A pair of eyes were darting across an empty part of the school grounds. Nobody usually went to this small patch of woods that were technically part of the school, most kids preferring to play in the school’s state of the art playground. One boy however had something more important to tend to however, the short-haired ferret heading towards the small stone building that was his goal as discreetly as possible. The building had two doors, one marked “GIRLS” and one marked “BOYS”, the brown-haired boy walking in the latter after making sure he wasn’t followed. Getting inside and turning to the right, the boy was met with a pair of sinks, walking towards the sinks and turning to the right once again giving the boy a view of the room proper. The white and aquamarine tiled room stretched out about 5 meters, stalls on the right side and one large urinal trough spanning the left wall, the metal structure spanning from about the middle of the wall down into the floor. The urinal trough was divided from the sinks with a short dividing wall, barely reaching up to the sinks meaning that anyone washing their hands had a complete view of anyone doing their business right next to them. The whole place smelled faintly of boy piss mixed with bleach, the only sound being heard was the gentle stream of water that ran down the urinal trough. Not that he particularly enjoyed being here, the ferret boy, West, chose to come here for a very specific reason. Not only was he incredibly pee-shy, peeing in front of other boys or even having them hear him pee being one of his biggest nightmares, he also had something he was very ashamed of. West had just turned 14, just about to enter 9th grade over the summer, but he had yet to start puberty at all. Not only did that mean that he was one of the shortest boys in his grade, it also meant his dick hadn’t grown at all, still being as big as it had been his whole life just about. He was terribly afraid that anyone would find out about his little willy, opting to shower at home after gym and only peeing out here where nobody could hear or see him. 
A short twinge in his bladder brought the boy out of his thoughts, he hadn’t peed since this morning, so he was getting desperate to relieve himself. Walking over to the urinal trough, his school-mandated shoes creating a distinct clacking noise as he walked across the tiles, West got into position to do what he had come to do. Zipping down the shorts of his school uniform, the still on-edge ferret boy snuck his fingers inside to fish out his little dicklet. Fumbling with his tightie whities, he brought out his member into the open air. Being completely soft his foreskin was bunched up at the tip, creating a considerable overhang, the boy using his slender fingers to pull it back to reveal his little pink tip. Bending slightly forward to prevent any pee to soak his clothes, West started to relax his muscles to start the process, listening for any sounds around him. 

Suddenly the boy’s ears perked up, he had heard something. It was the unmistakable noise of footsteps coming closer, the shy ferret boy not taking any chances and stuffing his little wiener back into his pants, just barely getting his shorts zipped up again before the front door was busted open. West gulped, but walked as discreetly as possible towards the sinks, getting a quick glance at who had just walked in. It was a squirrel boy, no older than 10 West reckoned, dressed in the same school uniform he was, the same shirt, tie, shorts and shoes as him except a size down. One thing that was different however, was the insane bulge in the younger boy’s shorts, the fabric straining to contain what looked like a dodgeball. West did his best not to do a double-take, instead walking towards a sink to wash his hands, pretending to have already done his business. Just as the nervous ferret had managed to turn on the water, he glanced to his right. The squirrel boy had lowered his shorts and underwear in one go in typical boy about to pee style, revealing his package fully to the room. Even while flaccid the boy’s dick was massive for his size, the giant piece of boymeat being about the size of a 1-liter soda bottle, nestled on top of two balls each the size of honeymelon. The younger boy used both of his hands to lift up his sleeping behemoth, angling the tip towards the basin of the urinal trough. A few seconds later, the gentle sound of running water was interrupted  by the sound of piss gushing out of the squirrel boy’s monster cock. The boy leaned his head back, moaning contently, before turning his head towards the paralyzed ferret boy, the younger boy’s eyes half-lidded in pleasure.
“Maaaaaan, nothing like a good piss, am I right, big man?”

