#13: “Cute bee boy experiences puppy love, wants to put his eggs inside the other”

Emery had to bury his face in the floof around his neck just thinking about him, his face burning in enamored embarrassment. That handsome canine with his soft, light gray fur, those budding muscles from years spent playing football, that dazzling smile of his, those keen eyes that turned warm whenever he looked at Emery, like that time he had asked him to be his b-

His b-b-

Boyfr-

Emery couldn’t even think of the word, the flustered bee having to stop in the middle of the school hallway just to steady himself, the boy feeling like he was in danger of exploding out of sheer emotions. 
“Hey sweet cheeks~”

Emery yelped, almost falling over with how quickly he straightened up. There he was, the boy that made him feel like he was dying of fever in the best way possible, that made his stomach tie itself into knots just thinking about him.

“H-hey Tyler, wh-what are you d-doing here?”

The flustered bee boy was practically shaking at being so close to the handsome wolf, thankful that his neck-floof and oversized sweater allowed him to feel like he’s hiding away a little. Tyler closed the difference between the two, Emery feeling the breath catch in his throat as he was able to physically feel the size difference between the two of them. Not only was the wolf almost a head taller than him, but he was just physically bigger than the petite bee in every way possible. The large wolf put a hand on the locker behind Emery which allowed him to loom over the smaller male, which would’ve been incredibly intimidating was he not wearing an expression of calm love and devotion, which to the quivering bee was almost more intimidating in its own way.

“Just wanted to check up on my little beefriend during my free period, been thinking about you all day~”

Emery felt like he was on the brink of fainting, the little bee’s head more blush than face at this point.

“U-umm, th-that’s, I-I…”

Tyler put one of his large, dependable arms around his petite boyfriend, scooching the already flustered bee just close enough so that he was able to pick up the large wolf’s scent. It was earthy, masculine, but not overwhelming, like a boy on the cusp of manhood.

“I just thought, y’know, maybe if you wanted to do something together, get something to eat-“

“I wanna put my eggs in you!”
He had just blurted it out. The filter between his mind and his mouth had been so frazzled from his embarrassment that he had just yelled it out. The mortified bee stood paralyzed as he watched his flabbergasted boyfriend’s wide-eyed expression. 
“That’s…”

Emery couldn’t even look away, he was caught like a deer in the headlights staring directly at his boyfriend who was no doubt about to call him a disgusting freak that never wanted to talk to him again for even insinuating-

“…so cool!”

Tyler’s eyes lit up as a big, goofy grin spread across his face.

“You can really put eggs into people? That’s so awesome! That’s like, five-alarm kinda hot! We should do it right now!”

Emery’s brain was still stunned from the emotional whiplash he had just experienced, the petite boy barely managing to let out a squeak as he was swept off his feet and subsequently carried bridal-style through the corridors by his large and eager boyfriend. 
“I know a place we can go where we’ll be totally undisturbed, I used to jerk off there with the guys from the team all the time! Man I can’t wait for you to stuff me full of eggs, hope you’ve saved up lots!”

The poor bee boy felt as if his brain had fully short-circuited, as if he was in some sort of surreal dream. He barely took notice of where they were going, just staring up at the handsome wolf’s bright face, resigning himself to simply trust in the larger male. Tyler practically sprinted through corridor after corridor, only stopping when he had reached his destination. Almost breaking down the door of the rarely used handicap bathroom, the eager wolf made his way inside, still with his bewildered boyfriend cradled in his arms. He put the lithe bee boy down on the tiled floor, made sure the door was locked, and then made his move. Emery watched as the much larger wolf got over to the toilet, flung off his pants and underwear and sat down on the toilet seat with his ass sticking out towards the other. Tyler turned his head to look back at his boyfriend, his tail wagging excitedly.
“C’mon little dude, don’t keep me waiting now, I want you to pump your eggs into me good and hard!”

Emery was still blushing madly as he stared at his wolf boyfriend’s juicy rump, the large canine using one of his hands to spread his cheeks apart, giving a slight glimpse of his reddish-pink butthole. The flustered bee gulped, feeling a distinct stirring in his pants. Deciding that he should follow his boyfriend’s example, Emery slowly peeled off his skinny jeans, revealing a hot pink thong which just barely contained his thick black cock. Letting his thong fall to the floor as well, Emery stepped out of his discarded clothes and walked towards the awaiting wolf ass in front of him, his bee prick already getting rock-hard and throbbing at the thought of a warm, willing hole to be thrust inside of.
“Wow, look at that cute little monster you’ve been hiding away! C’mon, stick it in, I wanna feel that cute bee cock of yours deep inside of me!”

