For some time now, cubs had been going missing in the peaceful little suburban town of Springfurld. But since their parents were often soon to follow, it was some time before anyone noticed. 
It had all started when there was an explosion in the forest valley outside of town. Some said it was a military experiment gone wrong. Some said a mutant, some a UFO. Either way, from that time on the cub population gradually decreased, with many having been seen wandering into the forest as if hypnotized. Hikers and curious teenagers were the first to find out what had actually happened. Subsequently, it became a haven for all cubophiles who heard about it. 
Upon entering the forest, any fur would recognize the scent of aphrodisiac and pheromones in the air. An adult fur would only feel mild effects, but for cubs, the ambient scent in the air was enough to turn their minds to jelly, while at the same time priming their bodies to be used by bigger furs. Only walking around for a few minutes, one could easily find one or two cubs sprawled on the ground, drooling, some idly playing with themselves.
This was the scene that Fred, a journalist and an athletic young shark, came across when he came to Springfurld to investigate the disappearances. He told himself it was a potentially juicy story, he would be a fool not to pursue it. But in the back of his mind, he knew he had been waiting all his life for such a golden opportunity to fall into his lap. 
He stared at the small bear cub in front of him, twitching on the ground and burbling cum out of both his mouth and tail hole while his pupils were hugely dilated. He had already been used, and frequently. Fred tried to pretend he wasn’t already drooling, but couldn’t ignore the painful hardness trying to burst out of his jeans. 
He was only able to hold back for a few ragged breaths before he dropped his camera, knelt on the ground and unzipped his pants. He pressed one of his two pointed shark cocks to the warm, perky and dripping hole of the little bear cub. He slid it easily inside.
“Ahh…” he sighed, squeezing the tiny but soft little cheeks. “A cub…a cub’s butt…” he murmured vaguely, not realizing that he was being affected by the scent in the air himself. “Ohh, I’m finally fucking a cub’s butt…”
While allowing his upper cock to slide in between the little cheeks while he squeezed them together, his lower cock was grinding so deep inside the helpless little bear that he could feel the pebbles on the ground beneath the cub’s belly. 
“Brgh…mgrh…” the cub burbled as cum from some previous fur was forced out its mouth from the pressure of the huge shark cock inside it.

Fred was completely entranced for some time by the view and sensations. Each time he pulled out, he could see the fluffy little tail twitching slightly. And each time he pushed in, he was rewarded not only with the tight twitching of the cub’s insides, but also a wet gurgle. When he grasped the back of the cub’s head and craned it back to see his little face, the disoriented but blissful look in the cub’s eyes told him this little bear was only alive to be filled with cum. He let out a moan as he increased the pace inside him.
“Kheh…mgh…bgher…” the cub gurgled as Fred managed to shove it deeper inside him, his cock now shoving aside the poor cub’s heart and lungs with each thrust. He was amazed the little bear could survive this, but couldn’t stop now.
“Ahh…you love it, don’t you?” he muttered, pulling back the cub’s face again so he could see it while he repeatedly crushed his insides. “A cock is the only thing that will make you happy now, isn’t it? You’re only good as a cock sleeve now.”
As if in agreement, he was sure a lazy smile came over the cub’s face, even though it was clearly struggling to breathe between his thrusting and the cum stuffed through its system.
He couldn’t wait anymore. He mounted the cub into the dirt so he was now just a warm furry mound underneath his hips. He moaned out loud as he fucked the little fur as hard as he could, still getting a delightful sensation from rubbing his upper cock between his little cheeks. 
“Mgh!” he grunted as he started cumming.
And kept cumming, warm sensations streaming down his body. He could feel his cum filling the little bear cub to bursting. He had never felt this turned on before. Sure enough, after no more than a few moments,
“Mbrhgrhgr…” the cub threw up a wave of cum vomit into the dirt beneath Fred’s stomach. 
Once the first wave was out, he clamped down his lips instinctively, and Fred got a delightful sight as he looked down to see the bear cub’s cheeks stuffed with cub, his eyes crossed, and cum spurting from his snout. 
Fred chuckled at the sight and rather sadistically pulled out a little, only to thrust his hips forward again. 

“Bmgrhgrh…!” the cub vomited another wave, then grinned once before his eyes rolled back and he went limp.

But everything about this was far too exciting. Fred didn’t hesitate to sit back in the dirt, picking up the now unconscious cub and this time fitting both cocks against the ravaged and cum-stained hole. After a little finagling, he managed to push both tips inside. His heart was pounding as he felt the warmth and breath of a cub in his hands, but with him unconscious and half filled with cum already, was clearly a perfect, living onahole.
It was much harder to get both full lengths inside, and this time he was sure he was doing some internal damage to the poor cub, but he was a slave to his instincts now. He had to use this little cub until he broke. 
