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The ring of the bell was music to Robert’s ears. Piercing, headache-inducing music, but music nonetheless. The fifth-grade teacher didn’t hate his job, per se, but he felt like he was going to lose his mind if he were forced to keep trudging through his lessons any longer.
He dropped into his seat, resisting the urge to let his head fall onto his desk. He wanted nothing more than to go home and lay down with his computer and a borderline dangerous amount of alcohol. If he had to deal with one more question—

“Mr. Lance?”

‘Fuck.’
The exhausted fox forced himself to look the little tabby cat in the eye. He smiled politely to conceal the unfathomable agitation he was feeling at just the sound of her squeaky voice. She asked him some question that he’d probably answered a hundred times before, and he gave a half-assed answer before sending her on her way and banishing it all from his memory. 

He wasn’t normally like this. While he wasn’t the most upbeat teacher, he usually found great satisfaction in helping young minds grow. Right now, though, he was frustrated. Very frustrated. 
Was he taking that frustration out on the kids? Maybe a little. Was that fair to them? Probably not. Regardless, Robert wasn’t in the right state of mind to feel guilty about it. So what if it was unfair? What was really unfair was the insatiable throbbing in his jeans as he looked across the room at a certain cream-colored rabbit boy.
‘Benny.’
The 10-year-old bunny had been the subject of Robert’s obsession for months now. Robert had felt urges before, but nothing like the first day he’d laid eyes on Benny Baxter. The boy’s pure blue eyes, his soft, plush fur, and the white cotton tail peeking out above his round rump; Robert was enthralled from the moment he saw Benny.
As the remaining children filtered out of the room, Benny was left behind, rooting around for something in his cubby in the corner. He was on his hands and knees, the fabric of his pants stretching against the curves of his butt and hips. His rear was practically on display for his pervy teacher. It was as if the universe was taunting Robert with the boy’s body.
Robert eyed up the cub’s butt while he had the chance. God, it was beautiful. He wished so badly that he could act on his urges. Hell, if he were a more reckless person, maybe he already would have. He’d walk right up behind the naïve boy, yank those pants down, and hilt himself in that precious little ass. Benny would be confused at first, for sure, but he’d soon be begging for more…

Robert shook his head to pull himself out of his thoughts. The tip of his cock was starting to peek from its sheath, and the last thing he needed was for the principal to check in and find him staring at a student’s ass with a boner.
Benny got up and walked over to Robert’s desk, oblivious to the way that his teacher had just been ogling him. “Mr. Lance? Do you know when the buses leave?” he asked.
That was weird. They were almost halfway through the school year and he didn’t know that yet? “You’ve got about ten minutes before they leave,” Robert said.

“Oh,” Benny replied, looking down sheepishly. “I’ve never ridden the bus home before. My dad usually picks me up.”

“Not today, though?”

“No. He had to go on a trip. He said he’ll be gone until Monday.”

“What kind of a trip?”

Benn just shrugged. “I dunno. He just said he has to work.”

Sympathy tugged at Robert’s heart as he watched the boy fidget. He remembered from his conferences with Benny’s dad that he was a single father, so a business trip meant that the boy would likely have a very lonely weekend.

Something else stirred inside Robert at the thought, though. A soft whisper in his brain, harping on the idea of Benny, alone for the weekend. Twisted fantasies danced at the fringes of his mind. The tingling in his groin flared up again, but Robert managed to bury the thoughts deep before bringing his attention back to the bunny.
“Well, if you’re good the whole weekend, I’m sure it’ll make him very happy when he gets home.” Robert gave Benny what he hoped was a reassuring smile.

A soft smile grew on Benny’s face. God, he was so cute. “Really?”

“You bet,” Robert said. “Now, you’d better get going. You don’t want to miss the bus.”

“Okay,” Benny said, hurrying toward the door. Just before leaving, he stopped and turned back toward Robert. “Maybe if I’m really good, my dad will ask you to come watch me.”

Robert’s mouth went dry, and his heart jumped at the thought of babysitting the cub. “Wh-what?” he stammered.

“He always says it’s hard to find a sitter. He couldn’t get one for tonight. But maybe you could do it sometime!” Benny’s eyes shone with innocent excitement.

On that note, Benny darted out of the room, leaving a flustered fox in his wake.

Robert couldn’t even control himself long enough to get home. The second he was in his car, he yanked his pants down and began stroking himself desperately. He came all over himself as memories of Benny accidentally showing off his body throughout the school year flashed through his mind.
As he leaned back in the driver’s seat, semen covering his hands, crotch, and pants, Robert could only think one thing.

‘I have to have him.’
………....

Doubt festered in the back of Robert’s mind as he drove through the suburban neighborhood. He was clenching the steering wheel so tightly that his knuckles were starting to hurt. His eyes darted from one house to the next as he searched for his target.
‘This is crazy this is crazy this is FUCKING crazy.’
It was easy enough to find Benny’s home address. The school had it all on record. All he had to do was put it in his GPS, and now here he was, desperately hoping he could pull this off without getting caught.
It was a simple, two-story house. Plain brick walls, plain lawn, plain windows… but the part that Robert cared most about was the empty driveway.

