Cucked by an Ex


Jace sat upright in bed, the mouse stretching and yawning, watching as his stallion boyfriend clambered to his feet with his own loud, overblown yawn. He checked the time: a little after seven in the morning. Bruno, the stallion, still had a couple hours before he needed to get to work. The horse liked to get up early, and get to work early, too. Better to get there early than risk being late, he'd always said.


“Leaving already?” Jace yawned. “Come on, you don't have to be early every day.”


“I know, I know, but it doesn't hurt to be safe, right? Besides, I need to get home to change into my work clothes.” The two didn't live together: it was a bit too early in their relationship for that, but Bruno sure spent a lot of time at Jace's place regardless. They'd only been going out for a couple months after a particularly nasty breakup Jace had with his ex. It was something that he'd prefer to forget, though unfortunately he still had to deal with the guy since he'd left a box or two worth full of his stuff at Jace's house. Jace lay back in bed, watching as his stallion lover went over to his clothes, draped over a chair, dressed in nothing but the boxers he'd slept in. Jace found himself ogling that big, fat bulge of his, licking his lips eagerly.


“You sure you can't stay a bit longer?” he said, clearly staring at the horse's package. Bruno smiled down at him. 


“Hm, I dunno, babe, I gotta get to work and everything...” He was teasing, now reaching down and giving his impressive package a grope and a squeeze while Jace gazed at it longingly.


“You know how good I am,” the mouse grinned. “I can empty your nuts in like five minutes.”


“You think so?” Bruno chuckled, slowly approaching the bed, his package swaying about as he moved.


“I know it,” said Jace. “Come on, handsome. You can spare some time for my mouth, right?”


“Well, if you insist...” Bruno said, still smiling down at his horny mouse boyfriend. “This what you want, huh?” He dropped his boxers, freeing his fat, low-hanging horse dick. Jace was just about drooling at the sight of it, his morning wood twitching excitedly. “I think I have a few minutes to spare for you.” He chuckled playfully, climbing onto the bed and placing a gently hand on the back of Jace's head.


Jace took the shaft in front of him in his hand, stroking it as he leaned in and started slurping away at it. Bruno gave an approving grunt, his muscular hips pressing forward and his cock grinding against his lover's tongue. Jace was quick to take it into his mouth, moaning with need around that girthy, speckled horse dick. His tongue made laps around the shaft, his mouth sucking excitedly at it while Bruno began humping into him. He was already hardening, his cock turning stiff against Jace's tongue, growing rigid and erect inside his boyfriend's maw. Jace didn't slow down for a moment, he just kept on licking and sucking, head bobbing up and down on that hardening length while the stallion worked back and forth. The strong taste of his lover's manhood hit him, making him moan and whine with need, a hand going down to stroke himself off while he enjoyed it. Now fully hard, Bruno leaned forward and began pistoning harder and deeper, gasping with a wide, deeply pleasured smile on his face. The mouse really was amazing when it came to sucking dick. Not many guys could take his size as easily as the eager, horny little mouse could. Jace was stroking the base as he worked the rest of it with his mouth, letting out a soft sigh of approval through his nose when he felt the horse's pre dripping onto his tongue. Bruno kept on pumping, his hips working back and forth, cock delving down his lover's throat, until he soon decided he wanted more.


Without warning, he grabbed the much smaller male and flipped him over, popping his dick out and positioning himself between Jace's legs.


“Ah! Someone's eager,” Jace gasped, feeling his ass being pulled up high in the air. He instinctively raised his tail, shaking his pert, furry ass at the big, powerful horse behind him.


“I think I've got some time to rail this ass before work,” Bruno said with a smirk, popping a couple fingers into his mouth and wetting them with spit before pressing them into Jace's ass.


“Ooh!” the mouse huffed, gripping his pillow and closing his eyes as he enjoyed those two thick digits sliding into his body. Bruno took a moment to stretch him out a bit and lube that tightness with his spit before pulling out and pressing his fat equine cock head against his lover's entrance. “Give it to me deep, handsome.” Bruno was going to do just that. He pushed forward, gripping his boyfriend by the hips and thrusting his cock deep inside him. Jace cried out. “Oh, fuck yes!” He reached down to jerk himself off as he was speared on the stallion's fat, pulsing rod of meat. They both grunted and moaned, Jace's fingers and shaft a mess of thick, warm pre-cum, his ass stretched and stuffed. “Mm! Ooh!” he whined as Bruno began pounding at him, the mouse's toes curling, teeth clenched. Bruno picked up the pace in no time, hips working back and forth, his leathery horse nuts bouncing around as he fucked Jace's hole. Furiously stroking himself, Jace felt himself getting close. He moaned and quivered, toes curling as he began unloading his balls onto the bed, his ass still sticking up in the air for Bruno to use. The stallion could feel the little mouse hole clenching down on his cock. So tight and warm; he didn't last much longer. Tilting his head out, Bruno gave out a low, guttural moan as he emptied himself inside Jace's ass. He humped forward, cock twitching, balls tense as he unloaded everything he had, leaving his boyfriend's tight ass a flooded mess.


