Eche whimpers softly as he squeezes down on his knot, nearly making himself cum that instant. He tried to think about his girlfriend, but his mind flitted away to the visage of a little blue fox engulfing his cock as his orgasm rapidly approached.
---
Although not entirely happy about the individual, Eche had first thought that his little arrangement was perfect. He had this little fox that couldn’t get enough of his cock, and a cock that couldn’t get enough of being sucked. Not only did it satisfy his need and take care of the mess, it felt absolutely amazing. Whatever his feelings about doing things with another boy, he definitely couldn’t deny to himself how good it felt. So much so that after the first week, he invited Sly over to his house over the weekend. That was when things got out of hand.
His mother was just happy to see her son was having a friend over. He had been so isolated since the summer, and he could tell that she was relieved that he was making friends again. This wasn’t a simple friendly visit, though. Eche had plans for the evening, and none of them involved his parents. Some television, some games, dinner, and showers; the evening went by in a haze of anticipation and anxiety. He had invited a boy over to his home that he barely knew just so he could have his dick sucked in the privacy of his own room. The facts didn’t escape him, but he had good reason for wanting more privacy.
Without concern for intrusion and all the time he would need, Eche had every intention of tying his knot in his little friend’s muzzle. Not to say that Sly had any knowledge of this. That night once they were sure no one was awake but them, the two foxes got ready. Eche had even agreed to let Sly get naked, too, for once. It felt like he owed him that much, considering what was about to happen.
Unfortunately, worse happened than just not fitting his knot. In frustration, as Sly began to cry from the pain of having his jaw forced unnaturally wide, Eche simply tried to force it even wider to accommodate his knot. Sly didn’t resist in spite of this, and Eche took that as implicit permission to go further. He pushed harder and suddenly there was several spikes of pain as teeth dug into such sensitive flesh. Sly didn’t bite him, there was simply no room for something so large in such a small muzzle. He immediately stopped trying, but he was wrapped in warm maw down to the knot and with Sly still in tears he finished himself down the other boy’s throat. Afterwards, for the first time ever, Sly was the one to say ‘no’ to a round two.
---
Squeezing that knot he wanted so desperately to fit inside Sly’s otherwise amazing muzzle, Eche whines out again and squirts an extra thick string of pre-cum into the air—which landed on his own sack. Licking his lips, the smaller of the two crawled closer on the bed, until his nose was just inches away. Eche had been stroking his length, but stopped now, looking at Sly with longing. He couldn’t help the way his hips moved, rocking up into his paw as he gripped his own knot, making him look rather helpless.
“Tell me that you want me,” Sly said with a sneer.
“I want it, Sly.” 
He shook his head, repeating, “Say you want me and I’ll forgive you.”
Eche gritted his teeth, his eyes narrowing in defiance.
“You want it as badly as I do. You love this cock.”
Sly inched his nose right over Eche’s leaking tip, opening his maw as if to take it inside and his cock throbbed hard, painting his tongue with pre. Then the fox just closer his lips with a murmur of pleasure.
“Mmm… I think you want it more, now.”
With an almost pained looked, Eche relented.
“Fine!...I want you.”
Looking away in shame, Eche took his eyes off the other fox just long enough to miss the moment his tip disappeared into his masterful little muzzle. He did want Sly, but not him specifically. It was the skill and his eagerness that Eche enjoyed so much. Not to mention that even if he wasn’t gay, himself, Eche couldn’t help but take pleasure in seeing this horny fox get off just on sucking his monster cock.
With a moan and a squeeze of his own paw around his knot, Eche couldn’t help cumming in the same second Sly began sucking him. He was so wound up and gripping his knot like that always made him cum super fast anyway. He just lay back, letting Sly suck him dry as he shot off seemingly endless streams of hot cum into that expert muzzle. Sly, for his part, was doing his best, but even on the second orgasm there was so much that he couldn’t help but dribble a little. He was making sure to get a good taste of it, since he was usually forced to take it straight down his throat. Even Eche was enjoying that fact, as it was the first time he’d ever done this and not had to worry about a mess.
When he was finally drained, Sly kept sucking for what seemed like ten minutes, and Eche didn’t move a muscle to stop him. He was sensitive, but he wasn’t so much so that he couldn’t enjoy having his dick sucked.
“Gods, I can’t believe I get to do this,” Sly spoke with a touch of whimsy.
“Just don’t tell anyone, and you can keep doing it.”