Just like Benny said, there was no sign of the boy’s father. And if he really didn’t have a babysitter for the night, then the stars had aligned to create the perfect opportunity. Robert doubted he’d get another chance like this anytime soon, so he had to take it.
He parked across the street from Benny’s house. After taking a deep breath to steady his nerves, he got out and sprinted across the front yard, flattening himself against the side of the house once he reached it. The lights were out next door; it didn’t look like he had to worry about anyone looking out their window and spotting him. Even if there were anyone awake at this hour, his black hoodie and jeans would help him blend into the darkness.
Stealing into the backyard, Robert noticed light in a second-story window in Benny’s house. He couldn’t see through the window from the ground, but there was a tree nearby that looked tall enough to provide a vantage point.
He almost slipped and fell twice, but the lithe fox managed to pull himself up into the tree’s upper branches. Up here, he was able to see into the window and remain hidden.
He had gotten lucky; from this position, he had a perfect view into what could only be Benny’s bedroom. He was only a few yards away, too. The tree was so close that a few of its branches pressed up against the wall around the window. It was a voyeur’s dream.
Robert allowed the image of him climbing in through the window, grabbing Benny, and carrying him away to flit through his mind. He could take the boy home, rip off every scrap of clothing he had, show him a new world of pleasure, and teach him to be a cock-hungry—

‘No.’ The rational part of his brain interrupted. Oh, how Robert hated the rational part of his brain right now. ‘They’d look for him. They’d find him. And it will all have been for nothing.’
Robert knew he couldn’t go through with it, but the fantasy lingered at the edges of his imagination as he took in Benny’s room. It was pretty standard as far as he could tell: a bed, a dresser, a desk, and blue walls covered with bright, cartoony posters. There was also a large white chest in the corner labeled “BENNY’S TOYS.” The light was on and the door was open, but the boy himself was nowhere to be seen.
Robert settled himself into the tree, trying not to cum in his pants from the dark thoughts spiraling in his head. What a waste it would be for him to go to all this trouble only to climax before even seeing the boy.
Fortunately for the horny fox, he didn’t have to wait for long. After a few minutes, Benny walked into the room, and Robert’s heart started to pound so hard that he thought for sure the neighbors would hear it. Benny was wearing nothing but a towel around his waist.
It looked like Benny had just bathed. His fur was clean, almost shining in the fluorescent light, and water was still clinging to him. His bare feet left a wet trail on the hardwood floor as he entered.
Robert’s cock surged painfully in his pants, begging for release from its denim prison as he took in every detail.

Without a shirt hiding him from his teacher’s gaze, Benny’s chest and stomach were on full display. He was slim, with only the slightest hint of pudge in his gut. Robert’s eyes roamed upward to the boy’s flat chest, admiring the pair of pink nipples poking out through his cream fur.
When Benny reached the foot of his bed, his eyes turned toward the window. Robert pressed himself closer to the trunk of the tree, too scared to even breathe. For a moment, panic rose in his mind. His clothing wasn’t dark enough. Some of his orange fur was poking out too far, even with the darkness dulling its color. He wasn’t still enough. He was sure something would give him away.
But Benny’s gaze only scanned the outside briefly before he turned around and went to his dresser. Robert let out a relieved sigh. Of course, Benny wasn’t going to see him. With the light on inside, nothing would be visible through the window. Which means he could do whatever he wanted out here.

He reached down and unbuckled his pants, pulling them and his underwear down to his knees. His six-inch cock flopped out, throbbing angrily after being confined for so long. Robert gave it a gentle squeeze to soothe some of the soreness before looking back through the window. The sight that greeted him almost made him fall out of the tree.
Benny had taken off the towel, his back turned as he dug around in his drawers for clothes. The bunny boy’s rear was fully exposed to Robert’s hungry gaze. His butt swayed hypnotically, unwittingly showing off every inch of Benny’s plump cheeks.
Robert hoped that he’d never find whatever he was looking for. He hoped Benny would be stuck in that position forever. The fox was jerking himself off uncontrollably, his paw a blur as it raced up and down his shaft. It beat against his growing knot like a drum, bringing him ever closer to the edge.

As Benny reached for something deep in the bottom drawer, his cheeks parted, and Robert found his ultimate prize. He had a perfect view of the back of Benny’s adorable ballsack, and just above it was the boy’s tailhole.
Robert started to drool as he stared at Benny’s pink rosebud. It was perfect: tight, clean, and practically begging for a pounding. He wanted it so badly. He wanted to feel it. To taste it. To see it forced open, spread around his cock as Benny moaned his name.
He barely managed to hold back a groan as he shot his load, blasting several ropes of semen into his paw. It might’ve been the strongest orgasm of his life. His entire body trembled from the waves of pleasure rocking him. And through it all, he never broke eye contact with Benny’s exposed pucker. In the back of his head, he was picturing his cum shooting all over that rear, painting the boy with his love instead of his paw. As the last few drops dribbled from his tip, he imagined snuggling the small, fluffy bunny.
Robert leaned back, panting quietly. The afterglow was almost as good as the orgasm itself. His entire body was saturated with pleasure. As he started to think through how to get down from the tree, though, a realization struck him. His paw was completely covered in his cum. If he climbed down right now, he’d leave a slimy white trail of his DNA all over the tree.

