“No, no, you don’t get it”, Asil said to his friend, shaking his head. “The technician dude was a robot too! How could you miss that?” Though both the friends were wolves, Asil was slightly shorter, and he had to take bigger steps to keep up with his friend’s pace as they walked along the dark street together, past a row of pretty suburban houses with neat hedges.
“No fuckin way!” Zed said. The relentlessly stubborn wolf crossed his arms, his black fur so dark that he melted into the shadows between the streetlights. “He makes the robots. That wouldn’t work!”
Asil looked at his friend with a bewildered expression across his own grey-furred face. “Did… did you fuckin pass out while you were watching, or something? It couldn’t have been clearer. Like, they fucking said it in the show”.
“They fuckin did not!” the black wolf said confidently. “They said… well, something else. I can’t remember what. But they didn’t say that, dude. No way. I’d remember”. He casually turned his head to scan each house they passed as the pair walked.
Asil sighed, doubting his friend’s comprehension ability entirely. “God, you’re an idiot sometimes”.
“Hey, fuck you too!” Zed replied, though he had a slight smirk on his face. Only a few seconds later he came to a stop so suddenly that Asil took a few steps past him before turning around. Zed was staring at the house beside them on the street, and his eyes narrowed. “This is the one”.
Asil plodded back towards his friend and looked at the house. It had a neat lawn that smelt of fresh-cut grass, and pretty purple curtains closed across the windows, the outlines of which glowed from the lights turned on inside the house. “You sure?”
The black wolf shrugged. “Think so”.
“Well, let’s go find out”, Asil said, smiling.
Zed chuckled and led the way to the front door, giving it a polite knock with his curled fist while winking at his friend. Whoever lived inside was so small that there was no indication of footsteps before the door creaked open.
“Hel--”. The white feminine cat in the doorway jumped on the spot, his eyes wide and his fur standing up as he saw the two huge wolves leaning against the doorframe and staring down at him with sharp-toothed grins. “Uhhh… c-can I help you?”
Zed ignored the cat’s question and turned to his friend instead with a happy smile. “Yeah, we’re good”.
“After you”, Asil said, gesturing a grey hand towards the inside of the house and smiling warmly. He was always happy to let his friend get things started, since Zed had a real taste for this kind of stuff.
The big black wolf chuckled and sauntered into the house like it was his own -- his huge muscled mass big enough that he could literally walk through the cat and bump him out of the way with no effort at all, even as the kitty squealed, “H-hey! Get out of my house!”
Asil followed his friend, closing the door behind them and clicking the lock shut. While the little white cat stuttered and slowly backed away in fear, the grey wolf shot him a smile that showed all of his teeth. Zed wandered around the house, peeking through doors into other rooms, while Asil slowly crept towards the little white fuzzball.
“G-g-get out b-before I call the police”, the cat stuttered, his eyes flickering up and down the huge grey intruder’s muscular body.
Asil’s heart was beating fast. There was no rush like this. Man, he was glad he had a friend like Zed to do this kind of shit with. If not for his friend’s impulsive violent streak, Asil probably never would have crossed this line. But, here he was, in the house of a stranger, ready to rip shit up like they did every Friday night.
Another cat, orange and chubbier than the femboy, appeared at the end of a hallway. “Robbie? Did I hear you… Oh my God!”
Robbie screamed over his shoulder, “Harris! Run!”
But Zed dashed through the house and was upon Harris in the space of a second, planting his muscular arms against the walls either side of the orange cat, raw strength bulging through his black fur as he growled, “Nowhere to run, little kitty”.
Each wolf snatched up their little victim, and after they’d tied the boyfriends up in the living room, propped up against a wall next to each other as they simmered in terror, the two wolves stood in front of them with their arms crossed, pondering their prey.
“Any preference?” Zed asked his friend, raising an eyebrow.
Asil licked his lips and stared at Harris’ hips. “The fat one has a nice ass”. But then he glanced at the fem one, Robbie. “But the girly one looks kinda fragile, which could be fun too”.
