
-Struggle bonus-
The son had grown a lot in the month or so since that day. Mental maturity that is, the squirrel boy was still thirteen years old. Mainly the capacity of his asshole had grown, but other skills and such had been honed. He was currently on the couch with his sister, the sixteen year old still recovering from the ordeal last month. 
Her pussy had mostly healed, the tears running down her face were overall superficial, but everything still hurt her. Her sex was currently holding her brother’s young cock, thrusting into her with the gentleness of family. She held him close, but didn’t make other actions or sounds, mind still stuck in that day. 
The doctors said it would likely pass eventually, just give her some good fucking and love in the meantime. Which the son was giving her plenty of, thin youthful ejaculate being sent into her passage everyday when the siblings got home from school. Well, when the son gets home, as the sister stays home to wait for her brother to fuck her, too broken to return to school yet.
Nuzzling into the naked girl’s breasts, the boy thrust harder for a bit before staying still, riding out an orgasm. They held each other close until they heard a knock at the door. The sister began breathing harder as the boy untangled their limbs, standing up and slipping out of her folds. He grabbed a bottle on the nearby table and held it to her lips, letting her swallow two big gulps. He pulled it back then, not wanting to overdose his sister as she immediately got drowsy.
The son slipped his prettiest dress on, then quickly padded to the door as another knock came. He opened it to reveal the dark blue dragon man, naked as always. The boy then stepped aside and smiled at him, the dragon entering with a curt nod. Door closing shut, the two returned to the living room.
Now the dragon and the two kids sat on the couch, the sister now completely knocked out, thus he began his usual activities. The man rolled the girl to the floor before flopping down fully onto the couch and turning the TV on, laying face down with his head turned to see the screen.
He reached his hands back to spread his ass cheeks, “Get your face in here kid, it’s a hot one out there.” The son wasted no time climbing atop the couch and the man’s splayed legs, coming to the surprisingly soft looking rear. The two mounds were parted, being tugged by the man’s hands to showcase the dirty hole between them. “Last toilet I used was too dirty to clean afterwards, so it’s on you.”
“Thank you sir.” The son said before shoving his face in those damp recesses, quickly overwhelmed by the man’s musk. He had a smile on his scrunched face, unseen from his head vanishing into plush cheeks, the drops of moisture on them only revealing the tip of the iceberg. 
The kid’s head began moving around inside the canyon, soft squelches coming from both the contact with sweaty butt and his tongue beginning to lap over the man’s flesh. The dragon sighed deeply as he felt the kid really start eating his ass with gusto, feeling the brushes of air as the son took deep whiffs of him.
He really had come a long way, from screaming and nearly puking from the taste of the man’s asshole the first day, to happily shoving his snout in to get musk-drunk as he dutifully cleaned the dragon’s ass. But he was here to help the kids after all, “Ghn, right there kid. But don’t forget to get the general crack as well, lots of sweat everywhere, not just the hole. And remember, circular motions are your friend, effective and pleasing.”
A little hum came from his butt as the boy acknowledged, the dragon settling to watch a movie for the time it took for the boy to clean every inch of his ass and insides. The dragon had made the boy into a worthy ass-worshiper, replacing the revulsion of swampy rear with adoration in the kid. He’ll make this kid worth ten bucks an hour in no-time.
Time flowed on, the sister softly breathing on the floor as the brother enthusiastically rubbed his face around in the dragon’s cheeks before making out noisily with the rim between them. He gave soft little hums and breathy quiet moans as he rimmed the dragon, allowed to masturbate only when his face is surrounded by ass.
The dragon smirked, the kinky little kid was actually humping his young dick over the dragon’s soles. With the boy laying over the man’s legs to slurp at his butt, the boy’s hips were right over the dragon’s feet. He didn’t mind the sensations, or when the kid came all over them. It only gave the man reason to make the son lick the mess up.
Dropping his tail down harshly over the boy’s head, the dragon grunted, locking the kid to his ass. “Got some gas coming, get your muzzle in me.” Being no stranger to anal himself, the dragon was easily able to take the young squirrel’s little snout up his rear, the copious amounts of spit helping further.
