“Are you sure this is the one?”

“Positive. There’s nobody else that fits his description.”

“Alright, then let’s do it. We’re gonna make a lot of money with him~”

After hearing the prior conversation, Boykisser was suddenly slapped awake. “OOF! Huh?” He grunted before looking around. “Where am I…?”

The room Boykisser was in was dimly lit by a small light hanging from a rope, and he was also shackled against the wall without any clothes on. Was this a dungeon or something? That’s when the white-furred feline noticed two figures standing before him: One had a black mask on, and other’s mask was red. “And who are you two?~” He asked lustfully.

“Shut the hell up!” The red-masked kidnapper angrily said. “You’ve been getting away with this shit for long enough!”

"This shit"? What did he mean by…? Oh right, the whole "Making out with males before revealing his gender and teasing their newfound gayness" thing. It was his favorite pastime! “Yeah, I know about that. What about it?” He asked.

“Did you really expect to pull your little pranks and not expect any consequences?” The black-masked kidnapper shot back. “If you like kissing males so much, then how would you like to be fucked by them!?”

To the men’s surprise, Boykisser shuddered in excitement. “Oh, that sounds lovely~” He breathed. “And if I’m honest, you both look-”

“ENOUGH!” Shouted the black-masked kidnapper before turning to his companion. “Let me know when it’s done.”

The other man nodded before the black-masked kidnapper left the room. “Just one at a time?” Boykisser faked disappointment. “I can take two no problem~”

“I said shut up!” The kidnapper exclaimed before removing his pants. “You want to be fucked so badly? I’ll fuck you until you pass out!”
“Oh hell yes~” Boykisser smiled naughtily.

‘He really shouldn’t be enjoying this…’ The kidnapper thought before forcing him onto his knees in front of his erection. “Get to it.”
Boykisser wasted no time and began sucking the kidnapper off. “Mmn~” He moaned. “Such a good cocksucker~”
‘I sure am, aren’t I?~’ Boykisser praised himself in his mind as he continued bobbing his head and swirling his tongue. Tasting more of his captor’s dick. If only he knew what he was in for…
“Holy shit~ You’re a natural! You must’ve done this before, haven’t you?” The kidnapper taunted. In response, Boykisser actually started purring. “You’re such a slut~”

‘You’d better believe it~’ Boykisser thought. ‘I can’t wait to have this beast in my ass~’
On and on it went before the kidnapper grabbed the sides of Boykisser’s head and began thrusting down his throat. “Take it! Take my fucking cock!!” He growled out.
Boykisser’s eyes rolled back in ecstasy as he took the male’s cock like a champ. ‘Cum already! I need it badly!’ He begged mentally. And with one final push, the kidnapper moaned loudly as he came. ‘Aw yeah~ That’s the stuff!~’
The kidnapper’s cum filled the slutty feline as his stomach bulged from the sheer amount that was poured into him. When he was finished, the kidnapper let go and allowed Boykisser to pull away and swallow the rest. “Phaa… Hah…” He panted. “So yummy~”

All of a sudden, the kidnapper forced Boykisser onto the ground on his back before poking his cock against the feline’s asshole. “Hope you’re ready for more!” He said.
“Always~” Boykisser replied. Seemingly oblivious to his captor’s anger.

“What the fuck…?” The kidnapper murmured before shouting. “I’m literally taking advantage of you!”

“You can’t rape someone who needs to be fucked~” Boykisser began. “Besides, nobody could resist me and my figure~”
“We’ll see about that!” The kidnapper shot back before slamming his cock inside the cat’s tight ass. “Mmgh! Fuck yeah~”

“Aaaahnn~” Boykisser moaned girlishly. “It feels so good!~”

“Shut up! Just shut the fuck up!” The kidnapper exclaimed. “Mac, get in here!”
The black-masked kidnapper, who was definitely named Mac, walked back into the room. “Is there a problem, Morc?” He asked.

“This piece of shit still thinks it’s a game!” Morc replied. “Mind giving me a hand?”

“Right. Let’s double-team him!” Mac suggested before taking off his pants. Revealing his cock.

“Oh yeah~ Give me every- MMF!” Boykisser’s sentence was cut off when Mac shoved his cock inside his mouth.

“Nngh! This oughta shut him up!” Mac moaned. “This had better be worth the catch!”

The two kidnappers kept on fucking Boykisser. His mouth and ass being fucked in unison did nothing to discomfort the feminine cat. In fact, he was still purring in happiness. ‘More cock~ More cum~’ He thought lustfully. ‘I can’t get enough! It’s like an addiction that I can’t beat!’

“He’s seriously still enjoying himself!” Exclaimed Morc. “Can anything break him?!”

“Maybe if we fill him, his mind will shatter?” Mac suggested. Hearing this, Boykisser shuddered lewdly. “I swear, this had better work…”
All at once, Mac and Morc came inside of Boykisser. Filling him up even more. Boykisser purred as he tasted Mac’s cum in his mouth and felt Morc’s cum inside his plump ass. When it was all over, the two men pulled out and stained the femboy with the rest of their loads.
“Hah… Hah…” Mac panted. “Fuck, I’m spent…”

“Already? I thought we were just getting started~” Boykisser giggled. Making Mac and Morc groan in frustration.

“Still?! Does he have endless stamina or something!?” Exclaimed Morc.

“You know what? Forget this. Let’s just-” Mac began, but was cut off when Boykisser actually broke out of his restraints. “Wha-? How did you do that?!”

“After countless bondage sessions, you learn a few tricks on how to break free.” Boykisser began as he stood up. “Now then, why don’t we move on?~”

“Oh hell no!” Shouted Mac. “You stay away from us!”

“We’ll turn ourselves in! Just don’t come any closer!” Morc added. Boykisser smirked naughtily. If they were going to fuck him, they were getting the full package~

[…]
It was around 3AM when they first started, and in the morning, the kidnappers were completely exhausted.

“Fuck… I’m so tired…” Morc panted after Boykisser swallowed his load.
“So am I… Never again…” Mac added before he and his accomplice passed out.

“Hehe! These pervs never learn, do they~?” Boykisser giggled. “And before I go…”

Boykisser gave small kisses on each of the men’s cheeks before making his way out of the basement they were in. Looking back, he whispered one final thing to his broken captors: “They don’t call me Boykisser for nothing~”

