Gabe grumbled to himself as he watched his parents gussy themselves up for a day full of couples activities, leaving him to babysit his younger brother in their abscence. It was the first full day of the cruise and they were already annoying him and telling him what to do. For months now he'd been looking forward to slapping on a speedo and strutting around the big pool deck, showing off his hard-earned teenage jock body to any stud that would look, maybe find a special guy or two to sneak into a dark corner with. He'd even stopped jerking off for the past two weeks so he'd have a nice, big load to bust out. 

Instead, he had to chaperone his snot-nosed little brother for a few hours until the cruise-sponsored daycare opened up. He'd still get to be around the pool, since that's where Zach wanted to spend his time before daycare, but it wouldn't be the same. He'd have to actual pay attention to his little brother instead of scoping out some hot bulges. 

The big teen grudingly accepted the brotherly responsabilities, getting a hearty pat on his shoulder from his Dad before his parents were off, giggling together like it was their honeymoon. He glanced over at the five year old pup, his little tail wagging eagerly as he looked expectently up at Gabe. 

"Pool time big brooo!" The boy said excitedly. 

"Yeah, yeah, squirt, I know. Can you get your bathing suit on by yourself?" Gabe asked. 

The pup nodded and immediately disrobed to put the suit on. Gabe rolled his eyes and took his own  suit into the bathroom. He could already tell his swollen balls and sensitive sheath were bigger than usual from all the anticipation, and he didn't feel like waggling them around in front of his brother. 

Sure enough, when the teenager shucked off his shorts and underwear and exposed his junk to the warm air, his balls started to tingle and his thick cock started to poke out of his drooping sheath. He didn't have any other choice but to pull on his speedo and deal with his buzzing crotch after the few hours of torture were over. The deliciously tight feeling of the rubbery material against his sheath and muscular ass did little to help his problem, but he managed to get himself under control and keep his bulge down to semi-acceptable levels. 

Gabe came out of the bathroom just in time to see his brother hastily throw the old pair of underwear he had in his hand back into the dirty laundry pile, a guilty look spread across his face. 

"What was that you were doin, squirt?" Gabe asked, though he already knew the answer. 

"Uh..nothin..." Zach mumbled, rubbing one paw into the ground and avoiding meeting Gabe's gaze.

The older dog looked at the top of the laundry pile, seeing a pair of their father's briefs sitting there, a few dots of fresh fluids dotting the surface. The teen couldn't help but roll his eyes again. Zach's new weird habit was sniffing the dirty underwear of both Gabe and their Dad, obviously getting some kind of sexual tingle from it. When questioned by their Father, Zach just shrugged and mumbled that it smelled good. 

"If Dad catches you doin it again, you know you'll get another big talk, right?" Gabe asked as he gathered up sunscreen and towels. 

"I can't help it!" Zach pouted. 

Judging from the little pinprick sized nail sticking out from the boy's bathing suit, Gabe guessed that it was at least partly true. God knows he could remember being weird in pursuit of those tingly good feelings in his undeveloped crotch, and both he and his Dad had talked about the fact that they just had to wait for Zach to grow out of it. 

"Yeah, whatever, just don't let Mom catch you. She isn't as cool about this kinda stuff." Gabe lectured, giving one last meaningful look at Zach before hoisting a big bag of pool stuff onto his shoulder and opening the door. 

"Come on buddy, it's pool time." He sighed. 

Zach's embarassment instantly vanished as he ran out the door, hopping on the pads of his feet as he  led Gabe's slowly lumbering form to the elevator. Gabe could feel his overfull nuts quake with every step, jiggling between his thick thighs. It was gonna be a looong few hours unless something special happened to soothe his frustrations. 

The elevator took a while to show up, completely unsurprising considering they were on one of the lowest floors in the whole ship and it was around the time when everyone would be setting out for the day. It took five whole minutes for the elevator to open, letting off a disgruntled looking bear who flashed the two of them a sympathetic look as they took his place in the small room. 

Gabe ushered his little brother in the elevator, settling himself in the center of the far wall where he knew he'd get pushed against anyways. It was useless to try to tell the energetic pup to stay still, so he let Zach run around while he still could. 

The teenager tried to suppress a groan of frustration as the doors rattled closed and started back up the shaft towards the pool deck, going at a maddeningly slow pace. It probably would have taken five minutes just to go up the ten living floors and multiple event floors without counting in time stopped at each floor. 