‘Shit.’
Maybe no one would notice. Or if they did, they’d write it off as something else. After all, who sees a mysterious liquid on a tree and thinks, “I bet somebody jizzed all over it”? But there was a nagging doubt in the back of Robert’s mind, a fear that he couldn’t shake, that if he left even a shred of evidence behind, he would be caught.

He looked down at his cum-covered paw, weighing his options. He could try to wipe it off on his clothes, but it might still smear onto the tree from his clothing. He could try to climb down without using that paw, but it would make getting down a lot harder. He didn’t want to risk falling and injuring himself.
Without any clear alternative, Robert could only think of one way to deal with his dilemma. He lifted his hand up to his mouth and, reluctantly, started to lick the semen off of it. He had never done this before. Somehow, while being stuck in a tree outside of a cub’s window with cum all over his paw, the thought of tasting it was the most embarrassing thing to him.
‘Desperate times call for desperate measures,’ he thought.
As he took in his own taste, Robert found that he wasn’t as put off by it as he had been expecting. It wasn’t as strong as he thought it would be: slightly bitter and salty, but mercifully inoffensive. He found it a little more palatable if he pretended it was Benny’s, but Robert had always seen himself as the one to feed his cum to others, even if he hadn’t had much success within his own age range.
Robert swallowed the last of his load, taking a moment to get used to the aftertaste. It was more tolerable than he thought, but he definitely wouldn’t be making a habit out of this. After taking a moment to wipe the saliva off on his shirt, he started to climb down the tree.
He glanced through the window one last time to see Benny clambering into his bed, wearing a set of baby blue pajamas. Oh, the things Robert would give to be able to tear them off of that boy’s body.

He snuck back through the yard the same way he came. Sprinting across the street, he ducked into his car and drove off. He didn’t dare to turn on his headlights until he was at least a mile away.
Robert was sweating profusely the entire trip home. He had actually done it. Or done… something, at least. Terror and excitement mixed in his brain into a chaotic cluster of thoughts.
‘I could’ve gotten caught.‘
‘But I didn’t.’
‘But I might if I do it again.’
‘But I might not.’
‘…’
He could rationalize, deny, and deflect the thoughts circling inside his skull all he wanted. It didn’t change the reality. Deep down, he knew he was going to come back for more.
………....

Robert came to a stop in front of the house again. He knew it was dangerous to return the next night, but he couldn’t resist the temptation. Who knew how long it would be before he got another opportunity?
When he checked the status of the house, though, his heart dropped into his stomach. There was a sleek black car in the driveway. The same car that Robert had seen picking Benny up from school in the past. Benny’s father was home.

‘He isn’t supposed to be back yet.’ But the car was there all the same.
His whole body started shivering. He was alternating between feeling unbearably hot and freezing cold. He kept glancing around at the neighborhood, as though checking for any hidden witnesses. Really, though, he was clinging to the hope that, each time his gaze returned to the driveway, the car would miraculously vanish.
The car was still there, of course. It was foolish to imagine that the desperation of a horny fox could will it out of existence, but the rational part of Robert’s brain was practically short-circuiting at this point. At the same time, though, the dark and primal urges inside him would not be compelled. Even with his growing panic, Robert couldn’t stop himself. He had gotten a taste last night, and now there was no stopping his craving.
Robert got out of the car, his hands shaking so badly that he barely managed to get his keys into his pocket. He snuck into the backyard of the house, just as he had done the night before.
At the base of the tree, Robert took a moment to catch his breath. He checked the house. Just like last night, it was dark throughout, except for the light coming from Benny’s window. This time, however, there was one key difference; the window was open. Robert would have to be completely silent if he wanted to get away with this.
He prepared to start climbing the tree when something moved in the corner of his eye. His head snapped to where he thought he had seen it: a dark window, adjacent to Benny’s bedroom. Seconds seemed to stretch into hours as he stared at it. The curtains were motionless.
‘It’s just my imagination,’ he thought. ‘There’s no one there.’
But the paranoia still ate away at him. As he started to climb, he couldn’t shake the feeling that he was being watched. Some deep instinct whispered to him, warning him of a danger he couldn’t see. His fur stood on end as he tried to ignore it. He had come this far; he couldn’t turn back now.

Despite this conviction, he kept jerking his head back at the empty window, as though he would catch someone peeking around the curtain. He never saw anything. He tried to reassure himself that it was just his mind playing tricks on him, but he couldn’t resist the urge to check again every few seconds. It slowed him down tremendously, but it gave him some meager peace of mind until he reached his vantage point outside Benny’s window.