“No, I mean right now. Having this cock just hanging out in front of me… Not to mention being naked with you for the first time.”
“I’d prefer you didn’t mention that last part. You may love having a dick out in front of you, but I’d rather not.”
“You still insist you’re not into boys? Even a little?”
“No, I’m not,” Eche responded flatly. “Look, I can’t help if I need to get off so much, and… your muzzle feels so good.”
“Come on, I see the way you look at me. If you didn’t like that it was me, you’d close your eyes, think of something else. But you watch me suck your cock, and it makes you throb.”
Eche pulls away at those comments, leaving Sly looking disappointed. He was done anyway, at least for now, and didn’t need to give the other male more reason to doubt his feelings.
“Let’s just go to sleep.”
“...Okay.”
Eche didn’t think about pajamas as he slid under the covers. He never slept with any, normally, and he didn’t see any need to hide himself from someone who worshiped his cock. Meanwhile Sly slid onto the air mattress they’d blown up as an excuse to keep in him Eche’s room, rather than on the sofa. Eche gave a final glance at the other fox. In the dark, he could hardly tell it was another boy in his room. That made him feel a little better, somehow.
---
Sly licked his lips in the darkness, watching his friend dream. There was barely the slightest glow in the room from the moon outside, but Eche’s snow white fur made him stand out plain as day. It was obvious what kind of dream he was having, too. He shifted a bit and let out the softest little moan as the little mountain in the sheets shifted with him.
Gods, he’s so big. Sly thought silently, stroking his own erection to the sight of his new friend. He hadn’t gotten to cum earlier and while he had been able to sleep for awhile, he couldn’t stay that way. He was just too horny, he kept waking up, but he wasn’t sure about pawing in Eche’s room. The fox had been pretty put off by him even being naked. This time when he woke, however, he had spotted the other boy’s massive hard on. Even in the dark and under blankets there was just no hiding that thing when it was at full mast.
“Let me… Tie… Please,” Eche mumbled in his sleep.
Sly actually moaned a little himself as he thought about what Eche must be dreaming. He couldn’t help himself, anymore. He had been hoping the fox would want more than his muzzle eventually, but as horny as he was and with Eche asleep and throbbing in the bed next to him, the patient part of his brain had shut off.
Sliding as quietly as he could off the air mattress, he still made a lot more noise than he would’ve liked. It seemed Eche was a real hard sleeper, because it didn’t even stir the other fox. But then he’d have to be to sleep through an erection like the one he was sporting. Biting his lip, he reached for the covers and slowly began to pull them down. It was hard to control himself, but somehow he both managed not to wake the sleeping owner of that massive erection. The moment it was released its scent filled Sly’s nose, making his whole body seem to ache with desire. He always had that affect, but in this situation, with the smaller fox doing what he was doing, he almost lost himself at the first whiff.
Is this really okay? He hesitated, considering he could stop now and Eche would never find out. It’s what he really wants, isn’t it? How could he say no?
It didn’t take much convincing as Sly climbed onto the bed, straddling the larger male, along with that shiny pink giant. It was leaking copious pre-cum, which was just perfect. It was like this cock was made just for boys like him. Getting into position, he slid between those perfect white thighs, head dipping toward the foot of the bed and his round little rump grinding back against that slick, throbbing shaft.
“Eche...” he whispered, trying to rouse the larger fox, now. “Eche… I’m right here.”
Swishing his fluffy tail over his friend’s chest, he tried his best to wake him slowly, gently. The last thing he wanted was to startle Eche and have this be over before it even had a chance to work.
“What’s…?”
Eche pawed at the plush tail, sweeping it aside clumsily as he started to come to.
“Who are…? Wait, what are you…?”
“Just do it, Eche. Fuck me… Bury your knot.”
The groggy fox rocked his hips upwards a few times, as if not sure if it was real, but that slick flesh rubbed against Sly’s tail hole and he couldn’t help but moan already. It was so thick, and he could feel the heat of it, he wasn’t entirely sure if it would fit, but he was going to try. And he had a feeling that it was going in whether it fit or not, if Eche wanted to try. Suddenly he felt paws on his hips, gripping firmly, then the bed bounced as the bigger fox got up to his knees.
“Don’t tell anyone,” Eche whispered harshly in Sly’s ear.
“I won’t.”
