
“Please, can’t we go play outside?”
“Sorry, everyone, but like I already told you, it’s getting too late,” said Wild Hare. “What would Fairy say if she found out I let you all go running around outside after dark?”
Though the youngsters whined in disappointment, they knew better than to ask again, and went back to playing amongst themselves. Before Fairy Hare had left for her trip into the next village for supplies, she had reminded the children to obey Wild Hare just as they did her. The children had been good about doing as they were told, partly because they seemed to see Wild Hare as both a parental figure and a cool big brother, and partly because while Fairy Hare was as sweet as can be and loved the kids like her own, they knew better than to make her angry.
Wild had volunteered to go for supplies instead, but Fairy insisted that she be the one to go. The people in town knew her, and though some of the shopkeepers had met Wild Hare, it made more sense for him to stay back at the orphanage and keep an eye on things.
But it wasn’t just his promise to Fairy that stopped him from letting the kids play outside. Under normal circumstances, Wild wouldn’t have been worried about letting them out, as long as they stayed within the low stone fence that marked the boundaries of the grounds. But there had been rumors of baddies in the area. And Wild Hare knew from personal experience the kinds of things that baddies would if they got the chance.
That was one part of his past he hoped the children never found out about. Fairy Hare knew the things he’d done. It hadn’t felt right, keeping them form her. And she had seen enough of the world that though she wasn’t happy about what Wild had done, she understood. Baddies did bad things. It was their nature. And Wild had done some very bad things. Attacking good monsters, raiding villages. And the things they’d do to the villagers they captured…more than once the inhabitants of a town were the centerpiece for days-long orgies, orgies in which Wild Hare had been an enthusiastic participant. But those days were behind him now, and he was determined to do what he could to try to make up for the mistakes he’d made.
Two of the children had finally managed to convince Wild Hare to join them in a game when the orphanage’s front door was kicked open. Wild Hare jumped between the kids and the door, fists up, ready for a fight, but froze when he saw who had just walked through the door.
It was a squad of black-furred Dark Hares, each with a baddie crest on his grey chest. The group of them that spilled into the room were bad enough, but what had Wild Hare frozen was the tenth and final monster to enter. He was another Dark Hare, though unlike the others he wore a dark metal helmet with a silver ridge running along the top. He was their captain.
And someone Wild Hare hadn’t thought he’d ever see again.
“Well, I’ll be damned,” said Captain Hare with a grin. “Wild, is that you?”
“Dark,” said Wild Hare shortly. “When did you make captain?”
“Oh, it’s been a while now,” said Captain Hare. “I’d heard there was an orphanage around here, but I never expected to run into you. Thought I’d have them put us up for the night.”
“Sorry,” said Wild Hare, “but we’re all full up. So now that we’re done catching up, it’s time for you and your men to leave.”
Captain Hare feigned a look of hurt. “Leave? But we just got here. You’re not really going to turn away an old friend, are you?”
“You’re not my friend,” said Wild Hare. “And I’m not a baddie, not anymore. Look, I don’t want any trouble. Please, just leave, and we can forget this ever happened.”
“Well, if you’re not my friend, then I see no reason I should do anything you say,” said Captain Hare. “With you here we can have some fun, just like in the good old days. You remember the good old days, don’t you, Wild? All those times ransacking villages. And the fun we had with the villagers…”
“I don’t do things like that anymore.”
“So now you expect me to believe you’ve taken up the life of a monk?” asked Captain Hare. “Like I’d ever believe that. You always loved fucking the villagers, didn’t matter who they were - human, monster, young, grown, male, female. We all got to have our pick and as I recall you picked plenty.” He looked past Wild Hare at the young monsters cowering behind him, licking his lips hungrily. “That’s a fine pick of boys you’ve got there. So cute.”
“Leave, Dark. Don’t do something you’ll regret,” said Wild Hare.
“You’re right. I shouldn’t do something I’ll regret,” said Captain Hare. “And what I’ll regret is denying me and my men the chance to get some relief. Besides, if you really have given it up like you say you have, then these boys are long overdue for a lesson in all the fun ways to use their bodies, don’t you think?”
Wild Hare’s blood ran cold. Realizing what was about to happen, he yelled for the children to run and rushed forward, desperate to do whatever it took to stop what he knew was coming. In a one-on-one fight, Wild Hare could have beaten the Captain. He’d done it before when they were baddies, where power had been the quickest and easiest way to get people to do what you wanted. But, unfortunately, there were just too many for him to handle by himself, and he was quickly overwhelmed before he’d managed to take out even one of the Dark Hares. Wild Hare was forced to his knees, each of his arms stretched out and held tight by a Dark Hare. He put all his strength into trying to break free, but the position he was in robbed him of any leverage he could use against their iron grip. 
While the pair worked to restrain Wild, more of the baddies leapt to the far side of the room, moving to block the exits before any of the children could get away. But as they did, seeing an opening, two of the kids made a break for the front door. They were a pair of Hare brothers. The older brother, a Scaled Hare, was covered head to toe in green scales that faded to a lighter shade on his face, chest, and belly. His younger brother was a Pulscorn, with fur that was a deep, rich blue. The white fur that framed his face stretched down over his belly, and another stripe of white spread across the top of his head, highlighting the small horn growing from his forehead.
Spotting the two trying to get away, one of the Dark Hares, hurried after them. “And where do you think you two are going?”
The older of the two pushed his little brother towards the door.
“Run, Puls!” He cried.
“But, brother—”
“Hurry and go, I’ll catch up with you soon!”
The older brother shoved the young monster out the door and slammed it shut behind him, pressing back against the door to keep it closed. The Dark Hare moved closer, looming over the young Scaled Hare menacingly, the large scar and notch missing from his left ear making him look even more intimidating to the frightened boy.
“You don’t honestly think that’s going to help, do you?” He asked. “Come on, kid, you have to know you’re no match for me. You can’t keep your brother from me, any more than Wild Hare could.”
“Wait!” exclaimed Scaled Hare. “I… I want to make a d-deal.”
Dark Hare stopped, intrigued. “Oh, really? What kind of deal?”
“Me, for my brother,” said the young monster. “If you promise not to hurt my brother, I’ll do whatever you want. I won’t fight back, or try to run away. Just leave my little brother alone.”
Dark Hare stared at the boy for a moment, before he spoke. “You’d seriously offer up yourself in your brother’s place?”
Scaled Hare nodded, a look of determination on his face. “After we lost our parents, I promised I’d take care of him. I know I can’t beat you in a fight. This is the only thing I can do to try to keep my promise.”
The baddie continued to stare at him before busting out laughing. “Well now, this takes me back. You’re not the first one to try to make a deal like that, you now. But, what the hell. You’ve got yourself a deal kid.”
Scaled Hare’s jaw dropped. “What? You… you mean it?”
“Bet your ass I do,” said the Dark Hare. “I know what it’s like, trying to protect your brother from a bunch of baddies. I did the same thing when I was younger.”
“You have a brother?”
“I sure do, so I understand where you’re coming from, kid. But like I said, you’ve got yourself a deal. You do everything I say, and I won’t go after your brother.”
Steeling himself for whatever might happen, Scaled Hare stepped away from the door and stood before the older monster.
“What do you want me to do?”
Dark Hare placed a hand on the boy’s shoulder, stroking his thumb along the green-scaled kid’s collar bone. Looking the boy up and down, the Dark Hare licked his lips hungrily, eager to start his fun.
*****
While Scaled Hare was busy negotiating for his brother’s freedom, the other young monsters had quickly fallen into the clutches of the Dark Hares, who wasted no time in starting to break in their new boy-toys.
The young Dino and Shell Saurian tried to back away as the two Dark Hares approached them, but the backed into the wall with a thud and had nowhere else to go. The two young friends were both Dino monsters, but they looked quite different. Dino’s was covered in green scales, with splotches of blue-green running over his back and tail and the tops of his legs. The bottom of his muzzle was covered in bright yellow scales that stretched down his belly and over the inside of his thighs. Shell Saurian’s colors were more muted. The thick scales on his back and the tops of his thighs were a deep brown, including the crest of ridges on the top of his head. The rest of him was a softer cream color, highlighting the trim lines of the boy’s sleek form.
“Don’t be afraid,” said one of the Dark Hares. “We’re not going to hurt you.”
“Yeah,” said the other. “We just want to teach you a lesson. If Wild Hare won’t do it, then we’ll be happy to.”
“Wh-what lesson?” asked Dino.
“A lesson every baddie needs to learn—”
“We’re not baddies!” said Shell Saurian.
“Not yet, maybe,” Dark Hare continued. “But that can always change. But I think you’ll change your mind by the time we’re done. Being a baddie is great! No worries, no shame, no stupid little rules to get in the way of your fun. You’re free to do what you want, to take what you want. And who you want.”
“Just relax,” said the first Dark Hare. The two adults reached down and gropped themselves. “And we’ll teach you all the fun things males can do together.”
Almost against their will, the boys’ eyes were drawn down the Dark Hares bodies, to were their hands were rubbing between their legs. The two grown baddies moved their hands away, and the boys gasped at what they saw.
Now, this was hardly the first time either boy had seen another males goodies. After all, monsters rarely wore clothes, except for the odd accessory here or there, so they were all hanging out all the time. It wasn’t really something they gave any thought to. And with Wild Hare around, it wasn’t like they’d never seen what a grown Hare had between his legs. But what was new for them was the sight of the pair’s dicks growing and stiffening until they stuck out from the grown-ups bodies, pointing right at their young faces. Before either boy really had a chance to process what they were seeing, they were each grabbed by one of the Dark Hares, and pulled into a deep kiss.
