
“It's too damn warm...” Sammy stepped into the shower, his hand quickly going for the temperature and turning it down to cold before clicking the shower on and tilting his head back as the cold shower water cascaded down his golden-furred tubby body. It was a hot Summer day; he was far too hot. His boyfriend, Theo, an orange fox, could take the heat better. Sammy could never understand how he could remain unfazed by all this heat. Sammy hated the Summer. The two of them lived together in an old farmhouse that used to belong to Theo's grandfather. It was a nice place; far away from any other houses. Sure, it involved having to drive ten minutes whenever a trip to town was needed, but the solace of living in a place like this was worth it. Sammy ran his fingers through his fur, enjoying the cold feel of the water fighting off this ruthless heat. His hands slowly worked down his body, stroking his sizeable belly before coming to rest between his legs. He gave his furry bunny sheath a slow rub and a light squeeze and then did the same to his big, fat balls. The sand-gold bunny looked down, watching idly as the water trickled down his chubby body before reaching his nethers and then dripping off his balls. He gave his sheath a few more rubs and started to imagine all the times the big, hard bunny cock it was hiding had been shoved down his foxy boyfriend's throat. He turned around so the shower could get at his back. Sammy shivered at the cold, but he preferred the icy feeling of the shower water to the Summer heat any day. He felt it all trickle down the small of his back and cover is pert little rump. Sammy was still imagining Theo's mouth around his dick. Theo was such a good lick cock sucker. Always willing to dive between Sammy's legs for a mouthful of hard bunny dick. He was starting to harden. All these dirty, horny thoughts were starting to have an effect on him. He took his growing member in his hand and started to tickle it, his fingers rubbing it softly and giving his tip a squeeze, making him shiver and moan.


“I need a blowjob...” he thought to himself, “Theo better be ready for a mouthful.” he turned the shower off and stepped out, grabbing a towel from the rack nearby and drying himself off. It was a silly question really; Theo was always ready for a mouthful. Sammy quickly became fully dry and hurled the towel into a nearby hamper before heading out of the bathroom. There were no clothes for him to pick up after himself; with heat like this he and Theo spent most of the time in their underwear or naked, mostly the latter.


“Theo!” Sammy called.


“In here, hot stuff!” the voice of his lover replied, from the bedroom no less. A lucky coincidence considering what Sammy had planned for him. Sammy started towards the bedroom, his arousal becoming more clear by the second. By the time he stepped through the doorway he was sporting a twitching semi.


“Oh...!” a smirk broke out on Sammy's face when he saw Theo lying there, naked on their bed, legs open and sporting a throbbing hard on of his own. He grinned at his bunny lover, eyes slowly looking down his body, scanning down the white-fur of his big, chubby body, a trail of that white fur leading down to his crotch where his erect cock stood.


“Mm, looks like you're up for some fun too.” Theo smiled, looking down at the rabbit's semi-hard dick which was still hardening fast, “I had a feeling you'd be wanting your dick sucked about now... I guess I have a sixth sense about this kinda thing.”


“Heh, you horny slut...” Sammy grinned wide and approached his naked fox.


“Mm, well, you know me...” Theo grinned back and gave another wink. The lapin brought a hand down and took his shaft, now fully erect at seven inches, and stroked himself slowly.


“This what you want, my horny cock sucker?” he asked, a soft, lustful tone in his voice. Theo licked his voice.


“I need it.” Theo breathed, grabbing and tugging at his own length as he gazed at Sammy's aroused form.


“Badly?” Sammy asked, teasingly.


“So, so bad...” Sammy was climbing on the bed now, dick twitching between his legs as he placed both hands on either side of Theo's body and climbed on top of him. Their faces were just inches apart now, their cocks rubbing against each other, the rabbit bearing down on the vulpine.


“Hmm, I might let you suck it, if you kiss me good enough.” they both went for each other, mouths opening wide and their tongues being shoved deep inside.


“Mmm! Mmm...” Theo murred and moaned softly. He threw his arms around Sammy's form and held him close, their lips smacking together. The fox's cock twitched and began leaking pre-cum which soon covered both his and Sammy's shaft. Sammy was quick to grab at Theo's cock and began jerking it fast, making his lover whimper with neediness and begin humping into his hand while their tongues danced.


“S-Sammy...!” Theo moaned, “L-let me suck you...”


“Mrrr, dirty foxy hungry for my dick?”


“Fuck yes!” Theo said, taking Sammy's cock in his hand and squeezing it.


“Heh... Then get down there, bitch.” Sammy rolled off of him and lay on his back, gripping the base of his dick in his hand and giving it a shake. Theo scurried between Sammy's legs, grabbed the shaft and opened wide before going down on the throbbing bunny cock.