“P-please…” Robbie whimpered, staring up at Asil with wide teary eyes. “You can… You can take whatever you want. Just please d-don’t hurt my boyfriend and m--”
“I’m in a mood for fragile”, Zed growled over the top of the white cat’s pitiful mews. “I say we start with him”.
“I’m cool with that, dude”.
“Sweet”. They both grinned and bumped fists. Then Zed stomped forward and scooped the skinny femboy up in his arms, while the chubby orange one squirmed against his restraints and pleaded, “Wh-what? No! Let him go! STOP!”
Zed hurled the little white cat through the air for Asil to catch, and then he stripped naked, his mighty cock jutting scarily through the air in a deep shade of red as he flexed his strong arms above his head. “I’m gonna enjoy this”, he growled.
The moment Asil sliced the kitty’s bindings with his claws, the femboy started fighting and beating against his grasp. But the grey wolf was just plain too big and strong, and if anything, he liked a struggle. He held the squirming body against his own still-clothed erection and growled lustfully. The white cat’s movements slowly halted as the implications of where that huge rod could be going sunk into his mind, and his wide little eyes made contact with the grey wolf’s, quivering under Asil’s cold gaze.
Asil ripped the cat’s clothes from him in time for Zed to walk up to the pair and take over, dropping him to the floor and gripping the femboy’s long pretty hair inside a black fist. He angled his huge rod down towards Robbie’s lovely face with his other paw, and then guided the boy’s head towards it.
Robbie clenched his teeth shut and squirmed violently, sobbing, “No! Please!”
Zed laughed. “It’ll be easier if you just accept your fate, bitch. But if you wanna play it that way…” He rounded the kneeling cat and stomped down hard on one of his legs. Robbie screamed from his leg breaking, while his boyfriend cried urgently for Zed to stop as well, but the big black wolf just smiled happily while his huge cock throbbed in the air. “Let’s try again, shall we?”
This time, he was able to cram his huge rod into the crying cat’s open mouth with little hassle, letting out a loud groan as he cupped Robbie’s skull in both paws and started plowing his mouth and throat with deep strokes. He paused only to shuffle around so that Harris had a nice side-on view of his boyfriend getting throat-raped.
By now, Asil had stripped naked too, and he walked up behind the kneeling cat, wrapping his hands around his little hips, and hoisting them up into the air so his ass was level with Asil’s hips… and his own fat dribbling dick.
“Any good, dude?” Zed grunted. He was gritting his teeth and his muscles were bulging as he plowed the cat’s throat.
“Not bad for a skinny little bitch”, Asil said with a smirk. “Pretty small, but… I’ll make it work”.
To the sounds of Robbie gagging and choking, Zed laughing, and Harris begging pathetically on behalf of his boyfriend, Asil placed his cock head against the cat’s tight hole and slammed his hips forward. The tight ring trembled and stretched around his bulging head before the wolf slipped inside with a hard jolt, plunging his thick cock deep inside the kitty.
“I think he’s trying to scream”, Zed chuckled, his own throat-thrusts pushing Robbie back against Asil’s cock. “Can feel the pressure around mah dick. Ain’t gettin out though”.
“Maybe he just needs to try screaming harder”, Asil growled. He gripped the kitty’s girly hips and pounded the slender ass hard, his broad grey hips smacking against the cat’s tight ass cheeks. Held up in the air by strong arms and impaled on cocks that were too big for a little cat like him, Robbie’s entire body trembled and his limbs -- all except the broken one -- flailed helplessly, looking for something to grab onto to steady himself, or try to pull himself away, as he was raped hard in both holes.
