
“Oh fuck, yes! Yes, just like that! Come on you horny bastard, fuck me good!”

Kyle squeezed down on the dick inside him, giving the grunting snow leopard above him the last push he needed. The big cat threw his head back and roared as he emptied a heavy load into the hyena’s ass. Kyle moaned right along with him has the big paw pumping his dick pushed him over the edge, both their voices lost in the noise of the party. When the leopard had finally finished, he pulled out of Kyle, grabbing the large black butt plug they’d discard at the start and shoving it back under the smaller male’s tail, stopping any of his cum from leaking out, leaving Kyle stuffed with his fifth load of the night.

Wiping his cum covered fingers off on Kyle’s ass, the leopard gave his rear a hearty slap.

“Thanks for that. Been wanting to fuck that ass all night.”

Kyle grinned dopily over his shoulder. “Always happy to take another load. Let me know when you’re ready to go again; I’ll be around.”

The leopard laughed. “Just can’t get enough dick, can you?”

“Got that right,” replied Kyle.

The leopard continued to laugh as he wandered off, the hyena enjoying the warmth that only getting stuffed with another guy’s cum could provide. The party was going even better than he’d hoped. The music was loud, the drinks were flowing, and people were fucking everywhere he looked. Renting out this old warehouse and fixing everything up for this party might have been pricey, but damned if it hadn’t been worth every cent. He’d been fucked five times already, and the night was just getting started. Seemed like everyone had really gotten on board with having a sexy costume party for Halloween. Though, truth be told, everyone seemed to be focusing more on the “sex” part, but then that was exactly what Kyle wanted, so he wasn’t complaining.

The hyena straightened himself up, the plug feeling even larger inside him as he walked. The hyena’s costume was a classic - couldn’t go wrong with dressing like a vampire. Not that he’d ever heard of many vampires that went bottomless. But considering some of the other costumes he’d seen tonight, his look was almost formal in comparison. But that was fine with him. The twenty-six year old was a total twink, and loved the looks he was getting from every guy he passed, especially the big, well hung ones. Just the sight of so much cock on display had Kyle eager to go again, but who should he pick?

So many wonderful choices, but where to start? The bull in the cowboy outfit? Bit on the nose, but damned if those assless chaps didn’t highlight his rear and that massive dick. The wolf dressed like the devil? The big bulge in his pants sure looked promising. Or maybe that gladiator crocodile with the —

“Holy shit!”

Kyle took off across the floor, his cape billowing behind him as he practically tackled the big croc in a big hug.

“Asher! You’re back!”

The croc’s enormous arms wrapped around Kyle, hugging him tight before sliding under his cape and down to his ass, giving the hyena’s cheeks a good, strong squeeze.

“You didn’t think I’d miss this, did you? Got back in town last night, and couldn’t wait to get a piece of this sweet ass of yours.”

Kyle grinned wickedly, realizing that the croc wasn’t wearing anything beneath the leather kilt of his costume, the scalie guy’s cock jabbing him in the stomach. They both murred eagerly when Kyle shifted his hips, rubbing their dicks together between them. He’d always had a thing for Asher. Even at forty-one, the crocodile was every twink’s wet dream. Thick arms and tree trunk legs that could fuck your ass for days; a big muscle gut that made him oh so huggable. And sweet fuck, the dick this guy was packing was easily the biggest Kyle had ever encountered in person, and certainly the biggest he’d ever taken. Ever since that first time, Kyle had been absolutely smitten with the big reptile, and the two never missed an opportunity to hook up. Asher’d been away on business for over a month, and it had been tortuous for the hyena to go so long with taking the croc’s big dick. But that was about to change.

“Fuck me,” said Kyle, pressing himself against Asher and practically humping the bigger male’s leg. “Please Daddy, I need it. Your cock hasn’t been in me for sooo long, don’t make me wait any more.”

Asher chuckled, knowing Kyle’s game. “Needy little bitch, aren’t you boy?”

Kyle smiled impishly, eagerly nodding his head. “Oh, I am, Daddy. I’m just a bitch-boy, your eager little cum-dump. Please, please fuck me, Daddy. I need it so bad!”

The predatory grin on Asher’s face might have sent other males running, but it made Kyle nearly cum himself, knowing what that look always led to.

“Okay then, boy. Be a good little slut and show Daddy how you want it.”

