The quiet buzzing of local insects and the warm orange glow of the sun signified the beginning of a day’s end for many. It was a Friday evening and several furs were already at home, eating dinner, some perhaps getting ready for a night out. This was not the case for five certain boys, taking a shortcut through a small patch of nature untouched by the urbanization around it. The boys had just finished soccer practice, their coach having treated them all to pizza after a successful game earlier in the week and a longer practice today. 
“Hey Nubs, nice feint today, I can’t believe you actually got that one past me!” 
One of the boys, a labrador that had his tongue hanging out of his mouth, had called out to the boy they called Nubs, the deer in question puffing out his chest in pride. 
“’Course I did, I’m the fastest player on the team after all!” 
A sound of indignation came from the mouse boy right behind them, the shorter youth piping up with a crack in his voice. 
“Hey! I’m just as fast as you are y’know, you just have longer legs than me!” 
The boys laughed before another boy, a fox, took the word. 
“Whatever you say Squeaks, what matters is how fast you can actually make it across the field tho.” 
A lull appeared in their conversation as they made it back to paved roads again, the four boys in front stopping momentarily and turning around to make sure their fifth member was still following behind. 
“Hey Waddles, you comin’ or what?” 
The last boy of the group, William, or Waddles as the other boys called him, was slowly making his way towards the other boys. Like the other boys he was still wearing his uniform from practice, only his was several sizes too large, the baggy shorts (that looked more like pants on the boy) in danger of falling off were it not for the tight knot the strings were tied in. On top of the oversized shorts he also wore a hoodie fit for a much older boy, altogether giving off the impression that the boy was hiding something. The “something” in question could just barely be noticed as the boy walked, a faint outline of something huge underneath his shorts sometimes making itself visible, the boy earning his nickname due to the way he walked to hide it. 
“Y-yeah, I’m coming!”

 After another ten minutes of walking, the small friend-group finally made their way to their destination, Will’s house. The five of them had already set up this sleepover in advance, all boys except for Will having brought necessary things like toothbrushes and extra clothes to school, the plan being to go straight to practice after school and then to Will’s. The group of boys walked down the gravel path that lead to the tiger boy’s home, a rather nice two-story house that reeked of upper middle class. The boys wasted no time after walking inside, kicking off their shoes haphazardly and making a beeline for the tiger’s bedroom. After the other boys had crossed the entrance hall and made their way inside Will’s bedroom, the young tiger turned around in the doorframe and called out to the house. 
“I’m home! We already ate at practice so we’re just going to my room!” 
After hearing an “Ok!” from his dad, Will turned around and closed the door behind him, slowly waddling towards where his friends had sat down. Trying to be as inconspicuous as possible, he slowly sat down in a way that he hoped seemed natural while still concealing what he was hiding. This went unnoticed by the other boys however as they were focused on something else; the fox, Sparky, fumbling with a remote to turn on the tv that was hooked up to Will’s gaming console. Soon the boys were all engaged in playing video games together, taking turns to play against each other. Despite all of them having fun, there was something unspoken lingering in the air. The thought that this was only a distraction, something to pass the time before the REAL fun began, an excited tension slowly filling the room.
Sometime later, once the sun had set almost fully, Will’s dad knocked on the door before peeking his head in. 
“Hey boys, just wanted to let you know that Will’s mom and I are heading off to bed, promise me you won’t stay up too late now!” 
The older tiger gave a knowing look, being fully aware that the boys would likely stay up quite late, but he remembered well how it was to be around that age himself. 
“Of course Mr. Zectomi, we promise!” 
The boys put on their most innocent smiles, causing the older man to chuckle to himself. 
“Try not to make too much noise at least. Good night!” 
The boys returned the good night as Will’s father closed the door, all five of them listening in silence for his footsteps moving up the stairs. Once the house was quiet, the boys got into action, turning off the tv and gaming console and sitting around in a circle facing each other. Everyone was looking expectantly at Squeaks, none of them saying anything until Nubs blurted out. 
“So, uh, you got the stuff?” 
The mouse boy smiled mischievously. 
“I sure do, lookie here!” 
The boy rummaged through his backpack before pulling out a glossy magazine, laying it down in the circle. The cover of the magazine depicted a half-naked panther woman posing seductively, her midnight black fur looking silky and smooth as velvet, her purple bikini matching well with it. 
“I found it as I was looking through my dad’s old comics, it was in a small box that said ‘Do not open’, but I did anyway and snuck it back to my room.” 
The boys stared at the cover in innocent confusion for a moment before the labrador boy, Mouth, took action. 
“M-maybe we should start flipping through the pages?” 
The other boys nodded quietly, the young canine reaching out and opened the magazine on the first page.

As the boys flicked through the first few pages covered with women in bras and panties, no bra, and soon no clothes at all, their bodies started reacting on their own. All around the circle the boys would absentmindedly adjust their pants, not knowing why exactly, but all of them knowing that they wanted to see more. Will was looking as best as he could from the angle he was sitting, the faint bulge in his pants was now gently throbbing, but he was too enraptured by the images he saw to care. Finally, the boys made it past the individual pinups and had made it to a picture set, the first of which was showing a naked, muscular panther man standing in a doorway, holding his erect cock in one hand. 
“Oh, hey, I think that’s how you do that thing with your thingie that’s supposed to feel super good, I overheard my brother talking about it!” 
Sparky had leaned forward as he said this, the tent in his pants quite obvious. 
“I knew it had something to do with your hand and your thing, but I didn’t know it would be as simple as just holding it!” 
A small pause laid over them before Nubs spoke out. 
“So, uh, maybe we should get naked too?” 
A mumble of agreement was shared among the boys as they slowly started undressing, their shirts being thrown to the side, quickly followed by their shorts and briefs. While this was all happening, Will was nervously looking on, still anxious about revealing what was now slightly drooling in between his legs. After undressing, the other boys turned back towards the circle, Will sizing them up. All of them looked to be around the same size, just about 2.5” long with cherry-sized balls, except for Mouth who had just started puberty who was a little over 3” long with plum-sized balls. He didn’t know why, but looking at the other boys’ balls he felt as if he was looking at something he really wanted, almost like…he wanted to have them for himself. 

