yeah, I know.” Max chuckled, taking Sam's legs in his hands and resting the vibes' controller on the bed next to him, “So, you gonna beg for my dick or what?” he raised his legs up high and shuffled closer, his dick pressing against Sam's taint. Their eyes met and Sam wondered if there was any point in fighting it. He knew Max; there was no way he'd let Sam out of this until he'd gotten what he wanted.


“A-alright...” he said, defeated, “I... I want your cock...”


“Ah, c'mon, that's not begging! Really beg, big guy!”


“Nggh... Fuck me, Max!” Sam gasped, the heavy and merciless vibrations against his dick making his voice tremble and stutter, “Shove your dick in me!”


“Say please.”


“Please fuck me, Max! Fuck me hard, I need your cock in me!”


“Yeah, that's better!” Max said. He rested Sam's legs on his shoulders, gripping him close and then thrusting forward, his cock penetrating Sam's tight ass and forcing out a loud cry from the dog.


“Ah! F-fuck, li'l buddy!” Sam gasped, his fists clenching as he felt Max's length being forced deep inside him.


“Eh, maybe you should rethink calling me you're li'l buddy.” Max smirked wide, his thick bunny cock being inched inside Sam's passage, stretching his hole wide around his girth.


“Nghh! Damn, it hurts!” Sam grunted.


“Yeah? Well maybe another level on the ol' vibes will take your mind off it.” he reached down and grabbed the controller from nearby.


“W-wait, Max, there's no need for-”


“Too late.” click, “Oops, skipped level 5... Ah well.”


“Ahh! G-goddammit Max, turn it off! I c-can't handle it!” Sam moaned and squirmed and struggled, but there was nothing he could do. He was totally at Max's mercy. Neither the vibes or cuffs were coming off until Max wanted them to.


“Ah, c'mon Sam, you're a big doggy, you can handle a few vibes on your dick!” Max laughed cruelly, still shoving his cock into Sam's big, fat ass and enjoying the tightness of his body. Max could feel Sam clenching down around his member, gripping it tight and making his length twitch with pleasure. With a grunt of effort Max finally managed to ram his entire cock inside Sam who let out a loud, high-pitched yelp of pain. He shuffled about a bit and then started to pound away at Sam's ass.


The vibes were driving Sam crazy. They, combined with the feeling of Max's throbbing fuckstick being shoved in and out of his ass hard and ruthlessly, were making his head spin. He felt like he could blow his load at any second, but he was kept just inches away from climax. He needed to jerk off; he needed a hole to fuck, he needed something to push him over the edge and let him cum.


“M-Max!” Sam moaned, “Max, I need to cum! I need to cum bad!” he bucked his hips, humping the air in a pathetic display of neediness.


“Little bitch needs to blow, huh?” said Max, “Eh, I might let you. Depends how I feel.” he traced a finger along Sam's tip, making him whimper, moan and gaze at Max with needy, submissive eyes that seemed to beg for mercy. Max held the vibes' dial between two fingers and clicked it up a notch, to the second-to-last setting. Sam's eyes went wide and his cock shot out a thick rope of pre-cum across his belly. He pulled desperately at the handcuffs, hips still humping the air and his shaft now soaked with pre. Max kept pounding away at him, making him squeak and moan with every thrust of his hips. Sam could feel every inch of the throbbing bunny dick being pushed into him, penetrating his ass deep, fucking and using him hard.


“Max! M-Max!!” Sam cried out, toes curling. His eyes started watering and he kept pleading; all he needed was a few tugs on his dick to send him over the edge, but Max stubbornly refused to give hiim what he wanted.


“How're the vibes treating ya?” Max asked, a mocking tone in his voice, “You sound like you're enjoying yourself!”


“Max... Please... I-I need... need...”


“Need what? Need the vibes on the highest setting? You got it!”


“No, Max-!” too late; Max had already clicked the dial up. Sam's whole body clenched as the things squeezed his cock and sent heavy, overwhelming vibrations through his nethers. Sam whimpered loudly. He was so damn close, he just needed that one final push...


Max panted and growled, still enjoying Sam's ass. Sam had such a nice, tight body. His passage hugged Max's cock tight, squeezing it like a vice and milking him of his pre and it'd be milking him of much more than that soon enough. Max's hips were a blur as he fucked him and he reached down to grab Sam by the waist. He pulled him close, making sure he could shove every single inch of his dick into him.


“Mm! I'm close, big guy!” Max gasped, his huge cock twitching hard in Sam's ass and threatening to flood his body with Max's seed at any second, “You want my load in you? Huh? Beg for it!”


