
Tiger awoke with a groan, shaking his head and trying to clear the fog from his mind. Feeling something soft under his back, the blue and white wolf found himself resting on a rather large, very comfortable bed. How had he gotten here? He remembered running into Wild Hare after receiving his letter, asking them to come for a visit. He’d brought them inside the orphanage and offered them some dinner… but everything after that was a blank. Well, no matter. He would just find Wild Hare and get some answers. Besides, it wouldn’t be the first time he’d overindulged and wound up passed out before.

Tiger tried to get up, but when he did he felt something tugging at his paws. Looking up as the reality of his situation brought his senses into sharp focus, he realized that his legs had been tied to the headboard and footboard of the bed, leaving the lupine stretched out on his back and unable to move. He felt something pulling at his neck, but couldn’t tell what it was. He also couldn’t help but notice the bar between his back legs, lashed snuggly just above his paws, keeping them spread. As Tiger thrashed and struggled against his bonds, there was a groan as the monster lying next to him started to stir.

“Hare! Hare!” snapped Tiger. “Damn it, would you wake up already!”

“Huh? Wha… Tiger, why the hell are you yelling so damn loud for?” mumbled Hare.

“Because you idiot, we’ve got a serious problem here!” growled Tiger. “Now wake your sorry ass up!”

Hare yawned widely, “Alright, alright, I’m up, I’m up, I’m… wh-what the hell is this?!”

Hare struggled against his own bindings, but the brown-furred bunny had no more luck than Tiger did. Despite his strength, he wasn’t able to break his wrists free of the cuffs keeping them locked tight behind his back, any more than he could shake his legs free of the bar keeping his ankles spread wide. It was at this point each of the bound monsters realized what it was that was pulling at their necks - each male was wearing a leather collar, clipped to a leash that was wound tightly to the headboard. Each baring a small silver tag etched with a single word - PET.

Hare gulped at the implications of the tags on their collars.

“Okay, there’s no way that’s a good sign,” growled Tiger, still determined to free himself and get payback on whoever’s twist joke this was.

“It might be a good sign.”

“It just depends on your point of view.”

Freezing at the sound, Tiger and Hare looked over towards the source of the noise. Standing just inside the room’s door as it swung closed behind them were a couple of young monsters. The bound pair immediately recognized them as two of the boys in Wild Hare’s care here at the orphanage; a young Scaled Hare, and a Pulscorn that - if memory served - was his little brother.

Tiger, angry over being in such a vulnerable position, growled at the pair, showing his teeth.

“What the hell is going on?!” He demanded, pulling hard against his bindings.

Hare, on the other hand, tried for a more diplomatic approach.

“Hey there, kids,” he said. “Say, I don’t suppose you two would mind doing us a favor and untying me and my friend here? I promise he won’t hurt you; he just gets grumpy like that when he’s awake.”

Tiger would have head-butted Hare for that little comment if he could, but bound as he was he had to settle for knocking into Hare’s side with his own.

The older boy shook his head.

“Sorry,” said Scaled Hare, “But we can’t untie you just yet. Wild Hare said you might be a bit grumpy when we first got started, so it’ll probably make things easier if you just stay where you are for a while.”

“The hell it will!” yelled Tiger. “Untie us right now you little brats!”

“Wait, get started with what?” asked Hare.

“With your free trial,” said Pulscorn.

“Trial of what?” Hare asked again.

Pulscorn laughed. “Of us, silly.”

Tiger stopped struggling and glared at the boys. “And what the hell is that supposed to mean?”

“A lot has changed around here since the last time you visited,” said Scaled. “We’ve all learned so much since Captain Dark Hare and his squad came to stay with us.”

“What did you just say!?” exclaimed Hare. “There are baddies here!?”

“Untie us right now you little brats!” snarled Tiger. “We have to stop them before they hurt anyone.”

The brothers laughed. “They aren’t hurting anyone, silly,” said Pulscorn. 

“They’ve showed us all so many new ways to have fun,” said Scaled.

“Wild Hare and the captain helped us figure out the best way to enjoy ourselves, and to make other monsters happy too,” said Pulscorn.

“And how exactly do you make everyone so happy?” asked Hare.

“By fucking!” exclaimed the brothers at once, leaving Tiger and Hare with their jaws hanging open as those kids said the last thing they’d have ever expected to hear from them.

The two boys looked at each other and grinned, before moving together towards the bed, hopping up on either side to crouch next to the bound monsters, who had once more started to pull against the restraints holding them down on the bed.

“Wild Hare wanted his friends to see how much fun they could have here,” said Pulscorn, kneeling next to Hare. “That’s why he invited you to come for a visit. Captain and Wild say we’re two of the best boys they’ve ever had,” he added proudly, his little blue and white chest puffing out in pride.

“We promise you’re going to have so much fun today,” said Scaled Hare, his knees brushing against Tiger’s side. “Just lay back and relax. Just enjoy yourselves while my brother and I give you exactly what you need.”

The two young brothers then reached forward without any hesitation and began fondling Hare and Tiger’s manhoods. Clearly these two did plan on beating around the bush; they wanted to get right down to business. Bound as they were, the two older monsters couldn’t escape those groping little hands, no matter how much they thrashed or growl or threatened the two young Hares, who seemed to be completely ignoring their threats (from Tiger) or pleading for them to stop (from Hare) and were content to entertain themselves with what the two tied-up hotties were packing between their legs.

Pulscorn was slowly stroking over Hare’s cock, the shaft the same sandy color as the fur on his face and belly and balls. The familiarity of another Hare’s cock let Pulscorn use what he knew Wild and the Captain liked to play with him, enjoying the feeling of the bigger bunny’s cock slowly getting hard in his hands, exposing the pink head of his cock. Pulscorn made sure to play with the tip often, his soft fur tickling the other male’s penis and making him trembling and start to leak pre at the feeling.

Scaled Hare, meanwhile, was getting to enjoy a monster that was built differently than he was. Unlike the Hares, who looked much like humans did, Tiger was far more canine in appearance, a white-furred sac and sheath resting between his legs. Scaled ran his hands over Tiger’s belly before moving to cup his sheath and balls, loving the feeling of soft fur sliding over his scales, and the warmth of Tiger’s bits as he was fondled. Scaled was eager to see what Tiger was packing, and so he wrapped both hands around his sheath, pumping it and squeezing it, massaging the hidden length inside. Tiger tried to resist, but there was no denying that how good it felt, and soon his tip was peeking out of his sheath. Scaled kept working the sheath with one hand, moving the other to tease and tickle and Tiger’s exposed tip. Despite himself, moans slipped into Tiger’s growls as he tried and failed to escape the boy’s grasping hands, and soon he started to slide fully from his sheath, his slick red cock hardening until it was fully exposed.

Once both of the bigger monsters were fully hard, Scaled and Pulscorn took their lengths in their hands and start to masturbate them properly, working over both hard, hot cocks and a smooth, steady pace. It didn’t take long before both their cocks were slick with precum, each bound male leaking heavily, their cocks feeling even more sensitive than they usually did.

“Wh-what did you do to us?” asked Hare. 

Even a horny guy like him shouldn’t have been leaking so much so fast. Tiger tried to speak up as well, but a squeeze at the base of his shaft over his quickly swelling know took his breath away, his hips jerking instinctively up into Scaled Hare’s grip.

“Was wondering if you would notice,” said Scaled. “We slipped a little something into your food at supper. A weak sedative to make your sleepy—” 

“— and an aphrodisiac to make your horny!” finished Pulscorn excitedly, running his fluffy palm over Hare’s tip and making him gasp. “Wild wasn’t sure you’d want to play with us—”

“— so Captain told us to give you something to make sure you enjoyed yourselves.”

Tiger growled loudly at the boy’s words, though the threat was lessened somewhat by the blush on his face. “You little fuckers drugged us?! When I get loose, I swear I’m gonnaoooooOOOHHH!”

Tiger’s threat was cut off by a loud moan when Scaled Hare grabbed hi knot and squeezed, the hyper-sensitive bulb of flesh sending bolts of pleasure through Tiger’s body and leaving him shaking.