Practically squealing with excitement, Kyle dropped onto the nearest pile of cushions, the party’s whole setup designed for ease and comfort when it came to fucking. Leaning back, he pulled his legs up and grabbed his knees, pulling them to his chest and exposing the base of the plug filling him. The sight made Asher chuckle, reaching down to tweak the toy, making Kyle moan as the large plug moved around inside him.

“Wearing one of your special plugs I see. My boy’s such a pervert.”

“Only the best for my favorite daddy croc,” said Kyle.

This particular model was jet black, and the flat base was decorated with a jack-o-lantern design, perfect for this time of year. Kyle moaned as the plug was pulled free with a pop, the collected cum inside him coating its surface, and already starting to leak out of his tailhole with nothing keeping it inside.

Kyle’s cock was already leaking heavily onto his belly as he watched Asher push his kilt out of the way, sliding all nine inches of thick crocodile dick over his sac, between the hyena’s legs and down to slot himself in place against the furry male’s leaking pucker.

“Hope you're ready, boy,” growled Asher, grabbing Kyle’s hips. “Been way too long since I got to plow this ass, so don’t expect me to take it easy.”

“No, Daddy,” said Kyle shaking his head. “Fuck me hard! Don’t make me wait anymore! Fuck me, fuck me, please, fuck meeeeeeee!”

Kyle’s words turned to a loud squeal as Asher tensed his legs and slammed forward, burying every inch inside the squirming hyena in one go, his thick dick stretching Kyle so much it almost ached. But in the best possible way - the kind of ache that only comes from taking the biggest, thickest, most perfect dick he’d ever seen. Asher’s cock hit his prostate like a battering ram, Kyle’s back arching as he nearly came on the spot. Fuck, he’d missed having his Daddy’s cock inside him.

Asher waited just long enough for Kyle to back down from the edge before he got to work. Not that the croc had minded; the feeling of his favorite boy-toy’s cum-slick ass around his cock was heaven’s specially after so long without having the hyena riding his dick. Asher pulled back and slammed forward again, starting to furiously hump the hyena’s backside, letting Kyle feel the full length of his dick with every powerful thrust of his hips.

Kyle’s moans and squeals drew quite the crowd to watch them, and Asher grabbed his boy’s wrists, using the hyena’s arms like reins to control their pace, and more importantly to make sure everybody got a good look at the way the twink’s package bounced off his stomach every time Asher hilted himself inside Kyle. That, and the way Kyle’s pink pucker was pulled tight around his dick, several of the guys in the crowd looking at them in a way that told Asher exactly what they were thinking.

They weren’t sure which position they wanted to be in more - being the thick-decked croc getting to fuck the most eager slut at the party, or to be in the slutty hyena’s place, getting to take a real man’s dick and moaning like a bitch in heat the entire time.

It didn’t take long before the two reached their peaks, though Kyle was the first off the mark. Even after so many orgasms that night, the feeling of his Daddy’s dick was just too much for him to even consider holding back, and he came with a cry, painting his chest with cum that stained and soaked his shirt, some of it even managing to hit his chin as his cock bounced off his belly.

The feeling of Kyle’s ass milking and spasming around his cock like a velvety vice had Asher seeing stars. The croc bellowed loudly as he came, the deep noise leaving several of the guys around him with heavily leaking cocks at the sound of primal lust coming from the big reptile. Asher slammed his hips forward, lifting Kyle’s ass off the ground as he emptied his balls under the hyena’s tail, groaning loudly as the pleasure of orgasm washed over him. No matter how many boys he fucked, nothing could compare to Kyle’s perfect ass.

Asher took a moment to enjoy the feeling of Kyle’s cum filled ass a little longer before pulling out and shoving the buttplug back into place, the hyena gasping as the thick toy was shoved back inside him. But if Kyle had thought he’d be getting a break, he was wrong. Asher grabbed him by the scruff of his neck and pulled him over, shoving the hyena’s muzzle down around his dick, the croc rumbling happily as the hyena started sucking on him without needing to be told. Looking up at Asher as he nursed on the crocodile’s penis, Kyle felt his tail start to wag at the reptile’s words.

“Be a good little slut and get me nice and clean. Then we’re gonna go to the bar, get some drinks, and then I’m gonna bend you over it and fuck you again. We’ve got all night, and we’re gonna show these fellas just what a sweet little slut my boy is.”

Kyle moaned around his mouthful, his cock already starting to get hard once again. At this rate, by the end of the night he’d be lucky if he could even stand up, let alone walk back to his apartment. But that was fine. If he couldn’t walk, he’d just have to get his Daddy to carry him home, where he could thank him properly.

This was gonna be a great night.