He gave the other window one more furtive glance before looking over into Benny’s bedroom. When he realized what he was seeing, his jaw dropped so hard it felt like it unhinged.
Benny was lying back on his bed, naked just like last night. But this time, he wasn’t alone. Benny’s father was standing over the boy, wearing nothing but a pair of red boxers.
Jack Baxter, in a lot of ways, looked just like an older version of his kid. His fur was the same cream color, and his eyes were blue just like Benny’s. He was tall and lean, but with more muscle managing to show through his short fur. And although Robert had shown up to ogle Benny, he couldn’t help but notice that the boy’s dad also had a plump, round rear to complement the sizeable bulge in his boxers.
Robert nearly fell out of the tree when the older rabbit leaned down and locked lips with his son. ‘Is this actually happening?’
It was. He had come to spy on Benny, but he had found the cub making out with his own father without a care in the world.
As the kiss grew more heated, Jack started running his hands over Benny’s body. They glided across the boy’s chest, pinching and tugging on his nipples. Benny arched his back to give his dad easier access, welcoming the advances as he was groped by the older rabbit. With this new position, the tip of Benny’s short penis was just barely peeking out between his thighs. He was erect.
With the window open, Robert was able to hear the soft moans that Benny was making. Each quiet groan gave a jolt of life to the fox’s growing erection. Soon, it was crushing itself against his jeans harder than it had ever done before. He doubled over as he fumbled with the zipper, desperate to relieve the sudden pressure in his groin.
The sounds of rabbits making out intensified as Robert managed to release his cock. He looked back to see Jack’s tongue slip into Benny’s mouth. The grownup pushed Benny into the mattress while he forced his tongue into his son’s eager maw.
He hunched his body until his groin was aligned with Benny’s twitching boyhood. He started to hump against Benny’s body, gently at first, but then with increasing force as his excitement grew. The ten-year-old giggled into the kiss as his father’s thrusts tickled his stomach.
By this point, Robert’s paw was frantically jerking his own cock as he watched the incestuous dry hump unfold. Precum was already gushing from the tip, lubing up his shaft to help him masturbate even faster. He thought the show he got the previous night was good, but this… this was better than anything he could’ve imagined.
When Jack pulled back from the kiss, Robert slowed down, as though some part of him was compelled to keep pace. Jack reached down, and Robert’s heart started to pound even harder as Jack’s fingers slipped into the waistband of his boxers.
With a sudden tug, Jack pulled his underwear down, letting it drop to his ankles as he stood up in front of his naked son. His cock sprang up, revealing a seven-inch, humanoid shaft above a tight ballsack. Benny let out a needy groan at the sight of his father’s member, and Robert was barely able to stop himself from making a similar noise in anticipation of what he was about to see.
Jack stood up, displaying himself proudly to his son and, unbeknownst to him, to the pervert right outside the window. As Benny sat up, Jack put a hand on his head. He rubbed Benny’s head lovingly, playing with the boy’s ears and eliciting a few soft moans from him.
The thought of the young cub being aroused through his ears spurred on Robert’s lust. He imagined himself in Jack’s place, caressing Benny all over, fondling him, groping him, watching his adorable little dick throb with need from the fox’s attention.
He picked up the pace of his masturbation again, practically pounding away at his flesh. With his other hand, he reached down and fondled his fuzzy balls. His entire body trembled with need. Everything he wanted in that moment was only a few yards away from him, but he couldn’t take it for himself. It was the forbidden fruit that he was desperate to taste, so close yet so far away.
Robert’s knot began to swell at the base of his cock as he crept closer to the edge of bliss. His entire shaft was slick with precum. Whatever was left of his reason feared that the rabbits’ sensitive ears would catch the wet sounds of his paw sliding along his meat, but the rest of him was beyond caring. There was even a small part of him, deep down, that wanted to be caught.
Jack took a firm hold of Benny’s head and guided him toward the pulsing manhood in front of him. The preteen inhaled deeply as the tip poked his nose, drinking in his father’s scent.
Robert’s stroking hit a fever pitch. He knew he was going to blow as soon as he saw Benny sucking his father off. Jack was teasing Benny with the tip, holding it just beyond the reach of his lips and stroking it lazily as the boy held his mouth open expectantly. 

Benny let out a frustrated whine, and Robert felt like he was sharing the boy’s feelings in that moment. He wanted to see what came next so badly he thought he’d go mad.
“Come on, Daddy,” Benny said impatiently. 
Jack gave him a stern look. “What do you say, Benny?”

“Please,” Benny answered. “Can I please taste your cock?”

Robert almost came when he heard that. Even after everything he’d seen, some part of him still thought of Benny as an innocent, even naïve child. Hearing the ten-year-old beg with such language shattered the last remnants of that idea in the most delightful way possible. But he managed to hold back the impending orgasm, his balls aching as he waited for Jack’s response.
Jack smiled at his son, wagging his dick playfully before answering, “Don’t worry, honey. You’ll get as much of Daddy’s cock as you can take. But first, I think we’ve kept Mr. Lance waiting long enough, don’t you?”

Robert froze. His heart stopped. It felt like his entire being was sinking as he realized what Benny’s father just said. He had to grab the tree trunk with both hands just to keep himself from plummeting to the ground. His chest tightened, and he choked on his own breath. 
‘They know I’m here.’
‘They know what I’ve done.’