His frustrations were mollified at the next floor, when the door opened to reveal a small group of college guys. Gabe gulped and tried to keep his face blank, because otherwise he'd have drooled and panted all over them. They looked like a gang of football or rugby players, each one thickly muscled and all sporting some righteous looking packed speedos. They looked like they'd just got done working out, every one of them heavily sweating. 

"Oh finally! Come on boys, pile in." The leader of the group said. He was the biggest of them all, a massive rhino that looked like he had just barely squeezed into his skimpy suit. 

The men filed in, filing out the flanks of the elevator. They were four of them in all. They were big enough to make it feel a little crowded, but Gabe still had a fair amount of personal space. He just hoped the rest of the stops up wouldn't be quite so laden with bodies. 

Zach had gone quiet and still when the men came into the elevator, his usual shyness in the face of strangers coming out. He huddled close to his big brother's legs, setting his back against the trunk-like thighs, looking up curiously at the collection of beef. 

The combined scent of their sweating bodies quickly followed the men in, filling the small space with a thick scent that only grew muskier as the moments passed. There was, thankfully, nothing foul about the scent, mostly just the smell of masculine sweat with a rising hints of pit and crotch funk. The sights and sounds weren't doing anything to help Gabe's twitching dick. 

He wondered if Zach was having a special reaction to the musk considering his recent hobby. Sure enough, when Gabe cast a sly eye down to his little bro, he could see the boy sniffing with more and more gusto, his tail wagging as he found a pungent scent that he liked. He could even see the boy lean forward a little, his eyes focused on the massive mounds of plump rhino ass that rested at snout-level. 

"You two goin up to the pool too?" The rhino asked, a good natured smile on his leathery face. 

"Uh, yeah," Gabe responded, shocked the older guys were talking to him. "Got stuck with babysitting duty for a while."

"Aw, don't sound so bummed out, dude." One of the other guys said, a hog that was sweating more than any of them. "Little dude won't stay this little forever, gotta get in some good bro time while he's still cute. It's gonna suck when he does the puberty thing." He crouched down to quickly rub the fluffy fur on top of Zach's head, earning him a big smile and blush from the boy. 

Gabe winced sympatheically, not looking forward to dealing with a teenage Zach. 

"You've got a point, yeah." He conceded.

"What's pu-berty?" Zach asked. 

"Uh, you'll learn about that in school sometime, squirt." Gabe said awkwardly, earning a laugh from the collegiate group. 

"We're headed up too, it's gonna feel nice to take a dip after working out." The lion of the group said, dragging a hand through his damp mane. 

"I didn't know they were excercise rooms on the living floors." Gabe said conversationally as the elevator doors finally slid closed. 

"There's not, haha, we just brought some small freeweights to sneak in some workout between activities and stuff." The rhino explained.

"Sorry about the scent, by the way, hopefully it's not too gross for ya." The last member of the group, a dog, said in an apologetic voice. 

"I like it." Zach said quietly, earning a flushed hiss from Gabe. The other guys just laughed again. 

"Good to know, little guy." The rhino said, winking at Gabe. 

"This elevator must be old, can't handle all this beef." The tiger thought aloud, idly flexing his huge biceps. 

Gabe had to agree with him. The boxcar was moving up even slower than before, sounding like it was barely chugging along. He was starting to not mind, though. The rising temperature actually felt nice, the barest trickle of sweat coming down his neck. He hoped he'd be able to sneak peeks of the rhino's gloriously huge, muscular, jiggling ass for at least a few more minutes before cooling himself off in the pool. 

The elevator skipped the next floor, but stopped at the one after that. Gabe felt Zach jump a little against his legs when the guys all let out a cheering bellow as the doors opened. From the looks of things, more of whatever group the guys were a part of were staying on that floor. They were all probably planning on meeting at the pool soon, hence the good timing. Gabe certainly wasn't going to complain as three more beefy studs crowded onto the elevator. 

One of them looked like he was carrying enough towels for the whole group, a big canvas tote bag slung across a canonball shoulder. He took a spot in front of the rhino, causing the big guy to back up a little closer to Gabe and Zach, his ass melons wiggling in the tightly stretched speedo. 