Dark Hare put one hand on Dino’s lower back, while the other grabbed the back of his head and held the boy in the kiss. Dino tried to pull away, pushing against the Hare’s chest, but the bigger monster’s grip was too strong. Dark Hare, meanwhile, ignored the boy’s struggles, knowing that he wasn’t going anywhere. He shoved his tongue in the boy’s mouth, tasting the boy and forcing him to get a good taste in return.
Pulling Dino out of the kiss, Dark Hare spun the boy around to face away from him, and pulled the young reptile back against his furry chest. He took both the boy’s wrist in one large hand and held them behind his back at the thick base of the boy’s tail. Dino’s arms were thinner and weaker, like all of his kind, and the baddie’s naturally strong grip guaranteed he wouldn’t be getting free until the Dark Hare decided to let him go. Dark Hare reached around and started rubbing his free hand over the boy’s chest, enjoying the feel of the fine scales under his fingers. He started working his way lower, paying special attention to the slight bulge of the boy’s belly.
“You’ve got quite the sexy little body,” said the baddie, whispering so only Dino could hear him. “I’ve always had a thing for you scalie types. Such nice bodies, especially where it counts.” And then Dark Hare reached down between Dino’s legs, cupping his boyish danglies in his palm before starting to stroke and squeeze them. “Oh, what’s this? Somebodies already getting a stiffy. Looks like the little Dino’s enjoying this more than he lets on.”
“No, I’m not!” said Dino. He tried to pull away from the hand rubbing over his most intimate places, but no matter how he squirmed or struggled, the hand didn’t leave his bits, even for a moment. “Stop! No! Don’t touch that, let me go!”
“Aw, don’t be embarrassed,” said Dark Hare, a little louder this time. “It’s normal to get hard when another guy plays with your cock. See, your friend there is enjoying it, too. Look how hard he’s getting.”
Almost against his will, Dino looked over at Shell Saurian, the young reptile also firmly in the other Dark Hare’s clutches. The Dark Hare had wrapped an arm around the boy’s chest, holding his arms tucked in against his sides while his other hand played brought him quickly to full erection. It was the first time Dino had seen the other boy hard, and no matter how hard he tried he couldn’t bring himself to look away. The sight of the other boy’s erect penis was almost hypnotic, the four inch length the same muted cream color as Shell Saurian’s belly. Even the head was the same color, revealed as the Dark Hare stroked up and down the shaft, pulling back the boy’s foreskin and exposing his sensitive tip to the air.
Dino wasn’t the only one getting an eyeful. Shell Saurian was also being forced to watch as his friend was molested by the dark-furred baddie. At first, he only got glimpses of Dino’s growing dick as the Dark Hare rubbed at him with his whole hand, but when he started teasingly stroking the other boy’s dick with a couple of fingers, his eye’s were drawn to the bright blue-green tip of Dino’s dick, the same color as the spots covering his back, revealed every time Dark Hare stroked his dick, disappearing briefly before being exposed again.
“Told you,” said Dark Hare, enjoying the feeling of Shell Saurian squirming against him. “Your friend’s enjoying this just as much as you are, even if neither of you is willing to admit it. You know,” he added, looking up at his teammate, “I think this might be the first time these boys have ever been played with.”
“Is that true?” asked the Dark Hare holding Dino. “Have you boys really never been jerked off, not even on your own?” He laughed mockingly. “Oh, now that just won’t do. It’s not natural for growing boys to deny themselves like that. You two don’t know what you’ve been missing. Lucky for you, though, we can fix that.” Then, as one, each of the Dark Hares wrapped their free hand around their respective boy’s shaft, and began to jerk them off in earnest.
Neither boy was sure what to do as those large hands started stroking their young cocks. The feeling of warm fur moving against their scales just felt so good, made even better by the fact that it was tickling their most sensitive spots. What began as begging for the Dark Hares to stop soon turned into moans and whimpers of newly discovered pleasure, the thrashing of the boys’ hips as they tried to escape those squeezing, stroking hands turning into reflexive thrusts into the baddies’ tight grips, subconsciously searching for even more pleasure.
It didn’t take long before the baddies began to feel the boys leaking a steady stream of pre onto their fingers, letting them stroke that much faster thanks to the added lubrication. Grinning wickedly to themselves, each Dark Hare pulled their boy upright, exposing his entire body, but drawing special attention to that leaking cock, pulling back the foreskin to expose the slick sensitive tip and running a finger over it teasingly, making each boy cry out in overstimulated pleasure so intense it was almost painful.
“See?” said the Dark Hare holding onto Dino. “I told you you didn’t know what you were missing. But now you can’t get enough, can you?”
Dino opened his mouth, to try to deny it, to do anything to make the baddie stop teasing him, but a strong stroke of that finger over his tip took his breath away.
“You don’t have to say anything. I know you’re loving this. It’s obvious, I mean, just look at how much you’re leaking. That’s proof it feels good, even if you don’t want to admit it. And you know what feels even better? Jerking off with a friend.”
The Dark Hares released the boys’ cocks, but their reprieve didn’t last long. Dino and Shell Saurian were forced to shuffle forward, slowly inching closer to each other until the two baddies had them positioned right where they wanted them. The Dark Hare behind Dino reached around and snagged both boy-cocks in his grip, wrapping his furry fingers around them both and pressing those slick little pricks together, while the other moved his hand down to cup both scalie sacs in his palm, rubbing and squeezing and rolling the little marbles around in his palm.
The boys tried to fight back, but by now their will to resist was hanging on by a thread. It didn’t help that even if they did try to pull away and get free, the only thing they accomplished was rubbing their young penises together even more, ending in nothing but breathless moans and trembling knees. Without the two Dark Hares holding them up, the boys would have surely collapsed from the pleasure being forced on them, the two young virgins completely unable to process everything they were feeling.
It didn’t take much of this new treatment before the boys were pushed past their limits. Squealing loudly, hips jerking uncontrollably, they came. The pair didn’t think it possible, but the pleasure intensified even more as they felt the other’s hard dick and full sac twitching against one another as the came, coating their lengths and the Dark Hare’s fingers in warm monster spunk. Dark Hare lowered his hand some, continuing to milking and pump their dicks while leaving the heads exposed, showering the boys in a mix of their own cum, splattering over their bellies and running down their scales.
When they were finally released, Dino and Shell Saurian fell to their knees, bodies and cocks still spasming in the last throes of their first ever orgasms. But they weren’t given more than a few moments to recover before the Dark Hares were on them once again. Pulling both boys over so they could rest against the wall, the baddies stood proudly in front of them, hands on their hips and hard cocks level with the boys’ faces.
“Now that you two’ve had your first lesson in pleasing a male, time to see if you were paying attention,” said Dark Hare.
“That’s right,” said the other. “First rule of sex - if somebody gets you off, you get them off. Fair’s fair, after all.”
Dino and Shell Saurian, rendered dazed and compliant in the afterglow of their first orgasms, did as they were told. At the baddies’ direction each boy reached up and wrapped both his clawed, three fingered hands around the length of hot, stiff Hare cock in front of him. The pair of baddies could have been twins for how similar they looked, even when it came to their cocks. The same dark grey color that blended into the fur on their belly; the black tips exposed to the air as the boys started nervously working the shafts, already leaking from their excitement at breaking in a pair of virgin boys; the same thick six inch length that forced the boys to use both hands in an attempt to wrap their fingers all the way around.
The boys inexperience showed in their handjobs, moving too quickly and inconsistently, but the Dark Hares could forgive them that since it was their first time, after all. Couldn’t expect a quality hand job from someone who’d never even played with his own before. But the baddies were already pretty worked up, and the feeling of those young, inexperienced fingers touching man-meat for the first time was more than enough to bring them the pleasure they craved. That, and the sight of their precum splashing across each boy’s muzzle, only to be licked away subconsciously with a flick of their tongues.
That sight, combined with the knowledge that soon they’d have there boys putting their tongues to much better use was enough to send the pair over the edge. Wrapping a hand around the cocks, making the boys squeeze them even tighter, the Dark Hares pumped their dicks furiously, groaning in pleasure as they came, splattering their boy’s face with streaks of hot cum. For a little extra fun, the Dark Hares angled their hips after their own boy had been sufficiently coated in cum, and kept milking themselves until the other boy was caked in a second layer of cum, until the boys reeked of Hare cum and sex.
The two young virgins might not be able to give a decent hand job yet, but their youthful energy had another benefit the Dark Hares were eager to put to use - the quick recovery time that so many youngsters seemed to demonstrate. Wolfish grins split the baddies’ faces as this point was proven by a quick glance down the boys’ bodies, where their dicks were already starting to stiffen up once again, spurred on by the stink of sex and rutting male all around them.
“Time for your next lesson.”
*****
Close to where the two reptiles were getting a warm cream coating, one of the other boys was dealing with problems of his own.
The young monster looked almost like a fusion of Dino and Shell Saurian; he had the same coloring as Dino, but his body was shaped more like Shell Saurians, with the notable exception that rather than having a crest of ridges on his head, he had a dorsal fin atop his head and fins on either side of his head were a humans ears would be.