‘I’m screwed.’
His mind was racing, frantically trying to put together a plan of escape. He could probably get to his car before getting stopped. How long would it be before the cops are breaking down his door? Hours? A day maybe? Where could he go? Could he get away?

As the initial panic began to subside, though, he started to realize the full implications of what was going on.

‘They knew I was here… and they let me watch?’
In his state of shock, Robert hadn’t even realized his gaze had dropped to the ground, as if looking away would protect him. Returning to the window, he found himself meeting the eyes of both bunnies on the other side of the window.
“Come on, Mr. Lance!” Benny said. “Don’t you want to play with us?”
“How could you say no to a face like that?” Jack teased, leaning down and pinching Benny’s cheek.
Benny pulled back and swatted his father’s hand away. “Dad! I’m not a little baby anymore.”

Jack just chuckled at the embarrassed cub and approached the window. “Seriously, though, Robert. Can I call you Robert?” Robert barely managed a nod. “Great. Surely, you’d rather be in here than out there, balancing on a tree branch with one hand and jerking off with the other?”
He reached out to Robert. “Come on.”
Robert was still apprehensive. His defenses were raised, and he was afraid to get even more involved than he already was. But he realized that he was already a part of this. All it would take was Jack calling the police, and Robert was done for. Maybe Robert would be able to reveal Jack’s relationship with his son, but it wouldn’t save him. At best, he would just be taking Jack down with him.
With this thought in mind, Robert listened to the voice in the back of his head, which was demanding to know why he hadn’t jumped through the window the second Jack spoke to him. The pulsing of his cock, which had begun to soften during his panic, offered its agreement.
Taking a shaky breath, Robert pulled his jeans up enough to allow for free movement and crawled along the branches to the window. He took the offered hand and pulled himself through into Benny’s room.
As his eyes shifted between Benny’s expectant gaze and Jack’s knowing look, Robert had no idea what to do or say next. Even after being invited in, he couldn’t exactly just look Jack in the eye and say, “I want to fuck your kid,” could he?
Fortunately, Benny made the first move, seemingly oblivious to the awkward silence. “Come on, Mr. Lance. What are you waiting for? You gotta get naked for sex.”

Jack pressed his nude body against Robert from behind. “He’s right, you know,” he said, his breath tickling Robert’s ear. “If you want to join in, you’ve got to lose these.”


He grabbed Robert’s jeans and yanked them down, leaving Robert bottomless as they fell to his ankles.

“And this.” He pulled Robert’s hoodie and shirt up over his head. After Robert kicked off his shoes, he was as naked as Benny and Jack. Blood was quickly pumping back into his erection, and soon it was fully hard again.
Benny giggled as he watched Robert’s cock slide from its sheath. “Mr. Lance, your dick looks funny.”

Robert blushed fiercely under his fur. It didn’t help that Jack was still right behind him, and he could feel the other grownup’s penis rubbing against his now bare rear.
“Remember what we talked about, Benny?” Jack chided. “Different furs have all kinds of penises, and they’re all beautiful. You’ve seen some like Mr. Lance’s in videos before, right?”
“Yeah, but they’re always hard when the video starts. I’ve never seen one come out like that.”
“Well, now you have.”

Robert gasped as Benny reached forward and started to rub his balls. The boy’s hands were even softer than he had imagined. It was like his scrotum was being caressed with velvet. He felt Jack lean in and kiss his neck, suckling and nibbling the flesh gently.
“How does Benny know so much about… that?” Robert asked the father. “How long have you been, you know. Doing all this?”
Jack let up on Robert to answer. “Rabbits like us tend to have naturally high sex drives. Our sexual development starts earlier and works a lot faster than everyone else. It’s part of why we get stereotyped as a bunch of sluts so often. In some ways, you could say that we’re made for sex.
“We can’t let a bunch of bunny kids run around screwing with other kids before they’re ready, though, so there’s something of an unspoken rule that it’s up to a rabbit’s parents to guide them through their sexuality. We have to keep them satisfied and help them learn to control themselves. We have to keep them satisfied and help them learn to control themselves. My father taught me the same way that I teach Benny.”
Benny chimed in, “By fucking my little brains out.”

“Benny,” Robert scolded, although his tone was playful, “you can’t just say that to Mr. Lance out of the blue like that.”

“But that’s what you called it,” Benny said. “Plus, Mr. Lance’s dick bounced when I said it.”

It was true. Hearing that kind of talk from Benny had his cock throbbing fiercely. Jack chuckled when he reached around and felt how stiff Robert was.
“So it did,” he said. “Got a thing for dirty talk, do we?”

“Y-yes,” Robert confessed.

“And a thing for little bunny boys?”

“…Yes.”

Jack leaned in, lowering his voice to a whisper in Robert’s ear. “Do you fantasize about my little boy? Do you imagine him on his knees, begging for your cock? Taking your dick up his tight little ass?”

“Oh God,” Robert hissed, his cock twitching desperately. “Yes.”

“So, then,” Jack grabbed Robert’s dick at its base. “What do you want right now, Robert?”
“I… I…”
“Come on. Let it out. Let it all out.”