“You’re so lucky big brother,” said Pulscorn. “Tiger has that fun knot for you to play with.”

“Don’t worry little bro, I’m sure once they see how much fun they can have with us Tiger will let you play with him later. He’s nice and thick too,” added Scaled Hare, pumping Tiger’s cock again. “But I think Hare might be a little longer.”

“Do you think?” asked Pulscorn, rubbing his thumb around Hare’s tip while he eyed the bigger guy’s cock. “I bet he’ll be fun to suck. Think I’ll be able to swallow the whole thing?”

“You didn’t have any trouble with the Captain last night, so I’m sure you’ll be fine.”

While the boys continued to argue over who was bigger, who was thicker, who would taste better, they’d stopped moving their hands, each just holding the older monster’s cock. At first, this came as a relief to Tiger and Hare, allowing them a break from the pleasurable assault on their bodies. But soon, they found themselves wanting more, the small hands holding them keeping them on edge, having already been worked so close to their peaks by the two boys. Almost without realizing it, the pair started to hump against those tight little hands, sliding their slick penises through their grip a couple of times before the boys noticed and let go of them, their erections slapping down against their bellies when the boys removed their hands.

“Oh, what’s this?” asked Scaled Hare playfully. “I thought you two wanted us to stop? But humping our hands like that makes me think that you want to keep going.”

“Yeah,” said Pulscorn. “You don’t keep humping at somebody if you don’t like what they’re doing. Oh! The aphrodisiac is kicking in, isn’t it?”

“Look at how hard they are,” said Scaled. “I’m sure it’s working by now. Which means you two must really want to cum, don’t you? Just look at how much you’re leaking.” He ran a finger over Tiger’s tip, collecting the bead of pre that had gathered there and licking it off his finger, murring at the taste. “My brother and I would be happy to help you get what you want. But if you want to cum—” he added, an impish smile on his face “—you’ll have to answer a question.”

“What kind of q-question?” asked Hare. He didn’t want to admit it, but the need for release had been getting steadily stronger, and not just from the boy’s teasing touches.

“We’ll each ask you a question,” said Scaled Hare. “And if you answer truthfully, you get to cum. If you don’t we’ll just keep teasing you for the rest of the night.”

“You can’t be serious,” growled Tiger.

Scaled squeezed his knot again, making him gasp and squirt a shot of pre over the white fur of his stomach.

“We never joke about sex,” said Scaled. “And it’s obvious how badly you both want to cum. Just look at how hard you are.” The boys moved in sync, each pumping the cock in their hands a few times before stopping again, just enough to get Hare and Tiger worked up again. “Here, we’ll show you how it’s done.”

Scaled Hare turned to his brother. “Pulscorn, when the Captain and his men came here that first night, you had the chance to get away, but instead you came back and we both got fucked silly. Do you regret not running away when you had the chance?”

Pulscorn shook his head. “No way! I couldn’t leave you behind, big brother. And after I found out how much fun sex was, I was glad I didn’t run. I wouldn’t have gotten to play with you and the other boys and the other monsters if I’d left, and I don’t want to think about how bad that would have been. Okay brother - are you excited to get to have sex with these two sexy guys?”

“Oh yes,” murred Scaled Hare, hungrily eyeing the dripping cocks of the two older monsters. “I can’t wait to get a good taste, and to feel these big, hard dicks stretch me open and fuck me nice and hard.”

“Me too!” said Pulscorn. “Especially Tiger, that knot looks like it’ll feel so good! Okay, now it’s your turn,” he added, looking at Hare. “Wild Hare told us you’re no stranger to sex, Hare. So, how did you lose your virginity?”

At first, Hare didn’t want to answer, and did his best to resist. But the slow, teasing strokes and squeezes along his dick had the pleasure building again, the aphrodisiac making every little motion of the boy’s hands feel that much more intense. Any resistance he had, however, was soon beaten down when Pulscorn cupped the head of his dick in his white-furred palm and started rubbing, polishing Hare’s glans and making the bound bunny thrash and moan at the feeling. Pulscorn only stopped when Hare’s balls started to pull up, signaling that he was about to cum. Hare was panting hard, slowly retreating from his near-orgasm, knowing that as soon as he had calmed down enough, the boy was going to start again; they would not be denied. As Pulscorn grabbed his shaft again, Hare did as he was told.

“Alright! Okay, okay, you win. I-I’ll tell you,” said Hare. Anything to make the teasing stop and relieve the pressure in his balls.

“I… I wasn’t much older than your brother is now. Back then, I didn’t have anyone to look out for me. I was all alone. I did what I had to do to get by - I stole, I swindled, did odd jobs around town; whatever it took to survive. Then I realized that I could make more money by selling my body than by robbing others, and I could do it without having to worry about guards coming after me anymore. So that’s what I did, letting myself be used by anyone that would pay - monster or human, male or female, it didn’t matter, as long as they had the money, I would do what they wanted. I even… I even sold myself to baddies when they came through town. They paid me so well, I… I a-almost joined them. I’d be protected, and well paid, even just following them around for sex. It just felt so good to let go, to let some big strong baddie pin me down and fuck me until my ass was so sore I couldn’t walk…”

Hare’s words cut off as he realized what he’d just admitted to, his face burning at the bright blush visible through his fur as the other three stared at him; especially Tiger, who had always known that Hare was a sex-crazed little fucker, but had never realized he had so much experience, or that he enjoyed getting mounted by males so much. Something the boys didn’t fail to pick up on.

“Oh, so you like boys, too, huh?” asked Pulscorn, squeezing Hare’s dick and starting to work his hand once again. “Then this must be driving you crazy, being here with three other guys, all hard and horny and eager.” He teased Hare’s tip once again, making the bound male moan loudly. “Don’t worry, you’ll get to cum. But not yet.”

“Neither of you get to cum until you both answer our questions,” said Scaled Hare, rhythmically tightening his fingers around Tiger’s knot, a stream of pre running down the wolf-monster’s length. “Okay, Tiger, your turn. Tells us all about how you lost your virginity.”

“Screw you,” growled Tiger.

“Later, big boy,” said Scaled. “But first, tell us your story.”

Tiger grit his teeth and looked away from the young monster, but there was nothing he could do about the hand gripping his cock as it started to move again, the other massaging his knot, making his bound legs jerk and twitch as the pleasure started to grow once again. The skilled hands of the small monster quickly worked Tiger up right to the edge before he stopped, letting go and watching the red canine dick throbbing in need.

“Come on, Tiger,” teased Scaled Hare. “We’ve got all night to play with you. You’re not gonna get to cum unless you tell us. Either of you.”

All it took was a look from his big brother, and Pulscorn grabbed Hare’s cock once again as Scaled did the same to Tiger, starting to pump and squeeze and stroke once again, working the two bound males up to the edge, again and again. By the time they were coming down from the third round of edging and the boys started working then toward a fourth, Hare had taken all the teasing he could.

“T-Tiger! Ju-unff-just t-tell them, pleeeeease!” cried Hare, his hips jerking up into Pulscorn’s grip, a constant stream of precum running down his slick shaft. “I-I need…. Oh gods….. need to cum!”

Tiger was doing his best to resist, but he couldn’t deny the overpowering urge he had for release, which certainly wasn’t helped by the sights and sounds of Hare thrashing and moaning under the cub’s teasing touch. A final pass of Scaled’s palm over his tip, the fine scales tickling the head of his cock and sending a powerful surge through his body was the last straw.

“Alright! A-alright…” said Tiger, both older monsters panting as the boys’ hands stopped, allowing the pair a reprieve, at least for as long as Tiger was talking. “I…I… I haven’t. I’m… s-still a virgin.”

Whatever kind of story the boys had been expecting, that certainly wasn’t it. They were both staring at Tiger, jaws wide, as he continued. Even Hare couldn’t believe it - other monsters threw themselves at Tiger all the time. How had he never gotten any action?!

