Father and Son Time
     “Oh my god! Run for your lives! It's the Destruction Duo!” screamed a white rabbit man as he ran down the abandoned city street at top speed away from what looked to be a small mouse boy. The mouse boy wore silver bracers on his wrists and ankles, and a metallic red belt on his waist with the letters KK on his silver belt buckle. The only thing he wore for pants was a metallic silver thong and on his face he wore a metallic silver diamond mask. He looked about at everyone running away from him with a sad expression on his face.

     “Awwww. It's not even the both of us. It's just little ol me, Kid Killer,” said the young-looking mouse. He brought his arms up to a flex showing off the gargantuan muscles crammed on to his four foot tall frame. He showed off the black and white fur over him as his body was nearly totally naked. The pouch that contained his gargantuan package began to stretch as he thought about all the things he was gonna do, but then he unflexed and said, “Whoa... down boy. Not just yet. We've got a lot of destruction to do first.”

     He saw the rabbit had run a hundred feet away and then took in a massive breath, forcing the rabbit to stop in his tracks and take hold of a street lamp. He held on as his shoes were sucked in towards that super strong mouse. There looked like a literal tornado zipping towards his mouth as he sucked in air. The rabbit man lost his grip and flew towards the mouse.

     Kid Killer stopped sucking and caught the rabbit by the neck as he was flung end over end at him at top speed. The mouse held the muscular, six foot tall, rabbit man at eye level and said, “Excuse me mister. Where did all the people go? This street looks empty!”

     “Th-th-th-their all inside. The roads out of town were overwhelmed by the evacuation when the new reported you guys headed here,” said the rabbit.

     “Oh! So everyone is just playing hide and seek?” asked the mouse with a grin, “Well I think I can find some people! What about you?”

     The mouse let the rabbit go and then started to walk off to a fifteen story apartment building. The rabbit scrambled to his feet and started to make a break for it but the mouse turned with superhuman speed and stomped the ground with a his naked, powerful foot. It cracked the street up to the rabbit and knocked him down. The mouse smiled, “Don't run away Mr. Toy. You only get to stay alive if you watch me play.”

     The rabbit watched in fear as the mouse walked up to the apartment and knocked on the walls before finding a support structure. He cracked his knuckles and dug a hand in, his muscles flexed to mighty proportions and the mouse hefted the whole building off it's foundations. He murred as he held the building over head with one hand and pinched a nipple with his other, eliciting a little squeek of a moan. He looked back at the rabbit as he casually tossed the building across the street through several other buildings in the process. The rabbit could only watch on in horror as the mouse destroyed who knows how many lives with a flick of his wrist. Kid Killer chuckled and the rabbit made another run for it.

     “What did I say?” the mouse sighed. He picked up a garbage truck next to him and started tossed it up to catch it dead center. He folded it in half with a metal screach heard for blocks, then folded it again. He waited till the rabbit was a couple blocks away before he hurled it through the air. A mass of crumpled metal that crushed the rabbit through the pavement. He gave a triumphant fist pump like he just bowled a strike and then turned his nose to the wind only saying one word, “Daddy.”

     Elsewhere in the city, a massive eight foot tall mouse with muscles of incredible proportions walked into a gay bar. He was dressed exactly as Kid Killer had been, only the initials on his belt read MM. There were several patrons in the bar who huddled in back because when he walked into the bar, he didn't use the door. The black-furred mouse of terror just walked right through the wall.

     A particularly buff horse man in all leather biker gear said, “Ah shit! It's Menace Mouse.”

     “Heh. You think that hiding back there is gonna do you any good?” asked Menace Mouse, “Why don't you come over here and face your deaths with a bit of dignity?”

     The bartender, a rather large pig man in assless chaps, blue jeans and a leather vest, popped up from behind the bar with a shotgun and blasted the supervillain right in his pecs. The mouse looked down unphased and brushed away the buck shot like it were dust that blew on him in the breeze. He smiled and looked over one of the small beebees of buck shot between thumb and forefinger. He then flicked it at the pig bartender and it went right between his eyes, impacting with such a force that the front of his head exploded out the back of his head. The bartender fell lifeless and the patrons all screamed.

     MM heard the music playing over the bar speakers was the song: It's raining men. He started to dance in time to the music, sauntered over to the support pillars, one by one, and whipped them in half with his tail. He left one in the center of the bar as he said, “I'm bringing down the house guys.”

     Then he gave the last pillar a bump with his bulbous bubble butt and the whole building collapsed down on top of them. The massive mouse lifted the building remnants off himself and tossed them away. He leaped into the air and landed in the street causing a small quake that set off car alarms. That's when he saw a blur zip by and the cars were all smashed in half in the process. It was Kid Killer who stood before the larger mouse and said, “Hey there, daddy. Turns out that everyone is hiding out right now for us. I think we should fuck them out of hiding.”

     “Not a bad idea my son,” said the massive mouse as he scooped the little man up into his arms and they embraced in a passionate kiss. Their mighty muscles ground one another with the force to melt steel. The bigger mouse pulled off first and leaped into the air with his son in his arms, landing in a part of the city with some thirty story and up buildings, “What say I point out some places to destroy and if you do a good job I'll shove my big ol' daddy cock up that tight little rump of yours?”