Robert looked into Benny’s crystal blue eyes. He couldn’t hold it back.
“I want to fuck Benny,” he said. “I want to fuck him so badly.”

Jack pushed him forward, and the tip of his cock pressed against Benny’s lips. “Then fuck him.”

The moment that his dick slid past those lips, Robert’s mind went blank. There was nothing but the feeling of that wet, warm cavern housing his shaft. Benny’s tongue flicked across his head, every lash sending a new wave of pleasure through his entire being. It moved beneath his throbbing cock, massaging along its length. 
Robert couldn’t hold back his moans. He felt a twinge of embarrassment as Jack rushed to shut the window. As casual as the two rabbits were about sex within their home, they couldn’t risk letting the neighbors hear.
The boy sucked fiercely as he moved his head down along Robert’s length until the head was poking against the back of his throat. Benny’s quiet gags and grunts escaped around Robert’s cock as it prodded back there, spurring the fox on as his hips tried to push into Benny’s face. His body demanded that he squeeze himself into the tight, warm embrace of the cub’s throat, but Jack held him in place from behind.
Benny bobbed his head up and down Robert’s shaft. His lips formed a tight seal around Robert’s cock as it throbbed fiercely. Precum gushed from its tip, and the boy swallowed it all eagerly.

Watching Jack and Benny had gotten Robert desperately pent up, so there was little chance of him lasting long. Not with the boy he’d fantasized about for so long sucking his cock like this.
When Benny pushed down to the base and swallowed, letting Robert’s penis slip into his tight throat, Robert felt himself hurtling over the edge. His knot had engorged to its largest size, threatening to tie him with the boy’s mouth if Benny hadn’t managed to slip back around it in time. 
Robert lost control as he came hard. His cock pulsed fiercely, blasting ropes of cum into Benny’s mouth. The cub’s tongue and throat were soon coated in Robert’s gooey load. He held the sticky treat in his mouth, savoring the salty taste of fresh cum. But with Robert’s cock still shooting, Benny was forced to swallow to keep up.
Words were failing Robert as the pleasure paralyzed his mind. Even after the flow of cum slowed to a trickle in Benny’s mouth, he was completely overwhelmed. 

‘This is happening. I can’t believe this is really happening.’
Benny released Robert’s stiff rod with a pop. A string of cum and saliva connected the tip to the boy's lips, which he lapped up eagerly. He made a show of swallowing the last of Robert’s seed, sighing happily once the final globs had slid down his throat.
Jack nuzzled Robert’s neck from behind. “So, what do you think?” he asked. Robert’s face was suddenly very warm as he felt the rabbit’s now-slick cock against his backside. Jack rolled his hips gently, lazily thrusting between Robert’s cheeks and into base of his tail.
Panic flared in Robert’s chest. Was Jack expecting him to take it anally? That wasn’t what he came for. Although, he was surprised to feel his erection throb at the thought. This night was awakening things inside him, things that had been buried deep, and the combination of confusion and horniness was getting to him bad.
To his relief (but also slight disappointment), Jack pulled away and climbed onto Benny’s bed, pulling the boy onto his back. Benny giggled and spread his legs, showing off his stiff humanoid cock. The short, thin length bobbed eagerly, a drop of precum oozing from its tip.
“Come on, Robert,” Jack said. “We know what you want. We’ve known for months. You think Benny didn’t notice the way you look at him? Or that he didn’t see that bulge in your pants grow whenever he talked to you?”
“Yeah, Mr. Lance!” Benny added. “You always look at me the same way Daddy does when he’s horny. But Daddy said you’re not allowed to touch me in school.”

Robert thought of all the times he had stolen glances at Benny. Searching for hints of the boy’s exposed flesh whenever it peeked from beneath his clothing. Staring at the boy’s rear when he bent over. ‘He knew?’ Robert started to realize just how many times Benny had been in those kinds of positions. He’d just assumed that it was coincidence, but with everything he was learning, how could it be? ‘Has he been teasing me this whole time?’
“So, Benny had a great idea,” Jack said, slowly stroking his cock above the boy’s head. “He wanted to invite you over for a little fun. That way, both of you get to…” he paused as he searched for the right words, “…to broaden your horizons. But we had to be sure first. I arranged for your little window of opportunity last night, and once he saw you in the tree, we hoped you’d come back for more.”
Robert remembered the moment last night when Benny looked out the window. He thought that he’d gone unnoticed, but apparently not.

‘Benny did see me then. So when he took off the towel, he really was showing off for me,’ he realized.

Benny’s voice cut through his thoughts. “It’s okay, Mr. Lance. When I saw you outside my window, it made me feel happy. Because it meant that you want me, right? And that made me feel so sexy~
“I don’t usually get to feel that way, because I’d be too young to even know this stuff if I were most other species. I’m only allowed to be like this with Daddy, and we have to keep it a secret, or he’ll get in trouble. But you make me feel special, too. You make me feel hot. So please…”

Benny grabbed his legs and pulled them up toward his chest, revealing his tight tailhole. It pulsed and twitched under Robert’s gaze, inviting him to explore its depths. The pink flesh was slick and shiny. It looked like it had already been lubed in preparation for this moment. The fur ringing his hole was matted down by the slippery coating, a single dirty blemish in the boy’s otherwise immaculate coat that made him look that much sexier to his horny teacher.
“Please fuck me, Mr. Lance,” he said. “I’m a naughty little cub, and I need your dick so badly.”