“My pack… When I was the alpha of my pack, they used to have sex all the time. With other monsters, with each other. Sex didn’t matter to them, species didn’t matter, as long as it felt good, they’d do it. But I was the alpha. I had to be stronger than them. I couldn’t, I wouldn’t give into my urges like they did. It was tempting, so tempting. And I wanted it so, so badly; to feel the pleasure they felt, to get to experience it. But I was the alpha. I couldn’t show weakness. I had to be strong.”

Scaled Hare was the first one to snap out of his surprised silence, smiling at the bound wolf.

“Wow, you must be a lot stronger than we thought, to have gone so long without getting laid even once. I didn’t think any guy could resist sex like that. Or maybe you could just because you didn’t know how good it could be.” The boy grinned. “Well, don’t worry, Tiger. After tonight, you’ll never have to worry about denying yourself again. And I promise you won’t want to, not after my brother and I show you just how awesome sex can be.”

Scaled wrapped his fingers firmly around Tiger’s knot, squeezing and massaging it mercilessly as he worked his hand furiously up and down the wolf’s cock. At the same time, Pulscorn was pumping Hare just as fast, polishing the leaking head of his cock with his furry palm. The two older monsters couldn’t speak at the assault on their senses, the pleasure surging through them leaving them moaning and thrusting into the tight grips of the boys, pulling at their bonds, toes curling in ecstasy as they came. Hare’s orgasmic moan was barely noticeable next to Tiger’s howl, the two males painting their bellies and the boys’ hands with their cum. Scaled and Pulscorn kept working their cocks the whole time, even managing to get them to shoot hard enough that both bound monsters had lines of cum across their own faces, leaving the room soaked in the scent of male sex.

Tiger and Hare sagged back on the bed, panting hard as their cocks continued to leak the last of their orgasms. Tiger in particular had been hit hard by his release, having never imagined it was possible for him to feel so good. While they tried to catch their breath, he and Hare were treated to the sight of the two young monsters licking their hands clean, slurping up and swallowing every drop of cum they’d been given.

“Look at the mess they made, brother,” said Pulscorn.

“That just means they liked it,” said Scaled Hare, running his tongue over his wrist to get the last of Tiger’s cum. “They like it when we make them feel good.”

“If they liked it, don’t you think they should thank us?” asked Pulscorn. “Wild always says when someone does something for you, you should always thank them.”

“You’re right, little bro,” said Scaled. “But I think I know an even better way than just getting a thank you. If you two liked getting to cum, then prove it. You can help me and my brother get what we want, too.”

And with some quick instructions from his big brother, Pulscorn climbed up over Hare, straddling his chest while Scaled did the same to Tiger. The extra weight just pinned the two older monsters in place even more. With the added benefit that it had each of the boy’s stiff little erections pointing right at the face of the monster under them, hard and dripping and ready for attention.

“We want to cum, too!” said Pulscorn. The boy slid forward, pressing the tip of his cock against Hare’s nose before swinging his hips back and forth, gently cock-slapping Hare with his young dick. “Come on, Hare, you must have sucked cocks when you were younger! Don’t you miss it? Show me how good you are! Maybe I can even learn a thing or two from you.”

“Don’t do it, Hare!” snapped Tiger. “Come on, even you aren’t so perverted that you’d suck a boy’s…”

His words ground to a halt as Hare groaned eagerly. “Damn, it’s been so long… so fucking cute. Bring that sweet little cock over here.”

Hare leaned his head forward as much as he could, kissing and licking over every inch of Pulscorn’s crotch as he could. He started below the boy’s balls, lifting his sac up to rest on his tongue before letting it roll off, continuing up his shaft. He’d kiss the tip of the boy’s cock before giving it a parting lick and starting the whole thing over again.

“Holy shit you’re good at that!” moaned Pulscorn. He reached down and grabbed Hare’s head between the ears, holding the older monster in place and out of reach of his dick. “You really do want to suck me off don’t you?” Hare nodded eagerly. “Then open your mouth and get started. I don’t want you to stop until you drink my cum.”

Hare whimpered before opening his mouth, only for the blue-furred boy straddling his chest to slip his cock passed Hare’s lips before they closed around him and the brown-furred monster started sucking. Scaled Hare laughed in triumph, turning back to look at Tiger and tapping his cock against the wolf’s nose some more.

“Oh, he’s definitely perverted enough to suck a boy’s dick,” said Scaled. “Not like he’s never done it before, if he used to work as a whore. And from the way my brother’s moaning, I’d say he’s pretty good at it.”

Pulscorn was making quite a racket too, moaning loudly and stroking Hare’s ears as he started humping the older monster’s face.

“Not that I can blame your buddy for getting into it. Dick tastes good, Pulscorn’s included. What about you, Tiger?” asked Scaled Hare, smearing his precum over the wolf’s lips. “Ever thought about doing it with a guy? Wondered what it’s like to suck a cock?” Tiger didn’t answer, pressing his lips together tighter as a growl rose from his chest. “Look how much Hare’s enjoying it. Come on, give it a try. I promise not to tell; nobody outside of this building ever needs to know. Come on, just give me a little suck. You might even like it. I know I did. Penis tastes awesome.”

No matter how much he tried to ignore what was happening around him, but the sight of Hare bobbing his head on Pulscorn’s penis was only part of the problem. His heightened sense meant that the stink of male arousal and the wet sounds of the blowjob going on next to him were even more intense than they’d have been even if the room was soaked with the scent of sex. Tiger also couldn’t escape the fact that his own aroused scent hung to his cum-stained fur like a shroud, a clear sign that, no matter how much he might try to deny it, he had enjoyed what the boy had done to him enough to cover himself in cum.

Despite his stubborn resistance, soon it was all just too much for Tiger. Slowly, he opened his mouth just enough for his tongue to slide out a give a quick lick, catching the tip of Scaled Hare’s cock and making the boy gasp. The taste surprised Tiger - he’d expected to be repulsed by the taste, but the sweet, slightly musky flavor the boy had was actually quite appealing. He licked the boy again, longer this time, catching the bottom of his scaly green sac and running his tongue all the way up the young monster’s dick. Scaled moaned loudly as the wolf’s broad, warm tongue sent tingles up his spine.

That was the last straw for Tiger. The sound of a horny young boy moaning in such obvious sexual bliss broke down the last of his resistance, and Tiger took the kid’s cock into his mouth, lapping hungrily at the delicious green dick throbbing in his muzzle.

Scaled legs almost went out from under him at the sudden unexpected pleasure of a hot wet wolf-muzzle slurping and sucking at his cock. “Oh fuck! Oh shit that’s good!”

“Guess Tiger wanted to suck you more than we thought, didn’t he brother?” asked Pulscorn, slowly rocking his hips against the gentle suction of Hare’s mouth.

“Oh fuck,” moaned Scaled Hare. “He can’t really have —unff — been a virgin. He’s way too good at sucking dick for that.’

“Or maybe it’s just how good you taste. And I would know,” said Pulscorn, licking his lips at the thought of his brother’s cock. “Or maybe our new pets are just a pair of horny fuckers with a taste for boys. Nobody who doesn’t enjoy the taste of a fresh boy-cock sucks like this. They must really like it.”

“Let’s see what else they like,” said Scaled Hare.

Scaled Hare reached down and grabbed Tiger’s horns, while Pulscorn did the same to Hare’s ears, each boy gripping them tight like handles; the only warning they gave the two grown monsters before they opened up with their hips, using their new handlebars to fuck the face of the monster bound beneath them. Tiger struggled briefly in surprise, but quickly relented as Scaled Hare’s moans filled the air. They joined the ones coming from Pulscorn, the blue and white rabbit enjoying Hare’s experienced mouth. The brown bunny had been face-fucked by much more aggressive monsters with much bigger dicks, and was easily able to slip back into his old routine to accommodate the rapid-fire thrusting of the horny young bunny boy.

Even though the boys had gained a lot of experience since the baddies had turned their orphanage into a brothel, they were still just a pair of horny young boys, and the feeling of those warm mouths suckling and slurping over their dicks quickly pushed them over the edge. Throwing their head back, each boy pulled their partners face forward, grinding their hips against Hare and Tiger’s face as they buried their spurting dicks as deep as they could, moaning and shaking each time their sacs tightened and their young penises throbbed, spilling their seed down the two older monsters’ throats. When they were done, they pulled out, each boy making sure to milk once last shot over the face of their bound partner, marking them with their scent.