“Atta’ boy. Deep breaths now.” The man said, the former sloppy noises of his ass being eaten replaced with silence and deep breathing. There was no further indication of the true happenings inside that asshole besides a light grunt from the man and a slight rumble in his gut.
After a moment, the tail lifted and the boy pulled his face from those cheeks, the rim now slightly open and pulsing. The squirrel’s face was a matted mess of sweat, spit, and now whatever kind of ass-juice the dragon had. He took deep breaths, returning normal air to his lungs for a brief moment before going right back into the squishy crack, humping the man’s soles extra hard as he put his nose to the gaped hole and sniffed deeply.
“You are just the dirtiest fuckin’ slut, kid.” He dropped the tail back down to keep the young skull in place. “I like you.”
A muffled “Thank you” came from the boy as he shuddered into the man’s backdoor, the cock sliding over the exposed underside of the dragon’s feet spurting out young seed and smearing it over the skin.
The dragon just gave a bit of a rumbling chuckle, the kid was too easy. The boy had fussed about wearing dresses and makeup when they started, the man thought getting him to spend an hour in his asshole would be the hard part. Little did he know. Returning his attention to the movie, he let the kid get as much of his ass as he could eat. His soles would continue to get messy as time drew on, each climax adding more lube to encourage more pleasure.
He made sure the boy got his fill of ass before lifting his tail again, allowing the son to lift his messy face from the dragon’s backside. “All done kid?” The man asked, moving his feet to rub their cum-slicked soles around the young boy’s member. The squirrel exhaled pleasurably, nodding.
“Yes sir. Thank you for letting me rim and clean you.”
The dragon chuckled, such manners. “No prob kid, but you need to say goodbye first.” The blue scaled man reached back to spread his cheeks again, the kid’s face still close and now staring intently at the revealed hole. He took some pride in how much cleaner it looked. Now following politeness and his desires, the kid leaned down to plant one final kiss right on the rim.
Another chuckle came from the dragon as the kid’s little kiss turned back into a full on make out session, “Alright kid, I never thought I would need to tell someone to stop kissing my ass, but we need to move on.”
A wet pop as the boy detached his lips from the dragon’s anus, followed by a sad sigh. “Yes sir.”
Still laying down, the man nodded before letting his hands release his cheeks. “Go take care of your sister so she’s getting ready while you clean my feet.”
With a nod the kid got up and set to work, running off to his and his sister’s room they shared, his dress flowing as he hurried. He came back with an odd device, like a buttplug but clearly designed to inflate, with a big rectangular base of machinery, a pump. Two sockets were on the back for hoses of some kind, which the boy had coiled around his shoulder.
His first stop upon returning was back to the dragon, still laid out on the couch. There he went to the man’s feet again, wet and slick with the kid’s cum. He placed the plug part of the device on a sole and rolled it around, picking up his seed for use as lube. 
He then walked to his sister’s sleeping form on the floor and positioned her to face down in a comfortable position. He lifted her tail and fully revealed her cute ass to the world, and most importantly, to the dragon’s hungry gaze. One of the brother’s small hands went and spread her cheeks while the other placed the device to her little rim and gently began working it inside.
With the sixteen year old squirrel girl still unconscious, this task was quick and fairly painless, her hole forcibly relaxed from the sedatives. The plug part finally popped in fully with a loose slippery noise, locking in place thanks to the shape. Her brother then worked it around a bit, loosening her anus and spreading the sticky lube around.
He stared at the filled hole for a moment before standing once more, taking the tubing he brought. It turned out to be two separate tubes, with one now being plugged into one of the plug’s ports. He then walked off to the kitchen, the tube long and uncoiling as he walked. It was then connected to the sink tap.
The young teen returned to plug the other hose into the lower port on the plug’s base, then bringing its other end to the sister’s sleeping face. He gently pried her jaws apart to stuff the tube into her mouth, planting it just barely in her throat so she didn’t leak and her natural reflexes would drink any contents down rapidly. She was about to have some weird dreams.
Watching from the couch, the large cobalt scaled man smiled. The kid was getting faster at this. Still laying down, he tracked the boy as he returned to the kitchen, the creaking of the sink turning on following. Then kneeling back by his sister, the squirrel kid flicked a switch on the plug’s base.