Spread out on his back over one of the old wooden tables scattered throughout the room, Zuum was completely at the mercy of the Dark Hare seated on the bench in front of him. The Dark Hare had his large hands wrapped around his wrists, keeping his arms pinned at his sides, while the baddie used his strong arms to spread the boy’s thighs and hold them down, leaving the little monster completely immobile and exposed.
Zuum may have been nervous, but Dark Hare was having the time of his life. With the boy immobilized, there was nothing to stop him from enjoying the youngster’s body, and enjoy it he did. Dark Hare licked and suckled over every inch of Zuum he could reach; running his tongue over the boy’s perineum, licking and kissing and nibbling on his sensitive inner thighs. But the best part of all was the reptile’s cock, which Dark Hare never left unattended for long. The little length was already hard and dripping, already shining in a layer of the baddie’s saliva.
Pulling his face up from between Zuum’s legs, Dark Hare rested his head on the boy’s thigh, staring longingly at the stiff little penis in front of him.
“Why are you resisting? It’s obvious you like it.” As Dark Hare spoke, he ended each sentence with a flick of his tongue against the boy’s bits, making him squeak and tremble each time. “Just look at how hard you are, you naughty boy. Such a sexy little cock - lick - and so tasty. There’s nothing so sweet as the taste of fresh virgin boy-cock. Come on, you can admit it - you’re loving this, aren’t you?”
“N-n-no, I… I’m nooooooOOHHH!” Zuum tried to respond, but his words were lost in a moan of pleasure as Dark Hare wrapped his lips around the head of the boy’s cock and attacked it with his tongue, making Zuum thrash and buck his hips against his grip, his body seeking out more of the pleasure his mind was trying ti deny.
“Oh, yes you are, silly little thing. Here, let me teach you how you can enjoy this even more.”
Any words of protest from Zuum were robbed from him as the baddie got to work. If he’d thought that he’d been at the height of pleasure before, Dark Hare quickly proved him wrong. He started off by pulling the boy’s sac into his mouth, suckling at the boy’s little grapes and gently gnawing on them, loving the feeling of those twitches and contractions pulling against his lips. Sucking gently and pulling back, he let Zuum’s balls slip from his mouth, first one, then the other, and without giving the boy a chance to recover, dove down and slurped that tasty boy penis all the way into his mouth, moaning at the flavor and sending ripples of pleasure through Zuum’s crotch. 
Zuum wanted to fight back, really, he did. But the pleasure being inflicted on him was more than his young mind could handle. His hips tried to thrust up into that warm suckling mouth on their own accord, his immature dick desperate for more of that painfully pleasurable treatment. I didn’t take long of the baddie’s head bobbing in his lap before the boy’s balls started to pull up closer to his body, a powerful tingling sensation spreading up his dick. The feeling grew stronger and stronger, like it was building to something, but just before it peaked, Dark Hare pulled away, letting the slick little dick out to twitch in the air, smiling at the sight of the stream of precum bubbling up with each throb of Zuum’s cock.
“You want to cum, don’t you boy?” asked Dark Hare. “You want to shoot your load and get the pleasure your body’s begging for. And I’d be happy to let you- I just love the taste of boy-cum fresh from the tap. There’s just one little thing you need to do first.”
Zuum raised his head shakily to look down his body at the Dark Hare. “Wh… what do you want me to do?”
Dark Hare grinned. “Admit you like it. Admit how much you like having me play with you cock and I’ll let you cum.”
“Nno, n-no way!” said Zuum. “I’m not enjoying this at all, now let me gaaAAHHH!”
Zuum’s words were cut off in a desperate cry as he thrashed against the baddies grip, the feelings too much for him. Dark Hare had wrapped his lips around the tip of his cock, pushing back the foreskin with his lips to completely expose the dripping, tender green head of his dick, and was lashing at it furiously with his tongue, the feeling of that warm muscle assaulting him pushing Zuum quickly to the edge of orgasm before Dark Hare let him go, though not without the occasional teasing of blowing gently against his spit slick cock, the cold air making the boy tremble and keeping him on edge.
“Yes, you are,” said Dark Hare. “Your mouth says ‘no no no’ but your cock says ‘yes yes yes’.” He ran his tongue over the boy’s length once, flicking the tip with his tongue and making Zuum groan. “Sooner or later, you will admit it. So why not make this easier on yourself. You can tell me what I want to hear now, and I’ll let you cum. Or, you can keep denying the truth, and I’ll keep you on edge like this until you’re begging me to suck this tasty treat of yours.” And Dark Hare lowered his head, wrapping his lips around the base of the boy’s shaft where it met his sac, suckling and licking eagerly.
Zuum struggled and squirmed, groaning loudly as he tried to escape that teasing mouth, the skill baddie pushing him right up to the edge of orgasm, but never pushing him over, never giving him that last little bit of stimulation he need to reach his peak.
“No! No, please!” cried Zuum. “Stop… I-I… I c-can’t… gah…too much!”
But Dark Hare didn’t stop. He was enjoying himself too much, teasing and toying with his new little toy. And besides, the boy tasted absolutely delicious, and he wanted more. And he was about to get it, as he relentless edging quickly proved to be too much for the boy.
“I like it!”
Dark Hare’s ears perked up, and a grin spread across his face. He pulled back just enough to let the boy out of his mouth, but he kept his furry cheek pressed up against the boy’s shaft, continuing to tickle him with his fur.
“I’m sorry, what was that?” He asked. He’d heard the boy clearly, of course. He just wanted to make him say it again.
“I… I l-like it,” said Zuum, whimpering in defeat. It was all he could do to get the words out, the feeling of the baddies fur stroking against his cock keeping him right on the edge.
“Oh, so you like this?” said Dark Hare. “You like it when I suck your dick?”
“Y-yes,” whimpered Zuum.
“So, I guess that means you want to cum now, huh?”
“…Yes.”
Dark Hare pretended to think. “Well, I don’t know. I’m really enjoying myself, getting to play with you like this. And besides, it hardly seems fair that you’re the only one that gets to cum.”
Zuum whimpered; his cock was so hard it ached. “Please, I-I can’t take this anymore.”
“Tell you what, I’ll make you a deal. If you promise to help me out, I’ll let you cum. Deal?”
Zuum hesitated for a moment, so to help motivate him Dark Hare gave his cock another strong, slow lick.
“Deal! Deal, I’ll do it, I’ll do it! Just please, no more, please just let me cuuUUUMMM!”
Zuum cried out in pleasure as Dark Hare took his cock into his mouth down to the root, sucking hard and lapping furiously at his tip, slurping up every drop of precum. It was too much for him, and the tingling feelings returned stronger than ever, and the first orgasm of his young life crashed over him, his entire body spasming as he fired shot after shot of warm, rich reptile cum into Dark Hare’s mouth. Rather than swallow it right away, the baddie let it collect on his tongue until the boy was completely spent, savoring the flavor for a bit before finally swallowing the lad’s load and smacking his lips.
“Ah, nothing like the taste of fresh, hot boy cream,” said Dark Hare. He finally looked down at Zuum, spent and panting on the table, his softening dick still oozing slowly onto his belly. 
“There’ll be time to rest later, kid. Right now, you’ve got a job to do.”
He slipped his hands under the boy’s arms, picking him up and spinning around on the bench to face away from the table before lowering the young reptile to the ground, the boy resting on his knees, face level with the baddie’s lap, and more importantly, his own stiff cock. Zuum had never seen a grown monster’s cock before. Well, not a hard one, anyway. Dark Hare’s wasn’t that different from his own. Just bigger and thicker, and grey instead of green.
Dark Hare lifted up Zuum’s chin, pulling him closer and getting him into position, while his other hand wrapped around his own cock, giving it a couple of jerks until a sizable bead of precum had gathered at the tip. Grinning to himself, he smeared his pre across the boys lips, teasing himself with those soft scales. Zuum was still to out of it from his own orgasm to pay much attention at first. That changed with a warm, wet slap of skin on scales as Dark Hare gently batted his cock back and forth against the boy’s face, smearing his cheeks with his watery pre as he did so.
“We had a deal, kid,” he said. He rested his cock along the top of the boy’s muzzle, burying Zuum’s nose at the base of his shaft and making the boy go cross-eyed from staring at it. “You promised to help me if I let you cum.”
“W… w-what do you want me to do?” asked Zuum.
Dark Hare laughed. “I’d have thought that was obvious. I want you to return the favor, like any real baddie would. Use that cute little mouth of yours and make me cum.” Dark Hare let go of his cock and leaned back to rest against the table, spreading his legs and giving Zuum full access to his cock.
The boy was nervous, still trying to process everything that was happening. The baddie’s edging and the warm glow from his orgasm had taken all the fight out of the young reptile, and so Zuum got to work, nosing at the grown-up’s cock. He’d expected it to smell bad, but in fact it had an earthy scent Zuum found he rather liked. Not really sure of how to start, he gingerly reached out his tongue and gave the Hare’s furry sac a lick, followed quickly by his cock. Again, he was surprised to find that it tasted good. Really good, actually. The revelation that maybe, just maybe, this wasn’t going to be as bad as he thought, drove Zuum to action, and he decided to try out some of the moves the Dark Hare had used on him for himself. He started with the Hare’s balls, kissing and licking at them before trying to pull them into his mouth. Unfortunately, they were too big for him to fit both of them inside at once, but as he alternated from one to the other and matted the baddie’s furry with saliva, the bigger male certainly didn’t seem to mind.
