The monster let loose a ferocious roar, its crimson ape-like face furrowed in a tooth-bared grin as it used four of its thick, well-muscled arms to tilt up, and then lance forward at a breakneck pace, a nearby parked car. People of all kinds screamed in fear, dashing away from the city street that the monster and its swarm of reptilian minions were attacking.
The target of the car-throwing attack let out a childish whoop, the nimble yellow-dressed boy easily bounding up the car’s half-crushed hood, before performing a deft leap and flip over the vehicle as it skidded and flung upwards in an arch. The cub, commonly known city-wide as Kemonoshota Sentai Yellow, cackled as he rolled over the car, tucking his limbs tight before spreading them sharply, the little golden monkey’s hand-like feet spreading in anticipation of the impact with the monster’s chest as he approached.

With a grunt, the monster tanked the two-footed kick, forced a step back by the sharp impact of the little superhero cub. 
Barely seven, the little monkey was swift and ferocious, his own little white fangs bared in an eager grin, the yellow and white helmet he wore hiding most of his head, but leaving his mouth exposed, eyes covered by a sturdy, gold-colored visor. His long, prehensile tail coiled and flipped, helping manipulate his motion.
In doing so, he leapt up from where he’d landed against the five-armed monster’s chest, its sweeping strikes hitting nothing as air as the little monkey boy flung up into the air towards its head. With a flash of yellow light, a pair of sturdy nunchucks teleported into his paw, already spinning.

“Shota Yellow, Nun-SMACK!”

The battle cry attack pierced the air, at the same time as the cub swung his weapon. It hit, impacting the big, ape-like monster’s jaw, snapping it sharply to one side. The rest of the red-fleshed monster followed, spinning and losing its footing.

Sentai Yellow landed in a practiced crouch, swiftly spinning his nunchuck up under one arm, catching it against his chest as he kneeled on the ground.

At the same instant, the monster, High Five, was sent reeling, toppling to one side and landing atop another parked car, crushing the passenger compartment with a crunch of metal and a shower of glass. Its baggy pants and waist-drapery fluttered, bare chest heaving with angered breaths as it lay still for a moment.

Then, with a roar, High Five wrenched itself up.

Four thick ape-like arms planting on the hood and trunk of the destroyed car, shoving itself up. The fifth arm, extending from its upper back, clenched tight and shook in frustration, teeth still bared in an angered glare at the little monkey cub.

“Little monkey bastard…!” the monster growled, planting its booted feet as it stood, arms flexing and chest puffed out.

“Hehe, bigger they are, and all that!” Kemonoshota Sentai Yellow chimed back, standing and waggling a finger chidingly. He tsked, adding, “You know, big boy, you should REALLY just give up now! You and I BOTH know I’m gonna clobber you, hehe!”

“Grr, cocky little monkey!” High Five roared in frustration, lunging forward, waist-drapery fluttering sharply. He reared back with three broad, red hands, prepared to strike.

Sentai Yellow was ready, however! The little monkey cub cackled excitedly, meeting the blows swiftly and expertly despite his youth. 

The first attack, the seven-year-old super-monkey struck back with his nunchucks, a quick snap of the chained weapon forcing the palm-swing up over his helmeted head. He had to duck slightly, but the blow still hit nothing but air, whistling wind thrusting past the boy. The second, too low to disrupt in that way, the monkey’s visor-hidden eyes flicked at and assessed. With a short leap, he twisted in the air, tilting sideways to allow the lunging punch to pass beneath him. This one, he had to use one hand to vault over, one gloved paw bouncing briefly off the big monster’s thick forearm, sinking into his dark fur for just a moment before he was spinning off to the side.
He landed, the little gold monkey still all grins and spinning nunchucks. The final blow came at him from above; he could have dodged either direction, or even lunged back.

But, a little bit of overconfidence hit the small super-cub.

Instead of dodging, he twisted, tucking one leg up against his chest as he turned. Then, with a triumphant cry, he kicked his foot upwards, trusting his suit-granted superpowers to halt the attack! Yellowish light bloomed around his small figure, tail flicking as his hand-like foot caught the big ape monster’s dropping forearm.