His voice was a meek whimper of fear as he was grabbed by the back of the neck and pushed flat onto his belly. The fox over top of him was unusually heavy, like he was having trouble moving his body, or perhaps he was still half-asleep. He was also rougher than usual, or perhaps was just too horny to suffer any sort of compassion for the little fox. His full weight lie on Sly’s back, squeezing the air from his lungs and then without any preparation the tip of that over sized vulpine prick was pressed into his tail hole.
Sly had to grit his teeth and his eyes welled with tears as his virgin hole was taken like a seasoned professional. Thank god for all that slick pre, but it only helped so much. Initially, only an inch or two sank in, then Eche shifted on top of him a bit, before beginning to rock his hips. Slowly, but with demanding force, more and more of that shaft was buried into him. Thankfully, by the time it was halfway in, it practically stopped hurting. He was surprised, but then he had taken the whole time in his throat the first time, too. He seemed to have a fortunate talent for such things. Fortunate, because gods did he want it.
“Oh, Eche… It’s so big!”
His lustful moans were met only with persistent grunts as the virile male buried himself all the way to the sheath in someone for the first time. As the barely-formed knot popped inside, there was a whine mixed pain and pleasure from the smaller male, but neither of them had a chance to enjoy the moment. The moment he felt Eche’s big, fuzzy sheath press to his tail ring, Sly began to cum all over the bed, his own cock pinned helplessly under his belly. He couldn’t touch himself even if he tried, and he wanted to so bad. It was such a strange, unsatisfying sensation, even as he was filled with a new pleasure that made a normal orgasm pale in comparison.
“What… Are you…so tight!” Eche grunted behind him.
That knot was significantly larger as it was pulled out of him only a couple seconds after it was first forced inside. What felt like more inches than a cock could possibly have were pulled out, before being thrust roughly back in and this time the knot did not pop back inside. He could hear Eche was saying something, but he just couldn’t get his mind to focus enough to make sense of anything. He was getting pounded in the ass increasingly fast, still pinned completely by the heavy male on his back, and all the while cumming under his belly. It was overwhelming and he both wished it would stop and hoped it would go on for hours.
“Tie me…”
Sly moaned out in a lust-filled haze, wanting to satisfy Eche completely, the way he had wanted since that very first time in the boys’ room. Those thrusts got harder, and he began to whine and hiss as the heavily swollen knot tried to force its way back inside him. It was so much bigger now, bigger than anything that should every be put into such a small hole, but he wanted it, and Eche wanted it so much more. It was starting to fit a little at a time, but just when Sly thought he was making some progress, the thrusting stopped with that knot pressed tightly to his entrance.
“It’ll fit...” he began.
“I know.”
Eche cut him off and Sly’s eyes went wide with terror as he felt his friend’s paws take hold of his hips. Pulling his hips up to him, Eche pushed down with all his weight and forced the whole thing in with one vicious push. Sly only avoided the type of shrill scream that would’ve woken the whole house because all the air had been knocked out of him. He lay there, his tail hole feeling like he’d just given birth through it in reverse, shaking as he began outright sobbing from the pain. And yet he was cumming uncontrollably for the second time.
Eche was simply moaning in pleasure above him and wouldn’t stop jack hammering that monstrous cock into him now that he was fully tied. And gods, big as it was when it entered, it somehow managed to swell even more! He felt like it might burst him from the inside, but the only thing that burst out of him was seemingly gallons of fox cum.
“I’m cumming… Inside you! Take it all!” Eche snarled triumphantly.
Sly could feel it, too! From the first powerful twitch of that punishing monster, to the last jet of thick seed, there was so much of it there was no mistaking the feeling of it filling him. And all the while, Eche wouldn’t stop fucking him. Long before he finished, Sly’s tail hole had gone mercifully numb. His cock had, too, despite being completely unstimulated. He was rock hard and could barely even feel it, his own arousal long spent in spite of how it might appear. He didn’t exactly feel satisfied, he wished he could have just been able to touch himself even a little, but he also didn’t feel like he needed to anymore—didn’t even feel like he could. Still, everything included, it had been worth it.
As he lay there, pinned beneath his friend, Sly was surprised to realize at some point Eche had simply fallen back asleep. He didn’t know how much time had passed, but he was still tied, and he wasn’t sure if he wanted to pulled that thing out of him even if he could. He was genuinely worried it might hurt too much, but he also felt like not that it was inside him, he wanted to keep it there as long as possible. Either way, he wasn’t going anywhere anytime soon. And with the way  Eche kept grinding that knot around in his sleep, he had a feeling he wasn’t going to be getting much sleep of his own.