“Well damn, kid, aren’t you eager,” said Dark Hare. “Not that I don’t love your tongue on my balls, I think there’s another part of me that could use your attention a bit more.” To show the boy what he meant, Dark Hare flexed his stomach a couple of times, his cock jumping and splattering more pre on top of the boy’s muzzle.
Zuum’s eyes locked on the cock jumping in front of him, and he quickly got to work, kissing and suckling at the base of the shaft before running his tongue slowly up that hot, hard cock, drooling at the taste. Zuum would never have thought that another male’s cock could taste so good, but now that he’d tried it for himself, he couldn’t wait to get to taste some more. With that in mind, he pulled the head and first inch of the shaft into his mouth, lapping up the baddie’s precum and moaning as the flavor washed over his tongue. The sudden attention to the head of his cock made Dark Hare jump and moan lowly at the feeling of those little lips wrapped around the end of his cock.
“Damn, kid, you really know how to use that tongue. I guess you were paying closer attention than I thought. Either that or your just a natural cocksucker. Let’s see what else you’re good at.” He gently placed his hand on the back of Zuum’s head and started to push. “Swallow to open your throat, kid. And don’t forget to breathe.”
After first, Zuum wasn’t sure what Dark Hare was doing. But he quickly figured it out as he felt that hand pushing his head down into the male’s lap, his thick cock sliding deeper and deeper into the reptile’s muzzle. Luckily for the inexperienced youth, his long muzzle meant that he could take bigger male’s cock all the way into his mouth without blocking off his air, though he could certainly feel it squishing against the back of his mouth as Dark Hare thrust up his hips, moaning appreciatively at the feeling of that warm little mouth wrapped around all six inches of his dick.
“Holy shit, kid! Oh, f-fuck!” He gasped as Zuum swallowed around him, the muscles of the boy’s throat squeezing the head of his cock. “You sure this is your first time sucking dick? You’re a natural. Yeah, that’s it, just like that. Nice and steady.” As he spoke, he used his hand to guide Zuum’s head, helping him get the right rhythm and give the baddie one of the best blowjobs he’d ever had.
Dark Hare wasn’t sure why he was getting so worked up. He was usually more in control of himself than this, but everything was just too nice. The stink of horny males and aroused cubs filling the room. The tasty snack of virgin cum he’d just enjoyed. But what thrilled him the most was the sight of that same virgin boy, on his knees between the Hare’s legs, cheeks bulging with cock as he worked his head up and down in his lap, making his cock shake with his moans of pleasure as the taste of aroused male washed over his young tongue.
Safe in the knowledge that his time with Zuum was just beginning, Dark Hare didn’t even try to hold himself back. Rising up off his seat slightly, he grabbed the boy’s head in both hands and started to move him faster and faster, his hips humping up to meet him until he was facefucking the young male, his cock audibly squishing against the back of the boy’s throat. Despite his inexperience, Zuum took it in stride, bracing his hands against the baddie’s thighs as his balls swung up against his chin every time Dark Hare forced him down until his warm, scalie lips were kissing the base of his shaft.
“Oh fuck kid! This can’t be your first time, there’s no way! Ugh, ugh, oh god… I’ve had plenty of cubs in my day but — oh fuck yeah, so good, suck it, suck it — but none of them haaaHH-have ever sucked my cock like this. Oh, oh, oh… I’m almost there boy, that’s it, that’s it… I’m gonna cum! Swallow it, swallow… I hope you’r ready kid, cause I’m gonna… gonna… gguuAAHHAHH!”
Dark Hare hunched over Zuum, pulling him down onto his cock until even the root had disappeared into that warm muzzle, and cried out in ecstasy as he let loose a heavy load, balls pressed tight against the youngster’s chin as they were emptied right down his throat and into his belly. As the volume started to lessen, Dark Hare pulled back, filling up Zuum’s muzzle and giving him his first real taste of a man’s cum. Zuum swallowed quickly, but it was still too much for him, and the baddie’s cum spilled out the sides of his mouth, running in sticky streams down his chin and dripping onto the floor. Some even splattered onto his own cock, hard once again at the thrill of his first facefucking.
Pulling out Dark Hare flopped back onto the bench, milking his cock to fire one last shot, landing a white streak across Zuum’s face, some even managing to get on the fin at the top of his head. Reaching down, Dark Hare scooped the boy up and deposited him in his lap.
“Damn kid, you’re one hell of a cocksucker.” He pulled Zuum into a kiss, tongues wrestling in the reptile’s muzzle as the each enjoyed their own taste on the other’s tongue. 
When the kiss broke, Zuum was left gasping for air, but there was no denying that he’d enjoyed kissing the big rabbit. He’d even enjoyed getting a taste of himself from the kiss. His reflection was interrupted when Dark Hare spoke again.
“In fact, you’re such a good cocksucker it looks like you’ve got another customer.”
He picked Zuum up and spun him around before setting back in his lap, only this time he was straddling one of the Hare’s legs, which left the warm hair of the baddie’s thigh tickling not only his own scalie balls, but between his legs and up under his tail as well. Zuum rocked left and right, basking in the feeling before his eyes fell upon the treat in front of him. Another Dark Hare was standing before him, cock hard and dripping and ready for a good sucking. Zuum licked his lips at the thought.
The Hare holding him was hardly idle though. With one hand he rubbed up and down the boy’s chest and cum-filled belly, while the other started toying with his cock, jerking him steadily and smearing it with the baddie’s own cum.
“See, kid? Pleasure leads to pleasure. You want to feel good, you have to put in the work to make other’s feel good. That’s the lesson we all learned when we were younger, just like you. It’s what made us the big, strong baddies we are today.” He licked up the boy’s neck, making him shiver in arousal, his cock twitching in that furry grip. “So what do you say, huh? We’re all responsible for each other’s pleasure. So if you’ll take responsibility for getting my friend so aroused with that blowjob you gave me, I’ll take responsibility for causing this—“ he flicked a thumb over the boy’s tips, making him squeak in the cutest way “— and show you pleasures you didn’t know existed. What do you say?”
Zuum didn’t say anything. He didn’t need to. He just turned to face the other Hare, leaned forward, and opened his mouth nice and wide, eager to by fed another tasty cock.
“Good boy, good boy,” said Dark Hare, speeding up his strokes while his comrade slowly stuffed that cub muzzle with inch after inch of man-meat. “Very good, my little boy slut. We’ll make a proper baddie out of you yet.”
*****
“Please, stop this!” said Wild Hare. He’d been struggling against the grip of the pair of baddies restraining him, but no matter how hard he fought he wasn’t able to get free.
“And why would I do that?” asked Captain Dark Hare.
“There just kids! You can’t do this!”
The captain gestured to were the scalie cubs were pleasuring his men.
“Clearly, I can,” he said. “I don’t see what you’re so worried about. Far as I can tell, everyone looks to be enjoying themselves. And I know you, Wild. I know you don’t really want us to stop.”
“Yes, I do!”
“Oh, really? Then how do you explain this?” And Captain Dark Hare reached down and grabbed Wild Hare’s erection, giving it a good firm squeeze, making Wild Hare moan and buck against his grip. He started to slowly pump the other male’s cock. “You forget, old friend, that I know you. I know you like what you see. You can pretend you’ve turned over a new leaf all you want, but you can’t deny that at least some part of you wants to be a part of this.”
He reached down with his other hand, stroking Wild Hare’s sac lovingly. Captain Dark Hare had missed his friend, and his sexy body. Wild Hare’s fur pattern was unique, even among monsters. Covered in a mix of white, dark brown, and caramel colored fur, he was very easy on the eyes. As was his cock. At seven inches, Wild’s white cock was on the larger side of the scale among Hares, and contrasted nicely with the dark brown fur covering his balls.
“You and me are a lot alike. We both love sex with other males; grown or cub, it doesn’t matter. A tasty cock and a tight ass are all we need. And if you’ve really never touched these boys like you said, then we’ve got a premium selection of nice, tight boy butt ready for the taking. That’s how all the younger baddies learn how to please a guy - join up as cubs, make the rounds of the barracks, and sooner or later we all come to enjoy it. Did you keep count? Count of the number of boys you had squirming and squealing on your dick while you fucked them silly?”
He gave another firm squeeze to Wild’s cock, milking a bead of precum out of him.
“You may not have joined up as a cub like I did, but I remember how much you came to enjoy it. My ass remembers, too. We taught you to enjoy it, and you taught plenty of village boys to enjoy it, so what’s wrong with helping your new boys learn to like it, too? I mean, for fuck’s sake, you joined up with us in the first place so we’d help you murder your friends. Compared to that, popping the tail-cherries of a few boys seems like nothing.”
“‘Scuse me, Captain,” said one of the baddies holding onto Wild Hare. By know the sights and sounds of everything happening around them had gotten to the pair of Dark Hares holding Wild fully hard and eager for some attention of their own. “When do you think we might get a turn with some of these boys?”
“Shouldn’t be too much longer now,” said Captain Dark Hare. Then he glanced at Wild’s dripping cock, and the needy look on his face. “Actually, I’ve got a better idea. You heard my men, didn’t you, Wild? Their eager for some action. Not that I blame them. Your boys are quite the find. But since you want us to leave them alone so badly, you can give my men what they want instead.”
“Wh-what?” asked Wild Hare.