Emery almost wanted to pull his oversized hoodie over his cock out of embarrassment, but as Tyler used both of his hands to part his cheeks, putting his eager and winking pucker on full display, the worked up bee couldn’t help succumbing to his biological need to breed. Pulling back his thick, supple foreskin, Emery presented his slick, onyx black cockhead to his boyfriend’s eager hole. With an effete moan, he slowly but determinately dived into Tyler’s warm, awaiting hole, the buff wolf letting out a long, satisfied grunt as he did so.

“Oh yeah, you’re doing such a great job, fill me up with that cock of yours dude”

Emery felt his thick bee dick throb at the words of affirmation, letting out a high-pitched gasp as he hilted inside of the larger male. Tyler put one of his large hands over the bee’s pert butt, holding him in place for a moment as the eager canine looked back at him.

“Could you…show me how full of eggs you are right now?”

The effete bee gulped and nodded his head, reaching his hands down to the brim of his hoodie to raise it up. It was quickly apparent why the boy preferred his oversized hoodies, as although he had some general pudge all over his body there was no other way to explain his bloated belly than him being packed to the brim with eggs, waiting to be squirted inside an awaiting partner. 

“Wow, look at you, stud! You should’ve told me you were ready to pump someone full of your eggs ages ago, you look about ready to burst!”

Emery let out a slight squeak as he felt one of his boyfriend’s big, strong hands rub over his egg-stuffed belly. Not as firm as a pregnant belly, yet not as soft as a regular big belly, feeling vaguely gelatinous under a layer of soft bee fluff.

“Fuck yeah, dude”

Tyler had been regarding his boyfriend’s egg-filled belly with a dreamy expression when suddenly his gaze shot upwards, his eyes filled with lust and fiery passion.

“You better not hold back, you hear? Pump me full of your eggs!”

The flustered bee nodded vigorously, causing the handsome wolf to grin broadly and turn his head forward.

“Hell yeah! Go! Fuck my hole, you little stud!”

Not wanting to disappoint his boyfriend, Emery started humping the larger male with gusto, rubbing his large sensitive bee cock inside the eager wolf’s hole in rough staccato thrusts. 
“Fuck yes dude, you’re doing great!”

Emery was already getting lost in the pleasure, letting out cute little moans and grunts as he fucked his boyfriend with animalistic fervor. 
“That’s it, you’re doing such a good job, fill me up you little hunk!”

He could already feel the telltale signs of an approaching orgasm, his mind beginning to fog over as pleasure overtook him, his body readying itself to pump this warm, willing hole to the brim with his eggs.

“Yes, keep going!”

Emery cried out as he hilted himself as deep inside his boyfriend as his huge cock would let him. Within seconds his angrily throbbing bee dick exploded, a massive gush of eggs and cum blasting deep inside of his boyfriend’s eagerly awaiting hole.
“Yes, YES, FUCK YES DUDE!! FILL ME UP, PUMP ME FULL OF YOUR EGGS!!”

The tiny bathroom was filled with the sounds of Tyler’s ecstatic shouts and grunts as well as Emery’s girly moans and squeaks, Tyler’s rock-hard abs becoming obscured as his belly began inflating with his virile boyfriend’s cum and eggs.

“God, yes, keep cumming you little stud, I want everyone to see who the alpha is in our relationship, I wanna walk around proudly with a belly full of your eggs, KNOCK ME THE FUCK UP!!”
Emery felt as if something inside of his brain snapped. While he was still blasting an almost continuous stream of thick, creamy bee cum and soft, gelatinous eggs inside of his boyfriend, he began fucking the large wolf again in earnest, grinding his thick bee cock against Tyler’s vulnerable prostate. The beefy canine let out a deafening roar at the sudden spike in pleasure, his own completely untouched cock straining and throbbing as he came hard all over the toilet underneath him, large splatters of wolf cum painting the underside of his expanding belly. Tyler slumped against the porcelain seat underneath, groaning weakly as his prostate was still getting milked roughly by his virile little boyfriend, the wolf’s cock squirting out cum as he endured the delicious post-orgasm torture.
Emery’s orgasm lasted well over a minute before it finally started dying down. The worked up bee pushed the last of his seed and eggs inside of his bloated and spent boyfriend, suddenly feeling his vision growing dark as his dick twitched one last time. His still hard dick slid out of the larger male’s wet hole as he fell backwards, almost hitting the floor before he was caught by Tyler. The now thoroughly bred wolf pulled his spent little boyfriend into his arms, giving the boy a chaste kiss before pulling him into a warm protective hug, sliding backwards slightly on his seat to allow some of the virile stud’s cum to drool slowly out of his abused hole.