A few quiet conversations started up between the guys, but most everyone was just waiting to get up to the pool. The doors rattled closed again, the elevator lurching up even slower than before. Gabe was a little worried that the elevator might break or something, but none of the other guys seemed bothered so he tried to let it go. 

"Looks like the little guy has the makings of a real assman." The hog said from beside the rhino, looking behind him and grinning at the lusty look on Zach's face. 

Both Zach and Gabe blushed and looked embarrassed at the hog's comment. 

"Sorry about him, he's just..." Gabe started to say, trying to explain everything away. 

"Just at that age, we get it. Kids can be funny like that." The hog said, "I didn't mean nothin by it, just funny the way he's ooglin that big ass." He laughed. 

The rhino looked over his shoulder, grinning when he saw the little pup staring straight as his rump.  There was more of his sweaty skin showing than there was speedo, a bright triangle of tight damp fabric barely covering the deep crack.  He playfully wiggled a little for the boy, making his thick cheeks wobble and jiggle in his skin-tight speedo. 

"That right, buddy? It's okay if you like lookin at my bubble butt, it's kind of a kid-magnent. Boys just can't seem to resist the damn thing." He joked. 

"Y-yeah, I like lookin at it." Zach said, happy that he wasn't in trouble. "I think it smells good." He said boldly. 

"Oh yeah? Well, I don't mind if you sniff it a little, as long as it's good with your big bro." The rhino said, shocking Gabe. 

He looked at the handsome, leering face of the rhino, then at the the rest of the guys in the elevator. Half of them seemed interested in what was goin on, and the other half looked like they'd seen it all before and didn't care very much. The big teen shrugged and tried to play it cool. If they weren't gonna be weird about it, then neither was he. 

"Sure, I guess...go for it Zachy."

"That's real cool of you." The lion said approvingly. 

Gabe just shrugged again and watched as his little brother leaned his face closer to the big ass in front of him, barely touching the speedo with his nose as he smelled the private stink of a college bro's bubble. Now that he himself was getting a better look at it, he could see what looked like a few score marks tattooed onto the rhino's left asscheek. 

It was actually kind of hot watching his baby bro get a good sniff of that big grey bubblebutt. He could hear Zach's little breathy moans and grunts of childish pleasure as he smelled the cleanly raunchy sweaty stink that had gathered in the deep crack. He could feel himself getting harder in his own speedos, and almost forgot where they were. It was only the ding of the doors opening that he remembered he was in a public space and shouldn't be getting too visibly aroused, even if all the other guys in the elevator didn't seem to care. 

There was another round of cheering hellos as three more of the college group was revealed on the next floor. 

"Damn, looks like a can of sardines in there. We might just wait for the next car up." One of them said.

"No way!" Yelled the rhino, "We'll all fit, don't worry. Just cram yourselves in." 

The new guys obliged, and somehow they all managed to force themselves into the elevator. The mass of beef shuffled back even further. The sweaty hog and the other dog shuffled up against Gabe's sides, their big arms pressing against his shoulders. The rhino took a few little steps back, forcing Zach to step back too as the fat bubble pressed against his face. All the dudes who saw it gave a little laugh, and Gabe joined in.

The older brother had to suppress a quiet moan as his lil bro's head brushed against his full sac. The pup was a little trapped now, stuck between the rhino's beefy ass and Gabe's sensitive nuts. The two sets of speedos were just barely touching the toddler, who was in musk heaven. 

"It sounds like he's really lovin it." The hog said, bumping his shoulder against Gabe's and giving him a grin. 

"Yeah, he's kinda into this stuff." Gabe said, his face going red as he felt Zach's ears twitch against his bulge. "I catch him sniffin our Dad's underwear all the time." 

"Righteous, little dude." The Rhino said with a laugh. "You just do what comes natural to ya. How does it smell?" 

It took a moment for Zach to push his head back far enough so he could talk clearly, making Gabe's body shake a little as the tiny head sunk into the plump mound of his backed up balls. 

"It smells like butthole!It's so good! I love your butt!" Zach said. The tension of the balls behind his head pushed his nose back against the sweaty speedo in front of him and the boy couldn't help but to sniff and nuzzle the rank sweat spots. 

"Another boy claimed by that thick ass." Someone said, drawing a rumble of laughter from group. Gabe laughed along too, though he wasn't quite sure at what. 

"Not quite yet." The Rhino said with a wink. 