“Hey Waddles, you gonna keep sitting there or what?” 
The tiger snapped back from his daze, looking at the expectant faces staring at him. With a gulp, he steeled his resolve and got to his feet, slowly undressing in front of the other boys. First he pulled of his hoodie and shirt before he slowly started working on the knot that held up his pants. He snaked his thumbs under the waistband of the several sizes too large football shorts, closed his eyes, and let them sink to the ground. 
“Oh my god, it’s so freaky, it’s like a big monster worm!” 
“Dude, look at the veins, it looks like a spiderweb!” 
“Wow, does it hurt at all? It’s throbbing.” 
Although the boys had seen hints of it before, they had never seen Will’s cock up close like this before. The thing was wide as a soda bottle and reached well past the boy’s knees to his shins, the apple-sized head being partially covered by foreskin. Unlike the other boys’ smooth, soft-skinned dicks, Will’s monster was covered in thick veins, snaking their way from the base all the way down the shaft, all throbbing as they pumped up the massive thing up as much as they could, which was barely about quarter chub. Thick droplets of pre were steadily leaking from the monster cock’s slit, the slit itself almost unnoticeably winking outwards on its own. 
“Sh-shut up, no it doesn’t hurt, it gets like this all the time, sometimes it’ll just start throbbing like this and leak this goo everywhere.” 
Squeaks looked like he had a realization. 
“Oooohhh, so that’s why you had that stain on your pants that one time, I thought you had pissed yourself!” 
Will’s blush deepened. 
“No, and that’s why I started wearing black clothes too, so in case it happened again it wouldn’t show up as much.” 
Sparky bent down to get a better look at the head. 
“Huh, the opening of your thing is so big, maybe that’s why you leak all the time! Have you been stretching it?” 
Will tried futilely to cover himself up, only being able to shield a little of the base of his cock. 
“N-no, it’s always been like that, I haven’t put anything inside there except my fingers sometimes.” 
Mouth’s eyes widened slightly. 
“D-does that feel good??” 
For once, Will gave a bashful smile. 
“Y-yeah, it feels nice.”

With all the newfound attention on the tiger boy’s oversized, meaty cock, a new reaction took place. Ever so slowly, the boy’s veiny monster cock started lifting upwards, his foreskin peeling backwards slightly to reveal more of his glans. Due to its size, it wasn’t able to rise to more than a slight outward bend, but it was enough to reveal another thing about Will. Hanging underneath the tiger’s obscenely large cock was a pair of mango-sized balls, nestled in a loose, fuzzy sack that drooped lazily against the boy’s legs. With every breath Will took, the sack gently raised and lowered, the balls inside tensing every once in a while as a particularly large drop of precum escaped the tiger’s slit. As his body continued to react to the inquisitive stares of his friends, Will felt a blush creeping up on his face, not being used to this kind of attention whatsoever. Nubs snickered to himself. 
“Man, it’s no wonder you’re waddling with all that junk between your legs, I’m surprised you’re even able to walk at all!” 
Will’s cock gave a slight lurch, but the boy stayed silent. As interesting as the tiger boy’s bits were, the other boys quickly remembered what they were really there for, the four of them getting on their knees around the magazine. Will followed their lead, putting his hands behind his balls as he got down on his knees, making sure he didn’t accidentally sit down on them. He had placed himself a little further away from the magazine than the other boys, fearing that if he got too close he might drip on top of it. Squeaks cleared his throat, still feeling quite excited about the whole situation. 
“Ok, so, apparently all we have to do is hold around our things like this guy is doing, so let’s, y’know, try that.” 
There was a slight nervousness to the mouse’s words, but it didn’t seem like anyone was particularly paying attention to it, all five boys slowly but excitedly grabbing hold of their erect yet spongy dicks.
A few quiet moments passed where none of the boys were saying anything, all of them focused on trying to feel anything new or exciting from this position the magazine had showed them. Sparky looked around at the other boys impatiently. 
“You guys feel anything?” 
The fox was met with a dissatisfied mumble from the other boys, causing the vulpine to let go of his member and reach for the magazine. 
“Maybe the next page will tell us something else!” 
Flipping over to the next page, it went from the handsome panther man to a gorgeous panther woman, the same that had been on the cover. She was laying on comfy-looking queen-sized bed spread eagle, her vagina on full display to the camera, the panther woman lazily stretching her arms above her head and with a seductive smile on her face. None of the boys made a single sound, but an almost tangible wave of excitement filled the room, the boys staring slightly slack-jawed at the first naked woman any of them had ever seen, Mouth’s tongue even hanging slightly outwards. It took a moment before any of them said anything, Nubs finally being the one to break the silence. 
“Woah, she’s got a big slit too.” 
Silence laid over them again until Sparky took action once more, turning the page to see the action unfolding. The panther man was now standing in front of the bed, the panther woman staring at his dick with lust in her eyes, the panther man wearing a pleased grin on his face. Another page turned, the panther man had now fully hilted his cock inside the panther woman, the man giving the woman a confident, toothy grin. Various sounds of confusion and amazement spread among the boys as they looked over the page, not really being aware of what was happening. Sparks was furrowing his brows. 
“What do you think they’re doing?” 
None of the other boys could come up with a satisfactory answer, Squeaks having put thumb and forefinger to his chin in contemplation. 
“Hmm, well, the man has definitely put his thing inside that woman’s, uh, slit…could this be ‘sex’?” 
Mouth had a strained expression on his face, as if he was mulling something over, his gaze locked on the view of penetration on the page in front of him. Finally, he lifted his gaze and focused it on Sparky. 
“Hey Sparky.” 
The fox seemed to be taken aback for a brief moment before answering. 
“Yeah?” 
A mischievous grin spread on the canine’s face. 
“Dare you to stick your thing into Waddle’s slit.”