#14: “Cuntboy wants to try urethral penetration with his boyfriend”

“Hey babe, you wanna try something weird?”

Pete had gotten used to this question by now, when you had a boyfriend like Trent, you kinda had to. The buffer-than-average rat looked towards his chubby boyfriend, the skunk nonchalantly browsing his phone, yet Pete knew he was more excited than he let on to.

“Sure, what do you have in mind?”

The two of them were laying on Trent’s king-sized bed, the spoiled skunk’s parents away for the weekend, so they had taken the opportunity to be around each other as much as possible. They were both naked, not really for any sexual reasons, the two of them simply preferred to be that way, but it definitely made it easier to switch between hanging out and fucking and vice versa.

“Well, there’s this thing, I mean, you probably won’t be into it, it’s just…”

Pete sighed almost soundlessly in exasperation. Even after having been together for years, Trent was still nervous about sharing his kinky side, despite the supportive rat having assured him time and time again that he’d be up for trying anything and he’d tell him if he didn’t like something.

“Spill the beans, hun, you know I’m up for anything”

The stoic skunk was still looking at his phone, but Pete could spot the faintest hint of a blush forming on his boyfriend’s cheeks.

“Well, I wondered if you wanted to, I mean, maybe it’s better if I show you”

Trent rolled over so that he was directly facing his boyfriend in a sitting position, legs bent and spread to give the other boy full view of his crotch. Sneaking a hand past his plump belly and puffy upper crotch, the deceptively eager skunk used his fingers to spread open his pussy, looking away slightly as his blush deepened across his still quite neutral face.
“What like…your pussy? I mean, I’ve been licking, fingering and fucking it almost this entire weekend, what do you…”

Trent’s blush threatened to overtake his face, clearly struggling between his embarrassment and horniness. 

“No, like…”

The frustrated skunk spread his pussy apart even further and leaned back slightly, incredibly embarrassed about showing himself off like this, but apparently not as embarrassed as he was about saying whatever he wanted out loud. Pete was about to ask him again when the penny finally dropped. Right there, below his sizable clit, was his urethra, very deliberately put out there in the open.

“You want me to…fuck your peehole?”

Trent let out slight huff, his stoic façade finally breaking a little as he was getting more and more worked up.

“I, uh, y-yeah, that…yeah…”

The curious rat felt a dull throb in his flaccid member, not at all opposed to the idea, but with several questions regarding how it would even work.
“I mean, sure, yeah, but like…can you even…would it like…fit, at all?”

Trent briefly met his gaze, but just as quickly looked away again, his lips quivering slightly.

“Yeah, that, uh, wouldn’t be a problem, I’ve…I might’ve tried it before”

Pete raised one of his eyebrows curiously, getting more into the whole situation now.

“What, with other guys you mean?”

The bashful skunk tried his best not to hide his face behind his fluffy tail, something he would do frequently before he met Pete, but had since stopped doing it, mostly.

“No, just with like, fingers…and maybe some toys”

A mischievous expression spread across the rat boy’s face, his dick beginning to chub up as he started seductively crawling towards his boyfriend.

“My, I knew you were kinky, but that’s really something else. Does my big, naughty skunkie get off on the thought of men shoving their big, fat cocks up his peehole?”
Trent’s eyes widened as his face threatened to ignite.

“Th-th-that’s, I-I, w-“

Pete was nearing his boyfriend like a feral panther that had spotted its prey, the rat boy’s tail swishing playfully behind him, his modest 4” cock straining up against his faint abs.

“I bet you’ve been fantasizing about me putting it inside the wrong hole ever since we started fucking, you wouldn’t even say anything, would you, you’d just allow me to shove my cock deep inside your tight little piss slit~”

The previously stoic skunk had been fully reduced to a stuttering, blushing mess by this point, Pete’s smile widening as he saw the effect his words had on his boyfriend, knowing how weak he was to being verbally teased like this. The mischievous rat crawled on top of his worked up boyfriend, putting his hands on either side of the flustered skunk’s head, letting his dick rest on top the other’s crotch pudge as he stared passionately down at him.
“You want it, right? You want me to put my fat rat dick inside your little peehole, right?”

