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A Fitting Punishment[/center][/left] 

“Hey, Brook? You home?” Douglas called out as he stepped into the apartment. It was just past 7 PM on Sunday, and the wolf was just getting back after being gone for a bit over 48 hours, “Hey, Carrot breath! We both know you have no life! Are you here?”
Douglas set his bag down on the couch before walking over to his roommate's door. Before even knocking, he could hear the rabbit's loud snoring.

“Tch… In bed by 7… No one will ever accuse him of being a rowdy college student…” 

Deciding to not disturb the other male, Douglas trotted back out into the living room, and plopped down onto the couch next to where he set his bag, “Ugh, finally back home… Two days back home always feels closer to two [i]weeks[/i]… I can't believe they still expect me to share a room with a teenager.”
The trip wasn't particularly long, but still the entire visit was a bit of a draining endeavor. Douglas of course, loved his family, but any time that he came home, even if it was just for a weekend, his parents tended to try and involve him in everything that they possibly could.

He had spent his days joined at the hip to his parents, and his nights sharing a room with his 14-year-old brother. Thus, on top of the visit being overall exhausting, it also left him a bit [i]pent up[/i] from the lack of [i]alone time[/i] he was able to get.

** [i]flump[/i] **

Letting his body go limp, the wolf collapsed onto his side, “At least I'm back home… Just gonna lay here until the couch absorbs my body…”
Without even looking, he brought up an arm and reached towards the coffee table, feeling around for something, “Now, where's that remote?” Determined to not move from his comfortable position, Douglas continued to grab randomly in the area that the remote usually was, “C'mon… don't make me move… where is th—oh…? What's this…?”
Black-furred fingers ran over the smooth table for a few seconds until the wolf felt something that he didn't quite recognize the shape of. Out of curiosity, he pulled himself up to actually take a look at what he had just found.

“Someone's phone… Oh, Brook's phone… He must have left it out here.”
The screen was already on, likely triggered by the errant touches from the wolf's wandering fingers. It displayed the rabbit's lock screen of course, along with a few of the recent notifications that the device had received. Generally, Douglas wasn't the type of guy to snoop around in his roommate's business, but just as he was setting the phone back onto the table, one of the notifications caught his attention.

[center]That VR game was awesome! Thanks for…[/center]
The preview message didn't display more than the single preview line, but just those few words were enough to catch the young adult's attention.

“VR…?”
Douglas was big into video games, he owned all of the major consoles, got all of the big games on the day that they released, and kept up with every bit of gaming news that he could find. Seeing the words “VR game” proved to be very effective at spiking the young wolf's interest.

“VR…? Who's texting Brook about a VR game…?” He slid his finger across the phone, bringing up the pattern unlock entry, “Heh… good thing Brook doesn't clean his screen more often.”
Douglas held the phone up to the light, angling it to see what were clearly streaks from a finger sliding over the screen. With a smirk, he ran his own finger over in the same pattern, unlocking the screen, and bringing the text message screen up.

The message looked to be from Darius, a friend that both Douglas and Brook hung out with fairly often. Of course that only raised further questions as to what the conversation could be about.

[center]That VR game was awesome! Thanks for inviting me and Cindy over to try it, and make sure to thank Doug for us too, sorry we didn't get to see him.[/center]
“Wait… Brook invited people over to play a VR game? He doesn't own a—” The revelation hit him as he was saying it, “He used my new VR set?!?”
It wasn't as if Douglas was overly possessive or anything, and as far as the wolf knew, his roommate wasn't the type to use his stuff without asking. Both of the students tended to respect the other's property, and thus the wolf wasn't really sure how to react

“Ugh! I can't believe he'd do that! I spent six-hundred dollars on that thing, and he thinks he can just use it whenever he wants!? It's not like I even ask for much! My only rule is to not take my gaming stuff when I'm not here!” The wolf ranted to himself angrily for 30 seconds or so before turning to look towards the closed door that his roommate was sleeping behind. With anger still clouding his thoughts, he stood up, and heatedly marched towards the room, not even sure what he planned to do once he saw the rabbit.