“Mrrrr!” Theo gave a muffled growl of approval as Sammy's taste flooded his mouth. He savoured it, running his tongue around the shaft and lapping up the rabbit's pre from his cock head.


“Ohh! That's a good fox.” Sammy placed a hand on his fox's head and pushed him down, pushing his hips up and getting a good few inches of his dick down Theo's throat. Theo slurped and sucked on it hungrily and eagerly, stroking the base and giving Sammy's heavy, furry balls a good rubbing as he sucked. Theo gave muffled moans, his own cock dribbling pre onto the bedsheets below. He took in long, deep breaths through his nose as his mouth worked all over the fat shaft in his maw. He was soon bobbing up and down on Sammy's length, pulling it out every now and again to recover and give his tip a furious licking which quickly cleaned it of pre, only for the stuff to immediately drip from the rabbit's piss slit once more. Overwhelmed with a need for his lover's cock Theo pushed himself down on the aching meat and took the whole thing down his throat, making Sammy gasp with pleasure.


“Ohh, fuck!” he gasped, “Y-you're the best little cock sucker ever!” he grabbed Theo's black-tipped ears and started controlling his movements, moving him up and down his shaft and humping against his face. His balls slapped against Theo's chin and his pubic fur tickled his nose. Theo's nostrils were assaulted with Sammy's musky scent which only served to make his cock throb harder. Fuck, Sammy was such a damn stud, it took all of Theo's willpower to stop himself jerking to climax at that very second.


“Mrrph! Mmm!” the thick, salty taste of pre-cum covered Theo's tongue and he hungrily gulped the stuff down like a good little slut, loving every second of it all and savouring the taste.


“You like sucking cock, slut?” Sammy breathed.


“Mmm!” Theo moaned loudly with approval.


“Yeah, good boy.” Sammy had Theo suck him faster and Theo gladly did as his lover wanted, bobbing his head up and down on the rabbit's manhood and sucking it good and hard and listening to the pleasured moans coming from the rabbit. Theo worshipped every inch of it, his mouth making a loud, wet and obscene slurping sound as he sucked... He wanted more though; his hole felt so empty and so needy... He started to tug upwards and Sammy let him pull off of his dick. Theo gasped, recovering his breath and then spoke.


“Fuck me! I want your cock up my ass!”


“Heh, you need me breeding you, huh?” Sammy smirked.


“I need it more than anything.” Theo said, “Use my ass, please!”


“Mm, since you said please...” Sammy got on his knees and grabbed Theo by the arms, laying him on his back and then kneeling between his spread legs, “I want to see your face as I fuck you!” he grabbed the fox's ankles and lifted them up, shuffling forward and pressing his cock against Theo's entrance.


“Mm! Do it, big boy!” Theo pushed down and bit his lower lip when he felt Sammy's throbbing tip start to stretch his hole. Sammy leaned Theo's legs against his shoulders and grabbed his hips, pulling Theo closer and then thrusting forward, ramming a good few inches of his manhood deep into his body.


“Ohhh! Fuck yes!!” Theo screamed with pleasure, his arms flailing in overstimulated confusion before gripping at the bedsheets and pulling at them. Sammy grunted and thrust in deeper, growling softly as he felt his boyfriend's tight little fox hole envelope his hardness. He forced it in as deep as it would go and stayed like that for a few moments, enjoying the warmth and tightness. They looked into each other's eyes and Theo opened his mouth to speak. His voice was soft and breathy; needy and submissive, “Breed me...” Sammy was all too happy to oblige. He slid all but the tip of his cock out and slammed it all back in, making the fox cry out loudly as he began pounding away, the bed squeaking loudly underneath them, “Ohh yes! Use me, Sammy! Fuck me hard!” Sammy did so. He fucked his foxy lover good, hard and deep, making him moan loudly with every thrust he made while Theo's hard vulpine dick slapped against his own big belly. Theo grabbed it tight and began jerking himself furiously, the black fur of his hands soon becoming a mess with pre-cum.


They were so lost in their love-making and their hard fucking that they didn't even notice that they hadn't even drawn the curtains before they'd started breeding, which wasn't much of a problem. Not many people came out here without good reason since it was so out of the way, what was of note however was the old, beaten up car driving up to their home with three figures riding inside; three figures dressed in garish orange jumpsuits...

*******


“Why the hell are you stopping?!” A Rottweiler slapped the back of the drivers seat and glared at the big, stocky horse at the steering wheel, “The prison's too close! The cops'll find us! We're ages from the nearest to-”


“You wanna walk into town like this?” the horse glared back at him, “Dressed in prison jumpsuits? You wanna walk around looking like this, huh, dumbass?”