He finally managed to stretch the cub enough to be able to slide both cocks in and out with relative ease. It was too bad it seemed physically impossible to go as deep as he had with only one, but the tightness was indescribable. The cub was so small he could easily lift him with one hand if he wanted to. But he firmly grasped him with both so he could feel his cocks stretching the little furry body with each thrust.
He again found himself lost for a time in the sight of using an unconscious, living bear cub as a cock sleeve. He loved the way his little legs flopped down against his thighs every time he pushed him down. He loved the little wheezing noises as the cub’s body struggled to keep itself alive despite the onslaught of two adult shark cocks carving him out. And as he increased the pace, the little clearing he was in was filled with slapping, squishing and gurgling noises from both ends of the ravaged little body. 
He couldn’t stop his hands from frantically slapping the cub up and down, so fast his flopping little furry head was just a blur. Finally he let out a shout as he started pumping him full once again, this time twice as fast with both cocks cumming inside him. 
“BRGHHEMG!” the cub spewed out a fountain of cum. 
“No, no, take it all,” Fred said cruelly, covering the cub’s mouth and nose tightly with his hand.
Despite frantic gurgling and a not insignificant amount being forced through Fred’s fingers anyway, the cub slowly filled up with more and more cum. Fred’s own excitement at seeing the small belly inflate beneath him kept him cumming even more. He watched with fascination as the formerly slightly chubby belly became one huge, swishing ball, and kept getting bigger. 
The cub’s eyes were crossed in agony from being stretched so far and suffocated with cum. But Fred still didn’t stop until he had let every drop out inside him. He observed the pathetic state of the cub-turned-cum-sock, twitching desperately for air and then slowly going limp, only shuddering weakly and infrequently. 
He wasn’t even sure if the cub was still alive, but while his lust was satisfied for now, he would be extremely disappointed if he came all this way and only got one conquest out of it. He pulled the stuffed little bear off him and dropped it unceremoniously on the ground, where the cub remained twitching oddly and burbling up cum until he was out of sight.
He wandered a little while until he came upon a very interesting sight. Nearby a stream, a fox cub was playing with her vagina and giggling, though her eyes were blank and slightly drooping. She couldn’t have been more than three or four. Yet somehow, her belly was hugely pregnant. Fred swallowed as suddenly his spent cocks came completely back to life. He didn’t hesitate.
He grabbed the little fox, sat down by the stream, and pushed one cock into each of her holes. 
“Nnhuuuh!” she made a strange noise and flailed her arms weakly, but moments later started happily burbling nonsense.

Fred couldn’t stop moaning. She was unbelievably tight. Not only was her body slightly smaller than the bear’s just now, but she was pregnant with a kit that was almost as big as she was. He loved the sensation of pushing past her cervix and into her baby room, not even caring as he felt her water break over his cock. 
He grasped onto her bloated belly as he slid his cocks in and out, enjoying every mindless burble she made and the extreme tightness of her little body. As he pushed gradually deeper, he got a tantalizing sensation of another warm body against his cock. 
“Ahhh…I’m rubbing against your baby…” he told the little fox, though he was sure she was too delirious to understand anything that was happening. “It’s okay, right? You want it so bad, you don’t mind if cum all over your baby, right?”
Sure enough, the only response the little kit could manage was an enthusiastic little bark, lolling out her tongue with pleasure. 
“Oh, I knew it. Good girl,” he told her, grasping onto her huge belly with both hands as he fucked her harder.
She was amazingly resilient given that she was stuffed so full, both with a baby ready to be born and the two massive shark cocks. She still seemed to be enjoying it as Fred started spurting precum inside her, and even as he played with her belly button, trying to see if he could pop his finger inside.
But before he could, he already felt the urge to cum rising up unstoppably. She was too cute, the feeling of squeezing her soft, baby-filled belly too pleasant, and the thought of fucking a pregnant cub too exciting not to cum immediately. He grunted over and over as he pumped both cocks as deep as he could before he shot inside her.
Despite her resilience up until now though, adding cum to her already bloated state seemed a little too much for her. After the first wave shot straight through her digestive system and out her mouth, her eyes rolled back and she seemed down for the count. 
Fred shuddered as he kept cumming anyway, holding her narrow shoulders tightly to keep her planted down on both his cocks. To his delight, her baby-filled belly expanded further and further out in front of her, and her belly button even spurted with cum. He was probably drowning the infant inside her, but it felt too good to stop. 
When he finally let out a sigh as he had emptied his balls inside her, he looked adoringly down on her cum-filled mouth and blank eyes. He wanted another, but he thought it would definitely kill her if he came inside without pulling out first, so he reluctantly picked up the now much heavier cum and let his cum slowly drain out of her holes. 