Will was shocked at what he had heard, he knew Sparky would take any dare that was presented to him, but surely he wouldn’t- 
“I’ll do it!” 
Nubs and Squeaks looked at each other, both smirking, letting out a low “ooooohhh~” at the challenge that had been issued and quickly accepted. Will looked from one boy to the other, nervousness creeping up on him. 
“W-wait, what do you mean, why have him stick his thing into my slit??” 
Mouth crossed his arms sagely, the boy looking like he cracked the code to a mystery. 
“Well, I figured that that’s gotta be what sex is right? Putting your thing into a slit like how they’re doing in the magazine!” 
Will thought it over, it was true that it seemed like you were supposed to put your thing into a slit to do this ‘sex’ thing, and it did feel good putting fingers in there, so maybe that was what it was made for. 
“O-ok, let’s try.” 
Still being a little unsure of the situation, Will and the other boys got to their feet, the tiger boy sitting himself down on the edge of his bed, letting his hefty nuts hang down the side, his thick, veiny cock jutting forward, ready to be entered. Sparky stood himself in front of the gently throbbing behemoth, staring down at the pre-slicked maw that was Will’s cockslit, the vertical entrance seeming to open itself slightly in preparation for what was to come. Sparky looked at Will, and then over to Mouth, the canine nodding once as if to say ‘do it’. The fox boy used both hands to take hold of Will’s cock slightly below the glans to steady himself, and then proceeded to slowly maneuver his slightly hard, foreskinned dick towards its destination. 

Sparky had only just gotten part of his dick inside of Will’s when the larger member seemed to almost take on a life of its own, lurching forward to take in the rest of the boy’s length. The vulpine boy was about to say something before he was pre-emptively shut up by a wave of pleasure washing over him, a faint moan escaping his lips. Will’s cock had clenched on to Sparky’s cock, the much bigger appendage milking the other forcefully, but intensely pleasurably. Although Sparky was too lost in the sensations to feel it, his balls had started tugging upwards, the boy’s sack scrunching up in time with the milking he was receiving, an odd sensation building from his balls and up to below his stomach. Meanwhile, Will was using his arms to keep his torso upright, his mind clouding over. He felt every movement his cock was making, the sensation of sucking starting at his meaty cockhead, and working like a wave down his shaft, feeling almost like it passed over every vein snaking across his length until it ended up in his balls. Another peculiar feeling was emerging in his lazily clenching sack, almost like a want, a hunger. The more the feeling grew, the stronger the suction became, the tiger boy’s cock seeming to be motivated by a goal, as if it finally had been presented what it was searching for. Sparky was gripping on to Will’s cock for dear life, his balls having pulled themselves so taut against his groin and his sack being clenched so strongly that finally the boy’s balls were absorbed back into his body. The fox was so lost in pleasure that he didn’t even register that his nuts were moving up towards the base of his cock, only beginning to notice some pain as his cherry-sized gonads started moving up his shaft. The two orbs had made their way up the boy’s cock until they were almost at the tip, where they halted fully. They were unable to move any further due to the veins tethering them to the vulpine’s body. On and on Will’s cock tugged and sucked and pulled, Sparky’s balls being moved up as far as they could go and then back again, each pull causing the resistance to be broken down. Finally, with one last powerful tug, Sparky let out a shriek of combined pain and pleasure, experiencing his first orgasm as his nuts were pulled out of his body, the two orbs and some accompanying strands being swallowed by Will’s cock.
Will’s mind was still slightly clouded over as he vaguely felt something descending down the length of his cock and down towards his sack. His friends were quietly freaking out over the shriek Sparky had let out, scrambling to pull out their sleeping bags and hide away the magazine as footsteps could be heard up above. Will barely had the piece of mind to pull his balls up into bed with him and pull his covers over him, Mouth quickly turning off the lights before scrambling into his sleeping bag. As all the boys were anxiously waiting in the dark room, Will faintly registered a feeling in his groin. Sparky’s balls had just finished their slow descent down the tiger’s sack and had just nestled themselves behind the feline’s mango-sized nuts, right in between them. Once there, the two cherry-sized orbs attached themselves to the larger orbs, causing a pleasurable sensation to wash over Will, the youth not paying it too much attention as his father entered the room. The older tiger was now only wearing a maroon bathrobe that he had haphazardly thrown on, flicking on the light in the room to survey what had happened. The older man was wearing a much sterner expression than he had had previously, quietly whisper shouting at the boys. 
“What the heck did I just tell you boys, what was that scream just now?” 
He finally caught eye of Sparky, who was clutching his paws over his groin, the older tiger about to continue before Mouth took the word in a hurry. 
“Sorry Mr. Zectomi, Wadd- Will accidentally stepped on Sparky’s balls when he stepped into bed, isn’t that right?” 
All eyes pointed at Will who quietly nodded. 
“Y-yeah, I couldn’t see that well when we turned off the lights and I misstepped, sorry dad…” 
The older tiger furrowed his brows and gave all the boys another once over. 
“…fine, but this is your last warning, not another peep, you hear?” 
The boys nodded, Will’s dad giving a last sweeping look before he turned off the lights again and closed the door.