West forced a small grin, a weak “y-yeah” escaping his lips, barely audible over the loud sloshing noise the younger boy’s pressurized piss made as it hit the water below.

“Hahah, bet this is nothing compared to what you just unloaded, eh? Wish I was here to see it!”

West simply laughed and gave a vague sound of agreement, at this point he was determined to try and get out of there and hide behind the building, listen to the squirrel walk away before trying again. He had just managed to wash his hands when he heard the younger boy’s stream had ended. West turned towards the door, his bladder was screaming at him at this point, but he had no other choice, maybe he could try peeing behind the building, or-

“Hey, big man, wait!”

West froze in his tracks, a wave of desperation washing over him at the sudden change in momentum, the ferret turning his head towards the other boy, begging that it was something small he wanted.

“Can I take a look at your willy? I’ve never seen a teenager’s before and I really wanna see how big I’m gonna get, pleeeease?”
West’s eyes darted between the boy and the door, desperate to come up with some kind of excuse, his knees buckling inwards as he was fighting against his bladder.

“N-no, sorry, it’s just…what if someone came in, I-“

“We’re all alone here though, nobody ever comes back here, c’mooon, I just wanna look at it for a little bit!”

West was about to answer before the younger boy crossed the distance between them, forgoing his shorts and underwear, grasping hold of the ferret’s left arm.

“Wait, no, stop, I-“

It was too late, the squirrel boy had pulled him towards the middle of the room with surprising strength, causing West to lose his footing. Before he fell, the ferret boy stepped forward, but that was the last straw. Still being held by the younger boy, West let out a pitiful whine as the subtle sound of liquid hitting cloth seemingly rung throughout the room. A dark circle quickly appeared in the ferret’s shorts, growing bigger and bigger until droplets of piss starting dripping unto the tile floor. West had scrunched his eyes together and lowered his head down in shame, not able to stop his accident at all, the flow of pee only stopping once he had completely emptied himself. The ferret opened his eyes, the sight that met him being the squirrel boy in front of him, his hand over his mouth trying to stifle a laugh.
“HAHAHAHA, did you just pee yourself!? Are you a baby or something??”

West felt his face burn with embarrassment, not even able to come up with an answer, simply looking away. 

“Well, I was curious before, but now I have to see what you’re hiding down there, big baby man!”

Without warning, the younger boy reached out his hands to either side of West’s shorts and quickly pulled them down, the squirrel boy’s laughter growing stronger as he saw what was there.

“Oh my god, you totally are a baby! I don’t even think my little brother has a peepee this small”

West felt like he was going to cry, never in his life had he felt shame and embarrassment on this scale, it was so intense, it was almost…almost…the ferret’s eyes shot open as he felt his little dicklet reacting, the petite member beginning to twitch and harden.
“Oh my god, no way…is your peepee getting hard because of this??”
West buried his face in his hands, his wiener becoming stiffer than he had ever felt it before, the little member throbbing pathetically under the younger boy’s scrutinizing gaze, his words causing the ferret’s member to stand proudly at just a little over an inch.

“Wow, that’s so funny, it’s almost acting like it thinks it’s not a baby dick!”

West let out a whimper, his blush deepening as he felt ashamed that he was getting off to this. It had been a couple of days since last he got off, but he couldn’t…of course he couldn’t…West let out a breathy moan, the younger boy had grabbed hold of his dick quite roughly.

“Wow, it feels even smaller than it looks, I can barely get two fingers around this thing! It’s really throbbing tho, wonder what happens if I do THIS!”
The young boy tugged West’s foreskin back as far is it could go in one rough move, the jolt of combined pain and pleasure being too much for the ferret, grabbing hold of the nearby dividing wall he felt an orgasm wrack over his body, his little inchworm bucking in the squirrel boy’s hand, a single drop of nearly clear cum oozing out of his slit.

“Pffft, what?? Did you just cum!? And this was all you made!?”