Sure, spitroasting an unwilling little cat with his buddy was hot as hell, and the tight hot insides squeezing the entire length of his throbbing rod felt awesome, but it was the act itself that made this so hot for Asil. Some sweet feline couple had just been chilling at home, like any other night -- having eaten dinner, they were probably in the process of watching something or playing some game before they went to bed for a cuddly sleep, looking forward to the weekend tomorrow. But with no effort at all, because he and Zed were goddamn wolves who had the size and strength to act like they owned the world, the two friends had literally just wandered into the cats’ house and started savagely going to town on one of them, right in front of his boyfriend. He was grateful Zed had opened his eyes to such an amazing thing, because he never would have imagined it would be so…

Easy.
He pounded the sweet little thing so hard his ball sack smacked the kitty’s thighs. The ache of the impact felt good. They were gurgling, bursting… getting close.
“Please…” the orange cat sobbed as he watched, tears streaming down his face. “Stop…”
“I’m sure we’re fuckin him better than you ever could, fatty”, Zed growled.
And Zed, he was the perfect counterpart to Asil. While the grey wolf got off on the sensations of rape and the horror of what they were doing, Zed was a simple dude. The black wolf enjoyed violence and cruelty -- causing pain and terror and drinking down the fear. Asil knew what his friend had planned, and he was looking forward to it.
The cat’s white paws dug into the black wolf’s waist, but they might as well not have even been there for how deeply Zed kept raping the boy’s mouth. Each time, his toned stomach smacked into the boy’s face, and each time, his groans and growls got even louder. Asil had seen his friend in action long enough to know the signs. And if they were gonna do what they’d chatted about earlier this evening…
“Zed…” Asil panted, slowing his thrusts to pull back on his approaching orgasm. “I’m close… You’d better do it already”.
The black wolf grinned at him. “Alright, dude”. Then he gripped the femboy’s hair tightly as he slammed into his throat deep, hard and fast, groaning, “Here it comes, bitch! Gonna fuckin drown you in it… Grrrrruuuuuggh!”
The black wolf’s body tensed up as he shoved his cock deep down the boy’s face as far as it would go and held it there, and then his whole body shuddered as he let out a long, low moan. Robbie’s torso heaved and gagged as his chest was filled with wolf spooge, his little paws gripping black fur tightly, his face wet with tears of fear and agony, his asshole clenching around Asil’s dick tightly, almost making the grey wolf blow a load too.
But before Asil crossed the point of no return, Zed finally stepped back and his heavy dick flopped downwards, drooling the last of his jizz onto the cats’ carpet, “Grrrrr… fuck! That was good!”, the black wolf sighed, while Robbie choked desperately for air, sucking it down into his oxygen-starved lungs in between spurts of cum spraying from his mouth.
Asil’s turn.
He reached forward to slide his arms around the femboy’s quivering chest, and then he pulled the boy upright, hugging him against his own body while still knot-deep inside of him. The cat’s own weight was slowly edging him deeper onto the grey wolf’s bulging base, but he was too weak to fight back anymore.
Zed grinned proudly at his friend and they exchanged quiet nods. Then the black wolf stepped up in front of them and leant down to sneer in the femboy’s face. “You glad that’s over, kitty?”
The white cat groaned wordlessly, thick white cum dribbling from his lips down his chin, his chest still heaving for air in Asil’s arms.
Zed placed his lips against the kitty’s back-pointed ear and whispered breathily, “Well it’ll all be over soon, don’t worry. Because you’re gonna die, kitty. Right here. Right now. Because of what we’re gonna do to you”.
“Nnnghh… hhhrrk”, the cat whimpered, shaking his head pleadingly.
The black wolf smiled and nodded. “Think about it. All of your life led up to this point. This one night. And because you were fucking stupid enough to open the door, now it’s all over. All of it. All of your hopes and dreams, everything you wanted to be and everything you wanted to have with your lover over there, all the fantasies you shared about your future together… all die with you right now”.
“Oh… God… please… stop!” the orange cat cried.
“They’ll find you, here”, the black wolf continued, “dead, quiet, bloody, full of our cum, and they’ll never know what happened to you. Think about all your family… all your friends… they’ll be crying at your funeral, begging the universe for answers to soothe their broken hearts, to know what kind of fucking psycho could do such a horrible thing to their sweet kitty… but they’ll get nothing. They’ll never know. Me and my buddy will forget about you, because you’re just a bit of fun for us, but they’ll just keep on existing, hurting until they die”.