“Oh, don’t look so shocked,” said the captain. “It’d hardly be the first time you’re on the receiving end of a guy’s dick. So, either you take care of my men, or they’ll just have to get some relief with a few of your boys. What do you say?”
Wild Hare stared in shock at the baddie captain, looking for any sign that he was joking. But he wasn’t. Wild knew that much. This was a genuine offer, and a genuine threat. If Wild Hare didn’t do as he was told, then there was no doubt in his mind that the two baddies holding his arms wouldn’t hesitate to fuck his boys. Wild hadn’t been able to stop that from happening either way, but at least this was something he could do to hopefully draw some of the attention off of the kids and towards him instead. Resigning himself to his decision, Wild Hare nodded.
“Okay,” he said. “Okay, I’ll do it.”
“You heard him fellas,” said the captain. “Wild here’s eager for some dick. Give him what he wants.”
The baddies on either side let go of Wild’s arms and turned to face him, stepping in front of him slightly so they were standing side by side, both of their hard cocks pointing right at his face. Wild didn’t even bother trying to fight back after he was freed. The baddies had already shown he couldn’t beat them, and that was before they’d had his kids as potential hostages. Sensing his hesitation, the baddie captain walked around behind him and grabbed the back of his head.
“Well, what are you waiting for? Get in there!”
Captain Dark Hare pushed him forward, pressing his face against the crotch of one of his subordinates, rubbing Wild’s face against the other male’s cock and balls, smearing his pre and scent all over Wild’s face. As Wild breathed in deep lungfuls of the heady scent of aroused male, the captain continued to taunt him.
“Why are you hesitating, Wild? It’s hardly the first time you’ve serviced a cock or two. Admit it, you miss this. You miss having as much monster cock to play with as you could ever want, and now you’ve got two eager cocks all to yourself. You really shouldn’t keep them waiting.”
Even after the captain let him go, Wild Hare didn’t immediately pull back. Despite himself, he couldn’t deny some truth to his words. He had missed this. One of the best things about being a baddie had been the endless stream of sexual partners, willing or not, for him to sate his lusts on whenever he wanted. And while he didn’t miss the more violent aspects of that life, his aching cock was proof of just how badly he needed some relief.
Wild Hare curled his fingers around each of the baddies’ hard cocks, slowly pumping them and get a feel for their lengths. Aside from the occasional tribe into town to hit on guys at the tavern, or an even rarer trip to the local brothel, Wild hadn’t been getting much action since he’d arrived at the orphanage. Now that he had a pair of thick, juicy cocks all to himself, he couldn’t contain himself.
His right had let go of the Dark Hare’s cock, squeezing the other male’s ass and pulling him closer as Wild Hare slurped his cock into his mouth down to the root. As the wonderful flavor of horny Hare washed over his tongue, Wild moaned loudly, making the other male gasp as the feeling of the vibrations traveling up his penis. Wild pulled his cheeks in, creating a perfect tight seal around that cock as he bobbed and sucked and licked, pressing forward to take that warm dick into his throat, grinning around his mouthful of man-meat as his chin pressed against the Dark Hare’s sac. While he was busy choking himself happily on the first baddie’s cock, Wild continued pumping the other at a steady pace before switching position, sucking the second cock and pumping the spit-slick one with his free hand. To test the waters, Wild slipped a finger under the tail and between the cheeks of the male he was sucking and pushed against his tailhole, and was reward by a moan of surprise and an extra hard shot of precum  onto his tongue.
As much as he was enjoying the sight of his old friend on his knees, choking himself on cock, Captain Dark Hare was eager for a cock of his own to enjoy. Luckily, there was one nearby that would be perfect for giving him the warm drink he was craving. He dropped onto all fours and crawled between the legs of the other two baddies, nosing his way between Wild Hare’s thighs and pulling his cock into his mouth, groaning at the familiar taste and bobbing his head furiously, determined to drain Wild’s balls dry.
None of them lasted much longer after the captain started sucking Wild’s dick. That wonderfully feeling of an eager guy deepthroating his dick drove Wild to put all his skill into servicing the two in front of him, and the pair were rapidly reaching the point of no return. Just before they reached their peaks, Wild had an idea. Pulling the two males together, he opened his muzzle as wide as he could and devoured both cocks at once, jaw aching and cheeks bulging from the sheer amount of cock he was stuffing his face with. The feeling of their partner’s warm, throbbing cock against their’s and a hard suck and swallow from Wild was all it took, and both Dark Hares were pushed into a screaming orgasm, crying out in pleasure as their cum mixed together and flooded Wild’s muzzle, spilling out and turning his chin white as the volume of cum made it impossible to swallow it all. The taste and warmth spreading into his belly set Wild off, and he came, bucking wildly into the captain’s mouth, who managed to swallow down every drop, refusing to waste any of his tasty reward.
Wild plopped down on his rear, his chin and chest covered in cum. Gods, how he’d missed that - the flavor of cum on his tongue, the feel of a hot mouth around his dick. And while he would normally love taking a little time to bask in his afterglow, Captain hare had other plans. With a quick signal to his men, the two baddies Wild had just finished blowing moved in and pushed Wild onto his back, on holding down his legs, the other keeping his arms pinned above his head. Wild Hare put up a token struggle against their grip, but it was no use. If he hadn’t been able to get away before, he certainly wasn’t going to escape now that a recent orgasm had sapped some of his strength.
“Oh, Wild, just look at you,” said Captain Hare. The baddie was on his knees next to him, his erection standing proud and momentarily unattended as he looked at Wild’s body. Especially at his cock, which despite his recent orgasm, seemed to be the only part of him not drained of its strength, as he was still fully erect and ready for another round. “Even after all your protests, your body admits the truth. You like this. You like this, and you want more. Well, far be it for me to deny an old friend what he clearly so badly needs.” And then he grabbed Wild Hare’s hard cock and started jerking him off.
Wild Hare immediately groaned and bucked his hips, trying to escape that tight grip. Wild was out of practice, and so soon after cumming his penis was so tender and hypersensitive that the pleasure of Captain Dark Hare’s touch was also painful, enough to have him begging for mercy in a matter of seconds.
“No! Not that, please, no!” Wild Hare whimpered in pain-tinted pleasure, his back arching as he tried to get away. “It’s too much, too much! Please… no… stop…”
“Oh, don’t you worry,” said the captain, grinning devilish as he tortured his old friend with pleasure. “I will ‘no stop’. I’m not stopping until I’ve made you beg. Not beg for me to stop, oh no. I’m not going to stop until you beg me to fuck you. Until you offer to bend over and beg for my dick like a good little cock-slut. I’ve been dreaming about that sweet ass of yours ever since you left. This—“ he pumped Wild’s cock extra hard, making him squeal “— is for making me go so long without it. So, if you want this to stop, beg for it. Beg for my cock in that sweet ass of yours.”
Captain Hare’s entertainment was interrupt by the sounds of a scuffle coming from the next room. A few moments later, one of the Dark Hares came out, another of the cubs slung over his shoulder.
“Hey, boss, lookie what I found hiding in the other room.”
“No! Stop it!” cried the boy, struggling to get free. “Let me go!”
The young monster looked like someone’s teddy bear had come to life. The young Beata was absolutely adorable, covered in light brown fur, though the cream fur on his cheeks was currently a bright pink, no doubt due in part to his current predicament. He was slung over the Dark Hare’s shoulder, the bright red handkerchief he usually wore around his neck having been repurposed to tie his little paws behind his back. He was kicking futilely against the baddies grip on his legs, keeping him in place as the Dark Hare’s other hand played with his exposed rear end, paying special attention to the tight pink pucker clearly visible beneath the brown puff of his tail.
Seeing that adorable boy being teased, bound and helpless, gave the captain an idea.
“Bring him over here,” he said. “I know just what we can do with him.”
*****
“NO! Get away from me!”
“Aw, come on, kid, don’t be like that,” said Dark Hare.
“Yeah, we just want to have a little fun with you,” said another Dark Hare. “Don’t you want to have a good time like your friends there.” He gestured around the room, where the other kids were falling victim to the rest of the baddies.
“No way!” yelled Spot. “I’m not gay! I’d never touch another male like that, so you stay away from me you freaks!”
“Oh, I see. You’re one of those,” said Dark Hare. “Well, that settles it, then. You’re in need of some extra special treatment!”
Spot tried to jump away, but the baddie was too quick for him. Spot had large feet and strong legs like a kangaroo, but the Dark Hares were used to have to chase down some of their less willing partners, so they were more than ready to catch him before he could go anywhere. The pair had picked him out for their fun as soon as they walked inside. The little reptile was just too cute for them to pass up. His entire body was covered in tan scales, except for the tops of his thighs, lower back, and the top of his tail, which were a rich chocolate brown. The same brown color as the top of his head, giving the boy the look like he was wearing a well-fitted helmet, including the two small horns sticking out of the top of his head towards his back.
The pair of baddies force the boy to the floor, getting him down on all fours. One Dark Hare dropped to his knees behind Spot, while the other moved in front of him. The Dark Hare behind him used both hands to massage and knead the boy’s scalie rear, murring to himself. Then he grabbed Spot’s tail and hiked it up, make the boy squeak in embarrassment at being so exposed, his tight pucker clear for all to see, along with the little sac dangling between his legs.