Water had filled the tube from the sink, but once it reached capacity it halted the flow. With the pump active, it began rushing once more, now into the girl’s asshole. This was a relatively common household item, you would typically use it on your kids when it was their nap time. A typical anal capacity training pump, it would fill her ass with water to gradually increase the size and volume of a person’s backdoor capacity.
The pump would fill the person’s guts, then halt the flow and let it sit for a bit to stretch, then pump it back out. Of course typically the outflow pump tube would be going to a toilet or drain, but seeing as how they were in the living room the boy simply made the sister’s mouth the drain. She was asleep, it’s not like she would taste anything anyways.
Looking back to the dragon with a silly smile, the son was waiting for the little nod the man made. With that, the kid was clear to clean up his mess, and switched his worshipping of the unkempt man’s ass to his feet, kneeling by the couch end that his appendages lay openly.
With a bit of sigh, the dragon resumed watching his movie as the kid began to slurp over his soles. He snorted bemusedly, he wasn’t into feet at all, so leave it to some slutty thirteen year old to make him enjoy it somewhat. It still took a shocking amount of willpower to ignore the slight tickling sensation though.
While this was going, the gentle hiss of water pressure came from the girl’s sleeping form, her belly rounding out occasionally before deflating and bringing rapid gulps from her neck. The man smirked at the first few emptyings coursing brown up to the tube in her mouth.
The movie’s second half breezed by, the kid’s tongue sweeping over his sensitive scale-skin on his feet. They lost their slimy sheen of cum fairly quickly, with the rest of the movie’s runtime giving the boy ample time to simply worship his feet. As the credits rolled the dragon had enough.
“Alright kid, quit that weird shit.” The man said, finally moving around after the hour of watching the screen. He stood from his comfy spot, staring down at the sister. “Unplug her for me, let’s see how much she can take now.”
Excitedly nodding, the boy complied. He waited for her to drain again, her abdomen fully inflating as she drank the drainage. One final rush of surprisingly clear water went past her jaws. With that, the boy reversed the process to insert everything, the sister’s asshole slightly gaped and invited once his actions finished.
Spreading his legs to reveal his mostly soft cock, the dragon beckoned the son over. “Grab the lube and get me ready.”
A nod was the kid’s reply before sourcing a bottle of clear liquid and coming up in between the blue scaled man’s legs. He squirted out a fair amount of the gel like substance, spreading it over his hands before gently clasping the prime specimen of draconic dick. The brother’s small hands began to stroke gently over the enlarging flesh, leaving a wake of reflective coating where they touched.
The boy looked at the man get hard with awe, the size becoming inspiring, then intimidating. The skin hardened as it started to pulse, the hands feeling a shift in texture and solidness as they roamed around the burgeoning pillar. When he had coated its every surface, he just held it adoringly, watching it grow and twitch within his hands with wide eyes.
“Move over so I can fuck your sister’s ass.” The dragon stood, calmly walking over to the girl’s laid out body, ass facing up and ready for him. He dropped to his knees over her legs, reaching a hand out to grab one of her supple cheeks and spread it to reveal the newly loosened hole.
Wasting no time, he reached down to point his draconic cockhead to her pliant rim, the lube already helping as it began to gradually spread around his girth. There was little fanfare as the dragon shoved forward with a little grunt, nearly hilting his impressive length in her ass on one go.
Her unconscious state provided no protest and only encouraging relaxedness, the lubed pillar of flesh easily descending into her tailhole’s tight tubing. It speared through her rectum quickly, stretching her guts out as they were filled with dick. Slippery noises were heard when he thrust forward, the silence of the dragon’s breathing the only thing when he stopped and took in the sensations of a tight teen’s ass. 
While not truly bottoming out inside her, her guts weren’t shaped to take such a long rod, too little effort spent in training her winding guts to accept more sturdy intruders. Which is why the dragon was doing it now, gently prodding forward to push his tip through her colon’s bend, straightening her insides to conform to his massive member.