“Fuuuck...” Bruno grunted, staying inside Jace's hole for a few moments before pulling his cock out and letting the cum spill from the smaller male's hole. Jace let himself collapse forward, lying there and recovering before managing to roll over and look up at the stallion.


“I said I could empty you in five,” he smirked.


“That was more like, what, seven? Good enough, though.”


“Good enough, huh?” Jace scoffed, lying back and relaxing, his ass full of jizz. Bruno looked down at his lover and smiled, giving him a wink before clambering off the bed and using some tissues to clean the jizz off his dick. “Still gonna be in time for work?”


“Yep,” said Bruno. “Got plenty of time.”


“Great! Go do that, I'm gonna go back to sleep.”


“Don't you have what's-his-face coming over later?”


“Urgh...” Jace scowled. “Yeah... Nate's coming to grab his shit.” He wasn't looking forward to it: his ex was a dick, and having to deal with him was a pain. At least he could just forget about the guy once he'd come and picked up those two boxes worth of crap.


“Eh, don't let him bother you,” said Bruno, now dressing himself. “Just let him get his stuff and that'll be it.”


“Yeah, you're right.” Jace lay back in bed. “Still got a few hours until he comes over, though. Gonna get a nap before then.” He threw the covers over himself while Bruno finished getting his clothes on.


“Good luck with it, babe.” He then set off, leaving the mouse alone in his bed and filled with jizz.


Jace woke up a couple hours later, his phone beeping with a message. He already knew what it was.


“On my way, hot stuff.” It was his ex. Jace rolled his eyes and didn't bother with a response. He just forced himself out of bed and got himself dressed. He'd already got the boxes ready; all his ex had to do was come in, grab them and leave, and that would be that. He knew that Nate wasn't going to make it that simple, though. The guy loved to make a nuisance out of himself.


It wasn't much longer until he arrived, the mouse reluctantly letting the big guy inside with a sigh, an irritated look plastered on his face the whole time. Nate, Jace's ex, was an elephant: a big, fat older man; his thick, blue-skinned belly pressing against his tank top and his trunk swaying about as he closed the door after him with a smug grin on his face.


“Hey, handsome!” he said. “Miss me?”


“Fuck no,” Jace scowled. “Boxes are upstairs.”


“What, that's all you have to say?” Nate huffed as he followed the mouse. “Come on, we were together for like, what, four years? Don't tell me you don't miss me just a bit.”


“I don't,” said Jace. He led the elephant to his bedroom, the two boxes of clothes and various other items sitting in the corner. He gestured to them. “Well? Go on, then.”


“Huh,” Nate grunted, looking down at the boxes, and then back at the mouse.


“So... how's this new guy treating you?” he said. “A horse, right?”


“You're not here to talk, remember?” Jace sighed. “Just get your shit and leave, geez...”


“My shit, huh? Nah, I think I'm more interested in you, little guy.” He drew close, towering over the much smaller mouse, grinning from ear to ear.


“Yeah? Shame I'm not interested in you.”


“That's not what you said before. You know, a couple weeks back?”


“Urgh...” Jace scowled and shrunk back. “I was drunk, it didn't mean shit.” He thought back to it. He and Bruno had gone out for the night for the stallion's birthday. The idea had been to have a bunch of drunken sex when they got back to Jace's, but Bruno had ended up passing out on the couch almost immediately. Still horny and incredibly drunk, Jace had ended up texting the elephant, begging for a good time. They hadn't met up, but there was plenty of sexting and sent pics. Jace still felt ashamed of himself for it, and Nate had gotten into the habit of messaging him every now and then to remind him of that night, just to tease him.


“Sounded like you were real desperate. Your horsey not doing it for ya?” Nate chuckled. “I'd be surprised... You know what they say about horses, right? Or are you just that much of a slut?”


“Bruno does just fine,” Jace grunted. “You know there's more to relationships than sex, right?” Nate seemed genuinely confused by that.


“What, like long walks on the beach and romantic dinners? Fuck that. Shoving my dick up a guy's ass is enough of a relationship for me.”


“Yeah, I know.” Jace rolled his eyes. “You're obsessed.”


“Hey, you weren't complaining after our first date.” Nate laughed, earning another grimace from the mouse. Their first date had simply been them at Nate's house, watching TV, when the elephant nonchalantly grabbed Jace's hand and placed it on his crotch. Jace wasn't usually so easy, but Nate's sheer confidence and domineering personality had swayed him. The massive cock had been a factor, too. It was hard to resist.


“Come on, just grab your stuff and- hey!” Jace squeaked when the elephant stepped closer, gripping him by the hips and tugging him close.


“Are we gonna get to business now, or are we gonna screw around beating 'round the bush some more?”


“Wha- What the hell are you doing?” Jace glared angrily, pulling away only to be yanked back in place.


“I know you don't miss me,” said Nate. “Like, I'm a massive cunt, right? But I'd put money on you missing my cock, at least.”


“I don't miss any part of you,” Jace growled, struggling against the bigger male's grip, his sensitive mouse nose twitching at the overwhelming scent of the male's body. He hadn't put on deodorant that day, and his natural bodily musk hit Jace like a truck.


