Rocket was already out of his suit completely ready for the fun that was ahead. Rumble on the other hand was still trying to remove his jumpsuit.
Soon Rocket just had enough and walked over to pull the jumpsuit off Rumble himself. Rumble was surprised by the sudden man-handling that he was given as the jumpsuit was ripped off him.
“Hey! What’s the big idea you overgrown rat!” Rumble snapped at the raccoon as he almost lost his footing. When he regained his footing he tried to look threatening when standing however Rocket was still taller than him making it a rather pointless endeavour.
“You were takin’ too long, probably because your short arms couldn’t reach far enough to undo it.” Rocket lashed back clearly not having any of Rumble’s arrogance.
The raccoon proceeded to shove the yordle to the ground, a soft thud sounding out throughout the empty room as Rumble landed softly on his furry blue behind.
“Come on we don’t have all day, now hurry up and turn around.” Rocket commanded as he began to slowly rubbing and stroke his flaccid cock. He had a huge smirk on his face as he saw the Yordle give a growl before complying.
As Rumble turned around he could only glare at the raccoon with a scowl on his face. Soon facing the other direction of him, his ass in the air and his arms holding him up.
“Yeah that’s a nice ass.” Rocket complimented as he began to crouch behind the blue haired yordle. He gripped the other’s cheeks and spread them apart, Rumble’s tight hole winking at him slightly.
“Hey asshole you better be careful with that.” Rumble muttered under his breath just loud enough to make sure the raccoon heard. Before the male could complain anymore he suddenly felt something wet touch run along his whole inner ass making him shout, “A-ah! What the!?”
Rocket has begun to lick between Rumble’s cheeks though he specifically avoided the asshole, he wanted to save the best for last. He let out a chuckle when he heard Rumble’s surprise thinking, ‘They always act shocked at first but keep doin’ it to ‘em and they being begging for it.’
Rumble suddenly gasped when he felt the tongue rub against his hole, a light pleasure making his own cock begin to grow slightly. Rocket clearly wanted to get to the action fast, jerking his own fully hard cock. 
As the raccoon enjoyed the taste of the yordle he couldn’t help but notice the little meeps and moans that the other male was making. It was such a turn on when they accept it and it was extremely obvious when Rumble did when he pushed back against him.
The blue haired yordle had begun to enjoy this, his now hard cock dripping precum onto the ground beneath him. “Oh god… That is amazing.” Rumble gasped this out as the raccoon pressed his face in closer.
Rocket put more pressure onto the tight hole giving it a few more seconds of tonguing before he pulled away making a sly comment on the way out, “Looks like you’re just as much of a bitch as a thought”. Rocket laughed loudly after he said this and gave the yordle a hard spank on the ass before continuing his verbal teasing, “Now if you beg me to keep goin’ I will.”
Rumble felt a spark of anger fill him at this kind of treatment but the pleasure from that tongue of his was still making his asshole tingle and his cock leak precum all over the floor. Rumble wanted it to keep going so badly that he was willing to look back and almost couldn’t say it while looking at the cocky smirk on the raccoon’s face, “P-please don’t stop, I-I want you to keep going.”
Rocket couldn’t help but chuckled at the sad attempt at begging but it would have to do so he put a hand back on Rumble’s ass and spread it again though this time he used his other hand to press down on the yordle’s back forcing his face down to the ground and his ass to stay up ready for the raccoon.
When Rocket brought his hand back and knelt behind the yordle yet again this time he pressed his muzzle right against the fuzzy gap between the other male’s cheeks, his tongue pressing right against the other’s previously teased hole.
Rocket slowly presses his tongue inside Rumble ever so gently, despite the gentleness Rumble couldn’t help but let out a little whine as his asshole was stretched slightly. Rocket began to wiggle it softly in and out until Rumble let out a groan. After he heard this he began to be much more forceful with his tongue pressing it much deeper than before.
Rumble didn’t know how to react to this sensation. All the yordle could do was press his face into his arms to muffle his moans, he couldn’t stop moaning it was too amazing of a feeling. Rumble’s cock was harder than he had ever had it before, but then suddenly jerked and drip precum as Rumble let out another gasp and groan.
Rocket’s mouth began to grin once again when he found out he could reach the yordle’s prostate and exactly where it was. ‘This is where the true fun begins…” Rocket thought as he began to ruthlessly press his tongue around Rumble’s prostate.
Rumble’s hips had begun to thrust back onto Rocket’s face as he felt an overwhelming pleasure force itself throughout his entire body, he bit his arm to stop himself from being too loud. A muffled moan came out around his Rumble seemingly unstopping as his eyes rolled back. Rumble was losing himself in the pleasure but as he felt a tightening feeling inside begin to form the pleasure suddenly stopped.
“Wha-?” Suddenly as Rumble tried to question why everything stopped he felt a hand grab his right hip and flip him over. As the yordle lay on his back he saw Rocket press their hips together so that their cocks were grinding together.
“You didn’t think you’re the only one who was gonna get off tonight right?” Rocket laughed as he saw just how glassy Rumble’s eyes are, clearly he was lost in the pleasure and is still extremely horny. The raccoon began to press their cocks together and started to jerk them both as he muttered, “Don’t worry I’m so fucking horny that I’m gonna blow soon too.”
Rumble was already panting within seconds and as much as Rocket tried to hide it he was too. The frotting was already rough and quick likely not gonna last more than a few minutes. Rumble was thrusting into Rocket’s hands clearly no longer caring about anything other than getting off.
Soon both were moaning; Rumble loudly as his head rolled back against the ground his entire body squirming and thrusting he was clearly close, Rocket on the other hand was trying not to show that he was just as close his body twitching slightly and his hips letting out the occasional thrust. Rocket tried very hard to keep his moans very light and let the heavy breathing through but all that went out the window when…
“Oh fuck! I’m cumming!” The dominating raccoon yelled as he began to jerk them harder than ever as he shot cum all over Rumble, the yordle himself had hit his orgasm a couple seconds earlier but only make a loud yell when he did clearly having a very intense orgasm by the way he was shaking and shivering and shooting all the way up to his face. 
Soon Rumble’s entire chest and face was cover in cum as the yordle panted and slowly began to come back to his senses. “Oh fuck, that was amazing…” Rumble absently moaned out, his body still occasionally shaking as he did. He didn’t even bother moving covered in cum, he just laid there in his afterglow even as the raccoon pulled off him.
“You bet it was, see what happens when you let me take control.” Rocket cockily said as he licked both of their cum off of his hands, clearly enjoy the ravaging he did to the yordle especially the trembling the yordle was still doing. He over to the yordle before yanking him to his feet, Rumble stumbling on his weak legs before the raccoon pull him close pressing their lips together.
As the pair made out Rocket slipped the cum he licked off of his hands into the other’s mouth, both of them enjoying it immensely.
“Come on lets go take a shower” The raccoon started to walk towards the door and waited there for the yordle to start heading his way.
Rumble let out a huff before moving towards Rocket before saying, “Next time I’m doing that to you!” The yordle pointed a finger at him as he said this.
“Please you’ll end up just beggin’ for me to do it to ya again.” Rocket smirked as he left the room with a knowing expression, he knew the yordle was gonna beg for it again.
[bookmark: _GoBack]Rumble followed him to the shower and closed the door behind him. As he moved away from the room he could only think...
‘Stupid overgrown rat… but my god he better do that to me again!”