“Max, I-”


“I said beg, bitch!” Max rammed his cock in deep.


“Ahh! Fuck! Cum in me, Max! Cum in my ass!” Sam cried out, pushing down on Max's dick and clenching around it firmly. Max clenched his teeth, his fingers digging into Sam's waist as he reached boiling point and blew his load deep inside Sam's body. The two males moaned loudly and Sam could feel Max's jizz splattering across his g-spot which had his whole body shaking. He felt every load Max had to offer him being poured inside his body, filling him to the brim with his warm cum. Max kept fucking him while he blew, hips slapping against Sam's body with every thrust until he'd finally emptied the contents of his balls inside him.


“Whew... Fuck...” Max gave a soft sigh and pulled out, his cum oozing from Sam's used and abused asshole. He then turned his attention to the bound and leaking canine.


“Max... P-please... You've gotta let me blow, li'l guy...”


“Eh, I dunno. I'm kinda tired, Sam, maybe I'll just head to sleep.”


“Huh? Ah, c'mon, you can't be serious!”


“Well... I do like hearing you beg so...” Max straddled Sam's body and positioned himself above Sam's aching dick. He lowered himself and started rubbing his hole against Sam's wet tip, “You're like a leaky faucet down there, Sam... So, beg already. You want me to let you blow, don't you?” Sam nodded furiously.


“P-please?” Sam whimpered, pushing his hips upward in an attempt to get his cock inside Max's rump, “Please, Max... I need it so bad.”


“Keep going...” Max kept teasing Sam's dick with his hole, rubbing his waiting ass against Sam's tip and smearing his hole with the dog's pre. Sam swallowed his pride and continued.


“Let me cum, Max! Please, I'll do anything, just let me cum! I'm begging you, I need to blow so damn bad!”


“Hmm...”  Max made a mocking, thoughtful sound and started to lower himself onto Sam's dick, “This what you want? You want my tight li'l ass?”


“Yes!!” Sam cried, “Please, I'm begging you!!”


“Mm, then here you go, you horny bitch!” Max dropped himself, gasping loudly as he let himself be filled up with Sam's hard, throbbing cock, the vibes still attached and being shoved inside Max's passage along with Sam's length. Max clenched his fists and grunted. It was a tight fit and he had to put in some effort to get the whole thing inside him, but Max could handle it. This wasn't the first time he'd shoved something big and hard up his ass.


He could feel the vibes shaking against the walls of his passage and he shivered with pleasure.


“Oh, fuck, these vibes are really good!” he gasped, “Geez, no wonder you needed to cum so bad!” he started riding Sam's cock, leaning forward and placing his hands on Sam's big, furry belly as he worked up and down his hard and needy cock. He bounced on it and let Sam push upwards and shove his cock deep inside him. Sam's big, furry balls clenched up. He was just seconds away from cumming; Max's ass was that final push he needed to finally blow his load. He didn't have to wait long. It just took Max a few moments of bouncing and riding for Sam to cum deep into him, crying out with pleasure and thrusting upwards as hard as he could. Max slammed himself down on Sam's cock, letting the stuff flood his bowels and giving a low, approving growl as he felt his companion shooting him full of his seed.


“Mm, that's the stuff!” Max gasped, grinding his ass against Sam's hips until he'd thoroughly milked him of his load.


Max slid off Sam's dick, legs wobbling slightly.


“F-fuck, that was amazing...” Sam gasped, “Now, er, the vibes...?”


“Huh? Oh, right. I dunno, maybe I'll leave them on-”


“Max...” Sam's voice took a low, threatening tone.


“Ah, relax, I was just kidding.” he grabbed the controls and switched the vibes off, finally giving Sam's cock some respite.


“So, you gonna undo these handcuffs or what?” Sam asked.


“Geez, turn the vibes off, take your cuffs off, you just want everything, don't ya?” Max chuckled and crawled over Sam's body, leaving a trail of cum across his fur as he came face-to-face with him, “I dunno, you look pretty cute all cuffed up like that. I might leave you like that all night.”


“You're not serious...?”


“Oh, I'm pretty serious, my li'l cumdump.” Max chuckled.


“Max, I swear, if you don't undo these cuffs- hey, Max!” Sam raised his voice. Max had laid his head on Sam's chest and had quickly started to drift off to sleep, “Hey! Wake up, dammit!” no answer, “Goddammit...” Sam sighed and lay back in bed; naked, covered in cum and handcuffed to his own bed while Max slumbered on top of him. Sam sighed, “Well... at least I'm in a comfortable position.” he shrugged and accepted his fate, closing his eyes and returning to the sleep that had been interrupted by his horny companion.


THE END
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