“Damn, the is some high quality ass,” he said. “I swear, you reptile types always have the best asses. How could anyone resist that? In fact…”
Unable to restrain himself - and not really trying to - Dark Hare spread Spot’s cheeks wide and dove in, lapping at the boy’s pucker and pushing at it with his tongue, teasing the young male with a hint of what was to come. With a startled squeal, Spot tried to pull away, but the big hands on his hips just pulled him right back, forcing the baddie’s tongue through his ring.
“No! Stop it, don’t do that!” exclaimed Spot. “That feels weird! Let me go, I’m not gay, I don’t want to do thi—mmph!”
Spot’s pleas were cut off as the Dark Hare in front of him grabbed his muzzle and held it shut, tilting his chin up so the boy was looking him in the face.
“Kid, we don’t care if you’re gay or not. Nobody cares if you’re gay or not. What we care about is sex, and getting as much of it as possible. Guy or girl, it doesn’t matter. We want sex, not a relationship. That’s a lesson every baddie learns early on. We both learned it when we were your age, right after we joined up. In fact, hearing about it is what made us want to join up in the first place. But don’t you worry, by the time we’re done, you’ll have learned your lesson, too.”
Tilting the boy’s head back down, Spot is left staring straight at the bigger male’s cock, all six inches jutting proudly right at his face. Taking his cock in hand, Dark Hare rubbed it against Spot’s face, marking him with his scent before slapping his cheeks repeatedly with his dick.
“I’m going to let go of your mouth now,” said Dark Hare. “And here’s how this is going to go - you’re going to use that nice little tongue of yours on my cock until I tell you to stop. I promise, before we’re done you’ll be enjoying this. But I also promise that if you even think about using those teeth of yours, you aren’t going to like what happens. That’s rule number two in the sex rulebook - when you have a choice between sex and punishment, you chose sex.”
As the Dark Hare let go of him, Spot gasped for breath, unintentionally inhaling the powerful scent of both the males surrounding him, and also the heavy stink of sex spreading throughout the room. No matter how much he tried to deny it, the scent of aroused male so close to his face was having an affect on him. He glanced around anxiously, trying to find a way out, some way to escape. But every time his eyes feel back on the stiff dick, slowly inching closer and closer. Finally realizing that there truly was no escape, Spot gave in, and slowly stuck out his tongue, taking a quick lick over the dark head of the baddie’s cock. It didn’t taste as bad as he’d expected. To his horror, Spot realized it actually tasted kind of… good. He continued licking over the baddie’s cock, bathing it with his tongue, and even giving his furry balls the occasional lick or kiss as he grew bolder.
“Damn, kid, for somebody who was so against this a minute ago, you seem to be getting pretty into this. You sure you’ve never done this before? Such a good boy,” he added, resting a hand on top of Spot’s head and rubbing him gently between his horns.
Spot’s felt his face heat up as he turned bright red, blushing at the praise of his newfound oral skills. This continued for a while longer, Spot bathing one baddie’s cock with his tongue while the other ate him out, but soon, the Dark Hare behind him was ready for more. Pulling his face from under Spot’s tail with a gasp, he rose up onto his knees and scooted forward, sandwiching his cock between the boy’s cheeks and hotdogging him, smear pre along the underside of his tail as he gently humped him.
“Fuck, you taste so good, kid. Nice and clean, too,” said Dark Hare, shaking as the fine scales of the boy’s backside tickled his cock. “Beg me for it.”
Confused, Spot turned back to look over his shoulder. “Beg you for what?” He asked.
“Beg for my cock, obviously,” said Dark Hare. “For me to take your virginity. For me to stuff that sweet little ass of your’s with my dick and leave you walking funny for a week. Tell me how much you want it.”
“B-but… but I don’t want that!” said Spot. “Please, I… I’ll suck it. Y-your… cock. I’ll suck your cock, just please, don’t do it.”
The baddie grinned wolfishly at the young male, before looking at his squad-mate. “I just love it when they resist, don’t you?”
“Yeah, I do. Makes it more fun for us."
Grabbing the boy’s head and turning him back to face him, the Dark Hare in front of him pressed his leaking cock against Spot’s nose, drowning the boy’s senses in his scent.
“Fine, kid. If you don’t want him to pop your sweet little boy-cherry, then you better get to work.” He pressed his dick against the boy’s lips. “Suck my cock. Maybe you’ll feel differently about taking a cock up your ass once you’ve got a bellyful of my cum.”
Wanting to avoid doing anything that would set the baddies off, Spot did as he was told, taking the Dark Hare’s cock into his mouth. He started off slowly, working just the head and the first inch of the shaft, as Dark Hare placed both hands on his head, grabbing his horns like handles and helping him get his rhythm right, slowly taking more and more of his cock with each downward motion. 
The baddie behind him spoke up. “Sorry, kid, but your ass is way to nice to pass up.”
Spot had made it a little over three-quarters of the way down the male’s cock when he was stopped, held in place with his cheeks bulging and tongue pinned under the leaking length of Hare dick. He felt the one behind him lower his cock, lining himself up until his leaking tip was pressed firmly up against Spot’s little pucker. The boy tried to pull away, put the grip on his head and his hips meant he wasn’t going anywhere.
The Dark Hare currently stuffing the boy’s face bent down and whispered to him. “Rule number three - when someone stronger than you is hard and horny and has you at their mercy, you are going to get fucked.”
The Dark Hare behind him thrust his hip, pulling Spot back to meet him as he buried himself completely under the boy’s tail. Spot squealed at the sudden penetration, the sound heavily muffled by his mouthful of cock. Monsters were much tougher than humans, so the Dark Hares could be a rougher with these boys than they could have been if this had been a human orphanage. The quick entry didn’t hurt Spot, not really. It was mostly the sudden strange feeling of being stretched so wide and stuffed full that took the boy by surprise.
“You having fun back their, buddy?”
“Oh, fuck yeah!” said Dark Hare, grinding his crotch against Spot’s rear, his big, heavy balls pressed up against the boy’s smaller, scalie pair. “I’m buried balls deep in a sexy little reptile. Nhgg!” He cried as Spot clenched around. “Damn, this boy’s tight! Nothing better than some tight virgin boy-butt.”
Dark Hare started to hump, the sound of furry hips against scalie rear joining the chorus of erotic noises filling the room. The two baddies moved in sync, introducing their young toy to the wonders of male-on-male sex by giving him a thorough spitroasting, never letting the dicks completely leave the warm embrace of the boy’s body. As one baddie thrust into him, the other pulled out, ensuring that the boy was stuffed with Hare cock at all times. When the one mounting him would pull out, Spot would find his throat stuffed full, his nose buried in Dark Hare’s fur. When his head was pulled back, he would gasp for air as the cock left his throat, only to have the air forced out of him when the baddie behind him stretched him wide and hit places he didn’t know he could feel, including one particular spot the baddie seemed to be aiming for that sent waves of pleasure through the young male and made his ass clench down on that thrusting length, making the baddie groan and moan in bliss.
As this treatment continued, Spot began to calm down, the steady rhythm of those cocks in and out of his body becoming almost soothing. Even as the pair began to speed up their thrusting, the boy took it in stride, even starting to enjoy it as the pounded him harder and harder.
Spot felt the grip on his horns tighten as Dark Hare suddenly slowed down, pulling him hard onto him and holding him their, before pulling out and doing it again, each time grunting as he tried to stuff more and more of his cock down Spot’s throat.
“Get ready, kid,” he groaned. “Hope you’re hungry, cause you’re about to get a nice big meal!”
Groaning in pleasure, the baddie pulled Spot as far down his cock as he could and held him there, pumping wave after wave of cum down the boy’s gullet. Amazingly, Spot actually managed to keep up, gulping it down hungrily without spilling a drop. The sight of the youngster being fed his first load set off the other Dark Hare, who buried himself balls deep in Spot’s ass as he came, jerking the boy’s tail up to watch his tight pucker squeeze and flex around his spasming cock as cum started to spill out onto his balls, his load being way too much for that tight little ass to hold.
The pair of cocks inside him seemed to be the only things supporting Spot, because as soon as the baddies pulled out he collapsed onto the floor, panting for breath and oozing cum from his tailhole.
“Don’t think we’re done with you yet, kid,” said one of the baddies. They flipped him over onto his back, and were greeted by a welcome surprise. “Well now, what have we here? Well, kid, for someone who insisted he wasn’t gay and didn’t want us to fuck him, it sure looks like one part of you certainly enjoyed it.”
“Look at that,” said the other, sitting between Spot’s legs. “He hasn’t even cum yet. Damn! I can’t remember the last time I popped a boy’s cherry and didn’t make him cum. I’ll have to do something about that.”
Spot gasped as he felt something warm and furry pressing around his cock. He raised his head shakily and looked down his body, expecting to see a furry hand jerking his cock. His jaw dropped however when he saw it wasn’t the Dark Hare’s hands, but his big, furry feet pumping and squeezing his cock, the fur already starting to mat with the reptile’s pre. He was snapped out of his daze when the other baddie moved to straddle him and sit over his face, the boy’s whole field of eye taken up by that dark fluffy tail and the pink pucker tucked underneath.
“Well, what are you waiting for kid? You felt what my buddy did to you before, so now you’re going to do it to me. Put that tongue to work and show me what a good learner you are.”
Normally, Spot would have refused, even been horrified at what the baddie was suggesting. But the stimulation to his cock and the warmth filling his ass and his belly left him feeling pleasantly relaxed and compliant, and he immediately got to work, worshipping the Dark Hare’s ass with his tongue, lapping and kissing and thoroughly eating the bigger male out.
