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"And a special thanks to the National Parks Bureau for their tremendous efforts in preserving these remaining fragments of Earth’s ancient biosphere for future generations." the narrators closing line faded into soft music as the credits rolled. 
By the time the movie ended and the narrator gave the ending spiel about maintaining the preserve for future generations Niva was fast asleep, snuggled against Bo’s belly fur. Bo checked the time, 21:37, just an hour and a half until sunset. He’d already wrapped up most of the daily chores before Niva got home, but they still needed to get the produce from the garden washed and put away. There was also time for a late dinner, Bo had made them some sandwiches earlier while prepping dishes for the big get together the day after tomorrow. Bo’s wonderful husband Hari had invited two neighboring families for dinner the day after he and the younger boys get back from their offworld fieldtrip, but he’d only remembered to tell Bo about it via message after they’d departed. 
Bo looked down at the adorable, brown-furred rat boy snuggled against him, he gently rubbed his pudgy belly for a few more seconds before giving his shoulder a little nudge.
"Hey Neev, time to get up buddy, we’ve got a couple more chores to wrap up."
Niva yawned and blinked from the sleep from his eyes. "Mmf...coffee?" he asked.
Bo responded with a chuckle, "Sure kiddo, I’ll put a pot on".
They both begrudgingly stood from their comfy repose on the couch and stretched before heading off to the kitchen...
After washing the produce, eating their late dinner, and even managing to run a few batches of veggies through the autocanner, Bo and Niva headed back to the couch to resume their evening of lounging and rewatching Niva’s favorite movies and shows on the wall screen. Before they knew it the clock was reading 24:00, the Sabonaba’s sun Ogun had set an hour ago and the faint glow of the dusk sky was quickly fading. The pair wished each other goodnight, Niva wrapping his arms around his papa and Bo returning his affection with a kiss on the head, and headed off to their respective bedrooms for first sleep.
It was rather warm so Bo slept on top of the covers, completely naked as he had been all evening. He ended up putting on some gentle rain sounds to help him fall asleep, something he always had trouble with when Hari was away. Eventually, he drifted off...
Bo was partially roused from his light sleep by the sound of the bedroom door being softly opened followed by the sound of bare rodent feet padding across the room to the base of the bed.
"Uh...papa...sorry...could I...uh" Niva spoke quietly enough not to startle his papa but with enough volume that Bo was now almost fully awake. Groggily he tapped the lamp on his bedside table, the dim, warm light filling the room enough to see without hurting the sleepy ‘yeen’s eyes. His fone sat on the nightstand showing the time, 26:18, just under four hours to midnight. He looked to the foot of the bed to see Niva standing there, a pleading look in his eyes, fone and fitted earbuds in hand, and a hard, throbbing cock jutting straight out from above the teens sizeable rodent balls.  
Bo smiled sleepily, Niva was very much like his dad. Hari usually didn’t sleep well until he’d buried a load under Bo’s tail, and Niva had been the same since about 12. While they, of course, got him and his brothers’ a fuck sleeve and mount so the boys could relieve themselves whenever they wanted, that didn’t dissuade any of the boys from slipping into their parents’ or each other’s rooms and slipping their cocks into a nice, warm ass every now and then. 
Bo responded by reaching over to the nightstand and pulling the bottle of lube from the top drawer. Niva’s pleading look was quickly replaced with one of excitement, his hard cock echoed this sentiment with a throb and a spurt of pre. 
"Come on," Bo said as Niva grabbed the bottle from his hand. "get up here and quit leaking on the floor" 
As Niva climbed on the bed, Bo rolled so he was laying on his stomach, pressing his quickly-growing hardon between his stomach and the bedsheets, and lifted his tail to give his boy access to his chubby ass. Niva wasted no time, quickly lubing up his own shaft before spreading his papa’s cheeks with one hand and slipping a well-lubed finger into the hyena’s pink, puckered hole. 
"Nnngh" Bo grunted quietly in his relaxed near-sleep state, consciously relaxing his hole further as his son slips in first one, than two fingers. Those fingers pumped and wiggled in his ass with practiced ease, both stretching him out and causing his now-hard cock to throb and pump a shot of pre into the sheets and his own belly fluff. "Ahh...feels like I’m ready, go on and slip it in buddy." Niva did as his papa said, scooting up until the smooth, rounded tip of his rodent shaft pressed against the hyena’s back door. He paused momentarily to put his earbuds in, queuing up his special playlist on his fone.
Niva slid in fully in one slow stroke, having little trouble hilting himself in his papa’s experienced ass. The teen rat leaned forward and extended his legs behind him until he was fully laying on the larger ‘yeen’s back, the smaller rats head rested between the larger mammal’s shoulder blades. Niva laid still for a minute, listening to the slow build up in the first song in his humping playlist and feeling the slick warmth of the big ‘yeen’s ass around his shaft. Bo was in total bliss, feeling his son’s 29cm spire throbbing and pumping precum deep in his guts. Only 15 and Niva was already catching up with his dad in the dick department, at least in terms of length, he still didn’t have the girth that Hari did, or even his younger brother Randy, but he was the longest dicked of their three boys by several centimeters. Bo clenched down a little with a grunt, feeling the shape of his boy’s tool and the similarities to his husband’s.