Once again the boys listened for the slowly fading sounds of footsteps before Squeaks snuck his way over to the light to turn it on, all the boys turning towards Sparky. Squeaks was the first to take the word, speaking just loud enough for the others to hear. 
“DUDE, what the heck was that scream for, what happened??” 
Sparky, who was still clutching his crotch through his sleeping bag, smiled at the mouse sheepishly. 
“Sorry, I couldn’t help it, it just felt so…intense!” 
Nubs was looking a little worried. 
“You sure it wasn’t a scream of pain? I thought something had happened to your thing!” 
Sparky let out a small laugh. 
“Nah man, it felt absolutely amazing! And my thing is totally fine, just feels a little sore.” 
With that, the fox boy slid out of his sleeping bag as if to show that he was just fine, but neither he nor the others were expecting to see the state of Sparky’s dick. Still half-hard, the vulpine boy’s dick slit was stretched open, looking like it could easily fit a pencil inside without problem. The boys were taken aback until Sparky came up with an idea. 
“The magazine! Let’s check to see what happens next!” 
Squeaks hurried to his backpack to retrieve the magazine, the other boys getting back to the circle they had been sitting in, Will gently sliding off the bed making sure his dick wasn’t in the way. Squeaks laid the magazine in the middle of the circle, and turned back to the page they had been on and continuing on from there. After the page of the panther man penetrating the panther woman, the next page was a shot of the man cumming all over the woman, large streaks of white covering the feline lady’s front all the way from her pussy all the way up to her neck. As the boys were unaware of what this meant, they turned to the next page, which was just a centerfold of the woman covered in cum, the page after that being the start of a lengthy article on using household items as sex toys. The boys turned back to the page where the man was in the middle of cumming over the woman, the five of them still as confused as ever.

Finally, after looking at the image trying to come up with a solution, Squeaks finally piped up. 
“I think this might be ‘busting a nut’” 
The other boys looked at the mouse boy quizzically, urging him to continue. 
“I’ve overheard some of the older boys talking about it, it’s supposedly what happens after you get that good feeling from your thing, but I had no idea it looked like this.” 
The boys once again turned their eyes towards the image, focusing on the panther man’s cock. From the angle the picture was taken, they could only see the head and a little bit of the shaft, the rest being obscured by the man’s hand, but it was clear that this pearly white stuff was coming from his cock and judging from his expression it was feeling rather good. Mouth was once again crossing his arms sagely. 
“So, Sparky got that good feeling in his thing and ‘busted a nut’ inside Waddles then?” 
The other boys nodded in agreement, except Sparky who was spacing out slightly, Nubs giving him a slight jab with his elbow. 
“Oh, yeah, I guess so…”
 Squeaks raised an eyebrow, confused at the usually attentive fox spacing out like that. 
“You thinkin’ of something Sparky?” 
A slight blush crept up on the fox’ face, his eyes only briefly locking with the mouse’s before darting towards Will’s cock and then quickly at the magazine. 
“Yeah, just about how I really wanna do that again.” 
All the other boys’ eyes widened, Squeaks quickly shooting back. 
“Really? It felt that good?” 
Sparky’s dick had sunken a little, but it still gave a faint throb thinking about the prospect of going through the previous experience again. 
“Yeah, it was probably the best feeling I’ve ever had, like getting a football to your crotch but like really, really good kinda.” 
The other boys were quiet trying to imagine such a feeling, before Squeaks gave a sly grin. 
“Ok, then I wanna try too, you up for it Waddles?” 
Will was taken aback at the sudden proposition. 
“I…uh…”
He let his gaze run over the other boys, and as his eyes met their balls he felt the same kind of subconscious feeling of wanting to own them, a slight pressure building deep within his own balls. 
“Sure, I’m up for it.”

Once again, Will sat himself down on the edge of his bed, this time with Squeaks standing in front of him, the mouse’s dick gently bobbing in excitement. He reached out one of his small, almost girly hands towards Will’s cock, the delicate hand standing in stark contrast to the rough and veiny surface of the throbbing appendage. 
“So, I just…put it in then?” 
Before he could do anything, he was interrupted by Mouth. 
“Wait!” 
Will and Squeaks turned towards the canine, confused. 
“What are we gonna do if Squeaks screams just like Sparky did?” 
The boys pondered for a moment before Squeaks noticed something in the corner of his eye. Reaching over, he grabbed hold of Will’s pillow and lobbed it towards Mouth. 
“Here, hold this over my face when it’s about to happen, Sparky you should know when that is right?” 
Sparky nodded in confirmation. 
“Yeah, just give us a sign when you feel something weird happening in your thing.” 
Squeaks didn’t seem entirely assured by this seemingly vague description, but he trusted that he’d know it when he felt it. Once again, he angled himself towards Will’s slit, which at this point was drooling heavily and gently winking outwards, waiting for what was right in front of it. 
“Ok, here goes nothing…”

Unlike Sparky who had initially taken his time, Squeaks shoved his entire 2.5” length inside Will’s slit right away. Milliseconds after the huge, spongy glans of Will’s cock had made contact with his friend’s groin, things started happening. The large knee-knocker of a cock once again clamped down on the small appendage that was offered, suckling like a thirsty calf at their mother’s teat. Squeaks almost fell on top of Will’s cock, his knees buckling at the intense sensations he was ambushed with, the lanky mouse straining to hold back moans of pleasure as his virgin member was worked over with the skill of a professional. The other boys stood and stared in awe as they saw Squeaks holding on to Will’s cock for dear life, the tiger boy also doing his best to steady himself as he felt as if his entire body’s energy was focused in his cock. At this very moment, the only thing that mattered was his giant, shin-length dick and the movements it made. Throbbing and pulsing and straining as it did its best to suckle on the cock it had been presented, eager to take what was inside. Unlike Sparky’s sack which was tight and taut against his body, Squeaks had a sack which sagged slightly beneath his body, pink and smooth, containing two cherry-sized balls. Had anyone been paying attention, they could see the two modest orbs being pulled upwards towards the mouse’s body at every suction of Will’s cock. Each squeeze causing the nuts to inch their way upwards until they were right up against the boy’s taint, finally being pulled inside, causing Squeaks to let out an audible gasp as his manhood was unknowingly compromised. Once they started pushing against the base of the mouse’s shaft, Squeaks turned towards his friends, barely able to speak through the pleasure and slight pain that was arising. 
“I…I think I…feel…I think it’s…happening!” 
As the other boys readied the pillow in front of their friend’s face, the mouse’s balls started to slowly ascend his shaft, the boy crying out in combined pleasure and pain which was now masked by the pillow. Finally, with one last powerful tug, Squeaks cried out into the pillow as he reached his first ever orgasm, likely to his last real one as his balls were tugged out of his shaft, meeting the same fate as Sparky’s.