“You saved those pics I sent you, right?” Nate grinned. “You know the app tells you when someone saves what you send them.” Jace grimaced.


“So what if I did? I just- I got lost in the moment is all.”


“You've been jerking off to me, just staring at my cock and wishing it was shoved up you.” Jace remained silent, cursing to himself. Nate had sent him plenty of... inappropriate pictures since their break up, and instead of ignoring them, Jace had saved every one so he could pleasure himself to them later. He'd finger himself, lying in bed and whining as he admired the massive, fat elephant cock on his screen. Nate was a terrible bastard of a person, but he still had the best dick Jace had ever sucked. The elephant pulled him closer; his fat, hulking form was such a juxtaposition next to Jace's lithe, small mouse body.


“Let go,” Jace gulped. “I- I can't- We're through, Nate, I can't do this to my boyfriend.” He gasped when he felt the elephant's package grinding against him. Such a fat, bulky thing, rubbing up tantalisingly against him. Nate new damn well from how flustered the mouse had gotten that he wanted it – needed it, even. The only question was how much prodding and pushing the mouse needed before he dropped to his knees. Nate took him by the ass, squeezing it tight and earning a whining squeak from the smaller male, who could only stand there, blushing furiously, unsure of what to say or how to act. He knew he should be trying to push away, but everything was just getting to him. He was starting to remember why he'd slept with Nate in the first place.

“Just tell me you want it, already,” the elephant grunted. Jace stuttered, watching nervously as the bigger male casually reached down and unzipped his own pants.


“W-wait!” Jace gulped, but Nate had already opened his pants up and unleashed his monster of a cock. A similar equine-like shape to Bruno's, but so much fatter: long and girthy, dangling seductively between his thick, hairy legs. “Nate-!” Jace complained, the bigger man taking him by the wrist and forcing his hand onto that incredibly large elephant cock of his. The mouse gulped, staring at it. The warmth of Nate's crotch washed over his hand, his fingers pressing into the soft, spongy shaft while Nate kept grinding against him. Jace wasn't struggling anymore, and Nate was quick to take note of it.


“Not complaining anymore, are ya?” the elephant chuckled.


“P-please, Nate, I can't,” Jace whined. He needed him to stop, because Jace himself knew that he wasn't going to be able to resist for much longer if this kept up, but Nate just kept pushing.


“You want it?” he said, his voice low and sultry. Jace nodded, almost automatically. “Get your clothes off.” Jace couldn't stop himself. He could already feel a tingling in his crotch. Nate watched as the mouse began stripping himself down, barely taking his eyes off the intimidatingly sized equipment in front of him. His mouth was almost watering; he needed it so bad. Bruno was great and all, but nothing could ever compare do the powerful, massively-endowed example of male that was his ex. Jace was powerless to resist. Before long, he was standing there, naked, semi-hard and blushing deeply.

“That's better,” Nate smirked. He took his own dick in his hand, stroking it teasingly, letting the horny little mouse feast his eyes on that fat slab of meat he had down there. He pulled off his tank top, tossing it aside, releasing his thick-skinned, chubby belly which hung proudly over his crotch, cock now hardening. Kicking his pants away, the now naked elephant made himself comfortable sitting on the edge of his ex's bed, legs spread wide, crotch presented. He didn't even have to say anything before Jace knelt in front of him, eyes lighting up as he got himself face-to-crotch with the bigger male. His mouth was ready for it and he leaned in, only for Nate to grip him by the head and hold him in place. He grinned and teased him, “Tell me you want it.”


“I want it,” Jace said quickly. He'd almost completely forgotten about Bruno. All he cared about at that moment was the enormous cock presented in front of him. He was pulled close, Nate thrusting his hips forward and grinding his balls against his ex's mouth. Jace gasped in surprise, but he knew what to do. Hungrily and eagerly, he slurped and licked at them, whimpering with need as the taste of a real man flooded his maw. He gasped as the taste hit him: so overwhelming and musky. He really had missed it. Bruno was a great guy and a good fuck, but Nate was far more dominant, so much more of a big, domineering male than the stallion could ever be. Bruno was big down there, but it took more than a big cock to really get Jace going. What he really needed in bed was to be put in his place, to be owned and dominated – something that nobody he'd been with had ever been able to do as well as his ex whose cock was now hardening right in front of him.

“See, you can talk about that romance bullshit all you want,” Nate grunted, grinding his sack against Jace's lips until the mouse opened up and began sucking on them, “but what sluts like you really need is a big fuckin' cock in 'em.” Jace could only moan, mouth sucking and tongue slurping at those big, fat balls. His ex glared down at him, his intimidating cock growing harder by the second, turning rigid before the mouse's eyes until it stood at full mast – just slightly bigger than Bruno, but it wasn't the size that mattered, it was how rough he could fuck with it. He smacked it against Jace's forehead, the mouse still slobbering over his balls, whimpering with need. Jace felt ashamed of himself, but he was beyond caring. His dick was in control here, and his dick was horny as all hell for his big, domineering and well-endowed elephant of an ex.