Trent was panting audibly, finally daring to look up at his boyfriend, nodding timidly.

“Ah ah aah, I need to hear you say it~”

The big, blushy skunk’s eyes moved between looking deep into his boyfriend’s eyes to averting his gaze entirely, silently working up the courage to voice his desires.

“I-I…I…I want you to…f-fuck my tight little peehole…”

Pete couldn’t help but break character, his expression turning warm as his eyes welled up with love.
“I love you, you big, kinky goober”

Trent looked away again, the still blushing skunk finally breaking out into a genuine smile. Pete lowered himself down to give his boyfriend a kiss, before reaching towards the bottle of lube that stood on the nightstand beside them. With a series of well-practiced motions, the horned up rat popped the cap open, lubed up his own cock, and prepared a finger to lube up his lover’s urethra. He put the well-lubed finger up to the taut little entrance, looking up towards his boyfriend for confirmation. Trent gave a simple nod, looking on with eagle eyes as the love of his life slowly shoved a finger up his peehole. The worked up skunk gave a strained grunt as he was penetrated, not used to the feeling of someone else’s finger inside of him like this. Pete was careful not to move too quickly, taking his time and holding out for any signs that his boyfriend wanted him to stop, but even as he shoved his finger in as far as it would go, it never came. Removing the finger as slowly as he had put it in, Pete finally prepared for the main event, pulling his foreskin back to reveal his slick, matte-pink cockhead which he put up against his boyfriend’s urethra.
“You ready for this?”

Trent simply nodded, words failing him at the moment. Pete nodded back, and with great restraint started to penetrate the tight hole in front of him in the most painstakingly slow way he could muster. It just barely worked, had he been just a smidge thicker he might’ve damaged Trent in some way, but as it stood he was able to smoothly glide his cock inside of his boyfriend’s urethra with just minimal effort. 

“Whoooooah…”

Pete had fucked Trent’s butt before which was quite tight in its own way, but this was a different experience entirely. His cock was being squeezed from every angle, giving off a feeling that he was shoving his cock inside somewhere it wasn’t meant to be, but that simply added to the thrill. 
All of a sudden, a few things happened in quick succession. Pete almost lost his balance as his cock seemed to slip past something, suddenly sliding inside a whole inch, feeling a sudden warmth on his glans. This caused Pete to let out a half-pleasured, half-surprised yelp as Trent’s eyes widened in shock, letting out a gasp as he did so. The two lovers looked at each other, both equally taken aback.

“Did I just…”

“I think you did”

Pete tried moving his cock in and out slightly, and could unmistakably feel warm liquid splash against his cockhead.
“Duuuuude”

“Duuuuude”

The two boys looked up and down between each other’s faces and the point inside Trent where Pete’s cockhead had made its way directly into the other boy’s bladder.

“Pete”

“Trent”

“…piss inside me”

The two of them had engaged in some light pee play before, mostly in the shower, but this was on a whole other level. Pete was taken aback by the request, but the more he thought about the idea, the hotter it seemed. He had been ready to cum just a minute ago, so it took a bit of coaxing, but finally the rat boy was able to relax his muscles enough to start peeing. He made a bit of an extra show out of it be letting out a satisfied sigh, knowing how much his boyfriend liked that kinda stuff, Pete letting his shoulders sink as he emptied his bladder directly inside of his boyfriend’s. Trent was looking down at what was happening with rapt attention. He could feel as the pressure in his bladder rapidly grew, feeling about ready to piss himself and yet there was more being pumped into him. Even with his chubby belly, a slight hump was beginning to form right where his bladder was, having been inflated beyond what it had ever been before. Right before he was about to tell his boyfriend to stop, Pete’s stream finally subsided, the rat wiggling his cock as if shaking off the last drops which caused Trent to squirm in equal parts discomfort and pleasure.
“Ah yeah, that hit the spot, thought I was about to burst there for a second~”

Pete’s mischievous smile had returned, getting right back into his horny mood now that the initial surprise had worn off. Trent felt as if he was seconds away from pissing himself at any moment, but with his lover’s cock acting like a plug he was stuck in that agonizing yet tantalizing limbo.

“Pete, I…I really have to go!”

The larger rat’s expression had grown ever so slightly sadistic, enjoying the desperation in his boyfriend’s voice.
“What’s the matter, just go then! Or could it be that someone’s HARD COCK is in the way?~”

Pete had emphasized the words ‘hard cock’ by thrusting into his boyfriend’s overinflated bladder, causing the desperate skunk to gasp and squirm.