He had barely been able to fit half of his cock under her tail the first few times, asses much more resistant to big-dicked raping than pussies. When he uses that hole, at least he can break through a cervix to get much more room, wombs can stretch far more in short notice than intestines.
He smirked a bit, remembering studying for the rape exams. Anal has the best capacity but needs to be trained for it, while vaginal is less feasible for sizable insertions, but can take more when untrained. A critical part of the raping process was to assess the skill level of your victims orifices, as until he got that snuff license he had to be somewhat careful and calculating. Legal rape wasn’t just barbaric ‘pick a hole’ like illegal is, there is some form of expertise put into it. Maybe that new video game would help showcase this with the new rape skill-tree.
He prodded deeper into the young squirrel’s belly from her backdoor, smiling as he felt her insides slide around him, feeling her walls stretched taut over his own slick skin. As he ground himself through her depths, he looked over to the brother. Seeing the inspired look as he humped the sleeping sister’s ass made him smile.
Anal training was not something to rush, but he wasn’t exactly patient enough for the typical methods parents used on their kids. The squirrel’s mother wasn’t negligent, she had stretched her kids the bare minimum, but if he was going to truly pound this sixteen year old’s ass like he could an adult dragon, more training was needed.
So he opted for the fast track method, using the machine from before and then topping off with a somewhat gentle fuck. He would go in, let her stretch around him, shift himself around a bit to add movement to her adjustment, then when he felt she was ready he would go to town.
From the near silence of breathing and soft noises of his hips rubbing over her ass, the room was now filled with quaking plaps and gushing wet sounds as the dragon began to truly ream the girl’s behind. Her unconscious body moved as he forced his way through her guts, finally reaching the point where he didn’t have to hold back, able to truly thrust into her like their meeting day.
Limply shuddering with his every impact, the girl’s entire frame lurched forward from the power he used to shove himself into her bowels, lancing deep now that they were farther into the training regimen. The man was both impressed at how well her guts were taking him, and enamored at the perfect tightness she was, snug but still accommodating. Though the lube played some role in that. He couldn’t wait to stop using it.
With the formalities of training her ass out of the way, he began to simply enjoy wrecking her hole, fucking hard and fast, filling her guts with cum to bloat her out further with the dirty water in her stomach. Hours passed, loads came, the girl packed with cum and anus abused, gaping when he pulled out for good. He sat back on his shins to admire his handiwork, the teens’s rim puffy and red while being stuck open and gushing out ivory seed.
The dragon took a deep breath after such intense rutting, almost jealous of how lazy the girl could be, totally knocked out. He chuckled to himself as he returned to the couch, glad there were strong people like him around to make sure kids these days got properly used no matter how little they did to earn it.
The cushions flumped as his weight settled onto them, the imposing man reclining once more in his cosmopolitan throne. He spread his legs open so his throbbing hard dick was free to the air, slicked and shiny with a mix of lube and cum. He looked over to the brother still sitting on the floor, the squirrel's eyes locked to that messy shaft.
With a little wave the dragon gestured to his cock. “Go ahead, clean me up.”
There was new light in the kid’s eyes as he scurried over to the man again, kneeling between the dragons open crotch and instantly place his lips all over the mast of draconic prominence. The son began to lick up the shaft with purposeful strokes, both cleaning and tasting, worshipping in every sense.
The man settled back for a bit of relaxation while his dick got polished, thoroughly enjoying the way that mouth slid across him. Time washed away when he was on a comfy sofa, resting after a rough fuck, and getting this slutty kid to take care of the lingering traces. And of course the constant underlying pleasure from getting cock-worshipped was something he appreciated.
With this, the dark blue dragon obviously lost track of time, almost falling asleep as he gave the boy something to slurp on. Then he heard the door opening, followed by footsteps. In that moment he knew the kid’s mother just got home, and was now staring at him from the entryway to the living room.
Instead of screeching, shouting and accusing like the first night, there was only a disappointed sigh from behind the man.
“You’re supposed to leave before I get back.” The older squirrel woman simply stated, moving to the kitchen to drop a bag of groceries off.
“Yeah, just lost track of time. You son’s got a good mouth on him. Regardless, we should talk.”