The air seemed to explode with the energy that dispersed from the attack. Sentai Yellow grunted, but barely dropped, limbs tightening slightly to block the attack as the big five-armed monster slammed his weight down on him.

The attack was stopped!

‘Rip!’

The monkey boy’s eyes went wide at the sound of ripping spandex. He blinked, confused as he kicked upwards, knocking the monster’s bulky figure back a few steps. It stumbled, growling, before also freezing as Yellow dropped into a combat stance, nunchucks held in both paws.

“Haha!” the monster roared with laughter, throwing its head back. “Nice prick, monkey-boy!”

“Yipe!” the little superhero cried out, dropping his nunchuck in surprise. His gaze fell down to his groin, where…

Where his suit had torn! Goodness, how had that happened? Regardless of the how, the crotch of his suit had split open completely, a tattered shred of the shiny, yellow material hanging limp from his body. Now bared for all to see, his gold-furred pubic mound, the fur thin and soft; his small, furry nuts, tucked tight against his groin, the boy too young for them to have really dropped in any way. And, as the big, gruff monster had pointed out, the cub’s dick was also out, the pink-fleshed humanoid prick uncut and small, not even an inch in length as it protruded from the thin fur of his groin.

“A- Ah!” Yellow whined, tucking both gloved paws between his legs, hiding his junk from view. “Th- That’s, I-!”

“Aw, what’s the matter, little superhero?”

Another attack from the five-armed monster, but this time little Kemonoshota Yellow wasn’t prepared or poised to defend himself or avoid it. With a yelp, he took a backhanded forearm strike to the side, his tiny body unprepared and exploding in pain as he was attacked. A yellow blur, he was sent hurtling through the air.
He didn’t travel far, the poor superhero boy; the low arch of the strike sent him hurtling straight into another car, smashing into the door with a whine of pain, his superpowered body thankfully keeping him from suffering too much damage.

Except to his pride, as the little monkey flopped to the asphalt. His legs fell apart, fully exposing his tiny nuts and floppy cub-dick. He slumped, a whimper leaving him as he fell limp to the ground, his next breath coming as a sharp hiss of pain. “O- Owie…” the cub whined, all cockiness gone as his visor-covered eyes teared up. Or, half-covered; the attack had cracked his visor, a big chunk of it over his right eye now missing.

“Pfft, little bastard-monkey,” High Five growled, chuckling darkly as it approached the boy. Its booted feet thumped firmly on the asphalt, teeth bared now in a confident sneer. “Show off that little prick, and suddenly you’re just another slutty little cub…”

“Sh- Shut…” the little hero-monkey stammered, wincing as his ribs ached. He flinched, toes curling.

The ape-monster stopped above the boy, grinning. And… pants tented. The little cub’s half-exposed gaze titled up, and found that thick bulge in the monster’s pants, eyes going wide as half-suppressed tears trickled down his gold-furred cheeks.

“Hehe…” the monster rumbled, leaning down to grab at the cub, “This fight is OVER, little Yellow…”

Four arms grasped the cub’s limbs. One on each of his wrists, making the cub yelp as the powerful monster began to heft him into the air by his arms. A moment later, one clamped down on Yellow’s thigh, engulfing the soft upper leg of the boy, while the fourth grasped his ankle, wrenching his leg up to better expose the cub’s suit-opening, his small prick bouncing.
“G- Get off!” the boy whined, all heroic confidence gone and replaced with cubby fear. He whined, twisting and trying to wrench his limbs free from the big monster’s firm grasp.

He ‘succeeded’ in pulling free his ankle, quick to try and throw a few weak kicks at High Five’s firm abdomen. The blows thumped ineffectually as the monster chuckled, reaching his now-freed hand down to his own beltline.