“Damn, that was good,” panted Scaled Hare, grinning down at Tiger as he got to his feet standing over him. “Well, Tiger, what did you think? Did you enjoy your first taste of dick?”

“Wh-what?!” barked Tiger, blushing brightly. “Don’t be ridiculous! Of course I didn’t you little pervert!”

“Well, we already know Hare likes a good cock in his mouth. Don’t you, Hare?”

At this point, Hare’s secret was already out, so he didn’t see much point in trying to deny it anymore.

“Yeah, I do,” he said. “You can’t really suck as much dick as I have if you don’t learn to like the taste.”

Scaled turned back to Tiger and continued. “But Tiger here seems to still be on the fence about it. Or maybe just in denial. And Tiger? You really shouldn’t try to make it sound like I’m the only perverted one here. I’m mean, you just had a kid fucking your face, and the proof you enjoyed sucking my dick is right here.”

Scaled pressed his foot down, pinning Tiger’s erection against his belly and grinding it into his fur. Tiger groaned and tried to say something, but every time he did, Scaled would press down on his knot, sending a bolt up Tiger’s spine and a whimpering moan from his muzzle.

“You sucked a dick and liked it. It’s obvious. You can deny it all you want, but only someone who was pretty damn perverted would bet hard from sucking a boy’s cock or having a boy fuck his face.” A wicked grin spread across his green-scaled face. “Or were you and your boyfriend over there hoping if you did a good job you’d get a blowjob in return?”

“Hare is not my boyfrien-nnfh!” 

Tiger’s protests gave way to a grunt as Scaled Hare pressed down on his knot again, grinding Tiger’s dick through his belly fur and making the wolf suck in a breath as his precum matted the fur tickling his cock.

“Aww, come on big brother,” said Pulscorn, staring hungrily at Hare’s erection as it leaked over his own tanned-furred stomach. “They did a really good job sucking us. Fair’s fair - we should return the favor. Besides,” he added, licking his lips hungrily, “I really want to know if Hare’s cock tastes as good as it looks.”

Scaled Hare looked down at Tiger’s erection, the boy’s breath speaking up at the way the wolf’s penis throbbed in time with his heartbeat. Tiger was leaking rather heavily, leaving him coated in pre and his young captor eager to get a taste of the gorgeous monster’s member. The sight was enough to have the boy drooling. Glancing at his brother, Scaled Hare nodded and dropped to his knees between Tiger’s legs.

“Yes!” cried Pulscorn. “What do you say, Hare? Want a cub to suck your cock?”

“Hare, no!” said Tiger. “It’s not right Hare! I know you’re a horny pervert, but for fuck’s sake fight it!”

“Fuck that!” said Hare. “I haven’t gotten a blowjob in ages and he’s really cute.” He turned back to Pulscorn. “Kid, get to work and suck my dick!”

Squealing in delight at finally getting the go ahead, Pulscorn dropped to his knees and grabbed Hare’s cock. He angled it towards him, bending his head down and gulping it down until his chin was pressed against the bound bunny’s balls. The boy moaned as the taste of dick flooded his senses, the sound muffled but no less pleasant for Hare as the vibrations travelled up his dick. Pulscorn stayed like that, gulping around Hare’s cock, milking it and watching the older guy squirm and moan for a bit before starting to bob his head.

Scaled took hold of Tiger’s penis with both hands wrapped around the shaft, pumping the wolf’s length a few times until a bead of precum was gathered on his tip. He bent down and closed his lips around the leaking tip of Tiger’s canine cock and starting to work it with his tongue. Tiger’s head thrashed side to side at the feeling, the boy’s tongue seeming so intense against his sensitive glans.

“No!” said Tiger, whines threatening to sneak into his speech. “No, mmphf… Don’t …. Unff, Aaah … S-stop…”

Scaled let Tiger’s cock pop out of his mouth, grinning mischievously. “Don’t stop? Oh, you got it big guy. There’s no way I’m stopping. Not until those beautiful balls of yours are good and empty.”

Tiger growled, “That’s not what I meant you litt-ooooOOHH!”

Scaled Hare sank back down Tiger’s cock, taking it deeper and deeper until his lips were kissing the wolf’s knot. He started bobbing his head in time with his thrusts, using both hands to massage and tease Tiger’s knot. With each gentle squeeze, tremors shook Tiger’s body as he fired shot after shot of precum down the scaly boy’s throat; though the young hare also made sure to milk him when only the tip was in his mouth, letting him get a good taste of the wolf’s pre-cum, and enjoying how the blue and white male squirmed whenever Scaled’s tongue swept over his tip to collect it.

Hare pulled at the cuffs keeping his hands behind his back, desperate to grab Pulscorn’s head and fucked the little cutie’s face until he left him a cum-covered mess. For now, he’d just have to make do with using his limited movement to hump up into that warm little mouth. Well, that, and his old fallback plan - teasing Tiger.

“Holy shit this kids got a good mouth!” said Hare. “How about yours, Tiger? If he’s as good as his little brother is, you must be —unff, f-f-fuck, kid, that’s good —you must be loving your first blowjob. ‘Bout damn time, too. It’s … mmphf… it’s just sad for a monster like you to still be a virgin.”

Tiger tried to answer, but whatever sharp remark he might have had was lost to another round of loud moans as Scaled Hare squeezed his knot again, the wolf reflexively thrusting up into the boy’s mouth to get more of that sweet, hungry sucking on his manhood.

“Shit, you look amazing while you’re getting your cock sucked,” purred Hare, his eyes feasting on the sight of Tiger fighting the urge to hump the face of the boy trying to eat his cock. “I could watch this all day. Or let you watch me, if you want.” Hare thrust up into Pulscorn’s mouth, his dick pushing into the kid’s throat. “Glad we got to share your first time, Tiger. Don’t you just love the feeling of a boy gagging himself on your dick? I know you feel it too - kid or not blowjobs fucking rock!”

Tiger bucked again into Scaled Hare’s mouth, who held himself there, kissing Tiger’s knot while the wolf’s body shook in pleasure.

“God damn, that’s just so fucking hoooOOOHHH!”

Hare devolved into wanton, shaky moaning as the two boys put even more effort into sucking the two bound and horny hunks at their disposal. The sounds of sucking and slurping and the gentle squish of a big, thick cock, against the back of a boy’s throat filled the room. Scaled Hare and Pulscorn were sucking on Tiger and Hare’s cocks so deeply and with such enthusiasm it was like they were trying to swallow them whole. Pulscorn had taken to playing with Hare’s balls while he sucked him, running his thumb over the base of Hare’s cock where the shaft met his sac. Scaled, meanwhile, had his hands focused solely on Tiger’s knot, and all the fun sounds and squirms he could get from the bound wolf whenever he squeezed it or tickled it. He got an especially strong response whenever he buried Tiger fully down his throat and slid his tongue out a little further to lick over as much of his knot as Scaled Hare could reach. It just tasted so damn good!

Scaled Hare kept a close eye on Tiger, and just before he pushed the wolf over the edge, he pulled back, letting his cock slip from his mouth and throb angrily in the air. Feeling the warmth leave his dick, Tiger looked down his body at the impishly grinning boy.

“You like that, don’t you, Tiger? You like having a boy sucking your cock,” said Scaled. “I want to hear you beg. Beg me to suck you and make you cum, or I’m stopping right now. But it’s not like you were enjoying getting your first blowjob, right?”

Tiger couldn’t believe what he was hearing! That mischievous little bastard seriously wanted him to…No! No way was he going to beg! But… he just needed relief so bad! His balls felt ready to burst.

Tiger fought it as long as he could, but in the end his own need - made worse by the sight and sound of Hare getting so happily sucked next to him - he finally gave in.

“P… P-please,” whined Tiger, feeling absolutely humiliated at being reduced to this. “Please su-suck my cock. I… I need it, please… please kid, suck my coooOOOHHHH!”