“zZzZz… zZzZz…”
Once again, Douglas could clearly hear the snoring from the hallway, but this time, he did not afford the other the opportunity to remain undisturbed, “Hmph! You think you can just lie in there asleep like you did nothing wrong!?”
Without even bothering to knock, the black-fur took hold of the doorknob and swung the door open. He stepped past the threshold, ready to shout at the still-slumbering rabbit in order to wake him up, but upon seeing the scene before him, he not only hesitated, he almost stumbled back from shock.

It was just as Douglas expected, Brook was sound asleep, he laid on his back with one leg hanging off the side of the bed, one arm curled up and over his head, and his jaw slightly agape, enough to let a small bit of drool escape from the corner of his mouth. However, the detail that the wolf was less than prepared for was that the rabbit didn't have a shred of clothes on his body.

“Oh, uhh…” The anger still remained in Douglas's brain, but it took a sudden backseat to utter surprise. Brook laid on his bed completely naked, every bit of the short white fur that covered his body completely exposed to open air. Even past that fact though, there was one specific part of the rabbit's body that drew all the attention… Namely, the huge erection that extended from between his legs.

It was almost as if the scene was set up specifically as a dramatic reveal. The room was dark, except for the moonlight beaming in through the open blinds, and given the moon's position at that very moment, it was essentially shining a spotlight on the veritable [i]tower[/i] of rabbit dick that was on full display.

“zZzZz… zZzZz…”
A basket of what appeared to be clean clothes sat there on the floor, indicating that the rabbit had apparently just done a load of laundry. It didn't however, explain why he neglected to [i]at least[/i] put on a pair of freshly cleaned boxers or something before passing out on the bed.

The wolf had come into the room with the intention of yelling at the rabbit, but Brook's snoring was the only sound that could be heard in the room as Douglas stood there trying to regain his composure.

[i]Why am I flustered…? It's just a dick. I've seen dicks before… I need to focus! This jerk messed with my brand new VR set! I need to… punish him… or… something…[/i]

The wolf was doing his best to keep his mind on the task at hand, but at the same time, his eyes stayed trained on the pink spire of flesh that his roommate possessed. He hadn't seen the rabbit naked before, so he hadn't been aware of what the white-fur was packing below-the-belt. He didn't want to admit it, especially given the current situation, but he was impressed, there had to be a good 9 or 10 inches of nearly-soda-can-thick rabbit cock reaching towards the ceiling.

“This isn't fair… it's like he [i]knew[/i] that this would throw me off…” Douglas said to himself as he forced his gaze away from his roommate, “I haven't been able to get off in over two days due to basically being [i]handcuffed[/i] to my family! How the hell am I supposed to stay focused when [i]that[/i] is…”
The idea hit Douglas like a truck, and immediately the annoyed expression of the wolf's face morphed into a smirk.

“Actually… maybe I can use it to my advantage…”
Silently, the wolf stepped back over to the door, closed it, and then right away turned his attention back to his roommate. Feelings of anger still lingered on Douglas's mind, but suddenly they were largely overshadowed with ideas of carnality.

Living across the hall from the rabbit for over a year, the black-fur couldn't say that he'd never thought of his roommate in a [i]less-than-wholesome[/i] way before. Brook was handsome, in decent shape, a little over six feet tall, which was half-a-foot or so taller than Douglas was himself. All traits that pointed to the rabbit being just the type that his roommate was into, but despite all that, and even knowing that Brook was into guys, Douglas had never acted on any urges.

Of course… that was before he had a full, unobstructed, close-up view of the rabbit's exact proportions.

“So, I guess rabbits [i]can[/i] be hung… that'll teach me to believe in stereotypes…” The wolf's voice was low as he now wanted to ensure that the rabbit did not wake up, at least not yet.

Douglas unsnapped his jeans, and took a few soft steps towards the slumbering buck, sliding his thumbs under his waistband so that the garment slipped a little further down with each step. Upon reaching the bed, he stepped out of the pants completely, and licked his lips as he eyed the lapin erection.

“zZzZz…”
With as close as Douglas now was to the other male, he was able to notice the ever-so-slight smile that was on the rabbit's face, “Heh, must be having a good dream… but, I guess that much was already obvious…”
Carefully, he opened the nightstand drawer, just enough to pull out the small container of lube that he knew his roommate kept there. Then without delay, he poured a liberal amount onto his fingers, and began using them to start preparing his own tailhole for what was to come.