For a few moments the only sounds in the elevator were the rusty clunking of the mechanisms and the grunting and deep breathing of a bunch of sweaty college jocks, making the air more humid and musky by the second.

"Guys, I dunno how much longer I can hold this damn bag." The poor supply guy suddenly said, "It's cutting into my shoulder something fierce." 

"Huh. Guess you gotta set it down then, bro." The rhino said easily. "Just set it in front of you, between your legs, we'll make room." 

Gabe didn't know how. They was barely enough space for Zach between them, the pup still lodged between the rhino's beefy cheeks and Gabe's own set of swollen balls. The rhino had to have known that, which left Gabe intrigued over what he was thinking. He supposed he could always just pick up and hold Zach if it came down to it, though he didn't relish the thought of holding a squirming five year old so close to his body in the still growing humid heat of the elevator, especially when he was only wearing a mounded out speedo. 

The teen could feel all the guys shift around him as the bag disappeared from view, but it would take some manuevering from everyone to make enouugh room to get the bag to the floor. He was feeling really boxed in now, the two jocks on either side of him inching themselves closer to press against him. He looked down to see Zach's bright eyes shining up at him happily. Gabe could see some slight movement from Zach's arm which meant the pup was fondling his immature dick, and the bigger dog felt his heavy cock finally squelch out of his sheath, already drenched with sweat and precum. It arced up into the side of his speedo, away from Zach's head. The hog beside him muttered a grunting compliment on his boner. Gabe flushed and grinned, pleased at the attention. 

Gabe caught the eyes of the Rhino, who gave him a big smirk before he started to back himself up to give the guys in front of him enough room to shuffle around. He could feel increased pressure against his nuts, but he couldn't tear his eyes away just yet. He could just barely pick up on a pleased whine from his little brother as he felt the squishy, beefy ass cheeks start to rub up against his bulge. The Rhino wiggled his ass minutely to help the pup burrow his face deep into the damp crack. The Rhino stopped after backing up a few small steps, and Gabe gulped when he could feel the Rhino flex each ass cheek against his crotch. 

A deep growling groan rumbled up from Gabe's chest when he finally looked down. Zach's head was almost completely hidden from view between the Rhino's ass and Gabe's own fat nutsac bulge. The front of Zach's head was buried in the Rhino's crack, his big ass easily pushing past the toddler's head to rest heavily against Gabe's speedo bulge. The back of Zach's head sunk into the loose sac bulge, and the only part visible was the the last inch of his ears between the two mounds of coloful speedo. 

"I never get tired of seein that." The Rhino sighed happily, once again flexing his ass cheeks so that Gabe could feel them rub up against his balls and cock. 

"It's...so fuckin hot." Gabe said, a little quiet and unsure but wildly turned on by how casual everyone was acting during such a lewd scene. 

There was a hearthy thud from the front of the elevator as the heavy pool bag finally found it's way to the floor. Gabe's cock twitched heavily as the thud made the Rhino's huge bubble butt bounce up and down for a second, eliciting an excited but very muffled squeel of happiness as the big ass swallowed up even more of Zach's head til only the very tip of his ears were visible. 

"That fat ass is hungry for more boys, huh bro?" The hog joked with a bawdy laugh, adjusting his own tenting crotch. 

"Just givin it what it needs!" The Rhino smiled. "It's what thick jock butt is for." 

Once again Gabe got the feeling he was missing out on something. If he craned his head he could catch a glimpse of Zach's arm still fiddling with his tiny cock, so at least he was enjoying it. As far as Gabe knew, Zach had only ever smelled grown-up ass musk from underwear, so the tiny pup must have been in heaven getting such a raw source of sweaty butt stink. He was pretty deep in that big ass though. The way his drooping nuts and that big butt were squishing together around Zach's head, there couldn't be much of an airflow except for the tiny points around his ears. He hoped that the elevator got up to the top floor soon, then hopefully they could continue the fun somewhere a little more spacious. 

The tattoo on the Rhino's ass caught his eye again. Thick black tally marks that totaled up to 11, unassuming and simple but for some reason it commanded his attention. It was right next to where Zach's face disappeared into the dank canyon of asscrack, and Gabe couldn't look at one without the other being right there next to it. 

"Your todder bro is sniffing right on my dumper." The Rhino said, sounding pleased and turned on. 