A slight shift, and the cub’s already-wide eyes snapped wider, a whimper leaving him as the big, masculine-figured monster exposed a massively thick and long humanoid cock, red-fleshed foreskin tugged back to expose a glistening, jet-black cockhead. The fat monster cock twitched, a surge of precum oozing from his tip at the sight of the defeated, whimpering cub in his grasp. Slight ‘spikes’, fleshy nubs really, lined the top and sides of the ape-monster’s fat dick, firm as the red dick-skin stretched over it.

“What’s the matter, boy?” High Five rumbled teasingly, fifth arm reaching down to grip the boy’s jaw, forcing him to stare at his cock. “First time you’ve seen a REAL dick?” he taunted, grabbing the boy’s ankle again and lifting him slightly higher.

“N- N-“ the cub stammered, eyes wide and lips quivering in fear. “Sh- Shut up…” he whimpered pitifully, Yellow trembling in the monster’s grasp as that fat, throbbing ape-cock pulsed. The monster had lined them up so that his tiny, pink prick was in line with the beastly ape’s own huge, hung member.

“Pfft, spoken like a true hero, slut,” the monster murred, tilting the hero and grasping around his neck. The boy whined, squirming and tugging, but could do nothing as the monster manhandled him, bringing the torn-open back of his suit, exposing the curve of his furry little rump all the way up to his frantically-flicking tail, towards his leaking tip. “Mm… Always wondered what one of you little ‘heroes’ would feel like wrapped around my dick…” it chuckle darkly, the cub’s eyes snapping shut in a futile attempt to block it all out.

“N- No, no, please, no…” Kemonoshota Sentai Yellow whimpered, lower lip quivering and tears welling up in his eyes, visible through the gap in his visor. “Stop, pl-“

With a grunt, High Five shoved the cub down, bucking his hips forward at the same time. With a rough shove, he’d found the little monkey boy’s tight, virgin hole, spreading it open in one hard go. The monster threw its head back and roared in pleasure, sinking just its tip into the boy.

Yellow, meanwhile, cried out, eyes pinched shut tightly and back arching as he was impaled on monster dick. Tears poured down his cheeks, soaking his face-fur, tail limp and toes curled tight as he was forced to take it. The monster growled a moment later, tugging again, pulling the cub further down his cock; little Yellow responded by thrashing and squirming, unable to pull free from the monster’s firm grip on his arms and legs, succeeding only in clenching and massaging the monster’s spiked, uncut cock.
“Aah, that’s good… keep squirming, slut,” it growled, legs bent slightly for balance as it slowly pulled the crying boy down its cock-length. The monkey could do nothing to stop it, not as inch after inch of ape-monster girth worked its way into his abused guts.

The cub hiccuped, trembling. His thrashing grew weaker by the moment as pain overwhelmed his small body, the seven-year-old superhero feeling his tight anal ring spread open. Another boon of his powers; his body was too durable to break from the onslaught, easily tanking what should have been horrible damage to his young body. Instead, it just ached, like a superheated rod of metal shoved up through his belly, a shuddering sob wracking his little figure as his limbs quivered in the monster’s grasp.

And, shamefully, his tiny prick twitched. As monster-cock spikes ground up through his guts, they sputtered across his prepubescent prostate, stimulating the bundle of nerves in a way the boy had never felt before. 

But, traitorously, his body reacted, and in just a few moments, what had been a tiny, soft, pink monkey prick had become rock-hard, standing at a comparatively miniscule length compared to the monstrous girth ramming up into his bowels, making his abdomen bulge through the yellow spandex of his superhero costume.

The cub yelped, legs tensing and fingers curling tight as he felt something deep inside slip, more of that massive monster cock pushing into him. His stomach bulged obscenely, stretching into a thick, round gut above his now-erect monkey prick.

“P- P- Please…” the boy whined, head back and tears flowing as he was raped. “Please, please, please…”

At once all too soon and after what felt like an eternity… the cub’s rump was tugged firmly against the monster’s thickly-furred pubic mound. 

