#1: “Pregnant cuntboy tries to find a quiet place at school to give birth, but is followed by two horny bullies...”

Jackson had known it for quite a while now, it’s certainly hard to deny when your stomach starts ballooning like someone’s stuck a pump in you. One night of fooling around with an older brother’s friend had landed him with this bloated, pregnant belly 9 months later. He had barely understood what he was getting into at the time, simply following his body’s cravings, but he didn’t regret doing it at all. Hiding his belly was relatively easy too, the young mongoose was already a little pudgy from carrying around a bit of baby fat, so all he had to do was cover up with an oversized hoodie and he was good.
The discreetly pregnant boy was sitting in math class when he suddenly felt it, a sudden contraction in his womb. He’d been looking up on the internet what birthing would feel like, and this had to be it. Like a tornado he hurriedly pushed all his belongings into his bag, getting up to half-walk, half-run towards the door.

“Young man, class has not ended yet!”, his elderly owl teacher yelled at him.
“Sorry, I gotta use the bathroom, it’s an emergency!”

“But-“

“Sorry, gotta go!”

Jackson slammed the door behind him, knowing full well he’d be in trouble later, but right now he had more important matters to take care of. He had already planned for this months in advance, should he ever go into labor at school. Running past the nearest bathrooms, he instead headed towards the south-west wing, which had been in the middle of renovations for ages now. It was a well-known rumor amongst the kids that the 7th graders liked to sneak out here sometimes to make out in the bathrooms (and who knows what else), meaning that it would likely be a safe place to hide away for a little while. He’d been rushing ever since he left the classroom, the increase in adrenaline seeming to speed up his contractions, a second one causing the boy to stop and lean against a locker as he fought against his body’s urge to push. Sweating and panting at this point, the front-heavy mongoose held around his concealed belly as he felt his contractions die down again, urging him to sprint the final distance towards his goal. Ducking under the “DO NOT CROSS” tape and maneuvering through the various machines and construction equipment, Jackson finally found himself in front of the door labeled “BOYS”.
After making sure he was alone in there, the determined mongoose made his way towards the handicap stall in the back. He had just gotten a hand on the handle when he felt a third contraction wash over him, more powerful than the ones before it, causing his knees to buckle. Half-standing, half-squatting, the boy held a firm grip on the door-handle as he felt the pangs of labor wracking his body. He barely noticed that his pants were getting wet, but a sudden short gush made him painfully aware of it. Riding out the last of his current contraction, Jackson got back up and made it into the stall, beginning to prepare for the inevitable birthing he'd have to go through. Out of his bag he pulled out a large towel, a bottle of sports drink, a couple protein bars, a pair of extra undies and pants, a newborn diaper and a cloth. Laying all of his things within arm’s reach, Jackson peeled off his soaked pair of pants and underwear and threw them into a garbage bag he had brought, intent on throwing all of it away after he was done. 
Now that he was all set, the young mongoose boy sat himself down on the towel he’d prepared, taking advantage of this quiet moment to snake a hand past his bloated belly towards his crotch. His pussy had been extra puffy these past few months and had grown increasingly more sensitive as well. He shuddered as his fingers grazed across his erect clit, the acorn-sized nub about as hard as a boy’s clit could get. Jackson was content to simply stroke over himself like this, his other hand busy caressing his oversized belly beneath his sweater, waiting for the next contraction.

It turned out that he didn’t have to wait for long, the little mongoose boy’s strained grunt of pain echoing through the abandoned bathroom as his womb began to contract once more. Through all the huffing and grunting and straining he was unable to hear the subtle sound of the bathroom door swinging open. Jackson was panting, leaning against the toilet behind him when the stall door swung open. Two 7th grade boys, a wolf and a jaguar, stood in the opening, sneering down at the mid-labor mongoose. Jackson recognized them instantly, the two boys being known delinquents and troublemakers, raising hell for the teachers and even drinking alcohol at school, supplied by their older brothers.
“Well well, what have here? Little brat fell off the toilet seat as he tried to take a dump in peace?”, the wolf said haughtily, clearly the leader of the two.

Jackson wanted to retort, but was cut off as another wave of contractions washed over him, causing a whiny groan to escape him instead. The jaguar bent down, seeing past the younger boy’s hoodie which had been obscuring his pussy.