He could hear her crossing her arms and raising a brow. “Oh really? About what? I believe far more than enough was said when you came back. I took your offer to be their sitter and stretcher if you reduced your impregnation fees, don’t try to back out.”
The man tossed a hand up dismissively. “And I’m not. You made the right choice, it’s a dangerous world out there. Better that I stay with them to dissuade anyone more professional than me to come and snuff them. I’m happy to stretch them out too, it reminds me of my younger days. No, what I wanted to talk about was the result of the impregnation.”
There was a pause from the woman. “Oh.”
“You guys are a month into pregnancy, it’s better to decide what’s gonna happen early. Do you have any plans on what to do with the kids?”
“No, and I don’t want to talk about this. Leave, you’ve had your fun for the day.” The mother said with a hint of force.
Raising his hands defensively that dragon backed down, “Alright alright, gimme a moment, need to take a leak before hitting the road.” The man then tapped the boy’s head, making him lift up from the spot where he was sniffing the dragon’s sweaty balls. “That’s on you kid. Choke yourself on it.” The blue scaled man once more gestured to his tall standing dick, now sleek and spit shined.
A look of thankfulness spread over the young squirrel’s face, before he parted his jaws and shoved his face down onto the thick flesh. Only maybe a quarter made it past those teenage lips, advancement halted as the boy’s face scrunched from suppressing his gag reflex. 
He raised his hands to grasp the man’s scaled thighs, helping him bring his head down. He gagged, he choked, he cried, but he progressed. Inch after inch was steadily forced into the boy’s throat by his own heavy pushing, the dragon sitting back on the couch and watching the kid’s lips sink down his shaft.
They spread wide, his girth not easy to take orally, much less by someone so young. But the squirrel was determined, and quite skilled thanks to his new job. Reaching the halfway mark, the boy’s neck bulged out, stretched as it was full of cock. Patting the kid’s head again, the dragon gave the all clear.
“Woah, don’t actually choke yourself on it. Halfway Is good, I’m in your neck, that’s what matters. Take a deep breath, because here it comes.”
Throughout him talking, the kid had looked up to the dragon with sparkling eyes, proud of his capacity and grateful for such purpose. Now they squeezed shut, face contorting as a searing blast of urine shot into his throat. The acrid fluid coursed down his stuffed gullet easily, the embedded cockhead allowing it to have a straight shot down to the kid’s stomach.
It filled him rapidly, stinging and warming him from the inside, pressure filling him as the stream slammed into his esophagus’s lining before pouring down it, filling every inch of available space with yellow waste. He swallowed as he could, though there was no need, it was just to please the man as he pissed down the boy’s throat.
With those brought wet gacks, the kid’s eyes opened to roll up in bliss, thoughts leaving him as a heavy weight of dragon piss filled his stomach. During this the dragon turned his head around a bit to look at the woman in the kitchen, ignoring the sounds of her son being the man’s toilet.
“I’ll respect your choice if you really don’t want to talk about it, but it’s not something to put off. Are you sure you don’t want to at least have a brief discussion?”
Hearing the sloppy noises of the dragon relieving himself into the kid’s face made her look at him, and reconsider. He would be here a bit longer, dragons had high volume. May sighed, and figured why not. Better to get it over with when the man was somewhat distracted.
“Alright, fine. No, I don’t have plans, but I know I can’t likely raise them normally. I’m single and already have two kids, things were a little too tight before Jakob began whoring. And I don’t even know how long it will take for Samantha to snap out of her trance after you broke her. There isn’t enough wiggle room in the family for two more kids.”
The man nodded, thankful she was being reasonable and talking. “Alright. Nothing wrong with not being able to take care of your kids, that’s why the public service registration exists. Have you thought of taking that option?”
May sighed, ignoring another choking slurp as her son continued to have piss sent down his throat. “Not really. It’s a last resort, I thought about adoption first.”
“Hmm. Not necessarily the better option though. Don’t forget the bill that passed a few years ago, adoptions are more or less auctions now, and corporations can bid. They would end up at the same fate as service kids while also charging you for auction fees, best case they end up a menial slave for some company.”