     They heard a loud shriiiiip as the cock of Kid Killer ripped free of his shiny thong and was set free into the world as it grew to it's full two foot long hardness, “Oh fuck, daddy. I would love that! Tell me where to destroy first!”

     The younger mouse pushed off and set himself free of the larger mouse's grip. MM was so turned on by KK that his cock ripped free to it's three foot length. He loved that his son's massive cock looked so much bigger than that of the one on his own bod, even though his was nothing to shrug at. He put his hands behind his head and thrust his cock at one of the buildings, “Take out that one, son. And make it sexy!”
     The mouse skipped off the the massive building and then went into a handstand, walking over hand in hand where he pushed off and rocketed through the building feet first. The concrete and wood exploded around him. Inside the building he stomped his feet to fall through floor after floor till the whole building collapsed atop him. He walked out from the rubble and casually brushed it off his pecs, shoulders and cock.

     “Nice one son, but I'd like to see the next one better,” he swung his cock at another building and said, “That's one's next, son.”

     Then the young-looking mouse gave a bow and skipped to the next building he walked around the building, kicking at it's base as he went till he kicked around the whole thing. He came back up to the front of the building and gave it one big sweeping kick. The whole building shifted a hundred feet to the left and plowed through two buildings next to it. Again the dust had to clear from the collapsed buildings.

     The big daddy mouse stroked his cock, leaking precum now, “Mmm that's more like it son. I want you to fuck the next one till it blows though.”

     KK rubbed his rump, “I could cum easier if my big ol daddy mouse would fuck me while I took down the building.”

     “You take this one down son and I'll fuck that tight ass real good,” said the massive Menace Mouse, “But you gotta do what I say first.”

     The smaller mouse villain pouted as he walked to the next building. He looked it over for a good spot then thrust his cock in and started pumping rhythmically. The glass on the first floor blew out almost immediately but the entire rest of the building simply trembled and shook as the mouse kept fucking it.

     Menace Mouse stoked his cock with on hand and rubbed his chest with the other. Then he saw some tanks roll down the street. The military began rushing people out into busses as the tanks went forward. The young mouse took a shot from the tank like it was a plastic beebee that bounced off him. He chuckled and kept fucking as MM said, “I got these fuckers son, you just keep a fuckin'.”

     The massive mouse was shot in the chest, arms, face, cock, balls, legs and feet by a few dozen military furs, not to mention the tanks as he approached. He flexed as hundreds of bullets just bounced off at him and as he got closer the bullets deflected off his invincible frame bounced back and hit the military men that were shooting at him. He reached down and casually picked up a tank in hand and ripped it in half. He tossed both halves into opposite buildings and then stomped the pilot to a mess of red on the ground. He kept walking and swung his cock, killing three men in the process. A swipe of his tail took out another five as the men started to retreat.

     He clapped his hands with such power that the force exploded two tanks over and knocked everyone from their feet. That's when he heard his son cry out, “Daddy! I need your cock to cum!”

     He looked back to see his son away from the building now. He bent down and spread his ass cheeks. Much as a vortex sucked the rabbit to him earlier, another vortex began to suck everything very powerfully towards his incredible ass. Building debris, cars, military men, and even one of the busses filled with people were all sucked towards his powerful ass. Everything that went up to his ass was crushed down and sucked in. First the debris, then a car or two crushed down and got pulled in. Next a few military men let out screams as they were crushed to death and sucked within. Then the bus seemed to plug his rump. The mouse gave a grunt and it crumpled down and sucked inside to silence the screams of the people who were trying to flee the powerful mice's fun.

     His daddy resisted at first but then rolled his eyes and hopped up into the air. He was sucked up cock first towards his son's invincible ass and his cock finally plugged the hole. The wind stopped and any others who were left standing fled. The massive mouse walked back up to the building, thrust his son forward and imbedded that cock inside. He started fucking his son while making his son fuck that building. Soon his son cried out and floor by floor was drowned in a sea of white.

     The building exploded with young boy mouse cum and a tidalwave spurt forth to take out a whole city block in front of the kid. It was minutes before the orgasm died down and then while his daddy was in the throws of passion, the sun pushed off and tackled his daddy to the street. He stood atop the big mouse's massive chest and pressed a foot to his face saying, “That's a good daddy. Now I want you to worship my stinky mouse boy toes.”

     The Menace Mouse sniffed his son's toes as the mouse boy flexed them over his nose. He rubbed his daddy's face with that foot and said, “Lick my feet. Suck the sweat off of them. Breathe in my musk and show me with that cock of yours how much you love it you big slut. Suck my toes and show me that big cock cum.”

     He whipped that cock with his super mouse tail and his father licked and sucked over those musky toes. The took in his scent and his impossibly strong cock throbbed and coated the little boy's back side with his preseed. 

     “Mmm that feels great daddy. Lick between my toes and get these stinky mouse toes clean, then show me what that huge cock of yours can do. I wanna see you cum. I wanna see you cum hard, daddy,” said the younger mouse as he rubbed his chest while standing on his father's face.

      The massive evil mouse could take no more and suddenly erupted everywhere. He came for minutes with a flood that washed over the city and rained down for miles. When all was said and done the mouse boy lay atop his daddy's chest.

     The pair snuggled mostly naked in the street as Menace Mouse kissed his son's head and said, “Ready for round two?”
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