"Damn, cool." Gabe said, unsure, wishing he could have a better response. "Nice tat." Gabe said, his voice cracking a bit from the waves of pleasure radiating from his balls as Zach's head wiggled against it. "Does it mean anything?" 

"Glad you noticed it," The Rhino said, "It's a running count of all the boys my jock crack has claimed." He laughed. 

Some of the other guys chuckled along. 

"Claimed? Like...rubbin your scent on them?" Gabe asked, trying to follow the logic. He could certainly imagine that Zach's tiny face would be well covered in thick jock musk by now. 

"Well that happens, sure, but I've given a hell of a lot more than 11 boys a good stinkfacin. Nah, I mean claimed their whole young lives. Totally smothered out, ya know?" The Rhino said with a charming grin. 

"Big guy here has a bubble butt with a body count!" The dog guffawed. 

A cold shot went through Gabe's body as he processed the information. The Rhino had just admitted to what, killing boys with his ass? Then keeping track of it proudly? He looked around the elevator but found the mood the same as it had been before. Half the guys just waiting around and bored, the other half curious to see his reactions, but no one looked shocked. In fact he could see a few other guys with tats on their asses just like the rhino, though they only had a few tallies. The hog and dog on either side of him looked super calm and casual, grinning at him as they waited for his reaction. They glanced down at his junk, and Gabe's eyes followed. He was still hard, and Zach was still buried deep in muskbutt. Gabe wondered if he was in too deep. 

The scent of musk was getting intensely thick in the contained space. Every breath carried the deep stench of sweaty pits, balls, and ass. It made it hard to think straight, when every whiff of muscle musk made his cock throb. 

"S-Seriously?" Gabe asked, not sure if he was going cold or hot. "You just...kill them with your ass?" His tongue tripped over the words, the idea so foreign to him. 

"C'mon bro, what do you think I am? A monster?" The Rhino said. "It's not 'just kill'ing em, it's snuffin em! Huge difference, bro!"

"Yeah man, boy snuffins the fuckin best." The hog said, drapping a big arm over Gabe's shoulders and pressing up close to his side. It made the rank scent of his pits even stronger."Know why?" 

Gabe's eyes went from Rhino to Hog to Dog, their big smiles messing with his mind. The flicking pup ears on his balls weren't helping either. Either Zach couldn't hear them talking, or if he could he  didn't really understand the gravity of the words, because he stayed happily pressed into the Rhino's dangerous ass, eagerly sniffing more and more hole stink. Which made sense, considerin not many toddlers know what the word snuff means.

"Why?" Gabe asked quietly.

"Killing is just for the killer," The Rhino said, sounding supremly confident about what he was saying. "But snuff is good for both me and the boy. Really REALLY good." 

"S-Snuff is good...for the boy?" Gabe asked, trying to wrap his head around the concept that everyone else in the elevator seemed to be into. 

"Yeah man!" The Hog said, leaning in closer to talk into his ear. "That's what makes it snuff, when it feels so fuckin good for the boy. We only snuff boys who want it, makes it way fun. Not a lot of boys are right for it, but for some of them it's the best thing you can do for em." 

"It's like, Child Psychology 101." The Rhino laughed. "Certain little boys just need snuffed. Especially the ones that always seek out things that give them little stiffies, those little sluts SUPER need snuffed, it gives them the best orgasm they could ever get." 

"That's what makes it so good for the boy." The Hog said. "Give 'em a fuckin huge snuffgasm. They wanna feel good, right? So when you snuff a boy, you make him feel so good he can't handle it. Feels great for us too. Every guy I've talked to always cums a huge thick load while he's snuffing a cutie."

"That's why I worked out my ass to get this big." The Rhino said. "Bigger butt means better snuff, way funner experience for those cute little boys that can't resist musky adult ass."

The elevator had gotten really warm, and the musk rising off all of these huge college jocks was practically visible as a haze in the air. Gabe was mezmermised as he listened to the deep voices of the jocks talk about boy snuff. It was wrong, so wrong, but when they talked about it they made it sound kind of...make sense. Zach was only five but he was single-minded about sniffing his and their Dad's dirty underwear, and every time he was caught he always had a hand down his underwear too. Whenever he was spanked for it and told to stop, he always went to lay on his bed and be depressed, like there wasn't any reason to live anymore. 

"You're being really cool about this dude, I like it." The Rhino said. "Some guys just don't get it, but you seem better than that." 