“Yeah, but they have a chance at a full life in that case. Service kids usually don’t make it past twenty-five.”
The dragon shrugged. “I mean, it’s a semantics question really. I would say register for service, because I want to stick it to the corporations. At least with that option your kid is used by the whole public, not kept under the thumb of the economic rulers. But it’s up to you to decide on what kind of stand you want to make.”
With another sigh the mother thought for a moment. “I dunno. You kinda have a decent point with that, but…” She looked at him, “They’re your kids too, you’re really okay with just labeling them as objects and giving them a high chance to die before they’re fifteen?”
“Oh yeah. It sucks sure, but it’s part of life. A hundred years ago that opinion might have been worthy of arresting me, but that’s before the overpopulation and every problem created from the economic reset.” The dragon shrugged, “Some people are just unlucky and will be born to be a service utility. Hell, my brother was the family toilet. Last I heard he was still chugging away in our family home, but we had to leave him in the plumbing when we moved.”
“Sounds rough, I’m sorry about that.” The woman said, the sympathy only slightly faked.
The dragon took a glance at the head shoved on his cock, the kid looking a bit blue from the duration he was taking to drain his bladder. Jakob’s stomach had stretched out a bit with its new golden cargo. The man looked back to May, “Why are you sorry? That’s just how things are.”
“It’s the polite thing to say maybe? I know you go around raping people, but surely manners is something you’ve heard of.”
“I don’t think you understand the effort and care required to get a rapist license, much less a cupophile one. But enough of that, back to the kids. I say register them, then when they’re born they’re not even people, so you don’t legally have to do anything for them. I know a couple places that could use some new wetware, I’ll take them off your hands free of charge.”
The mother was silent in more contemplation. “We’ll see. I don’t have anything else lined up, but should I get something better I’m not registering them.”
“Fair.”
May sighed again, “What did you have in mind to register them as?”
“Toilet, always register toilets.”
A bit of an exasperated tone crept into the mother’s voice. “Really? Not sure about that, I would like a better life for my kids than being a toilet. Not to mention toilets are so common, there’s plenty as it is.”
“Bitch, there can never be enough toilets. Everybody needs them, and the younger ones are usually single digit uses. Trust me, you’re doing everyone a favor by registering them as one. Besides, what else would they be? Trashcans? That's such a better life. Breeders? Who breeds squirrels?”
“Alright, alright, I get it. I’ve had enough of this, are you done pissing?”
The dragon’s attention returned to the air-starved young teen impaled on his length, sad gurgles coming from the distended belly of the boy now that the man’s bladder occupied it. “Yeah, just finished.” He reached a hand out to grab the boy’s skull and began tugging him off his member, the kid too weak to do it himself.
Lusty sighs came from the dragon as that tight throat worked around him as he slid out of it, the kid gripping and swallowing, trying to keep him inside even though it would probably kill him. A loud pop sounded as he pulled free fully, the vacuum created from dumping so much fluid into the kid’s neck as air depleted forming such enticing friction as he pulled out.
Gasping deeply, the boy came back from the brink, throat seared with the harsh contents of the dragon’s bladder, stinging with residual notes of the waste. He sputtered out a “Thank you sir.” as he regained his breath. With sputtering coughs he refilled his lungs and kept his stomach’s new filling down, relishing the large pool of warmth inside him.
Little else happened as the man simply pat the kid’s head again, “Good boy.” He then got up and strolled out of the house, gone from the parent’s sight as silence returned to the house. She walked over to her son, seeing the makeup she applied this morning smudged with ass sweat and runny mascara from the kid’s tears of choking on dick. 
“You messed up your makeup again, I told you, stop licking that man’s ass, it only gets you dirty and you don’t need to do it.”
He crossed his arms in a bit of a pout, sitting on the floor such that his dress concealed his legs. “But I like it.”
“Doesn’t matter. Look, just go clean up, we need to get you to your stall in the brothel. You know you can’t be late, anyone not serviced on time gets a discount and then they’ll use you until morning, and it’s a school night.”
“Yes mom.” The boy said with a bit of a dejected sigh, getting up to head to the bathroom to redo his makeup.