As soon as Will’s cock had gotten what it wanted, it let go of Squeaks’ member, causing the boy to fall backwards against his friends who were quick to catch him, the four boys slumping against the floor. Will was once again in a slight daze after the intense experience he had gone through, just barely registering the sensation of two orbs sliding down his shaft and through his system. They softly slid from the tiger boy’s crotch down his sack, this time landing at the front of the boy’s balls, nestling themselves comfortably in the middle like a mirror image of the two that came before. Will let out a soft gasp as his friend’s balls made contact with his own, as it caused yet another wave of pleasure to course through the boy, who was still unaware as to what had caused it. Meanwhile on the floor, Squeaks was still trying to catch his breath from what he had just gone through, the three other boys sitting around him. They all looked down towards the mouse’s now distended slit, but it was Nubs who first caught eye of something else. 
“Dude, your sack, it’s all flat!” 
Everyone focused their gaze towards the boy’s sack, and sure enough, it looked as if it was completely deflated, looking like a wad of bubblegum. Squeaks was taken aback, just looking at his flat, pink sack while blinking slowly. 
“Wh-…did I…lose my nuts?” 
Without even thinking, Nubs reached out a hand to feel the now ball-less sack, kneading it to check for its now lost inhabitants. 
“It’s true, I can’t feel them anywhere!” 
Sparky got on his knees, lifting his now flaccid dick with one hand and feeling up his scrunched up sack with the other. 
“Hey, mine are gone too!” 
The boys were about to start speculating until Mouth, who had looked up and gotten a look at Will’s exposed sack that was hanging down from the bed, pointed forwards. 
“I think they might be in there.”