Its fat nuts ground up against his butt, tail twitching against the furry orbs, his entire abdomen bulging with the girth of the dick buried in his guts. Little Yellow panted and whimpered, jaw hanging loose and unfocused drool oozing down the corner of his lips, eyes hazy as they stared off into the distance. His heart hammered and lungs swelled; somehow it felt like the monster’s fat cock had managed to work all the way up into his ribcage, hindering his breathing. It… PROBABLY wasn’t actually that deep, but the boy hadn’t gotten a good gauge of its size before going in him.
And his own prick twitched away frantically, flexing and bobbing through the gap in his suit. Something dribbled from his tip, pouring down over his tiny nuts to ooze into the monster’s pubic fur. He shuddered, and the motion made one of those firm nubs grind on his prostate again, making his whole body flinch.

“Aah, fuck, that’s good…” the monster murred, squeezing the cub’s thigh and wrists firmly. The boy’s super-durable body could take it, at least… It broke into a sharp-toothed grin, growling threateningly as it mused, “Lets see how much it takes to BREAK a Sentai cub, hehe…”

Yellow whimpered, knees tensing closer as if to press together as he was slowly, laboriously extracted from the monster’s cock. It glistened with the beast’s own leaking fluids as lube, the cub gasping sharply as his stretched-open anal ring tried to hold the intrusion inside, suckling along his length painfully, each nub stretching and slightly popping free from his burning, red asshole.

The cub whined, legs trembling in the monster’s grasp as it pulled him up, and up. Finally, nearly half of its cock had been pulled free, his tugged-out anus bulging around its thick, throbbing girth. His own prick flexed, achingly hard.

There, the monster adjusted its grip. One hand tucked the cub’s paws up high, holding them over his helmeted head as tears flowed down his cheeks. He gasped and whined as one big, red-fleshed hand grasped at his side, so immense that it covered a good half of his spandex-clad torso. Twisting the boy, it held both of his thighs to spread his legs wide, angling them upwards so his clenching and splaying monkey toes curled up in the air, tail twisting and trembling weakly beneath his spread-open anus.

“Moan for me, Sentai slut…” High Five growled, the monster chuckling darkly as it shot a toothy, hungry grin down at the whimpering monkey boy.

Viciously, he began pumping the cub up and down, and little Yellow could do nothing but throw his head back and howl. His entire torso ached, his limbs shuddered in the monster’s grasp, its massive cock pounding in and out of his superpowered guts, sturdy and durable against the onslaught of monster-fucking. His tiny body bounced, swaying as it used him as a sobbing, whimpering cock-sleeve, feeling his stomach bulge with every thrust deep into him, caressing the mass swelling his abdomen with one red-fleshed thumb.
The monster growled and grunted, huffing hotly through its nose and passed gritted teeth, feeling the cub’s bowels caress and suckle at its length. A profuse flow of precum poured into the cub’s straining guts, lubricating him more and more, his puffed-out, brutalized anal ring stretching in a sloppy glisten.

“Ah! Please! P- Please!” little Yellow cried out, toes curling as he was slammed balls-deep on the monster’s cock. His own prick flexed traitorously, the brutality grinding his tiny, underdeveloped prostate into dust. “P- P- Pah-leeeeease!” the boy whined, shuddering.

“Please, nothing!” the monster roared happily, pounding away at the boy’s straining innards. “I’m gonna fuckin’ FILL you up, super-slut!”

His stomach bulged and deflated, his eyes pinched shut and gushing tears heavily. It murred at the sight, releasing his wrists to grasp him by the other side, thick fingers curling against the boy’s aching ribs. His hands scrambled for a moment, as if to try and pry the hands off; instead, all he could do was yelp when another firm thrust strained his guts, the once-heroic cub throwing his head back to sob, fingers curling against the monster’s hands for purchase instead.

People watched, of course. People who, mere moments earlier, Kemonoshota Sentai Yellow had been helping to save from the monster’s wrath. They watched, and listened, as the small, heroic monkey was brutally pounded by monster cock, observing how tears flowed down his small face and how his tiny prick flexed as if trying to orgasm, the cub too young to do more than twitch.

Some averted their gaze. Some watched, horrified. Some watched aroused, hiding themselves slightly to paw off to the sight of their ‘hero’ getting used like a fleshlight.

None of them helped.