Scaled Hare dove back down on Tiger’s dick, shoving the wolf so deep in his throat Tiger’s knot was threatening to pop through his lips and tie them together. The boy started bobbing his head furiously on Tiger’s dick, sucking him like it was the most delicious penis he’d ever had in his mouth.

It didn’t take too long with such enthusiastic cocksucking before Tiger reached his limit. There was just no helping it. No matter how embarrassed he might be by the present situation - a kid sucking his cock in front of Hare was definitely not how he’d always envision his first blowjob - there was just no denying it felt incredible, and Tiger’s lack of experience was working against him. And when Scaled Hare swallowed his cock as deeply as he could and gave his knot a good, hard squeeze, Tiger saw stars. He threw his head back and howled, his hips thrusting erratically into Scaled’s grip as he came, flooding the boy’s mouth and pumping a heavy load down his throat.

Normally, Hare should have been able to hold out much longer than he did. The combination of the aphrodisiac in his system, the boy’s eager throat milking his cock, and the sheer erotic thrill of watching Tiger cumming into Scaled Hare’s mouth pushed him passed the brink. His hips bucked up against Pulscorn’s face, humping furiously as he emptied his balls and filled the needy boy’s belly. Pulscorn closed his eyes, his moans turning to gulps and gurgles while he swallowed Hare’s load. The taste had his cock hard again, throbbing gently between his legs and leaking another bead of pre with each shot of warm cum that washed over his tongue.

Hare shivered when Pulscorn slid back, giving his dick one last parting suck, good and hard, milking him for every last drop before Hare’s cock popped out of his mouth. While Hare basked in his afterglow, his half-lidded gaze fell on Tiger as the wolf panted heavily, his second orgasm hitting him even harder than the first. Not that Hare could really blame him - a guy’s first blowjob was a world-shaking experience, even when it wasn’t being given to you by an eager little boyslut hungry for your dick.

As they finished licking the last drops of cum from their partners’ cocks - and enjoying the shaky moans this forced from the bound monsters - Scaled Hare turned to his brother.

“What else do you think we should do with them, Pulscorn?”

“You should let us go you perverted little punk!” growled Tiger.

“No, that’s not it,” said Scaled Hare playfully. “There’s still too much fun we can have with you.”

“Oh, I know!” exclaimed Pulscorn, his ears perking up in excitement. He leaned over to whisper in Scaled Hare’s ear quickly, a grin lighting up both their faces. “What do you think, big bro? Doesn’t that sound like fun?”

“I like the way you think, Pulscorn,” said Scaled Hare, rubbing his hands together eagerly. “I think that’s just what our pets need. Gimme a hand, bro. We need to get Hare in position before you get started.”

Stepping over to give his little brother a hand, Scaled and Pulscorn grabbed Hare’s hips and flipped him over not his belly. The spreader bar made it tricky, but they managed to get the bigger monster’s knees pushed up under him, his brown-furred rear sticking up in the air under his puffball tail. The bed creaked as the two boys moved in on their chosen partner, Pulscorn getting down on his knees and Scaled Hare actually laying down on his stomach, pining Tiger’s tail beneath his chest. The boys reached out and grabbed their partner’s rear, spreading them wide to show off their tight tailholes.

“What the fuck are you doing!?” yelled Tiger.

“Showing you some other fun things we can do with our tongues,” said Pulscorn, winking teasingly at the wolf. “Just lay back and enjoy.”

Moving as one, the two brothers got to work. Pulscorn showed the eagerness of his youth, burying his face between the older Hare’s cheeks and quickly getting to work, kissing and licking at the brown-furred male’s pink pucker, making the bound monster’s fluff-ball tail twitch at the feeling. It had been a frustratingly long time since Hare had gotten to enjoy a warm tongue on his ass, and in no time at all he was moaning and groaning, pushing his hips back to meet the eager boy’s warm little tongue.

Tiger, on the other hand, was doing his best not to give away any sign that he was enjoying himself. Which was proving rather difficult, considering that Scaled Hare hadn’t been lying - the boy was really good with his tongue, and despite the awkwardness of the situation, it felt damn good. Strange, but good.

“Oh fuck that’s good,” moaned Hare, his toes curling as Pulscorn teased him open every few licks, pushing the tip of his tongue into the older guy’s ass. “Yeah, just like that…”

“See, Tiger,” said Scaled Hare, pulling back for just a moment, teasing a finger along the wolf’s knot lightly and grinning at how Tiger whimpered at the touch. “Hare knows what feels good. He knows what he wants, and he goes for it. SO what do you want, Tiger? All you have to do is give in and ask. There are so many fun things we can do, and each feels better than the last.”

The boy went back to work, the bound wolf’s balls filling his view as he licked and kissed at Tiger’s virgin hole. He didn’t know how to respond. Threatening the boys hadn’t done him any good so far, and Tiger was becoming more and more concerned about what he might say if he actually opened his mouth. Because try as he might to resist it, Scaled Hare’s tongue did feel good. Really good. And every time that warm little ribbon of muscle passed over his pucker, Tiger’s cock throbbed hard, sending precum spilling down his length.

Looking over at Hare, Tiger’s ears pressed flat at the sight and sound of the other monster moaning loudly, his tongue hanging out as he pushed back against Pulscorn, offering the boy words of encouragement. Seeing the blue and white furred bunny - his fur so similar to Tiger’s own - brought a vivid image to mind whether he wanted it or not. For a brief moment, Pulscorn’s face was replaced with Tiger’s, the wolf picturing that it was him making the horny rabbit next to him moan and shake as he buried his muzzle under Hare’s tail.

Tiger shook his head, trying to force the image out, but it just wouldn’t go. And combined with another firm pass of Scaled Hare’s tongue over his pucker, Tiger couldn’t hold himself back any longer.

“Unff, f-f-fuck!” groaned Tiger. “Please…”

What exactly he was going to ask for - for Scaled to stop or to keep going - even Tiger couldn’t say. But apparently the wolf’s declaration was what the boys had been waiting for. Pulscorn sat up, grinning impishly while he stared at Hare’s slick pucker. Both boys were hard once again, and a quick glance revealed Hare’s erection dripping heavily onto the sheets, a wet spot forming underneath him and growing bigger by the moment. Tiger licked his lips at the sight of Hare’s leaking dick, stopping and shaking his head quickly when he realized what he’d done, trying to shake the dirty thoughts that had started forming out before they got any worse.

Pulscorn scooted forward, using his hands to spread Hare’s cheeks and slap his cock down between them, gently humping the older rabbit’s ass. Hare joined in his moaning every time the boy’s warm little penis brushed over his tailhole, pressing back against the hands kneading his ass.

“Your ass is amazing, Hare,” said Pulscorn, gently slapping Hare’s cheeks and watching them bounce. “I think loving having our butts played with must be a thing for monsters like us. Does getting rimmed make you want to take a dick up your ass as badly as it always does for me?”

“Fuck yeah it does,” said Hare, his voice husky with lust. “You gonna get to it or what?”

“Oh, definitely,” said Pulscorn, teasing the head of his dick over Hare’s pucker. “But first I want you to tell me something - have you ever thought about Tiger in a dirty way? Ever thought about having sex with him?”

“Are you crazy?” asked Hare. “Of course I fucking have. Just look at that sexy wolf. How could I not be around such a sexy hunk all the time and not think about it? I have to hide the boners I get whenever he threatens to eat me - I’d be happy to let him get a taste of my cock. And once he knows how good I taste, I want him to rim me and mount me and use that big cock of his to fuck me stupid. I wanted him to fuck me into the ground and tie my ass with that thick knot and fill me with his pups. I need a cock in my ass, and I need it know, so stop screwing around and FUCK ME!”

Hare’s declaration had every male there leaking precum even heavier than they were before. Pulscorn took advantage of this to finish getting Hare’s hole nice and slick before lining himself up and pushing in. Given Hare’s experience he wasn’t worried about hurting him, and hammered forward, bottoming out and moaning as Hare squeezed down on him, already starting to milk the boy’s dick with his ass. Pulscorn immediately set into a rapid pace, furiously humping Hare’s ass and grinning giddily as he watched the brown-furred male’s cheeks ripple and shake with every smack of his blue and white hips.