All four boys who were sitting on the ground stared ahead of them at Will’s balls. Right underneath the veiny monster of a cock that was still gently drooling precum, Will’s balls were on full display, and it was now clear to see through the tight, slightly fuzzy sack that two lumps had appeared on top of the boy’s already swollen balls. Will had only just snapped out of his daze once he saw Mouth point towards his nuts, hearing something about something being in there. 
“Wh-what’s going on, is something in my nuts? They felt weird earlier, like something pinched the top of them!” 
The four boys on the floor shuffled towards Will, their eyes focused on the two cherry-sized lumps on the tiger boy’s balls. As Squeaks was the closest, he gently extended a hand to touch the curious lumps, poking and prodding at them. Will let out a short gasp, being able to faintly feel his friend’s touch on the balls that had recently joined his own, not knowing that they were slowly becoming his own. Squeaks stopped his groping of the lumps on the front, and gently patted down the back of Will’s sack. 
“Lemme just see if I can…oh, there!” 
The curious mouse had managed to locate the other set of balls that were nestled on the backside of Will’s. 
“I found two more back here, so I guess this is where our nuts went! I think that might be a part of ‘busting a nut’!” 
Mouth cocked his head to the side, brows furrowed. 
“But the guy in the magazine had lotsa white, wet stuff coming outta his thing, it didn’t look like nuts at all…” 
The boys went quiet as they tried to think of the solution to this puzzle. It was Nubs who finally raised his voice. 
“Maybe…maybe it only turns into wet stuff if it’s outside the body?” 
Squeaks gave out a light ‘hmm’, sounding off his agreement. 
“Yeah, I guess that could be it, both Sparky and I ‘busted a nut’ right inside of Will, so maybe our nuts just stayed solid and never turned into that wet stuff.” 
The boys fell silent for a moment before Sparky came with a worried question. 
“You, uh…you think they’re coming back?”
 Squeaks opened his mouth as if to answer, but stopped when he didn’t have one, Mouth taking the word instead. 
“Sure they will, I mean you’ve seen your dad naked when you were younger right, and he still had his nuts, so they’ll definitely grow back!” 
The other boys nodded and mumbled their agreement, not knowing how wrong they were.
Nubs was fidgeting where he sat, something clearly on his mind. 
“H-hey, um…” 
The other boys turned towards him, waiting for him to continue, Nubs blushing and averting his eyes slightly. 
“I kinda wanna try this too, but…could one of you try holding my nuts? I’m a little scared of going through with this.” 
Mouth patted the bashful deer boy on the back. 
“Sure dude, I’ll hold around them while Sparky and Squeaks is on pillow duty!” 
Will swallowed without thinking. This time the other boys hadn’t even asked him if it was ok to have a thing put inside his thing, but he knew it didn’t matter. A small sense of excitement had flared up in him when Nubs had mentioned that he wanted to try it too, his thick, veiny cock giving a slow, powerful throb at the thought, the big monster of a dick drooling out an extra large globule of precum, adding to the growing puddle underneath it. Nubs, Squeaks and Sparky all got to their feet, Nubs standing himself in front of Will’s increasingly eager behemoth and the two others standing by with the pillow. Nubs looked down at Mouth who was still down on his knees, the dog giving him a reassuring nod which the deer returned. Nubs gingerly wrapped his hands around Will’s dick, right under the glans, causing the tiger boy to breathe sharply in. 
“Ok Waddles, I-I’m putting it in!” 
Hesitantly, the deer boy guided his pecker towards the waiting slit, making it about halfway in before Will’s hips moved forward on instinct to close the distance, the tiger’s cock clamping down on its prey before moving back, causing Nubs to be pulled forward slightly. As Will’s dick started sucking and pulling like it had done twice before, Nubs scrunching his eyes together and buckling over slightly, Mouth reached out a hand towards the deer’s balls. It was hard getting a good grasp on them as they were already scrunched up tight in the boy’s tight, wrinkly sack, but finally Mouth was able to pull the small orbs away from the deer’s body using thumb and forefinger.
Nubs wasn’t even at the point Sparky or Squeaks had been before the boys had to wrap the pillow over the boy’s mouth, the young deer panting, gasping and squeaking enough to where the boys were afraid they might be heard again. The reason for this was Will’s cock going hard on the poor deer’s pecker, being denied the orbs it really wanted causing it to suck and pull and tug even harder, the deer almost folding over at the immensely overloading sensation. Mouth was doing the best he could to hold on to the little orbs in Nubs’ sack, the boy’s nuts straining against the dog’s grip, which was starting to loosen slightly. Suddenly, Nubs let out a moan that could be heard clearly through the pillow, the boy’s cock spasming as he reached his first ever (dry) orgasm. In the confusion, Mouth loosened his grip just enough for Nubs’ balls to slip past him, immediately getting sucked into the deer boy’s body, each spasm of his orgasm forcing the orbs up towards his shaft, Will’s cock hungrily pulling as it felt its prize nearing. With one final moan into the pillow, something tugged loose inside Nubs’ body, his nuts being greedily taken by the massive member that engulfed his smaller one. Once again Will’s cock let go the moment it had gotten what it wanted, Nubs falling backwards, but being caught by the two boys standing beside him. Despite being in a haze, Will tried his best to pay attention to what was happening. This time he could vaguely feel something making their way towards his pelvis and down into his sack, that familiar rush of pleasure washing over him once the newly acquired nuts made contact with his.
Will’s head was swimming, barely able to put together a coherent thought due to his ever-growing arousal, the boy still unaware as to what it all meant. 
“Hey, Waddles.” 
The tiger boy focused his bleary eyes upwards, seeing Mouth standing up besides the bed, tongue lolled out of his mouth and 3” dick standing out straight from his crotch. 
“You good for one more?” 
Will’s eyes darted down to the canine’s balls, larger than the other three boys, the plum sized orbs hanging snugly in their semi-loose sack. Gulping once more, Will nodded in confirmation. 
“Y-yeah, sure, I could do that.” 
Not even waiting for the other boys to get ready with the pillow, Mouth confidently grabbed hold of Will’s cock in one hand and without hesitating slid his own cock inside. By this point the tiger boy’s cock had gotten too slick to really grab hold of Mouth’s intruding appendage, but it didn’t have to as the dog boy seemed to be intent on giving it what it wanted anyway. Using both hands for leverage, Mouth used Will’s cock as a fleshlight, moving his hips in and out on instinct, his body telling him exactly what needed to be done. Will had to clamp his hand in front of his mouth to stop himself from making any noise, the other three times had felt good, but having his cock being fucked like this was on a whole other level. His cock seemed to be a little extra excited too, almost as if it could sense the larger prize that was awaiting it, the hunger that was looming in Will’s balls growing even stronger. Mouth was now full on panting, his tongue flapping gently as the dog breathed heavily, this newfound pleasure being unlike anything he had ever felt before. As with the other boys, Mouth’s nuts were being forced upwards into the boy’s body, his sack taut against crotch. Unlike the other boys however, the dog boy’s balls were too big to be sucked up simultaneously, the two orbs being tugged and pulled but not able to move as a pair.
After going at it for a while, Mouth finally felt something building up within his loins. As he continued to pump his cock into the wet slit in front of him, he felt the buildup of his first ever orgasm, recognizing it as the feeling the other boys had mentioned. With Will’s cock sucking, and Mouth’s own pelvic muscles clenching, one of the canine’s balls finally escaped upwards into his body, Mouth’s grip on Will’s shaft tightening as his orgasm finally washed over him, sending several spurts of juvenile cum into Will’s cock alongside one of his balls. Will was anticipating it this time, feeling that plum-sized nut sliding through his system, finally making contact with his balls, the tiger boy moaning into his palm. Mouth’s dick continued to spasm as his orgasm transitioned to afterglow, but Will’s dick kept on sucking, sensing there was more to absorb. 
“W-Waddles…stop, I…” 
Mouth tried to pull out, but that only made Will’s cock suck harder, the dog boy wincing and doubling over as his dick was overstimulated, his remaining nut being pulled upwards by the powerful suction. As his orgasm was well over and he was able to feel everything clearly, Mouth could feel his remaining ball traveling up his cock, the feeling sending a not-unpleasurable shiver up his spine. Will’s dick gave one last great suction, and with a wince from Mouth, his second ball was tugged free as well, about to join the first one. Will was breathing heavily now, knowing the pleasure that would come in just a moment, the large orb sliding down his long shaft, the tiger boy being able to follow the thing’s path in his mind’s eye. Finally he felt it being pushed out from his groin, slowly sinking towards his nuts, the stolen ball gently making contact with his own nuts, Will’s cock lurching as it gushed out a thick wad of pre, Mouth finally being freed from its grasp.
As Will was still lost in pleasure, gently panting on his bed, the three boys that had been watching swarmed around Mouth to confirm what had happened, Squeaks even getting on his knees in front of the still half-hard dog. The mouse reached a hand out to feel up Mouth’s deflated sack, kneading it to check if it was really true.

“Wow, it really is just like how it was with everyone else, not a trace of your nuts left!”

As the boys focused down on Mouth’s crotch, Sparky looked towards Will and spotted the tiger boy’s cockslit, still slightly open and dripping pre. The fox gave a sly grin and made his way towards the monster cock, wanting to get in a round two before the other boys had the same idea. Without warning, Sparky popped his soft member into the slit, closing his eyes and expecting to feel that same pleasure and suction he had felt before. This time however, no reaction came from Will’s cock, causing the fox to grumble. 
“Hey Waddles, I think your thing is broken, it won’t do the thing anymore!”

Will hadn’t even noticed what had happened, but quickly looked down to survey the situation. He didn’t know why, but he felt he knew the reason for his dick not being interested in Sparky anymore, as he had already given it what it wanted…what he wanted.

“Hey Sparky, get over here!”

Mouth had called over to the fox, the three other boys having found a place around the porn magazine again, their hands working on rubbing themselves and each other. Sparky pulled his soft pecker out of Will and went to join the others, leaving Will to his thoughts. He wasn’t quite sure what was going on, but he knew he had to see himself. Carefully, the boy shuffled off the bed and turned towards his friends.