Black-furred lupine fingers pressed up against the tight pucker and slowly probed inside. Just one digit at first, but Douglas was in no mood to delay his retribution. After just a few moments, he added a second, not interested in wasting any time readying himself for the thick invader that he was anticipating.

“Hm…” The wolf picked the small bottle again, realizing that it was empty, and before he'd even had a chance to apply any of the slick substance to Brook's organ. Tossing the used container to the side, Douglas crept closer. If anything, the lack of an ample amount of lube only made him [i]more[/i] excited. Using his free paw, he reached forward to softly grab the warm spire, holding it steady as he leaned in, “I guess I'll be lubing [i]this[/i] up, the old-fashioned way.”
Without another thought, Douglas extended his long lupine tongue, and started to lap at Brook's cock.

“zZzZz… zZzZz… Mmmm…”
Almost immediately after the wolf started his tongue-work, Brook's snores started to be accompanied by light pleasured-sounding moans. The rabbit didn't stir from his slumber, but it seemed fairly clear to Douglas that he was at least feeling [i]something[/i].

“That's right, stay asleep… Not done with you yet, carrot-breath…” Douglas had pulled his mouth away from his roommate just long enough to speak the words under his breath to himself. Right away, his mouth went right back to action licking across the sides of the big organ, gradually approaching the head of the cock as he slathered the surface of it with saliva.

As evidenced by the vigor with which he was undertaking his oral endeavors, Douglas's enthusiasm towards what was to come seemed to only be increasing. It didn't take long before the entire surface area of rabbit cock was glistening under the moonlight that illuminated the area.

Of course, the wolf's increase in zeal did not conflict with the preparation that he was still providing himself with. With one paw, he continued to probe and stretch his own entrance as well as he could, while with his other paw he couldn't resist fondling the rabbit's balls. It was out of sheer curiosity that Douglas decided that he needed to caress the egg-sized orbs, even if only softly, so as to not wake up the still sleeping buck.

“Mmm… Ahh…” Brook let out a breath, causing Douglas to turn his attention towards the rabbit's face to verify that he hadn't woken up his roommate. Satisfied that he hadn't, he descended once more, taking the first few inches of thick rabbit meat completely into his maw, letting it reach as far as it could until the spongy tip tapped bluntly into the back of his throat. The wolf swirled his tongue around the circumference of the organ one final time, before pulling his head back up and off the cock with a slurp.

Glancing down mischievously to admire his work, Douglas licked his lips, “As much as I'd love to choke on you right now, I've got other plans in mind…”
“Nnnnh…” Brook let out another small moan, and fidgeted a little bit. It was starting to become clear that the rabbit was on the verge of returning to consciousness, and thus Douglas did not waste time.

With one last spread of his fingers in his entrance, Douglas moved into position over his roommate. Holding the rabbit's erection in place, he aimed as best he could manage, lining up his well-prepared hole with the thick spike.

“Alright, Brook… time for your punishment!”
“Hmm…?” The rabbit's eyes cracked open, barely wide enough to even be noticeable, but it was enough for Douglas. His tail lifted, and his entrance prepped, he forced himself downward, squeezing the bulbous cock head into the tight tunnel.

“G-GAH! HOLY SHIT!” Whereas Brook's eyes were barely cracked open a moment prior, in an instant they were as wide as dinner plates. With a degree of panic on his face he jerked his head all around assumedly trying to get his eyes to focus. Eventually, his gaze settled on the black-furred form over his midsection, and after a few moments, he gained enough coherence to identify the wolf-shaped silhouette.

“W-Wha…? Doug? W-What the hell?!”
“Ah… Oh, hi Brook.” The wolf said as he clearly struggled to endure the girthy invader under his tail, “I thought I'd let you know that I'm back.”
The rabbit turned his head from side-to-side trying to get some kind of feel for what was even going on, “What is going o—OOH!”
Douglas slipped himself further down, taking another couple inches of Brook's shaft and coaxing a moan from his roommate in the process, “Just exacting vengeance for your malfeasance…”
“Huh…?”
The wolf leaned in close to the tired rabbit's face, “You used my VR set when I wasn't here!”
“Oh, that… uh, well… see, I j-just—GAAH!”
Not letting his roommate even finish the excuse that he was trying to utter out, Douglas clenched up around the rabbit flesh, continuing to move as he did, “I don't want to hear it!” Douglas started at a decent pace, bringing himself up, and dropping down, taking slightly more of Brook's erection with every gyration.