“Guh… Please…” the white cat whimpered, shivering. “Don’t…”
Zed stood up tall, proudly, speaking louder as he added. “But, you should know… it’s gonna feel soooooooo good for both of us”.
“Babe…” Harris sobbed, looking at his boyfriend, devastation sinking into his face. “I lo--”
Zed’s huge black fist collided with the cat’s face, and his entire skull smacked back against Asil’s pecs, his whole body shaking and tensing, his asshole and insides tightening around Asil’s throbbing cock. Robbie screamed at first, but as Zed hammered his face with punches, again and again, and again… and again… and again… his voice devolved into a gurgly moan of agony. The white fur around his little face was spattered with red, and blood sprayed up Zed’s bulging arm as he treated the innocent cat’s head like he was taking his anger out on a punching bag.
Zed let out a loud groan through gritted teeth -- unclear whether it was from exertion or raw pleasure. As he literally beat the life out of the poor feline, a look of maniacal happiness sparked in his eyes and across his face. Underneath his powerful fist, the cat’s skull started to crack and cave.
“Ugggggghhh… shiiiitt!” Asil groaned. The dying cat’s body convulsed uncontrollably in his arms and around his cock. He didn’t have to thrust or fuck -- the feline’s violent death throes were more than enough to squeeze a load out of his aching rod. The grey wolf threw his head back and howled, his balls exploding with pleasure the same as Robbie’s skull, and thick cum flooded through his dick into the cat’s hot squirming insides.
“That’s it, little cunt”, Zed laughed gleefully. “Milk my buddy’s cock for him”. Ever the awesome friend, the black wolf rained several deadly blows on the cat’s head at the same time as Asil was blowing his load, to make sure the sweet little kitty’s life was bloodily snuffed out right at the height of Asil’s pleasure.
The cat’s noises faded to silence except for the wet splatter of his face breaking in, and all the while Asil emptied his balls inside the cat’s spasming asshole, hugging the cat tightly in his muscles, feeling the strength of the boy’s squirms and struggles dwindle as he died against Asil’s body. The grey wolf closed his eyes and let the pleasure soak in, feeling more alive than ever as he helped take an innocent life, and could feel it slipping away forever in his strong arms.
When he finally lowered his head once more, Robbie’s face was just a red mess, and Zed was standing in front of him, grinning proudly, panting, “Fuck yeah”. Asil released the dead cat and let the body slip off his softening cock, thudding against the living room carpet completely still, cum leaking from between his skinny ass cheeks, and growing puddle of red around his crushed head.
“Check it out”, Zed laughed, wandering over to the remaining cat. “Fat bitch got a boner watching his boyfriend get snuffed”.
Harris whimpered, frowning sadly with eyes full of devastation, his paws moving to cover up his shame.
Asil knelt down beside them and smiled. “Don’t you worry, baby. We’re gonna do the same and worse to you”.
Zed chuckled darkly, moving his blood soaked hand up to the cat’s face to gently stroke his fur, leaving streaks of red across the orange… even moving his fingers to the boy’s lips and sliding them inside his mouth so he could taste his boyfriend’s blood. The scared little thing was so traumatised at this point he barely even resisted.
Asil stood up while his friend toyed with their second victim, and grabbed the dead cat’s shirt off the floor. “We taking this one to go?”
“Eyup”. The black wolf took the shirt from Asil’s hands and started tying it around the orange cat’s head to gag him.
Afterwards, as they were getting dressed again and getting ready to leave with their prize, Zed suddenly exclaimed. “Shit! Wait!”
Asil turned to his friend in confusion, wondering if something was wrong. “What?”
“If the dude’s a robot, then does that mean… he killed that chick who went missing?”
The grey wolf rolled his eyes. “That was literally the big final reveal of the episode”.
“Aww man… I think I passed out or something”.