The reptile’s enthusiastic rimming pulled a moan from the baddie, who couldn’t resist pumping slowly at his cock as the boy played with his ass.
“Damn, this kid’s really good,” he said. “Why can’t all of them learn this fast?”
“Boy’s just naturally talented,” said the other Dark Hare, working Spot’s penis with his feet. “Everybody’s got different things their good at. Like us- we’re good at teaching kids everything they need to know about sex. Remember those two human boys we found lost in the woods last week?”
“Oh, yeah!” groaned Dark Hare, though whether it was from agreement or enjoyment of Spot’s tongue slipping past his entrance was hard to say. “those cuties were a lot of fun. Nice and tight, so accommodating.”
“And the way they squealed,” giggled his partner. “Young humans make such good cocksleeves. I love watching their little feet kick at the air when I stuff them with my cock. It feels so good to make the bounce.”
“Yep, human boys are a damn good lay, but right now I want to know if the monster-boy we’ve got here is as good.”
“Oh, believe me, he is,” said Dark Hare. “Best ass I’ve had in a while.”
Dark Hare worked his feet harder and faster, Spot’s stiff little dick leaking heavily into his fur. It was too much for the young male, and he came, cum squirting out of the tan head of his dick, splattering over the Hare’s feet and even his own scaly belly. Spot moaned loudly as he came, his cries muffled heavily by the baddie’s ass, though the feeling of a sexy little male whimpering in pleasure against his read had the Dark Hare rock hard and ready for action in seconds.
“Okay, that’s it,” said Dark Hare. “I’m gonna fuck that sweet little ass ’til his tail falls off.”
He climbed off of Spot, letting the boy gasp for air now that his muzzle was wedged between the Hare’s cheeks.
“So what do you say, boy? You going to cooperate this time? If not, then I think you might need some more special training. But if you’re ready to be a good little boy-slut and do as you’re told, then beg me for it. Show me how much you want my cock in that tight little ass of yours.”
Spot lay there, but only for a moment. By now, the boy had been completely broken to the will of these two males who had violated his body in ways he’d never dreamed of. And he wanted to see what else they could do. Moving over to the wall, Spot climbed to his knees, pressing his face and chest against the wall. He hiked his tail up high and reached back, spreading his cheeks wide with both hands to revealing his gaping, oozing pucker.
“Please, fuck me,” whined Spot, his voice dripping with need. “I need your cock. I want it, please. I… I like males. Sex with males, gay sex, it’s… it’s so good. I never knew I could feel this good. Please don’t make me wait.” He thrust back and wiggled his ass. “Stuff me with your cock, make me squeal. Fuck me. Fuck me til I can’t walk straight!”
Dark Hare slid up behind the boy, lining himself up. Spot moaned at the feeling of that warm cock pressing against his entrance, eager for what came next.
“Good boy,” said Dark Hare. “Looks like you’re finally starting to understand.”
*****
Scaled Hare stared up at the baddie stroking his shoulder, nervous about what was about to happen. Seeing what was being done to the other boys, he had an idea of what he might be in for. But for a baddie, this Dark Hare didn’t seem all that bad. After all, he’d taken Scaled Hare’s deal to spare his brother in exchange for his obedience, so he couldn’t be all bad. Right?
“First thing is, you gotta call me daddy from now on. Understand?”
Scaled Hare was shocked at this request, not being anything he’d expected. Green cheeks tinged with red, he nodded. “Yes, d… d-daddy.”
“Good boy,” said Dark Hare, rubbing the boy’s head affectionately. “I know how horny a growing boy can get. So, if you want daddy to help you with that, you’ll have to ask me for it.”
Unlike the other boy’s, Scaled wasn’t quite as inexperienced. Sure he’d only ever used his hands, but he was hardly a stranger to at least some of the basics of sex. Scaled Hare knew that was going to happen sooner or later, but he hadn’t thought he’d have to ask the baddie for it. But he had to remember Pulscorn. He was doing this for his brother.
“Please daddy,” he said. “I’m so horny. Will you please have sex with me, daddy?”
Dark Hare smiled, getting on the floor and laying down on his back, his hard cock waving in the air in time with his heartbeat.
“Come to daddy,” he said, patting his stomach and motioning for the boy to lay down on top of him. “Let me give you some lovin’.”
Scaled Hare hesitated for a moment, but, reminding himself of his brother, and what might happen to him if he didn’t do as he was told, he stepped over Dark Hare and sat down on his belly, the dark grey fur tickling at his scale covered sac. Seeing the boy’s obvious nervousness, Dark Hare reached up and rubbed his head gently again, speaking softly.
“Just relax. I’m not going to hurt you,” said Dark Hare. “You don’t need to be afraid of me. I’m a lot gentler with my boys than some of the others. I just want to make you feel good. Make us both feel good.” As he spoke, Dark Hare slowly pulled Scaled Hare down on top of him, until the boy was laying over his chest and belly, their faces level with each other. “There’s lots of ways guys can make each other feel good, so let me teach you. Like my teammates are teaching your friends. Like I was taught when I was your age. Don’t be afraid. Let daddy show you how it’s done.”
Scaled Hare jumped slightly as Dark Hare pulled him into a kiss. But rather than the fierce, forceful kisses his friends were being subjected to, this was soft, tender, gentle. Dark Hare slipped his tongue into the boy’s mouth, rubbing it against Scaled’s own, and soon the young Hare found himself kissing back, murring as the big male’s hands roamed over his body, scratching at his back before sliding down to his rear and giving it a good squeeze.
Dark Hare broke the kiss, laughing warmly at the look on Scaled Hare’s face. “First time having another guy touch your ass?”
“Ye-yes, daddy.”
“But you like it, don’t you?”
“…”
“Well?”
“…Yes, daddy. I… I like it.”
“Must like rubbing that sweet little cock of your’s against my fur, too, if this is anything to go by.”
Scaled Hare squeaked cutely, his face turning bright red as Dark Hare reached between them and wrapped his fingers around the boy’s hard cock, rubbing it and pressing the lad’s sensitive green tip against his fur, making the boy moan.
“Oh, oooohhh daddy, it feels so good…”
“Oh, someone’s sensitive, huh? That’s okay. Getting hard’s only natural when two sexy guys are rubbing all over each other. We monsters have a naturally high libido. When it comes to sex, we just can’t get enough. Exploring what feels good is something everyone should do, don’t you think?”
He tweaked the boy’s tip, making him gasp. “Yes, daddy!”
“I thought you would,” said Dark Hare. “Tell you what, I’m gonna tell you the story of how I learned all about sex. While I do, there’s something I want you to try that’ll feel even better than my fur. Slide that sexy little body of yours down a bit so are cocks are touching, then rub them together. You’ll love it, I guarantee it.”
Nodding, Scaled Hare moved to follow the bigger male’s instructions, sliding down the dark-furred male’s belly, his hard, leaking cock leaving a trail of slick, matted fur behind him. He got in position, resting his cock and sac against those of the baddie, taking a moment to marvel at the difference in their sizes. The Dark Hare’s penis didn’t look much different from his, except for the color and lack of scales. To help guide the boy’s motions, Dark Hare reached down and grabbed his rear again, pressing them together and starting to grind the boy back and forth against him, moaning softly at the feeling of that stiff little cock rubbing against his own.
“Feels good, doesn’t it boy?”
“Oh, yes daddy. Yes, it feels so good.” The boy moaned, already getting more stimulation than he’d ever managed with his hand. The feeling of that big warm man-meat pressed against his penis was driving him wild.
“Glad to here it,” said Dark Hare. He slowly let the boy take over the rhythm, though his hands never let Scaled’s tight little backside. “Now you just do what feels right. Keep that up until you cum, and you’ll feel even better. And while you do that, daddy’s going to tell you the story of how he learned all about sex. Would you like that?”
Scaled Hare was already losing himself to the pleasure he was feeling, but he managed to answer. “Y-yes, oooooh, mmmph, daddy.”
“I was an orphan, too, believe it or not. Even grew up in an orphanage with my brother. ‘Course, our orphanage was a lot different than this one. It was this old human fort, you see, that they’d abandoned a long time ago and had been converted into an orphanage. Oh, it was a great place to grow up. My brother and I had some much fun exploring. There were even secret passages hidden all over the place, it was amazing! Then, one day, a troop of baddies showed up at the fort. They were a bunch of Zuums, like your little friend over there. There was no way any of us could fight them off. So, just before they broke into our bedroom, I told my brother to hide. One of the passages led out of our room, and there was even a little peephole in the wall, so he’d be able to see when it was safe to come out. The baddies said they knew there were supposed to be two Hares in our room, and they demanded to know where the other one was. I told them if they promised to leave my brother alone, I’d do whatever they wanted. No fighting back, no complaining. I’d be their slave.”
“As you can probably guess, they took the deal. And then they took me, right there in my bedroom. That fucked me until I was so full of cum you’d have thought I was pregnant. They taught me all the fun things another male could do to my body, and all the things I could do to theirs. Looking back on it now, that was one of the greatest days of my life. And, if I’m honest, that’s probably why I enjoy scalie boys like you so much. It takes me back to the first cock’s I ever tasted. The first that ever fucked me. And how damn good it all felt!”