“Ahh… I-I'm sorry, I didn't think y-you'd mind.”
Douglas lifted his body back up, leaving little more than Brook's tip engulfed under his tail, “Ah, f-fuck… just sh-shutup… You're getting me off, bunny boy!” As soon as he shouted the words, he emphasized his words by dropping back down, reintroducing the majority of the rabbit length back to his insides.

“F-Fuck! Okay, okay!” To the recently awakened rabbit, Douglas's tunnel felt like a vice around his dick. It was soft, yet impossibly constricting at the same time, and was nothing less than overwhelming, especially to Brook's barely-conscious mind.

The rabbit cock widening his velvety passage was definitely doing the job that Douglas had hoped it would. He upped his tempo as his body grew more and more used to the stretch it was receiving. The wolf was quickly finding however, that his roommate's size was not so easily conformed to. Even as he could feel spurts of the rabbit's pre slicking his insides, the thickness of the lapin rod was still proving to be quite the task.

“Ah… d-dammit…” Douglas said through a heavy breath as he forced himself down again, “You deserve a punishment, just for not telling me that you were this fucking hung.”
“You're one to talk! How can anyone be this tight?! I feel like you're gonna crush my dick into a diamond!” Brook retorted.

“Just shut-up and start moving! I'm not doing all the work myself!”
Abiding by his roommate's request, Brook unclenched his grasp of the sheets and brought his paws towards Douglas's thighs. With a firm grip on the wolf, he did just as he was asked and started to thrust upwards.

“AH!” Douglas grunted almost immediately after feeling the rabbit start to move beneath him, “Nnngh… Dammit, t-time those better! F-Fuck…”
“Hey, you shouldn't have tried to fuck a rabbit if you couldn't keep up!”
After several awkward attempts, the two managed to sync up their tempos. The two males moved as if choreographed, pounding against one another, collectively driving seven inches of Brook's rabbithood in-and-out of the accepting passage. With each passing moment of the duo's performance, the sensations that both males were feeling reached higher and higher levels of intensity, to the point at which neither of the two was even concerned with [i]what was going[/i] on any more, they just wanted to keep going.

“F-Fuck me, you big, stupid r-rabb—GAH!”
Brook gave a particularly sharp thrust upwards just as Douglas dropped himself down, and the added force proved to be quite noticeable, as for the first time, the full length of bunny cock disappeared under the wolf's tail.

“Ah… AH!” Douglas clenched this grip tightly clutching tufts of the rabbit's white chest fur. He held still with the throbbing organ still lodged completely within his tight ring, presumably trying to get used to the feeling of having his depths explored so thoroughly.

“Shit, you handled all of me. That doesn't happen very m—MMM!”
Brook's words were cut short as the wolf on top of him leaned in until they were chest-to-chest, and pressed his lips against the other male's. Before the rabbit had even realized what was happening, Douglas's tongue was already delving into the buck's maw. Not to be outdone, Brook didn't hesitate, leaning in and participating in the sudden make-out session.

Unfortunately for Douglas, the white-fur didn't harbor any interest in relenting his assault. Taking full advantage of the wolf's idle state, even without breaking the embrace, he tightened his grip on the black furred thighs and began to put his own hips back into motion. Without needing to match the wolf's movements, Brook was able to set his own pace, an opportunity that he had no intentions of passing up.

“Nngh! Ohh!” Douglas pulled away from the kiss to let out the moan, “Fuck… you could -[i]ngh[/i]- slow down…”
Brook didn't bother to say anything. Rather, he brought up a paw to grab the wolf's shirt collar, and roughly pulled him back down to reestablish the lip-lock. The interruption didn't hinder the rabbit's intentions, however. Brook pistoned his cock into his roommate with the speed that one would expect from his species. With each thrust he could feel squirts of pre dripping down to his balls, colliding with the base of the wolf's tail every time he hilted himself in Douglas, and filling the room with a dissonance of wet slaps.

The wolf was very clearly nearing the limit of what he could endure, he had all but collapsed from the literal rabbit-fuck that he was receiving. Brook's cock was directly and repeatedly jabbing Douglas's prostate, and synchronously striking it into submission.