Despite everything he’d heard and seen and experienced since waking up in this room, Hare’s declaration still left Tiger in shock, his jaw hanging open as he looked at Hare and Pulscorn. The sounds of Hare’s moaning, and the sight of his stiff penis swinging below him had Tiger’s penis so hard it ached. He couldn’t help but picture himself doing exactly what Hare had been dreaming of, and the thought of burying his cock balls deep in Hare and knotting him had him shooting precum over his belly once again, lost to his imagination until Scaled Hare squeezed his dick to get his attention.

Scaled Hare moved closer, sitting on his knees and pressing his dick against Tiger’s and humping, rubbing their dicks and balls against each other and moaning as the wolf’s fur teased his sensitive little shaft.

“Well, Tiger, ready for your first time?” asked Scaled Hare. “Even though you’re a virgin back here—” he reached below Tiger’s tail and playfully goosed him, making the wolf jump “—you’re big enough and I’m small enough it shouldn’t be a problem. If you believe what Pulscorn and the other boys say, you’ll probably really like it. I’ve been told I’m pretty good when it comes to fucking asses.”

“You are not fucking me,” growled Tiger. Their current positions meant that he couldn’t reach the boys to stop him by force, but he was hoping that maybe, just maybe, intimidating the little pervert would finally work.

Scaled Hare stopped playing with Tiger’s ass, but he did continue grinding against his throbbing cock.

“You seriously want to stay a virgin?” asked Scaled Hare, shaking his head. “I don’t get it. Or is it that you have someone special in mind to pop your cherry with?”

Tiger very specifically did not look at Hare.

“If you really don’t want me to fuck you, then I want you to answer one question honestly. If you can convince me you’re telling the truth, I’ll leave you alone,” said Scaled Hare. “Have you ever thought about doing things with Hare?”

Tiger’s mouth snapped shut at that, the bound wolf’s mind scrambling while he tried to decide what to do. Glancing over at Hare, he saw that through his own moaning and the slapping of the boy’s hips against his ass, Hare had an ear cocked in his direction and was giving him the slightest bit of side-eye so as not to stare openly at the wolf while he waited for Tiger’s answer. At first, Tiger didn’t know what to do. He tried to think of some way out of the situation, but apparently Scaled Hare was getting impatient. The boy slowly slid his penis down, letting Tiger feel it brush through the fur on his sac and between his legs before coming to rest on his tailhole. Scaled Hare gave a couple of playful test pushes against him, and that was all Tiger could take.

“Alright! Alright,” said Tiger, his face burning bright in embarrassment. “Sometimes when I’m drunk I… I… I t-think about sex with Hare. About how he’s got the best ass I’ve ever seen, and those thick hips of his look like they could take whatever I did to him. Sometimes I just want to grab his scruff, pin him down and fuck him until neither of us can move.”

Scaled Hare’s ears perked up at Tiger’s admission, and his cock twitched hard as a warm shot of pre spilled over Tiger’s entrance.

“Damn, Tiger! You really are as big a horn-dog as the rest of us. Good to know.”

And then Scaled Hare started to push forward, his green-scaled penis slowly pushing into Tiger’s backside.

“What the fuck are you doing?!” exclaimed Tiger. “You said if I told the truth you’d stop!”

“I lied,” said Scaled. He quickly bottomed out inside Tiger, moaning loudly and grinding his hips against the wolf’s furry rear. “I’m a messed up, perverted little boy, after all. Isn’t that right, Tiger? Besides, after hearing such a hot idea, there’s no way I can’t fuck you. Your just too fucking sexy to resist. Who would have thought a boy like me would get the honor of being the first monster to get to fuck Tiger of the Wind!”

Scaled Hare pulled back and thrust back in, setting an even pace for Tiger’s first time. Even being the smaller of the two, Tiger was a tight fit for the boy. Not just because he was a virgin, but because the way Tiger squirmed meant his ass kept clenching and squeezing Scaled’s cock. Even with his slower pace, the kid’s pleasure was soon even with Pulscorn’s, the brothers moaning loudly as they fucked the two older monsters.

“Oh gods, you’re so damn tight!” exclaimed Scaled Hare, pausing to grind against Tiger once again before resuming his thrusts. “I’m so glad I got to be your first. There’s no way you’d be this tight after Wild or the Captain were done.” He groaned loudly, his young cock shooting precum inside Tiger after an especially hard squeeze. “How’s Hare feel little bro?”

“Unff… he feels soh-oh-oooohhh… so good!” said Pulscorn, his blue hips almost a blur as he pounded into Hare’s big brown backside as hard and as fast as he could. The kid didn’t get to top very often, and his eagerness was pushing him to reach orgasm as fast as possible. “I never get to fuck the other’s like this! Mmphf, oh my gah…!”

Pulscorn’s whole body shook as he Hare pushed back to meet him, forcing the boy’s dick as deep inside him as he could get and squeezing hard. His eyes rolled back in his head, moaning loudly as he came, his white-furred sac pulling up close as they emptied inside Hare. Even though it was a much smaller load than Hare was used to taking back there, it still felt good to have the warmth of another male’s cum inside him again.

“How’d you like getting fucked by a cub like this, Hare?” gasped Pulscorn, slumping over the other monster’s back while he tried to catch his breath.

Hare chuckled. “Not bad at all kid. Might need to work on your stamina though.”

Scaled Hare lasted a bit longer than his brother thanks to his slower pace, but the heat and tightness of Tiger’s tailhole quickly proved to be too much for him. As one of the oldest boys at the orphanage, he had more experience topping than Pulscorn did, but even so, he could only hold his orgasm back for so long. Bending down, Scaled Hare sucked Tiger’s dick into his mouth once more, moaning loudly as the sudden feeling of a warm wet mouth around his penis made Tiger clench down, hard. Scaled came, sucking on Tiger’s dick and using it to muffle his moans as he pumped a respectable load under Tiger’s tail.

Letting the wolf’s cock fall from his mouth, Scaled looked down Tiger’s body to meet his gaze. “Better than you thought it would be, huh, Tiger? Even if it was a cub taking your tail cherry, you enjoyed it, didn’t you? It’s just too good to resist, isn’t it? Just look how hard you are.”

Scaled Hare squeezed Tiger’s cock again, a line of precum shooting out to splatter across the lad’s face.

“Come on, you can admit it. Nobody here will judge you for liking getting fucked. I certainly won’t - getting a cock up your ass feels incredible! Come on, Tiger, just admit it. You liked having me fuck you, didn’t you?”

It killed him to do it, but there was just no point in denying the obvious any more. There was no way he’d be so hard and leaking so heavily, if he hadn’t been enjoying what the boy was doing to him. Closing his eyes to at least pretend that Hare wasn’t there to see him to it, Tiger finally nodded at Scaled’s words, and the green cub squealed in excitement.

“Oh, that’s no good Tiger,” laughed Scaled Hare. He continued to shift his dick around in Tiger’s ass, and the wolf had to fight back a whimper at how good it felt. “I want to hear you say it. You just needed somebody to put you in your place and show you how good it feels to get fucked, didn’t you? Admit it, Tiger. Admit that you liked it.”

Tiger’s face was blazing so hot it was a wonder he didn’t burst into flames.

“Yes,” he whined quietly. “I liked it. I liked having my ass fucked, even if it was a boy doing the fucking.”

Scaled Hare grinned wickedly, continuing to toy with the wolf’s dick.

Pulscorn slid out of Hare and fell back on his ass, his softening cock flopping against his belly as he let out a contented sigh.

“Oh man, that was good,” panted Pulscorn. He looked at his brother. “What else do you think we should do with them now?”

“I have an idea,” said Hare.