“Dude, I think he’s like, giving birth”

The wolf’s eyes widened, looking at his jaguar friend as his grin widened.

“Shit, forreal?”

The inquisitive canine stepped forward towards Jackson, grabbing hold of the boy’s hoodie and roughly raising it up past his pregnant belly, putting his wet, puffy cunt on full display.

“Wow, no fucking way…”

Jackson wanted nothing more than to fight off the other boy, but he was completely helpless as his body urged him to continue to push.

“Benny, get over here and help me lift up this little brat, I want a closer look”

The jaguar moved without hesitation, Jackson yelping as he was suddenly picked up from the ground and unceremoniously laid down on the toilet seat above. He tried to close his legs, but the two boys were both bigger and stronger than him, the two of them easily forcing his legs apart again.

“Woah, look at his pussy, dude”, the jaguar almost whispered.

Both boys were staring at Jackson’s pussy awestruck, the straining mongoose feeling a deep sense of embarrassment, which was almost overshadowed by another strong urge to push, Jackson grunting and straining as the boys looked on. He kept his eyes closed even after the wave had passed, not wanting to look at the other boys looking at him again, but that changed when he heard the sound of a phone beginning to record. The two boys had taken out their phones, their cameras pointing right at his exposed pussy.
“Dude, look how wet he is”

The wolf put two of his fingers into Jackson’s pussy, causing the boy to whimper helplessly. The two older boys oohed and aahed as the wolf continued to play with the younger boy’s pussy, spreading it apart to look inside, once even grazing over his clit which caused him to gasp. A sense of dread welled up in him as he heard two sets of zippers being lowered, Jackson looking down to see two hard boy dicks pointing straight at him. They weren’t quite as big as his brother’s friend had been, owing to him being 15 and them being no more than 13, but they were intimidating nonetheless.
“Ok, you better behave yourself, or else we’re gonna post this on the internet, got it?”

Jackson nodded, bracing himself as the first of the two boys entered him, whimpering as he felt the familiar feeling of a cock sliding inside. He closed his eyes and tried to hold himself back from moaning as the older boy began erratically thrusting in and out of his sensitive pussy, eventually failing as his baby began sliding past his cervix. He knew there was nothing he could do to stop this, resigning himself to the whims of the horny 7th graders as he continued to birth his child.
#2: “Cub is made an unwilling pred”

Jim was walking home with a pronounced spring in his step, bathed in the orange glow of the setting sun. The precocious mouse had just had a make-up test that he had previously missed because of coming down with the flu, and he had totally aced it! He was practically gliding as he walked, the obscene bulge in his short shorts throbbing happily, his tail swishing behind him in a merry fashion. He thought back to how he had expertly maneuvered through all the tough questions, his already self-satisfied grin widening, his cock squirting a small glob of pre into his tighty-whities. Jim felt sure that nothing could possibly ruin his good mood today, the boy fully intent on going home to play video games all evening, maybe squirt a little extra into the fresh condom he was gonna put on.
Jim was still lost in his musings as he entered the tunnel on the way to his home, the convenient passageway going under the local highway to make life easier for pedestrians and drivers alike. He barely paid attention to the large tiger man that was walking in from the opposite end, he would’ve likely walked past him without a second thought had the man not stopped dead in his tracks after doing a double take. 

“Woah there boy, where are you going with an unattended alpha bulge like that?”

Jim looked up at the strange man curiously, a slight sense of unease brewing inside of him.

“Wh-what are you talking about, mister?”

The large tiger pointed towards his crotch.

“Well obviously I’m talking about that monster boy-hog you got there swinging between your legs, I’m surprised you haven’t been stopped sooner!”

The poor mouse boy was seriously confused now, was there something wrong with his nearly pants-breaking boy bulge? Nobody else seemed to pay any mind to the several pounds of mouse schlong he was carrying around, did this man know something he didn’t?
“Mister, I-I don’t know what you…”

“No time for modesty now, boy, drop those cute little shorts and I’ll inspect you real quick!”