To his surprise though, along with the stream of cum, something else flooded out of her now overly stretched hole. A baby fox, coughing and spluttering cum and weakly moving her little paws, plopped down in Fred’s lap. He felt himself drooling. He swallowed heavily. 
“Oh…is this for me?” he asked, though knowing the little mother was fully unconscious, even if she hadn’t been delirious to begin with. 
He heedlessly set her cum-filled body aside and picked up the newborn to examine it. This cub was surely a result of having been living in this forest and prey to the sexual desires of adult furs every day, he thought. Which meant…in a way…since this cub would never normally have existed, didn’t that mean it was his to take? He didn’t stop to think about his backward logic as he drooled over the wiggling infant in his hands.
He nervously lowered the newborn to his cocks. Perhaps as a result of having been born amidst the pheromone-laced scent of the forest, the tiny fox didn’t even seem surprised to have her brand new holes cautiously explored by two adult cocks. She brought her own paw to her mouth and sucked on it absently as he rubbed his achingly hard cocks over her two entrances.
“It’s okay, right?” he asked nervously. “That face means you want it, right? You want to be my dedicated little cock sleeve?”
Though even a normal infant shouldn’t have been able to understand any of this, the little fox cutely giggled at him. His breath became ragged as he mindlessly took this as a sign that he should continue.
He gasped the tiny creature in both hands, which she was barely large enough to fill, and inch by inch, fitted her helpless body onto his twin cocks. The infant’s expression became hazy. She clearly couldn’t understand what was happening, but somehow he was sure he felt her getting wet around him. 
At first he could only fit both tips, and even this was already visibly bulging out the little fox’s tummy. She only weakly moved her arms and legs, but he thought he felt her clamping down on him as if she enjoying it. Relying on this, he gave slow thrusts here for a while without pushing deeper.
To his surprise and delight, the little fox soon grinned and burbled just as her tiny mother had done. Fred panted as he slowly began increasing the pace, and striving to fill her deeper and deeper with each thrust. Soon he was sure he could feel the pounding of her tiny heart against his tips. His upper cock was fully distending her belly with each thrust, emerging out in front of her rib cage since his lower cock completely filled her insides. 
She was already so good, he didn’t think he would be able to get anything better out of her, but to his disbelief each thrust still allowed him a little deeper. He was stretching her body to fit him. He moaned as he thrust deeper and deeper, heedless of the odd wheezing noises she was making as he squeezed her lungs to either side. 
He was so deep now that each thrust sent his upper cock driving her belly up almost to her neck. She was still weakly grinning now and then, which only excited him more and he began really pushing his luck. He thrust harder and harder until he was sure he saw her neck start to bulge out. 
She made an odd frowning face each time, but he kept going and striving even deeper. Even as his upper cock pushed her belly out up to her chin. Then finally, he thrust so deep her mouth was forced open and his lower cock was visibly peeking out from her tiny mouth. She twitched repeatedly at having become, in her first moments of life, nothing but a broken penis case. 
“Ahhh, good girl, good girl,” he told her. “Just a little further…ngh!”
Finally, he managed to fit her tiny little body completely against his own. The tip of his lower cock was thrust a few inches out of her mouth, but the other sensations were so good he didn’t care. His upper cock was wrapped so tight in baby fox that it bulged her belly up out over her head. Every part of her seemed so perfectly designed to cling tightly to him that he couldn’t help from fucking her tiny body, not even knowing if it was possible to survive something like this.
“Oh shit…oh shit…baby fox…fucking a newborn…making you my…personal cock sleeve…oh shit, oh shit, oh shit!”
He rambled on as he helplessly pulled the infant up and down like a toy, piercing both her holes as deeply as it was possible to go. She was so small that her belly was already starting to grow just from his precum.
“Ahh…oh shit…sorry if this kills you,” he said, but didn’t stop fucking her even for a moment. “But if it does…I’ll fuck you all the way…so you’ll enjoy every moment of your trip up to heaven, ok? Oh fuck…oh fuck...!”
He simply couldn’t take the impossible tightness and the thought that he was fucking a newborn that he had birthed himself, in the process of fucking her mother. Fred slammed her tiny body against his own as his lower cock shot cum all over the rocky bank of the stream straight from her mouth, while his upper one ballooned her belly out with ropes and ropes of cum. 
She was still twitching even after being turned into a little water balloon, which his lower cock still dripping out her mouth, so whether or not she was still alive he decided she was simply too good to leave for anyone else to find. Without even bothering to remove her from his cocks, Fred ran off to find a little cave where he could keep and raise his new fuck toy without prying eyes, and became yet another soul lost in the mysterious forest of Springfurld.