Pulscorn and Scaled Hare had been so focused on their own enjoyment, they had failed to notice what Hare was doing. While Pulscorn had been busy pounding his rear, Hare had been busy working at the cuffs holding his wrists. He’d managed to slip free of them, and undo his collar and the spreader bar on his legs, someone without Pulscorn noticing. As soon as the boys were spent, Hare seized his chance and spun around, snatching the two brothers and using his superior strength to pin the pair to the bed. Working quickly, he cuffed Pulscorn’s hands behind his back and strapped the collar around his neck. With the blue boy having taken Hare’s place, the older monster untied Tiger’s legs and used the top to bind Scaled Hare as well, tossing him down next to his brother and hiking his scaly ass up in the air. He popped a couple of fingers into his mouth before reaching down to start goosing the boys, playing with their puckers for a moment before stuffing his fingers into them and starting to work them open to loud squeals and moans from both the squirming cubs.

“Fucking wasn’t the only thing I learned when I was younger, kids.”

“Nice going, Hare!” said Tiger. “Now finishing untying me and let’s get the hell out of here.”

“Not just yet,” said Hare. “Before we go I think we need to teach these two a lesson about messing with their elders. I say we’re due to get a little payback for all this. And I know just the way to do it.”

He twisted his fingers inside the boys, making them squeal loudly as he stroked their prostates, both of their young dicks soon fully hard once again as Hare worked them over.

Realizing exactly what Hare was suggesting, Tiger shook his head.

“Hare, we are not fucking a couple of kids!”

“The hell we’re not! Give me one good reason why we shouldn’t,” said Hare. “You can’t really still be hung up on their age. Face facts, Tiger - they’ve jerked us off, sucked us off, we’ve sucked their dicks and they fucked us. This has already gone far enough that a little more isn’t going to make a bit of difference. And you might not know this, being a virgin and all, but the rule is, what someone does for you, you do for them. These uppity little shits fucked us, which means we get to pound their tight little asses.”

“You can’t be serious?”

“Damn right I'm serious,” said Hare. “Sex is no joke, especially not when I’m so fucking hard.” Hare nodded at his dick, which was rock hard and leaking heavily. “Little fucker didn’t even give me a reach around while he was fucking me. Besides, you’re just as hard as I am.” He nodded at Tiger’s stiff, knotted dick. “So unless you feel like walking out of here with your cock out for everyone to see, we’re gonna need some relief first. And who gives a shit if they're kids or not? They’ve got more experience with sex than you do! Wouldn’t be the first time they’ve taken a dick up the ass. I say these two need to be punished for trying to get the better of us.”

“Yes! Please punish us!” cried Pulscorn, spreading his legs and lifting them up to show off his tailhole. “We’ve been bad, we need to be taught our place.”

“Fuck me, Tiger! Fuck me hard, please!” whined Scaled Hare, waving his ass in the air. “I feel so empty without a cock inside me. I need your cock! Please Tiger, fuck me, knot me, make me your little boy-bitch!”

“See Tiger?” said Hare. “They want us to have sex with them. Boys or not, if they want to get fucked so bad, why should we say no? I want it, they want it. Shit, look how hard you are. You can’t seriously expect me to believe that you don’t want to finally know how it feels to have a tight ass wrapped around your cock, to get to shove your knot into some guy squealing under you when you pin him done and pound him ’til he can’t walk. And this ass is just begging to get stuffed good and hard.” He slapped Scaled Hare’s rear, making the boy bounce and squeal happily at the sting in his cheek. “So quit trying to be such a prude and give that kid the licking he wants so badly.”

Hare leaned over and whispered in Tiger’s ear. “And you know, I’m so fucking horny for you now that I know you think about having sex with me. I’ll make you a deal - you show me how dominant you can be on our slutty little friends here, and later when we’re alone I’ll be happy to let you find out just how much punishment my ass can take. And take my word for it - boys like this might be nice and tight, but they’ve got nothing on an experienced ass like mine. And if that knot of yours feels even half as good in me as I think it will, we’re gonna be fucking every chance we get. Do we have a deal?”

By this point, Tiger was blushing furiously, the white fur of his muzzle blazing pink. But Hare’s offer was too good to pass up, and Tiger’s cock was practically screaming at him to take the deal, leaking precum heavier and heavier with every word out of Hare’s mouth. Finally giving in to his desires, Tiger nodded, not trusting himself to speak right then. Hare finished untying him, slipping his collar around Scaled Hare’s neck and tightening the leash, leaving the boy’s head pinned to the mattress and his supple green ass up in the air, just begging to be mounted.

“These two may be used to taking a dick, but a little prep is never a bad idea,” said Hare. “Show that horny little fucker what your tongue can do.”

Hare put his hand on Tiger’s head, scratching gently between his ears before easing him down towards Scaled Hare’s rump. Getting the idea, Tiger lunged forward, burying his muzzle between the boy’s cheeks as his lust started to override everything else, lapping and licking hungrily at the tight green pucker while Scaled squealed at the feeling of the warm tongue on his ass and the cold nose pressed under his tail.

Hare returned to his own boy, laying down and throwing Pulscorn’s legs over his shoulder while he grabbed the youngster’s cheeks and spread them wide. The tight pink pucker nestled in the downy white fur was a beautiful sight, and Hare just had to have a taste. He shoved his face between the lad’s legs, kissing his entrance and quickly starting to work him open with his tongue, loving the way the boy moaned and squirmed on the bed at the warm tongue stretching him open.

It didn’t take much of the older monsters’ tongue work to have the brothers moaning and begging for more than just a tongue inside them. Despite all the fun they’d had playing with Tiger and Hare, neither could deny that the thing they’d come to crave most from their time working here had been the feeling of getting stuffed with a thick, hot cock.

Getting up on his feet, Hare pushed Pulscorn’s legs back even more, bending the boy double until his knees were held against the bed by his shoulders, the blue and white cutie filed up on himself so his dripping erection was pointed right at his face, and he could see Hare lining himself up against his pucker. Though Pulscorn tried to reach up to suck himself off, Hare made sure his dick was kept just out of reach.

Hare lined himself up, pressing the head of his cock against the boy’s pucker, slowly building up the pressure until it was just starting to spread Pulscorn open. And just when he was about to slip inside, he pulled back.

Pulscorn whined in need. “Hare, why did you stop? You said you were gonna fuck meEEEEEE!”

The moment Pulscorn stopped expecting it, Hare slammed down, hilting himself in the blue boy’s tight bottom, his big balls slapping against the underside of Pulscorn’s tail. Hare didn’t waste any time, bracing himself and immediately starting to hammer down into the boy’s welcoming little ass, the force of his thrusts bouncing Pulscorn on the bed, his leaking little penis flopping wildly and leaving the kid’s face and chest coated in precum. Hare grinned widely at the sight of the needy little boyslut moaning as he had his ass pounded, especially enjoying watching his white furred package bouncing in time with the movement of Hare’s hips.

The sight of Hare pounding his boy into the mattress was the last straw. Tiger pulled away from Scaled’s rear, the boy’s green pucker slick and gaping from Hare’s fingering and Tiger’s thorough rimming. He climbed over the boy quickly, his raging erection poking at Scaled’s rear as he tried to line himself up. Hooking his front paws around Scaled Hare’s hips, it only took Tiger another thrust to two before he found his mark, his dick pressing against the twitching tailhole that was already trying to swallow his dick as the boy pushed back.

“Please, Tiger! Oh gods, please fuck me!” begged Scaled Hare, pushing back against Tiger and offering himself as best he could in his present position. “I need your cock so fucking bad! I haven’t gotten to take a knot in weeks! I need it, please, please fuck me, make me your little boy bitch!”

That was the last straw. Something primal, feral, snapped inside Tiger, and a deep growl rumbled through his chest and out his throat as he leered down hungrily at the squirming boy desperate for his dick.

“Horny little bitch! Fucking horny cub boy-slut bitch! Okay, you want me to fuck you? You want me to knot you? You got it, kid! Just hope that little boy-pussy of yours can take it, cause I’m not gonna stop until I’ve got every last inch of my cock buried balls deep in your slutty little ass.”

Scaled Hare was absolutely begging Tiger to fuck him stupid.

And that’s exactly what Tiger did.