It couldn’t be helped, the man clearly knew what he was talking about, the flustered mouse boy having no other choice but to take off his shorts and underwear right here in the tunnel. Dropping his short shorts was easy enough, soon pooling around Jim’s shoes, his briefs were a little more of a challenge, however. Made to snugly fit a boy’s pert bottom and hyper cock, it was still a struggle to fit all of the mouse boy’s massive package inside of it every morning, not to mention how soaked it currently was with his pre. Jim first had to step out of the leg holes of the briefs, leaving only his cock inside of it, and then slowly peel the underwear off his dick like a snake shedding its skin. Inch after inch the mouse boy’s damp member was revealed, finally peeling off his cockhead and landing on the ground below with a subtle ‘splat’.
“I knew it, I knew you were carrying around a bonafide kidney-puncher!”
Now that Jim’s cock was finally free of its cloth prison, it began inflating to its true size, growing bigger and more rigid with each deep and powerful throb it did.

“M-my dick would never punch anyone…”

The big tiger gave him a playful wink, followed by a friendly jab on the underside of his cock.

“Of course, he’s a lover not a fighter, right? What have you been feeding this thing anyway?”

Jim cocked his head slightly in confusion, his now almost fully hard cock belching out a huge glob of pre.

“F-feeding? I haven’t…I didn’t know…”

The large feline smacked himself on the head in disbelief, apparently being taken aback by this.

“You mean you haven’t been feeding your cock at all!? Golly little dude, it’s a good thing I found you when I did! A massive boy-cock like this, he must be starving!”
Jim looked down at his cock, the almost painfully hard tool practically quivering in anticipation for…something.

“Oh gosh, mister, what do I do, I didn’t know you had to feed a huge monster cock like this!”

The older man ruffled the young mouse’s hair, before beginning to take off his clothes.

“Not to worry, boy, I know just how to feed a big, hungry cock like this!”

Once he had quickly and haphazardly discarded his clothes, the imposing tiger started walking towards Jim. The slightly intimidated mouse backed away out of instinct, but soon enough found himself bumping against the wall behind him. As the hulking feline closed the distance, he lifted one of his legs and placed his foot on the wall right besides Jim, seeming to aim his butt against younger boy’s cockhead.

“You’re lucky I was already prepped, I always leave home ready to help a poor, hungry cock out!”
The man pushed himself onto Jim’s cock, soon finding his striped rump pressed against Jim’s crotch.

“M-mister, this feels…weird…”

The large tiger huffed, a blush appearing on his face.

“That’s just your big stud of a cock beginning to feed, you feel it, don’tcha?”
Jim could feel his cock growing warmer, the huge rod throbbing ever as powerfully, but the throbs seemed to somehow radiate outwards.

“Mister…what is…happening…”

The tiger seemed to be getting agitated despite staying completely still, his breathing becoming labored and his body somehow…compressing.

“Oh yeah, your big monster hog is gonna turn me into extra cock-flesh, you feel that, boy?”

Jim was breathing heavier as well, his cock’s throbbing becoming stronger, more frequent, and continuing to expand further outward.
“Mmm, yes! Your cock’s a natural, kid, look at how fast he’s taking me in!”

The tiger’s features were become less distinct, his arms and legs merging into his sides, the man craning his neck as his head was becoming vaguely glans-like.

“Yes, YES! I’m becoming your cock! I’m gonna turn into a cute boy’s massive alpha schlong!”

Jim’s cock was throbbing so hard, it felt like it was the most important thing that was happening in the world right now, like his titanic boy-hog was the epicenter of the entire universe.

“Oh yeah, oh yeah, I feel it! I’m gonna…he’s gonna…we’re…YOUR COCK IS GONNA CUM!”

Jim clenched his eyes shut and keeled over as his ginormous dick shot out a huge blast of cum, painting the opposite wall a pearly white. Shot after shot of potent boy sperm was blasted against every surface of the little tunnel as Jim continued to cum like he’d never done before, the boy barely able to keep himself in the moment as his cock demanded to keep churning out more and more virile boy spunk, more than it felt his balls had the capacity to make. Like a geyser it blasted, thick ropes of hot, sticky boy cum flying everywhere as the boy himself lost grip of his consciousness. 