“H-hey, I’m just gonna go to the bathroom.”


The other boys didn’t even turn their heads, just gave a slight ‘ok’ and ‘yeah sure’ to indicate that they had heard him. Will turned to walk out the door, the boy not even thinking about putting on anything to cover himself up, his cock still in a half-hard state, dripping pre.
After closing the door behind himself as quietly as possible, Will started making his way towards the bathroom. It wasn’t a long trip, just at the other end of his room down the hall, but as the tiger boy was quietly stalking towards his goal he stopped in front of the door that was in the middle of the hall. It was the door to his older brother Ethan’s room, the older tiger not having closed the door properly leaving a slight gap for Will to look through. On the other side Will could see his brother sleeping on his bed face down, the older teen having already thrown off his covers leaving his back completely exposed, the root of Ethan’s tail barely being visible through the gap which confirmed the boy was sleeping commando. Will felt a blush creep on his face. If Ethan was sleeping naked, that would mean his balls would be exposed, his balls…the young tiger felt his cock stiffen, the many thick veins running up its length pulsing with raw sexual energy, that hungry feeling in his balls returning tenfold. Will gulped, he briefly thought about what would happen if he was caught, but he also knew his brother was a heavy sleeper. Steeling his resolve, Will slowly made his way inside his brother’s room.
Ethan’s room looked very much like your typical teenage boy’s. The whole room had that kind of “organized mess” feel to it, clothes being strewn all over the floor, the boy’s desk being a mess of cables and empty cans. In the corner stood a rack of weights, and looking at the tiger that was laying sprawled out on his bed it was obvious he used them. In contrast to Will who was a little on the scrawnier side, Ethan had spent a lot of his teenage years bulking up, partially from puberty and partially from working out regularly. As Will got closer, he noticed that it wasn’t only his brother’s muscles that were big. As Ethan was laying down spread eagle, his cock and balls were on full display behind him. While not quite as large as Will, his cock was nearly knee-length flaccid, his plump, lemon-sized balls laying on top of the older tiger’s prodigious cock. At this point, Will’s mind was nearly blanking out with lust, his cock straining and drooling pre all over his brother’s floor. The younger tiger climbed up his brother’s bed, his large, oversized balls dragging on the soft linen as he shuffled his way towards his goal. Although the lights were off, the room was lit up by the moon shining in through the windows, one ray shining directly on Ethan’s balls, the juicy balls encapsulated in the older tiger’s fuzzy sack almost calling out to Will. As he sat there on his knees in front of his brother, he knew only on thing; he had to have those nuts.
As Will got into position, his cockhead got closer to his brother’s, the young tiger’s already oversized monster stretching and widening itself like a snake ready to strike. Will used his paws to angle himself properly, and the second the two cocks made contact, Will’s veiny monster cock wasted no time in lurching forward to engulf more, taking in inch after inch of his brother’s also quite large cock. A soft moan came from Ethan at the other side of the bed, the older tiger no doubt feeling something engulfing his shaft, but not being any closer to waking up still. Will had to once again clench a palm over his mouth as his dick swallowed inch after inch of thick dickmeat, the feeling not being unpleasurable somehow, but incredibly intense. Once the eager cock had taken in slightly over half of the other, it slowly started its process of tugging and sucking on the prey it had swallowed, causing Will to moan into his hand and his brother to let out a half sexual, half sleepy moan. Previously, Will hadn’t been able to see much of what had happened to the other boys, but this time he had a front row seat to the action. As his cock hungrily tugged and pulled and spasmed on its own, he could clearly see his brother’s balls being tugged from the inside, the older tiger’s entire sack being pulled against his body in rhythm with the movements of the younger tiger’s cock. Will was simply staring, mesmerized, intrigued, hungry.