Tightening his grip on the begging bitch beneath him, Tiger thrust forward, burying himself inside Scaled Hare until his knot kissed against the outside of the boy’s ring. The pair moaned loud enough to make Tiger’s ears ring - Scaled Hare from the feeling of being impaled on the wolf’s thick, surprisingly hot cock, and Tiger from finally getting to feel the ultimate joy of burying his cock in a willing, eager little bitch.

The fact that he was fucking a cub no longer matter to Tiger. It couldn’t. Not when the warm little ass clenching and squeezing around his dick just felt so god damned good. The wolf’s tongue was soon hanging out of his mouth as he start humping Scaled Hare’s sweet, snug rear, his furry balls slapping against the boy’s much smaller green scaled ones as he hammered away at his new bitch. Shit, if he had known fucking boys felt this good, he would have started years ago. Why the fuck had he insisted on waiting so long, on denying himself something that felt so good, so right!

As much as he wanted to beg Tiger to fuck him harder and faster, to pound his rear until he couldn’t walk straight, Scaled couldn’t speak. The boy was so blissed out on the merciless pounding he was getting - not to mention the heady feeling of knowing he would forever get to brag about being Tiger of the Winds first fuck and his first boy-fuck - all Scaled Hare could do was moaned like a banshee and drool onto the bed, a puddle of precum growing beneath him and staining the sheets.

Of course, just because the boy was too pleasure drunk to speak, that didn’t mean Tiger was silent.

“Shit your ass is tight, kid,” growled Tiger, the moans and needy whimpers of the boy pinned beneath him on making his lust burn hotter. “Or is it just that I’m so much bigger than what you’re used to? Feels good, doesn’t it you little slut? Monsters dream about getting fucked by a Tiger. Much better than those Hare cocks you’re used to taking, isn’t it? Yeah, I know it is. Just listen to how much I can make you moan.”

He thrust hard into the boy, angling up to hammer his prostate even harder, reducing Scaled Hare to breathless squeaks and whines as his brain was overloaded in sexual bliss.

“We’re bigger. We’re thicker. And if you think it’s good now, just you wait until I stuff your hot little boy-pussy with my knot. Fuck, that’s gonna feel amazing! Oh, you won’t be walking right for a while, but that’s okay. I figure a needy little thing like you can find plenty of monsters willing to carry him around, as long as they have you bouncing on their cock. Too bad, though - I’m about to ruin any other monsters for you kid. You better hold on; I’m just getting started, and after the shit you pulled I’m not stopping until I’ve bred you so good everyone will know whose bitch-boy you are!”

Ten minutes of furious fucking followed, with Tiger and Hare pushing their boy-toys to the edge several times until they were begging to be made to cum. Feeling their own peaks approaching, the older monsters eventually gave them what they wanted. Hare angled his thrusts, so that every hump brought the full strength of his legs hammering into Pulscorn’s immature prostate. Hare, buried himself in Pulscorn’s backside, bouncing the boy on the bed without withdrawing his own dick more than an inch from his warm tailhole. The blue-furred boy cried out, his whole body clenching up as he came, cum splashing over his face and chest for a moment before Hare pushed him down, stuffing the boy’s cock into his own mouth, muffling his orgasmic cries as Hare went passed his peak. He moaned loudly, grinding against Pulscorn’s ass, his balls jerking hard with every surge of cum he pumped into his gut.

Tiger humped even more furiously at Scaled Hare’s raised rump, his knot stretching the boy more and more every time Tiger pulled his hips back to meet him. With a final howl, Tiger powered home, implying the boy own his knot as the lad’s orgasm shook his body. His throbbing green penis added his cum to the mess beneath him, and his ass became a vice around Tiger’s knot, fitting him like a glove four sizes too small. Tiger saw stars as he came, howling for a moment before bending down to take the boy’s neck in a mating bite, continuing to hammer his hips with what little freedom he still had while his balls pressed against Scaled Hare’s, both sacs twitching and jumping as Tiger emptied his balls inside his green-scaled bitch. With his knot acting like a plug, there was nowhere for his load to go but deeper into the boy squealing and squirming around his knot, each motion and clench of his tailhole sending a bolt of pleasure up Tiger’s spine.

When their orgasm had finally ended, all four of them were completely spent. Tiger collapsed on his side, pulling Scaled Hare with him thanks to the swollen knot still wedged firmly up the boy’s ass. Hare, meanwhile, spun Pulscorn around without ever taking him off his dick, the pair moaning before Hare sat back against the headboard, his slowly softening dick still inside the boy as Hare held him in his lap, playing with the lads oversensitive dick as one final bit of punishment, the little cutie squirming at the feeling, grinning wickedly while they waited for Tiger’s knot to go down so they could go.

Right as they were getting settled, the door to the room swung open, and Captain Dark Hare walked in, sporting an erection of his own and a pleased grin on his face.

“Very well done, all of you! I knew installing those peepholes was a good idea.”

Tiger’s blush returned at the knowledge that the baddie had been watching what they were doing, but at this point his was too blissed out from so many orgasms to care anymore. Hare just continued to smile, using his other hand to bounce Pulscorn’s little sac gently between his fingers.

“Do you see now why we need brothels like this, Tiger?” asked the Captain. “Young or old, heroes or baddies, it doesn't matter. All guys are a slave to sex. We need it, we crave it. Boys want a nice big cock to split them open, and men want a tight little hole to stuff. Everybody wins. It’s obvious you enjoyed yourself, so don’t bother denying it.”

And in fact, to even his own surprise, Tiger didn’t. Fucking Scaled Hare had felt damn good,  and he was sure that later, when he had his knot wedged inside Hare, that would feel even better.

“You can still try to shut us down, it you really want to, but I don’t think even Hare and the famed Tiger of the Wind can take down me, Wild Hare, my squad, and all the other clients who want to see this place stay in business.”

Captain Dark Hare walked over to the bed, gently working Scaled Hare off of Tiger’s knot, which slid free with a loud pop and a spurt of cum. Taking Pulscorn from Hare’s lap, he slung the boys over his shoulders, their cum-coated and leaking rears on full display, the pair moaning weakly as the Captain fondled their balls and ground their dicks into his furry shoulders.

“You two are welcome to stay here and relax for a bit before you head out. As for me, after the show these little sluts put on, I want a turn with them myself. Oh, and before I forget - this session was free, but it was one-time only. Consider it a free sample for what we have to offer. You want another go, you pay just like everyone else. Or, if you like, we’d be happy to let you pay us by taking some clients here yourself. A lot of monster would pay a premium to get to fuck a couple of famous heroes.”

Captain Dark Hare strolled out the door, completely unconcerned with his saying erection or the pair of cum-covered boy butts he was displaying, pulling his door shut behind him with a nudge of his foot. Later, when Tiger and Hare had gotten cleaned up enough to leave, the made sure to sneak out the back way, careful to avoid any customers that might recognize them and start asking uncomfortable questions they didn’t want to have to answer.

The whole time, Tiger couldn’t stop thinking about what had happened. Not only had he and Hare just fucked a couple of kids, but they had left without doing a damn thing to try to stop the brothel from pimping them or any of the other cubs out again. Sure, the boys had certainly seemed to enjoy it, and even he had to admit it had ended up being a pretty fun time. And the quality time he’d been promised by Hare was an even bigger plus to the evening; he was definitely looking forward to trying a few things with the horny brown bunny the first chance they got.

But tonight had just been a one-time thing. There was no way he was going to go back there again. Even if the boy’s rear had been so wonderfully, sinfully tight. And some of the other monsters that had been there for the boys’ services had been really hot…

“So, what did you think about what Captain Dark Hare said?” asked Hare. “Any chance you might go back?”

“No way,” said Tiger, shaking his head. “Not happening. When I go back, it’ll be to get those kids away from those perverted fucking Hares. No way I’d fucking do that again!”

Hare just shrugged. “Ok. Whatever you say, Tiger.”

He glanced over at Hare, thinking about some of the things they might be able to do with an extra partner or two. But no, they wouldn’t. They couldn’t. Neither of them would ever really consider taking the Captain up on his offer. No matter how tight that boy’s ass had been, Tiger hadn’t really enjoyed it. He couldn’t have, could he? And it’s not like Hare was really thinking about going back there for another round with the boys.

Right?