Robert groaned, his dick coming back to life with a vengeance. His arousal rose like a roaring flame, demanding satisfaction. For so long, he had been denied this, but now the thing he had craved this whole time was right before him. He needed to take that ass. Fill it. Claim it.

Benny giggled at the reaction. “It worked! Daddy told me to try saying that last part.”
With the growing heat inside him, Robert couldn’t wait any longer. He hardly dared to breathe as he lined his cock up with Benny’s pucker. The moment he had imagined so many times, in so many dark fantasies, was finally happening. 
The first push was met with resistance, despite the generous coating of lube. On the second, though, Benny’s hole relaxed, allowing Robert to slip through the rim. They both gasped as Robert’s cock forced Benny’s entrance open.
Robert was able to slide in much easier than he was expecting. Any lingering doubts he might’ve still had were gone. Benny’s ass was definitely used to taking cock. It opened for him so easily, practically swallowing his dick as he pushed into the bunny’s slick tunnel. Now that he was properly inside, Benny’s ass seemed to pull him in, sucking him into its depths. He had to consciously slow himself down to avoid splitting the boy open too quickly.
For a second, Robert felt a little self-conscious. He had always imagined himself teaching a naïve Benny, corrupting an innocent boy into an object of pleasure. To his embarrassment, though, something was becoming apparent:
‘I think Benny has had more sex than me.’
The thought was a little humiliating. Here he was, a fox in his mid-thirties, getting outsexed by a ten-year-old. Fortunately for his pride, that thought was quickly pushed aside by the feeling of Benny’s walls squeezing his length. It’s hard to be bothered by such things for long while thrusting into a cub’s ass.
Robert was grateful that Benny had been preemptively lubed; it was so tight that he wasn’t sure he’d fit otherwise. But despite the difference in their size, Benny was barely showing any signs of discomfort. On the contrary, the boy let out soft, breathy moans each time Robert squeezed another inch into him. His stiff cocklet was dripping precum all over his stomach. He reached down to collect it on his fingers before bringing them up to his mouth and sucking on them, hungrily swallowing his own fluids.
With a final push, Robert felt Benny’s plush butt pressing against his crotch. He groaned as the cub’s rim clung to the base of his cock like a vice. Benny’s inner walls were massaging him in new, incredible ways. He couldn’t get enough. He wanted to stay like this forever. But the preteen bunny had other ideas. Benny started rocking his hips, sliding Robert’s cock in and out slightly.

“Come on,” he whined. “Start fucking me.”

So Robert did. He pulled out until only the tip of his cock was inside the boy, and then he pushed it all in with one thrust. A groan escaped his lips as his dick was enveloped in Benny’s warmth again. The feeling was beyond addictive. He began to build a rhythm as he thrust into Benny’s rear, slow and deep.
Benny’s body rocked with the pace of Robert’s cock. He mewled gently every time the fox pulled back. And each time Robert thrust into him, the horny cub rolled his hips to meet him. Benny’s humanoid shaft smacked his stomach to the rhythm of Robert’s thrusts.
Robert reached down to pinch it between two fingers, stroking Benny as he pounded the boy’s backside. The pseudo-handjob was making Benny clench as his pleasure built, causing his insides to squeeze even more on Robert’s dick. Benny’s high-pitched moans grew louder as Robert increased his pace. 
Jack moved forward, sliding the length of his cock along his son’s fuzzy cheek. Benny nuzzled his dad’s penis, his tongue darting out to taste it.
Jack gave his kid a few moments to enjoy the feeling of cockflesh on his face before pulling back and pressing the tip to Benny’s lips. Benny suckled hungrily on it until Jack pushed into his mouth. The adult rabbit groaned as he sheathed his dick inside his son’s wet maw.
A small bulge was visible as Jack’s cock forced its way into Benny’s throat. Robert realized that his thrusts were helping to shove the boy onto Jack’s dick, and the thought sent another rush of blood to his growing knot. He sped up his pace, his hips slamming into the cub as the ball of flesh at his base popped in and out through the tight rim of the bunny’s anus. It was still small enough that it wasn’t locking him in, but that wouldn’t last much longer.
At this point, both grownups were humping Benny in sync. Each time Robert thrusted forward, he helped to force Benny’s face into the fur of Jack’s groin. Muffled gags and moans were forced from Benny’s throat as he was pounded at both ends.
Jack’s hips slammed home into his son’s face, and he let out a guttural groan. He planted his cock as deep as he could into Benny’s throat as he was thrown over the edge. Hot ropes of semen burst from the tip and shot directly down the boy’s esophagus. Benny swallowed obediently, coaxing out every drop of the sticky cream that he could.