Once he finally came to again, Jim found himself standing ankle-deep in thick, goopy mouse boy cum. Looking down at his cock, it had grown substantially, almost rivalling the boy it was attached to in size. Cute little tiger stripes adorned the sides of it now, the cockhead itself having grown an angry shade of reddish pink. Despite how exhausted he felt, the hulking behemoth between his legs refused to turn flaccid, staying at a constant quarter-chub, seemingly motivated to stay so by a powerful will separate from his own. Jim gulped as he felt a fuzzy, but unmistakable desire radiate from deep within his member; “MORE”, the oversized piece of mouse boy cock-flesh giving an excited flex as Jim heard the sound of approaching footsteps.
#3: “Cub cboy seduces older teen brother's friend”

Jackson had been eavesdropping on them for quite some time now. His older brother Damien and his friends were what you’d expect of a group of 9th grade boys; loud, boisterous and obnoxious. Well, except for *him* of course. Jackson felt his stomach flutter when he thought about him, that mountain lion friend of his brother that was totally nothing like those other lame, stupid boys. Ricky could be loud, sure, but it wasn’t in that dumb way the other boys were. And he always had such a warm smile, his braces making him look way more mature than the others. That gorgeous brown hair that looked like it’d be so soft to the touch. And the way he laughed, with that little snort at the end, coming from anyone else they’d sound like a total dork, but not him somehow. Jackson’s toes curled as he pictured Ricky in his mind’s eye, that dazzling smile, his wide chest, imagining those big, reliable 9th grader arms wrapping around him and holding him close. The young mongoose absentmindedly brought his hand down to his clothed pussy, palming his warm mound as he used his other hand to stifle a moan. He knew he wanted to, no, needed to show his pussy to Ricky, it just seemed like the right thing to do, an urge that seemed to originate from deep within him.
“Hey guys, I’m just gonna go take a leak, be back in a bit”

Jackson’s eyes widened as he heard him through the wall. Although he couldn’t hear it too clearly as he was listening in through the wall in his bedroom, he knew that this would be his best chance that night. Peeping out through a crack in his door, he saw his cougar boy crush walk confidently towards the bathroom down the hall. Just the sight of him caused Jackson’s cheeks to burn red with infatuation, the sight of his crush’s pert rump in those tight jeans an added bonus. For what seemed like eons he stood there waiting, biding his time, planning on how he was gonna go through with this. He heard the door handle to the bathroom being turned once more, this was it, he had to act. He opened the door halfway, making sure that Ricky would see him on his way back. The feline teen stepped out of the bathroom, seemingly with his head in the clouds when he spotted his friend’s little brother. Jackson gulped, compelled to speak up.
“H-hey Ricky”

The kindly teen boy smiled warmly at him, his braces glistening slightly as they reflected the dull overhead light.

“Oh hey lil’ buddy, didn’t see you there, you doin’ alright?”

Jackson felt like Ricky’s smile was the sun itself and he was a wax figure standing too close to it, as if this boy’s warmth could melt him utterly and completely.
“I-I’m doing ok, I just…would you…there’s…something I wanna show you”

Fear welled up in the little mongoose, anticipating a rejection, probably a polite one, but what if he laughed, what if-

“Sure lil’ man, I’ve got time!”

Jackson felt like his brain was overheating, his limbs seeming to move on their own accord as he stepped into his bedroom. Ricky followed right behind him, the boy politely closing the door behind him seemingly out of habit, turning back to face the younger boy once more.

“Ok, what did you wanna show me?”

Jackson felt like his heart was going to explode, this was it, it was now or never. Standing right next to his bed, hoping Ricky would ignore the childish cartoon bedding he had, Jackson grabbed hold of his pants and underwear and lowered them in one fell swoop.

“Woah, what are y-“

Ricky had been surprised at first, but once he saw it he was completely awestruck. Jackson watched as his crush stared wide-eyed at his exposed pussy, leaning back against the bed and spreading his legs slightly to make his intentions clear. He didn’t really know what he wanted himself, but he knew this was right, and he knew this was what he wanted. Ricky looked up and down between the younger boy’s face and pussy, unsure of what to do.
“Is that…can I?”