Niva started humping with slow, deep strokes, his whole body laying against his papa’s back and only his hips rising and falling. As the tempo in the first song in the playlist ramped up, he let instinct take over and the speed of his humping quickly increased to match, soon enough the room was filled with the sounds of wet slapping and huffing as Niva rutted away at the hyena’s well-padded ass, eyes closed and his own bubble butt bouncing wildly as he plunged himself into that hot passage with abandon.
"Mmmm..." Bo’s eyes were also closed and a smile was plastered on his hyeanid visage as he enjoyed the kind of relaxation that only a good fucking could bring, and his sons were almost as good at fucking his husband...almost. Though he couldn’t hear the notes blasting out of Niva’s earbuds he could certainly feel the rhythm as the teen pounded it right into his prostate. It was clearly the first song in the playlist, perhaps he had shuffle off?
Minutes passed, the only sounds in the room the wet slapping of teen rat balls against chubby hyena ass, the schlorp of dick plunging into slick hole, Niva’s breathing and occasional moan, and Bo’s much deeper grunts when his prostate took a particularly good hit. This wasn’t a romantic lovemaking session, or even a sensual fuck, no, this was pure, bestial, relief, no holding back. Niva hilted himself fully and paused for a beat...two...three...than resumed with a quick ramp from slow to rapid, rabbit-like humps that only a horny teen boy can pull off easily. 
Bo let out a deep rumble, a kind of purr, definitely playing in list order, he thought as he recognized how his boys humping lined up with the start and beat of the second song in the playlist.
By the time the second song ended the big ‘yeens ass and smaller rats crotch were a mess of pre and lube, each thrust brought a loud, wet squelch. Niva was huffing and panting, breath hitching occasionally, the tempo of Niva’s humping became more and more erratic, speeding up and slowing down almost at random, no longer aligned with the beat of his music. Occasionally he switched from long strokes to a nice, deep shove accompanied by little pumps that barely withdrew his cock more than a few centimeters. Bo knew his son was getting close and he was determined to help the little guy over the finish line. 
Bo began to work his ass back against each forward thrust, clenching as his boy bottomed out, milking his shaft with each thrust. Niva moaned and Bo could feel the long rodent shaft throbbing even more rapidly with each clench. Reaching back a hand the big ‘yeen rubbed his finger through the mess of lube and pre where crotch met ass. He felt his way up Niva’s pumping ass and under his big rat tail, finding his son’s clenching hole and slipping his slick finger into that experienced ring. Niva grunted, pushing back a little to bury the wiggling digit passed the second knuckle. 
"You’re a...almost ...nngh...there buddy, come on...nng...fill your papa up" Bo’s word’s of encouragement wouldn’t be heard over the music but his clenching and finger-fucking got the message across. Niva’s breathing got even quicker, he hilted himself and remained there, proper humps replaced by clenching of the rat teen’s ass around the thrusting digit as his body tried to force his cock as deep into the warm, precum-soaked passage as it could go. 
"Ah...ah...p..papa...oooohhhhh" With a gasp and a long moan Niva careened over the edge. Bo felt his son tense and slam home before he was greeted with the familiar, comforting feeling of hot cum filling up his backside. Squirt after squirt pumped into him, despite the boy’s earlier milking and explosive eruption he was even more productive now. Nothing quite got the boys of the Sen-Rakham household shooting like being buried balls deep in a slick asshole. 
Niva’s ass and legs clenched hard, toes curling as he unloaded a high-pressure volley of rodent batter deep into his papayeen’s colon. The finger in his ass stopped thrusting and instead applied constant pressure against his prostate. His eyes were shut so tight he saw stars, his butt muscles clenched and released as he continued pumping shot after shot, long rodent tail slapping the bedding and announcing each deposit with a soft whump. By the fifth or sixth shot he could feel the cum overflowing and adding to the sticky mess of lube and pre on his crotch and his papa’s ass. 
The flow of rodent cream soon tapered off, Niva laid near-motionless against Bo’s back. His only movements being the rising and falling of his chest and the half-hearted clenching of his ring around his papa’s finger as the last dregs of his orgasm drained into the hyena’s overfilled rear.
Bo withdrew his finger and let his hand fall to his side, his own neglected length throbbed against his belly, but that would have to wait. His breathing slowed as he started to drift off, the feeling of the warm load leaking from his ass and the cozy rat boy snuggled on his back was quickly sending him off to dreamland. Niva, too, was struck by post-fuck sleepiness, his cock softened and withdrew from his papa’s creamed hole but he was too tired to even roll off to the side. He reached up slowly and removed the earbuds from his rounded, rodent ears, tossing them haphazardly towards the nightstand. He laid his head back down against his papa’s back, listening to his heartbeat and was quickly lulled to sleep.