West was breathing deeply, looking down just in time to see the younger boy scoop up his pathetic cum droplet. He look at it with confused amusement for a moment, before he stuck the finger in West’s mouth, smearing the meager load on his tongue. The sudden act caused the ferret to topple over, landing on his knees as he coughed and sputtered.

“Hey, ‘big man’, look up”

West looked up, being just slightly shorter than the boy in front of him now that he was on his knees. The squirrel had a cocky grin on his face, point down with one finger.

“How about you try touching a real peepee for a change?”
The ferret looked down, right in front of him was the younger boy’s cock, fully erect. The massive piece of boycock was gently throbbing, veins running up the length of the shaft, the boy’s foreskin being pulled back enough to reveal the almost purple glans underneath. West gulped, this cock really was in a league completely outside of his own. Without even thinking, he reached his hands up to wrap around the impressive length, barely being able to completely wrap around it. Gently pulling back the boy’s foreskin, letting it bunch up underneath his glans, West was met with a waft of musk. Even at this distance, he could clearly smell the boy’s cock, his masculinity unmistakable. The ferret slowly moved his head towards the alluring head of the squirrel boy’s cock, until it was almost touching his nose. The entire head about the size of a large plum, the impressive cockslit beginning to slowly moisten with precum. Without even having to be ordered to, West put the boy’s glans in his mouth and began to suckle on it, like a baby on a pacifier. The squirrel boy above him let out a content sigh, similar to the one he had let out previously as he had unloaded several liters of piss into the urinal right next to them.
“Mmmmm, wow, you might be a little baby boy, but you sure know how to treat a real man!”

West wasn’t even paying attention to the other boy’s words anymore, slowly moving his hands from the boy’s shaft to his balls. Cupping one in each hand, he hefted them up, feeling the weight of them, each one filled to the brim with no doubt virile cum. The squirrel boy stroked West’s head as if he was stroking a nursing child.
“You ready to see a real big man make cummies?”

Pushing the ferret off his cock, the squirrel boy gave his monstrous member a few quick strokes before he pulled his foreskin back as far as it could go. Moments later, a massive cumshot hit West straight across the face, the ferret opening his mouth to protest, which only caused the second, equally large cumshot to shoot directly into his mouth. The squirrel boy laughed as he saw what happened, aiming his next couple of shots across the chest of the sputtering ferret, staining the boy’s uniform with musky boy cum. To top it all off, the younger boy aimed his cock down further, trying to coat as much of West’s miniscule dick and balls as he could. It only took three shots until the entirety of the ferret’s crotch was drenched, the remaining ones being packed on just for good measure. The squirrel boy used his hands and pelvic muscles to squeeze out the last of his cum, a singular string oozing out of his slit which he wiped on the ferret’s chin. The younger boy gave a smug grin, aiming his cock towards the older boy’s chest once again, this time a small stream of piss jetting out of his cock. West could do nothing but look down, shocked and embarrassed, letting the younger boy mark him with his post-orgasm piss. The stream didn’t last long however, the squirrel boy shaking out the last droplets before walking over to his shorts and underwear. West could hear the boy walk over to the sink to wash his hands, before walking towards the door.
“See you later, big baby man, same time tomorrow.”

It hadn’t even been a question, the squirrel exiting the bathroom before West could even say anything, not that he thought he would. The ferret was still sitting on his knees, dazed, until he felt something familiar. Despite being completely drenched in squirrel boy cum, or perhaps because of it, West’s dick was once again standing up hard as a rock. The ferret felt his blush returning, his gaze peering towards the door and over the room before it landed on his pathetic, throbbing dicklet. Gulping, West reached thumb and forefinger towards his penis, barely having to stroke for twenty seconds before another orgasm washed over him, his dick firing blanks while being coated by more cum than he had produced in his life. Getting up and walking towards the sink to try and wash out the piss and cum from his uniform, all he could think about was how much he was looking forwards to tomorrow.