Jackson could barely form words at the moment, feeling like his head was more blush than face at the moment, but he managed to at least nod and give what he hoped was an affirming noise. Ricky got on his knees in front of the younger boy, his eyes laser-focused on the virgin pussy presented to him. Jackson watched his crush as he breathed in deeply, seeming to be stuck simply admiring the sight in front of him.

“P-please…”

Ricky’s eyes darted up, seeming to understand what the other boy meant. With a trembling, unsure hand, Ricky placed his fingers on a pussy for the first time. Jackson felt as his breaths grew shallower, the touch of the older boy electric. The feline teen cautiously spread the younger boy’s pussy apart, his expression dazed and slightly slack-jawed. Slowly, agonizingly so for the anticipating mongoose boy, Ricky slid a finger inside of his friend’s brother’s pussy. It was too much all at once, the sight of his crush staring at his most private area like that, the sensation of his delicate teen fingers on and inside of him, just being so physically close and intimate with him like this. Ricky gasped as Jackson’s pussy clamped down on his finger, the younger boy throwing his head back and grabbing hold of the sheets as he squirted all over his crush’s hand. 
The rush of orgasm felt incredible, but the sensation went almost as soon as it came, Jackson looking back down again to see Ricky removing his pants. The cougar boy was clearly agitated, almost falling over as he stepped out of his pants, now down to just a pair of clearly tented, black silk boxers. Practically throwing them off, Ricky was now completely naked from the waist down, his 3.5” teen prick standing straight up, stiff as marble. Jackson stared at it with awe, finding the slight upward curve of it charming and adorable, as if it was just as eager as the boy it was attached to. And eager it was, it was stiff to a point where it couldn’t even throb up and down, simply vibrating with pure teenage need to breed. Ricky got on top of the smaller boy, Jackson gulping as he felt his older crush place his hands on either side of his head, staring down at him with almost animalistic desire. The two of them stared deeply into each other’s eyes, breathing, the atmosphere around them electric.
Jackson gave a slight nod. He needed this, he needed this big, beautiful boy to do what came naturally to him. He could see the older teen gulping, slowly moving his hips forward. He let out a soft grunt as his stiff prick made contact with the other boy’s soft entrance, the two boys feeling their minds expanding as virgin cock slowly slid into virgin pussy. It didn’t take much for him to fully hilt inside, Jackson looking up at his crush with a whirlpool of emotions dancing through his body. Love, lust, slight embarrassment, a sense of being filled, protected, completed. The two of them were stuck simply staring at each other again, their breaths coming out in soft, staccato pants. Neither of them knew what this was, what this meant, what they were supposed to do, and yet it seemed so obvious.
“Ricky…please…move…”

The older boy took a second to process things, then gave a curt nod of approval. His technique would certainly improve over the years, currently stuck with simply thrusting erratically out of pure instinct, but it didn’t matter to either of them. Ricky was staring straight ahead at the wall, his tongue slightly lolling out of his mouth, sweat beginning to matt his fur. Jackson was back to closing his eyes shut, holding on to the sheets for dear life as his crush repeatedly slammed into him. He listened to the older boy’s grunts, hearing them raise in pitch and frequency in time with the tempo of his thrusting. Suddenly and without warning, Ricky pushed his little prick as deep as he could within the other boy, squirting out several teaspoons of fresh, highly potent teen boy cum deep within the fertile depths of Jackson’s pussy. Jackson too had orgasmed, for a second time that night he had felt his brain flooded with waves of pure pleasure, causing him to barely feel as his crush unloaded into him. 
Jackson didn’t know how long he had been out when he came to, opening his eyes to see Ricky still panting above him, a drop of sweat beading at the end of his nose and dropping down on the young mongoose’s chin. Ricky lowered his face towards Jackson, getting closer until their noses almost touched, the two of them closing their eyes as they locked lips for a passionate kiss. It only lasted for a couple of seconds, but it would live on in Jackson’s mind forever, Ricky lifting himself up and giving the younger boy a quick smile before he lifted himself off of him. Putting his clothes back on in a hurry and rushing towards the door, Ricky was almost halfway out when he turned back again towards his impromptu lover.

“Uh, th-thanks…for uh, showing me”

And with that he closed the door behind him to rejoin his friends, leaving Jackson behind to bask in what had just happened.