"Oh, uh, thanks." Gabe said, feeling oddly pleased. 

The jocks were everything Gabe wanted to be. He wondered if this really was some well-known-but-underground information, since the whole team seemed to be in on it. He saw a few guys nod in agreement as boy snuff was explained. His leaking cock hadn't softened at all the entire time. 

"Do they really, uh, orgasm when you're doin it?" Gabe asked, highly aware of how Zach was pleasuring himself while he sniffed the Rhino's pucker. 

"The biggest, dude!" The Hog said with a big grin and happy eyes. "It's total mind-numbing, body shaking, life ending pleasure. Snuffslut boys are usually really well practiced with getting dry orgasms and shit, always wanting more and more, and more means a deathgasm. They put everything they have into feeling that tingly good tickle, as boys love to describe it, til there's nothing left. It's like, a huge honor to be able to give a cutie a really good intense snuffgasm." 

The best orgasm ever, all centered in a stiff little boy cock. Gabe could almost see it in his mind. He was starting to get what the jocks meant, see the appeal in it. Sex was always about making you and your partner(s) feel good, and boy snuff didn't seem to be any different. 

"What about Zachy?" Gabe asked hesitantly, gesturing down to the tiny toddler buried in perilious ass. 

"Little Zachy, huh?" The Rhino said, peering down his broad backside to look at the barely noticable ears sticking out from between the mashed bulges of his ass and Gabe's balls. "How old is he?" 

"Just turned five." Gabe said, a thrill going through his balls as he starkly remebered how young and tiny his baby brother was.

"The age is right, for sure. Five is in the middle for when a boy is ready to be snuffed, I've been all the way down to less than a year." 

"No way!" Gabe was shocked, but still so turned on. 

"Mmm, that was a great day. Even at only a few months old it was so obvious that boy was desperate for a good sweaty butt snuffing, everyone could see it." The Rhino laughed. "But back to Zachy, he's been swiping you underwear to sniff, right?" 

"And our Dad's." Gabe agreed. "We kept telling him not but we would still find him with one hand holding the seat of our dirty underwear to his face while his other hand was down his pants." 

"Just like he's doin right now with a total stranger. I can really feel him sniffing hard on my hole. I've been winking it for him this entire time, his nose is just sinkin deeper and deeper in." The Rhino pointed out. The big jock mulled it over for a few seconds, really thinking deeply about it. "Yeah bro, I'd say Zachy is way past ready. Lil guy was practically begging for you or his Daddy to smothersnuff him in ass til he got a good dry cum."

Fuck...Zachy's been ready for it for a while? Gabe could see that. Zach seemed to tick all the boxes of a boy who was ready and waiting to get buttsnuffed.  

"I don't mind giving him what he needs. In fact, kiddo's well on his way to gettin snuffed. He's been back there working up a good tickle for a while now, he just needs a little push to seal the deal." The Rhino said casually. 

As if in a trance, Gabe nodded and smiled big. The Dog at his side leaned in and started nibbling at his ear while the Hog gently rubbed one of his nipples. The Rhino's ass was apparently great at snuffing boys, so Gabe was cool with him being the one to sexecute his little brother. Gabe reached down into his stuffed speedo, groaning as he ran his fingers over his completely pre-cum soaked cock shaft. He swung his dick so it was pointing forward, nearly painfully pushing out against the front of his shiny speedo. His churning nuts was still enveloping the back of Zach's head, making sure he had nowhere to go, but now the base of his swelling knot was pressing up against the top of Zach's head, exerting pressure with every throb as it grew larger. A little push with his hips, and Zach's ears completely disappeared, burying the boy in oversexed adult flesh. 

"You made the right choice, dude." The Rhino said. "Now watch the magic happen." 

Everyone around them leaned in to watch. His whole head was sandwiched between Gabe and the Rhino, but they could see the rest of his body. His hand and arm were going to town on his little stiffie, tiny hips humping into his hand as he took deep huffs of ripe jock shithole. All the grown-ups could see that the sweaty speedos smushed against each other was basically air-tight, so every deep huff just used up the last of the boy's oxygen that much faster. 

Gabe thought they were gonna have to wait for a while, but Zach started squirming around and struggling after only like 30 seconds. Struggling wasn't the right word though. He didn't really seem to be trying to get away, he was just moving around a lot more while still keeping his face pressed deep into the Rhino's ass. He didn't really understand what was happening to him, he was just chasing the good-tingle high he'd been building up all that time in the elevator. 