“F-Fuck… ahh…” Douglas's lips once again fell away from Brook's as he could not contain the ecstasy that he was feeling, “Don't stop… g-go harder…”
“Tch… A second ago, you said to slow down…” Brook snapped back.

“Nnngh! Shut the hell up, and just f-fuck me!”
Brook could feel the other male starting to seize up around his length, which only spurred him to increase his pace even more.

Douglas was barely able to even keep himself upright. He had never felt anything close to what his roommate was doing to him. The wolf was experiencing so much pleasure, that his own dick strained for release without even being touched, dripping clear pre onto the rabbit's torso. His body was so desperate for release, that he couldn't even think straight. It was if time was standing still, at least until he felt the soft grip on his erection.

“GAH!” Brook's hand caressed around the wolf's five-and-a-half inches of steel, and it sent a lightning bolt into Douglas's brain. All it took was a few deft strokes from the rabbit to send his rabbit careening past his limit, “Fuck! Brook! Ahhh!”
Multiple quick jets of wolf cum erupted from the tapered cock as a result of Brook's experienced paw-work. A splattering of white splashed over the rabbit's paw and against both of the males' chests, staining Douglas's shirt in the process.

Douglas collapsed, reduced to little more than a shivering mass as pleasure surged through every inch of his body, and simultaneously as he reached his peak, his already vice-like passage constricted towards a level that Brook was not prepared for.

It was a direct result of his touch, and immediately Brook could feel the results. His organ was being contracted around so tightly that he could feel the wolf's pulse resonating as if it were his own, “NNNGH!” Through clenched teeth and eyes clamped shut, Brook felt his own orgasm rush through him much as the male on top of him had a moment earlier.

Thick ropes of cum pumped into Douglas's hole, filling him up in a way that he wasn't prepared for. To the wolf, it felt almost like a continuous stream of the viscous fluid flowing into him. After just the first shot, he could already feel the excess leaking out from his overfilled space.

“Y-You… -[i]huff[/i]- you're cumming so much…” The wolf's words were weak and listless, but heard nonetheless.

Even amidst the ongoing orgasm wracking his body, Brook shifted slightly, just enough to begin removing his still-erupting cock from Douglas's body. Though it took a moment of maneuvering the rigid shaft, the head was pulled free with a soft pop, letting loose not only the large organ, but also the developing discharge that the rabbit was expelling.

Arcs of white lanced over the wolf's, leaving splatterings of cum heavy enough to stain and soak through the shirt that still covered Douglas's back, and turn the usually bushy lupine tail into a soggy stump. For a good 30 seconds, spurt after spurt of potent rabbit semen painted the wolf's backside, leaving streaks that nearly reached past his head.

** [i]huff huff huff[/i] **

Breathing heavily, and clearly exhausted, Douglas simply let his head rest as he nuzzled against his roommate's neck, “I didn't tell you to pull out…”
“Heh, well… We can go again if you want. We rabbits are known for pretty quick turn-arounds.”
The two laid there in their afterglows, simply trying to catch their breath for a few minutes after one of the most intense orgasms that each of them had ever experienced.

“You know… if that was supposed to be a [i]punishment[/i], I'm probably gonna take your stuff a lot more often.” Brook commented, recalling what his roommate had said earlier.

“Consider it more of a [i]fine[/i], you're lucky that I needed to get off…” Douglas pulled himself up, and stretched himself out, “Plus, I decided that it's not that big of a deal, especially since I've borrowed your stuff in the past…”
“Huh, you have? Like what…?”
Douglas stood up and pulled off his shirt, using what little clean surface area it still had to dry his tail off a bit, “Like this shirt.” The wolf said as he casually dropped it into the basket of clean clothes that he had passed earlier, “Now, if you'll excuse me, I need a shower.”
The rabbit looked over at the garment, realizing that indeed [i]was[/i] his shirt, just heavily cum-stained to the point at which it was actively dripping and soiling the clean items that it now laid upon.

With a sly smirk, the rabbit brought his gaze back over to his roommate, watching as he left the room while softly chuckling mischievously, clearly amused by his action.

“Yeah, welcome back, Doug…”[/left]