On and on it went, the only sound in the tiny room being the quiet moans of the two brothers as well as the subtle wet noise of Will’s cock sucking Ethan’s cock for dear life. Eventually, Ethan’s breathing in between moans became shallower, louder. Will could feel the teen’s heartbeat in his cock becoming increasingly faster, the now almost fully erect thing throbbing powerfully inside the grasp of the other tiger’s cock. Ethan’s moans rose slowly in volume and pitch, the older tiger instinctively grabbing hold of his sheets as he felt an orgasm building up. The teen’s balls were pushing right up against his groin, partly from Ethan’s own muscles clenching powerfully, partly from Will’s cock trying to suck them out, it was only a matter of time before they would be taken away for good. With a breathy moan, Ethan finally came crashing over the edge, Will’s cock milking the older tiger harder than he had before in his entire life, Will blushing as he felt his brother’s cum shooting down his own cock. As he was cumming, Ethan clenched his pelvic muscles harder than he had up to this point, which was just enough for his massive balls to pull up into his pelvis, causing the teen to let out a light gasp. Will could see it happening, the orbs disappearing from his brother’s sack until two bulges appeared at the base of Ethan’s cock, and as the teen’s orgasm continued to wrack his body, the two figures were slowly pushed up the tiger’s shaft. They made it all the way to Will’s glans before they were stopped, something holding them back, Will looking at the orbs hungrily, now manually trying to use his cock to suck them into himself. With a soft scream of combined pain and pleasure, something loosened inside of Ethan, causing his two orbs to get sucked inside of Will’s waiting cock, slowly making their way down to his crotch. Will bent over to watch it happen, the two lemon-sized nuts descending down from his pelvis, slowly making their way down his sack until they made contact with his balls, causing the boy to buckle over in pleasure, an overwhelming feeling of euphoria washing over him.
As Will was trying to keep himself together despite the incredible pleasure he was feeling, Ethan scrunched himself up until he was laying in a loose fetal position. His body gave one last tug to his now empty sack, trying to feel for something that wasn’t there, before the older teen fell into deep sleep again, breathing deeply. The feeling of having an entire cock inside his own was starting to get a little too intense for Will, the tiger boy slowly pulling back to extricate his brother’s penis from his own. The process was made easy due to how pre-slicked Ethan’s cock had become from being inside his brother’s, the quite impressive member landing with a soft thud on the bed, gently glistening in the moonlight. Will, still quite hazy from the experience, pulled himself off the bed and made his way back towards the hall, his dick still hard and gently throbbing, the boy not even looking back at his brother as he left the room.
The heavy fog that was clouding the young tiger’s mind was still there once made it into the first floor bathroom. Unlike the other times where it had cleared in between sessions, this time it persisted, Will’s dick throbbing powerfully as if building up to something. The boy had enough decency to at least close the door behind him, before he shuffled towards the large mirror that stood in the corner. Facing the mirror, he was met with his reflection, a somewhat wiry tiger boy with half lidded eyes, a hard, veiny, shin-length cock and pair of melon-sized nuts in a loose sack, adorned by several lumps. Will lowered a hand towards his sack, grabbing hold of one of the biggest lumps, one of his brother’s nuts. He tried moving it, but to no avail, it seemed to be stuck. He gave the ball a squeeze, causing his knees to buckle slightly and for a soft gasp to escape his lips. His brother’s balls, his friend’s balls…Will looked at the mirror, seeing some of the smaller lumps already having shrunk. His balls. 
A jet of pre shot out of Will’s cock, his cock’s throbbing increasing in power and frequency, a pressure appearing deep within his nuts. Will’s mind was completely overwhelmed with pleasure at this point, just barely able to register that something was building up inside of him. Looking at his balls, thinking back to the ones he had been given, no, that he had taken. Will’s balls were tugging upwards in time to his cock tensing, the monster of an appendage alternating between drooling and shooting pre. Will was moaning at the intense euphoria he was experiencing, he felt powerful, like his massive dick and balls were the epicenter of the universe. Suddenly, Will’s eyes widened. He could feel it. It was coming. With every throb he was getting closer and closer, to what he didn’t know, but at this point he didn’t care. Every time his dick tensed he held it there as long as he could, his sack pulling balls as close to his body as possible. Will’s moans rose in staccato, every peak felt like it was going to be the last one, but the intense pleasure continued to rise, the boy holding on to his cock for dear life.
Finally, Will felt himself crashing over the edge. He felt his balls clench tightly, the river of pre that had come out of his slit stopping only to be replaced by a large gush of fresh cum, coating the bottom third of the mirror in front of the boy. Will groaned and clenched his muscles all that he could, the second shot of cum splattering over the middle of the mirror, droplets ricocheting off from the powerful force and hitting the wall. As the third massive cumshot wracked over Will’s body, the boy fell to his knees, still holding on to his cock like it was a lifeline. Four, five, six cumshots came, nearly as big as the previous, the floor was now coated in warm, sticky tiger cum. Will groaned, clenching as a seventh, eight and ninth shot of cum exploded out of his slit, each being enough to fill a whole glass. With the tenth, eleventh and twelfth cumshot, Will’s output was diminishing, but not at all stopping, the boy bending forwards to hug his cock, slowly humping as he kept cumming.
A full minute later, Will’s cock was still throbbing, but only the occasional drop of cum dripped out of the exhausted boy’s slit. The panting tiger boy could feel the fog slowly lifting from his mind, enough so that he could survey the damage that had been done. Most of the bathroom mirror was entirely coated with his cum, and the floor underneath was one big puddle of tiger cum. Will blushed, the boy weakly getting up from the floor, aiming to repair the damage he had done. Grabbing dirty clothes from the hamper nearby, Will began to mop up the liters of cum he had spilled, blushing as he thought that all this had come from him. As he was doing his best to clean his mess, his dick was finally softening for the first time since it had been revealed, his foreskin bunching up to once again shield his glans from view. 
After having gotten the bathroom back to how it had looked before he had painted part of it white, Will felt another pressure in his body, but a much more familiar one. The boy walked over to the toilet, lifting up the lid and being careful to make sure it wouldn’t fall down, shuddering as he remembered times it had. Taking hold of his now flaccid python, Will lifted it up and laid it over the rim so that the head was pointing downwards without actually touching anything. Making sure that everything was set up correctly, Will finally allowed his muscles to relax, sighing as he was able to relieve his pressure. As he hadn’t gone since this morning, this left the boy plenty of time to stand there and think. He resonated that what had just happened was “busting a nut” as the other boys had put it, he had no idea it would feel that good, but he was glad he had been able to experience it! Will figured that maybe the reason his body had been so desperate to “bust a nut” was that he had let all the other boys as well as his brother “bust a nut” in him, so perhaps his body had to let it out. A thought hit Will, the boy lowering a hand towards his sack again. As it had previously, his hand was once again met with the lump that was one of his brother’s balls, which confused the tiger. Why hadn’t he lost his nuts when the other boys had, could it be that he was somehow special? Will shook his head, this was no time to be thinking about this, he was ready to head to bed, a yawn escaping his lips at the thought of his bed.
Slowly sneaking back into his now darkened bedroom, he saw that his friends had gotten into their sleeping bags, all of them seemingly asleep. Will tip-toed as quietly as he could over to his bed, making sure to grab his pillow on his way before climbing on top, making sure his balls weren’t squeezed in the process. Pulling the covers over himself, Will laid down on his pillow, still solemnly thinking about what had happened. Once again he lowered his hand towards his sack, being surprised to find that his nuts were almost completely smooth, with no trace of his friends’ or his brother’s nuts anywhere. Will put his hands behind his head and looked up at the ceiling, a slight furrow to his brow. Could it be that he had absorbed the nuts that had been busted inside him? How come he didn’t lose his once he busted his nuts in the bathroom? Could it be the same reason his thing was so much bigger than everyone else’s? Shaking his head softly, the young tiger gave up his train of thought, sleepiness already taking over his mind. He figured he might try asking his dad tomorrow if he still felt conflicted, seeing as father was a doctor he would likely know why this was all happening. Letting out one last yawn, Will closed his eyes and drifted off to sleep, unaware of the sheer magnitude of his actions tonight.