"See how wild he's getting?" One of them said. "That's how you know the little snuffslut totally needed this."

"He's jerkin his tiny nail so fuckin hard, it never ceases to amaze me." Another said. 

"I had a boy get six dry cums before he finally got his snuffgasm." The Hog said. "Looks like that's what's Zachy-baby is doin. That boy is workin himself over hard!" 

It was so fucking cool for Gabe to watch. He could see Zach work his arm really fast for a few seconds before stopping and letting his body shake and wiggle while he got a dry cum, strained little whimpers barely escaping the deep deathbutt. His needy baby bro was really banging them out. He wondered which one would be his last. The squirming felt great against his balls too, and he couldn't help but start palming his cock and slowly jerking himself off, always sure to keep his knot pressed into Zach's head. 

He couldn't quite pinpoint the exact moment, but all of a sudden he realized the energy in the elevator had changed. A charge went through them all as some animal instinct of theirs told them that Zach's squirmings were starting to get primal. 

"That's it kiddo, just ride it out." The dog said, taking out his phone and aiming it at the mashed bulges of boysnuffing. 

"Fuck, those deathgasm snuff seizures really make my ass look good." The Rhino moaned, watching as his plump ass jiggled up and down like there was an earthquake happening as Zach's body struggled to get in air, his muscles spasming violently. 

"Zachy!" Gabe cried out, feeling himself start to uncontrollably pump huge loads of cum into his speedos as it sunk in that he was helping to snuff his little brother. "You're still playing with your little dickie, aren't you buddy? Keep playing with it! Chase that orgasm right into the light!" 

The bros around that were interested egged the boy on, deep voices telling him to jerk off til he died in jock ass, praising the Rhino for how fast he got Zach into his snuffgasm, groaning that they needed to find a snuffslut of their own on the boat to kill. 

"Your little bro is for real dying in that ass." The Hog moaned, digging his tongue into Gabe's ear. "And he's loving it! All thanks to you big bro!"

The Rhino was holding on as much as he could, teasing his big muscles and getting such an egotistical thrill, watching as his ass was bounced violently by the boy's death throes. It was only when they suddenly stopped, his bubble butt still except for the occasional tiny twitch that he finally lost it as the light scent of puppy pee barely punctured the heavy musk in the air. 

"It's finished dudes! My swampy jock ass just snuffed out a cute little boy. Feels so fucking good to have a dead five year old motorboating my ass." He groaned, every muscle tense with pleasure. "I'm still clenching on his nose, gotta make sure my asshole stole every last bit of air from his lungs." He said, pushing his ass back and bouncing it on Gabe's soaked crotch. 

"Ride that snuffed out todder nose to anal orgasm bliss, broski!" Someone yelled, vigorous slapping noises echoing in the elevator as the guys finished themselves off to the sight. 

The Rhino's eyes rolled back into his head in pure snuffer bliss as he felt the rush come towards him. His hole was spasming hard on the unmoving nose. He pushed his ass back and up, looking between his legs to see Zach's skinny little legs rise up off the ground and dangle limply. That pushed him over, and with deep guttural primal grunts he came ropes of heavy cum into his speedo. 

Gabe was in the best post-orgasm haze of his life, dimly aware of what was happening around him as he savored the delicious feelings in his body and mind. He giggled deeply when the Rhino finally moved his ass away, the guys around him making room so he could turn around, and Zach's cute little body crumpled to the floor. The Rhino drew him into a deep leisuly kiss, and Gabe obliged as he watched the Hog next to him eagerly pick up the toddler's buttsnuffed body and sniff his face before sticking his fat, drooling tongue so deep in he could see his brother's neck twitch and move from the french kiss. The next few minutes were a mix  of sloppy noises and happy grunts as any interested jock desecrated his little brother's body for their sexual pleasure, mashing his face into their own asses and bulges to see what it would have looked like had they been the one lucky enough to snuff him out, laughing with each other over how cute and sexy his glassy unfocsed eyes looked poking up out from their bulges. 

When the elevator finally dinged their arrival to the pool floor, Gabe found himself with an armful of Zach, tenderly cradling the body close to his teenage muscles and nodding dreamily as the Rhino thanked him for the snuff meat and invited him to visit his room later that night. 