The baddie’s story was having quite an effect on Scaled Hare. The boy couldn’t help but picture it in his mind- a Dark Hare his age, completely at the mercy of a pair of Zuums; sucking their cocks, getting fucked, made to squeal as he took cocks so much bigger than his own. It was too much for the boy to handle, and he came, hard, smearing his scales and the baddie’s fur with his load, the added slickness letting him hump harder and faster against Dark Hare until he collapsed, panting, onto the baddie’s belly.
“Feels good, doesn’t it kid? Just like I said it would.”
“Y…yes, daddy,” panted Scaled Hare. “Oh, that felt sooo good.”
“After you’ve had a chance to rest, I’ll let you try something that’ll feel even better,” said Dark Hare. “But right now, it’s daddy’s turn to have some fun.”
Dark Hare pulled the boy up, giving him a quick kiss before turning him around and depositing him on his belly facing the other way. Now Dark Hare had a prefect few of Scaled Hare’s firm rump, the green sac pressed against his chest, and that inviting green pucker beneath his tail. He reached up, massaging the boy’s ass as he spoke.
“Alright my boy, here’s what I want you to do. Use that sweet little mouth of yours and suck daddy’s cock. You can go at your own pace, but don’t stop until you’ve got a belly filled with my cum. I want you to suck my cock until I paint your face, and then you’ll get your reward.”
Lost to the haze of post-orgasmic pleasure, Scaled quickly did as he was told. But before he started giving Dark Hare the blowjob he wanted, he decide to sate his curiosity first. He lashed out with his tongue and gave the baddie’s cock a tongue bath, slurping up every drop of his own cum and drinking it down. Smacking his lips and licking them to make sure he hadn’t missed any, he found he quite like the taste of cum. And if his own had tasted so good, what did Dark Hare’s taste like?
Scaled Hare lifted his daddy’s cock up and wrapped his lips around the dark head, pushing back the foreskin with his lips and suckling gently on that thick piece of meat. His hands came to rest on the baddie’s balls, taking one in each hand and kneading them gently as he got to work, opening his mouth wide and sinking down on his daddy’s cock, cheeks bulging, murring lustily as the taste of cock overwhelmed his senses. He suckled and slurped on the older male’s penis quickly, eager for a taste of what Dark Hare had to give him.
“Fuck!” said Dark Hare, thrusting up his hips gently at the boy’s suckling mouth. “Holy shit, kid, your mouth is amazing! Hard to believe you’ve never sucked a dick before - hnnh, mummph - Whoa! Shit kid, are you trying to swallow it whole? Fuck yeah, oooohhh, just like that.”
As he spoke, Dark Hare continued playing with Scaled Hare’s adorable rear, kneading his cheeks and fondling his tail. He especially liked watching that little green appendage flick in surprised pleasure every time Dark Hare, pushed a finger up agains the boy’s pucker, threatening entry but never letting his finger sink inside. Even better was the moan/squeal combination he could draw out of him as he ran his fingertips of Scaled’s perineum and the back of his balls, sending wonderful vibrations up his cock and making the boy grind his growing erection into the fur on his chest.
Unable to resist the sexy young body bringing him so much pleasure, Dark Hare raised his head and sucked the boy’s balls into his mouth, rubbing vigorously between his legs and suckling the tight little bundle, slurping at it with his tongue.
Scaled Hare squealed and thrashed at the feeling, and the vibrations along his cock pushed Dark Hare over the edge. Without letting the boy’s balls out of his mouth, he came, pumping a heavy load down the boy’s throat, moaning loudly, pulling even more squeals from his green friend at the stimulation to his balls. Scaled swallowed eagerly, loving his daddy’s taste, but eventually he had to pull back, gasping as the cock slipped from his lips, his cum covered chin soon joined by streaks of hot spunk across his face.
“What did I tell you, kid? Love between monsters is always right. Always feels so good. And I promise you this, only baddies can give you loving like that.” Feeling the boy’s renewed erection pressed against his chest, Dark Hare chuckled. “Looks like somebody’s ready for more. That about right?”
On shaking arms, Scaled Hare managed to prop himself up and turn to look at Dark Hare, his face dripping with cum. “Yes, daddy. Please,” he said, grinding against him, “I need more. Teach me more.”
“Well, if you want to try something else fun, I think I know just the thing.” Dark Hare rolled the boy off him, a set him down between the baddies legs. He laid back and raised his legs, spreading them wide. “Daddy needs to apologize for making you such a mess. So why don’t you show daddy what that little cock of yours can do?”
“Wh-what?” asked Scaled Hare, stunned by what the man was suggesting.
“Daddy wants to get fucked,” said Dark Hare. “it’s been too long since I got to feel a nice, scalie cock up my ass. A boy your age needs to have claimed an ass by now, so if you want, you can give your first time to me. All you got to do is put the tongue to work for a bit, then you can fuck your daddy’s ass and see what sex is really like. Sound good?”
Scaled Hare didn’t respond. At least, not with word. By now, his brain wasn’t in control. Every decision he made was dictated by his penis, and how best to give it more of that pleasure it craved so badly. Scaled Hare dropped onto all fours, burying his face in Dark Hare’s ass, the baddie’s balls rubbing over his face as he eagerly ate the big male out.
“I’ll take that as a yes,” said Dark Hare, moaning as the warm little tongue wormed its way inside him.
Scaled Hare didn’t rim him for as long as he might have wanted under normal circumstances, but that was okay. It was the boy’s first chance at fucking someone, so Dark Hare could forgive a little impatience on the boy’s part. After a few minutes spent with his face nestled between the baddie’s cheeks, Scaled Hare sat up, lining himself up eagerly against the older male’s entrance. For a little fun of his own, Dark Hare wrapped his legs around the boy’s hips, pulling him in quickly and burying that green stiffy all the way under his tail in one go.
The boy’s moans stole his breath away, the feeling more that he could process. The size difference unfortunately meant that Dark Hare wouldn’t be getting any real treatment for his prostate, so he probably wasn’t going to cum from this, but that was okay. His goal wasn’t to cum. Well, not yet, anyway. No, his plan was to get the boy hooked, and there ware few ways better than to give a boy the chance to claim his first ass. Dark Hare tighten down on the boy, squeezing his cock to increase his pleasure and help make up for the difference in their sizes. When Scaled Hare just sat their, balls deep in the baddies tail and moaning loudly, Dark Hare decided to help him out, using his own powerful legs to help the boy get started, pushing against him until he was able to bounce the boy against him and get the fucking started.
Scaled Hare was in heaven. If he had known how good it felt it shove his cock into another male’s ass, he would have stopped using his hand ages ago and found a way to make it happen. Spurred on by Dark Hares assistance, Scaled Hare started moving on his own, humping into the bigger male like a monster possessed. He grabbed onto the baddie’s hips, pulling himself in harder, his body spasming every time his scaled sac brushed agains the man’s fluffy tail.
As the boy hammered away at his backside, Dark Hare said, “Oh, there’s one last thing I forgot to tell you about my story.”
Scaled Hare looked up at him, his face a mask of pleasure and need.
“When they were done with me, the Zuums asked me where my brother was. Everything they’d done to me had just felt so… so good. I decided I wanted my brother to get to experience all those amazing feelings too. So I told them where he was. They pulled him out of our hiding place, and I got to watch as my brother took a cock for the first time. I even helped them, in the end. I helped make my brother like everything those big, sexy reptiles did to him. It was great!”
Again, the images of Dark Hare and the Zuums entered Scaled’s mind, only this time there was another Hare in their clutches, squealing and moaning as he was ravaged by not only the baddies, but by his big brother, too.
That was the final straw. Scaled Hare thrust forward hard one last time, crying out as he came, his little balls pulling up tight against him and emptying his load inside another monster, another male, for the first time. When he was finally spent, Dark Hare pulled him back on top of him, playing with the boy’s ass again and kissing him gently.
“So, how have you liked everything daddy’s been teaching you so far?” He asked.
“I like it,” said Scaled Hare. “I really, really like it. Is there more we can do?”
Dark Hare laughed, “Oh, you better believe there is. There’s still at least one part of you we haven’t broken in yet.” As he spoke, he pressed his finger hard against the boy’s pucker, spreading him ever so slightly but not entering him. Yet.
“AAhaah, daddy, that feels so good,” moaned Scaled Hare, pressing back against his finger. “Please daddy, I want you to teach me again. Teach me more daddy, please.”
“Don’t you worry my boy, as long as you’re with me I’ll teach you as much about sex as you want. And now that you know just how good sex between males can be, I want to ask you a question.”
Scaled Hare looked up at him, smiling. “Yes, daddy?”
Dark Hare pointed past Scaled Hare, towards the window. “Do you think your brother’d feel the same way if we asked him to join us?”
Scaled Hare followed where the baddie was pointing, and was shocked at what he saw. Standing just outside the window was his little brother, Pulscorn. The blue and white hare was standing there, blushing heavily and staring at his cum- covered brother, and all the other boys inside as they were claimed by the troop of baddies. Even Wild Hare hadn’t been able to get away. He knew his big brother had told him to run, but Pulscorn just couldn’t stop staring at everything his brother and their friends were doing, and having done to them.
Which also meant that Pulscorn had failed to notice the Dark Hare standing right behind him.
Trying to turn his life around, Wild Hare is helping care for an orphanage in a remote village. When some old friends show up looking for some entertainment, they set their sights Wild Hare and his boys.
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