“Please, Pete, I need-”

Trent was silenced by another involuntary gasp brought on by his boyfriend’s thrust, the satisfied rat smilingly smugly. He knew that if Trent was genuinely hurting or not enjoying himself he’d let him know right away, so as long as the skunk was just meekly begging he was more than content to continue playing with him.

“What was that? You gotta speak up if you want me to stop! In the meantime I’ll continue playing with my new little toy~”

Pete gave his boyfriend’s bladder bulge a quick smack, causing the encumbered skunk to let out a whiny moan. 

“Yeah, I bet you’re secretly loving this, huh? Getting your boyfriend to fill up your bladder and then pretend like you’re not enjoying it, I’m sure this was your plan all along!”

The dominating rat started thrusting leisurely in and out of his boyfriend’s bladder, letting his impressive, juicy balls smack against the skunk’s untouched pussy.

“Oh yeah, but I’m not done yet, filling you up with my piss was just step one, next up I’m gonna pump you full of cum!”

Pete was almost shocked when he saw one of his boyfriend’s hands dart towards his clit, the big skunk throwing his head back as he jerked himself off vigorously. The surprised rat stopped in his tracks for a second, but quickly found his rhythm again, continuing to shove his cock into his boyfriend’s stuffed bladder.

“Good boy, just give in, I know you love the feeling of your bladder being stuffed~”

Trent groaned, his back arching as he stroked his hard, inch-long clit, the feeling of pressure in his bladder making his nethers feel extra sensitive. Pete could tell his boyfriend was getting close, seeing and hearing all those telltale signs of a skunk on the edge, his playfully sadistic smile melting into a genuine one once more.

“Do it, cum for me, you big kinky hunk~”

With one final grunt Trent came crashing over the edge, Pete letting out a slight ‘ooh’ as he felt his balls getting drenched in pussy juice, egging on the already close rat to finish inside of his boyfriend. It only took a few thrusts before Pete hilted inside of the skunk’s bladder one last time, squirting out a sizable load into the already overfilled bladder. He had talked a big game, but his balls were already drained quite a bit from a weekend of fucking, so in the end his cumshot was a mere drop in the ocean compared to the two bladders worth of piss that was already in them. The two boys were panting, looking into each other’s eyes, neither daring to move in fear of what might happen if they did.
“Wow, that was…”

“Yeah…”

The two of them began coming down from their respective orgasms, Pete was about to lower himself down for a kiss when suddenly his boyfriend’s face twisted into an expression of intense discomfort.

“Babe, what’s wro- OH YEAH, THE PISS, SHIT”

Trying his best to support his boyfriend while making sure his cock was still lodged inside of him, Pete slowly got himself and Trent on their feet, the two of them awkwardly waddling towards the master bathroom. Once they had made their way into the large, open-plan shower, Trent started slowly dislodging himself from Pete’s cock, but the larger rat stopped him.
“Hey, do you think…maybe you could try holding your pee in, just for a few seconds?”

Trent simply stared at his boyfriend for a moment before he figured it out, this time the skunk was the one to wear the mischievous smile.

“Oh? Does a certain rat like the though of being drenched in his own piss and cum?~”

Pete’s eyes widened in surprise, but was quickly followed by a large, goofy grin.

“Yeah, that’d, uh,  be super hot actually”

Trent had to stand on his tippy toes to reach up to the big dorky rat, the two of them exchanging a kiss before they finally separated. Trent quickly plugged his urethra the moment Pete’s dick escaped it, the rat getting to his knees right away to receive all that he’d pumped into his boyfriend just minutes ago. 

“Get ready, here it comes!”

And with that the chubby skunk removed his finger from his peehole, ushering in a torrent of piss and cum to rain all over his lover’s chest. Pete was staring at what was happening, feeling his cock give a weak throb as he felt the warm flow of piss run down his front, over his chest and abs, covering his cock and balls. Trent moaned contentedly, genuinely feeling plenty of pleasure from the intense relief, but also putting on a bit of a show for his boyfriend. Unfortunately the heavy flow did not last very long, ending almost as soon as it had started, leaving behind a thoroughly soaked rat and a very pleased skunk with a gaping urethra.
“Wow…”

“Yeah…”

“…we really need to try that again”
#15: “There really is an app for everything, even for ordering musky, horny teen boys to your apartment...”
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