The sight of Benny drinking his father’s cum and the gurgling that accompanied it were enough to push Robert to his own climax. His knot swelled fully, locking him inside Benny’s tight ass. He gasped and panted as electric pleasure rushed through his core, and when he started to shoot his load into the boy’s slick tunnel, it felt like he was releasing a part of his very being with it. He would’ve locked lips with Benny if the cub weren’t busy deepthroating a cock. Instead, he leaned down and suckled on one of the bunny’s perky nipples, licking and nibbling on the underdeveloped flesh.
It seemed that that was the final push to trigger Benny’s orgasm. With one grownup depositing cum down his throat and the other painting his inner walls and playing with his nipple, Benny let out a muffled cry as a few ropes of cum launched from his cock. It mostly landed on his belly, with one or two spurts managing to reach Robert’s chin. 
The warm, wet dribbles on his chin spurred Robert’s orgasm on even further. His cock managed to produce a few more strings of semen to coat Benny’s insides before he hit his limit. As he leaned back and took a moment to catch his breath, he watched Jack pull out of Benny’s mouth. 
Benny released the thick shaft with a gurgle and coughed up a bit of his dad’s cum as his airways were unclogged. Jack rubbed his still-dribbling head against Benny’s lips, smearing semen across them like pearly lipstick. At the same time, he leaned down and started licking across Benny’s stomach to lap up the cub’s cooling seed.
Robert basked in the afterglow of his orgasm, locked inside of Benny by his knot. He felt like he’d run a marathon. As if all the energy in his body had been shot into Benny along with his cum. His heart was pounding, he was drenched in sweat, and he wouldn’t have traded it for the world.
Jack’s voice broke him out of his stupor. “Was it everything you hoped for, Robert?”
“S-so good,” was all Robert managed to say.

“Well,” Jack said with a smirk, “good to know that I’ve taught him well. He was always a very enthusiastic learner.”

Robert nodded, but he was too drained to keep talking. It felt like his limbs were turning to lead, and suddenly the bed was looking almost as appealing as the nude cub stuck on his penis.
Speaking of which, Benny was starting to squirm on his shaft. “Let’s do it again!” the bunny demanded. His insides rubbed on Robert’s overly sensitive cock, making the fox hiss under his breath. His knot kept him locked in place, so there was nothing he could do to escape the overstimulation.
Jack rubbed the boy’s cheek. “Settle down, there, bud. I think Mr. Lance is at his limit.”

To Robert’s relief, Benny stopped moving. “Awww,” he whined. “Can’t we go one more time? Pleeeease?”
“Not tonight, Benny. Not every fur has as much stamina as you or me. Remember the first rule of sex?”

Benny pouted. “…Always respect boundaries,” he recited begrudgingly.

“That’s right,” Jack said. “So just relax and give Mr. Lance a little time to deflate, and then it’s bedtime.”
“Bedtime already? But we didn’t even open the toybox!”
Robert’s eyes flicked over to the box in the corner. It hadn’t occurred to him before, but now, he realized that “Benny’s Toys” probably didn’t refer to action figures and stuffed animals.

“Maybe next time Mr. Lance comes over to visit, we can pull out some of your toys to play with,” Jack said.

Robert looked at him as excitement flared in his chest. “Next time?”
Jack grinned. “You’re welcome to come visit us anytime. Although for future reference, I think it’ll be a lot easier for you to come in through the front door than the window.”
It took almost half an hour for Robert’s knot to shrink enough to pull out of Benny’s ass. Despite his insistence that he wanted to keep going, the rabbit boy’s eyes were drooping by the end of it, and he didn’t even bother to put on clothes before curling up in his bed. Robert got one last look at the trail of cum leaking from the cub’s winking tailhole as he and Jack walked out with his clothes.
After quickly getting dressed, he was about to walk out the front door when Jack stopped him with a hand on his shoulder. “Wait, Robert, one more thing before you leave.”
The fox turned to ask what it was and found his lips pressed against Jack’s. The naked rabbit pulled him close, holding their bodies together. Robert felt another spike of arousal as Jack’s half-hard cock rubbed against him through his jeans. If he hadn’t been so worn out, he might’ve acted on it, but right now all he could manage was to return the kiss.
After a few seconds, Jack pulled away and winked at the blushing fox. “Just a little something to remember us by. Come back soon.”
The thought of that kiss consumed Robert’s mind as he got back to his car. His obsession with Benny had brought him here, but now his heart was fluttering at the thought of Jack as well. He was confused, but he couldn’t shake the giddy feeling welling up inside him, and he really didn’t want to.

As he leaned back into the driver seat of his car, Robert’s cock ached in his sheath for a moment. It was sore from the overwhelming time he’d had, but the thoughts circling in his head prevented it from fully retreating. He rubbed at his groin gently to soothe it, and he found his jeans coated in something wet.

He pulled his paw up to his face to find it covered in a sticky mixture. It must’ve come from Jack’s crotch. The sneaky rabbit had been rubbing it in during their kiss.

Robert’s instincts urged him on as he inspected the mix of Benny’s saliva and Jack’s cum. After a moment of hesitation, he brought his sloppy fingers to his mouth and began licking the juices off of them. 
It was the best thing he’d ever tasted.