“Fuck you-”


“Guys.” the wolf sitting in the passenger seat turned to the others, his silver fur seeming to shine in the sunlight, “We didn't break out of that place by arguing with each other and we're not gonna stay free by yelling at each other.” the Rottweiler in the back grumbled and sat back.


“There's a house there.” the horse said.


“Well done, Cole, now can you spot the car?”


“Fuck off.” the horse, Cole, spat, “I meant we could probably raid the place. Get some food, new clothes, shit like that.”


“Anyone in there?” the Rottweiler asked. The horse shrugged.


“If there are then we'll just have to deal with them. Tie 'em up or something. Dan?” he looked to the wolf.


“I'm up for it. We just gotta be careful.” the wolf looked over at the painted white house, “If there is anyone there then it's best if we see them before they see us. I don't think they've noticed our car yet, so c'mon, let's get a move on.” he opened the door and stepped out. Cole followed him and the Rottweiler who went by Jake did the same. Dan gave his tough, muscular form a good stretch and cracked his knuckles before the three criminals set off towards their target. Dan noticed something as they hurried along the dirt path to the front door; something in the upstairs window. Someone was inside. It looked like a rabbit from what he could tell. He couldn't see everything from where he was, but he knew exactly what those movements he was making were... That guy was fucking. A wide, wicked smirk spread across his face. No reason why he couldn't have some fun while he was there...


The door was unlocked and Cole led the trio inside.


“I'll check upstairs.” said Jake, quickly pushing his way past the horse “Gonna see if I can nab us some, ah, spare clothes from one of the bedrooms. You guys want to check down here for anything else we could use?”


“Sure. Just be careful, yeah?” said Cole.


“Yeah, yeah, same to you.” Jake made his way down the hall and slowly started up the staircase at the end. Dan and Cole looked at each other, both noting the odd enthusiasm that Dan seemed to have. They just shrugged it off and set off looting the rest of the house.


Squeak! Squeak! Squeak! If the telltale sounds of bedsprings squeaking wasn't enough, Jake could clearly here the whimpering and moaning sounds of a rutting couple. Someone was definitely fucking up here. Jake set off towards the room it was all coming from, his member already hardening in his jumpsuit and soon leaving a big, girthy bulge in its crotch. Luckily for him the door to the bedroom was left wide open and he pressed himself against the wall, his hand groping at his crotch and squeezing his growing length. He peaked through the doorway. The grin on his face widened the moment he laid eyes on what was going on inside. Sure enough, the rabbit he'd seen from outside was kneeling between a fox's legs, his erect cock being rammed furiously in and out of his ass while the fox lay on his back, the natural place for foxes, jerking himself and moaning for more.


“Heh... Couple of hot faggots...” Jake thought to himself. He used that word a lot: faggot. Even though he himself could never turn down a fuck from a guy. Hell, he'd even let some people top him in the past... But that word was just so hot to him. He was always quick to use it when banging other males. Getting his dick sucked? Faggot. Getting a guy on all fours and ramming his ass until he came? Faggot. Having a guy get on all fours, wearing nothing but a collar and having him beg for for the honour of sucking his cock? Definitely a horny little faggot. And now he had two faggots right in front of him... A couple, maybe? Or just two strangers fucking. Jake didn't know and he didn't care.


The zip of his jumpsuit went down. Luckily for him the fox and rabbit were too into their fucking to hear it. He fished out his erect canine cock and held it with a vice-like grip. He started to stroke himself, eyes staring at the two males as the rabbit bred the fox's fuckhole. He could hear the fox moaning.


“Ahh! Oh, Sammy! Harder!” Jake could see the rabbit's movements becoming faster. The fox's moans became louder and more frequent the harder the bunny went.


“Little bitch loves that rabbit's dick.” Jake thought, his jerking becoming faster along with the rabbit's pounding. He had to be careful. If he jerked himself too vigorously he risked making a noise and giving himself away. A couple of times he had to duck back behind the wall after becoming dangerously close to being spotted. Jake's mind started to fill with all the dirty, filthy things he'd do to the two of them... That fox was moaning so loudly from having that bunny's dick in him, Jake could just imagine how loud he'd be with his nine inch Rottweiler cock jammed inside him. He'd really show them how to fuck.


“Oh fuck!” the fox cried out, his eyes closed and a look of bliss on his face, “More, Sammy! I want more of your cock!”


“Heh...” Jake smirked, “Yeah, you take that cock, you horny fag... Li'l bitch needs a dick in his mouth too... Bet he'd like that... Bet he's a regular fucking cum drinker...” Jake's length throbbed in his hand, his tip now sticky with his thick pre. He kept jerking himself, licking his dry lips, a lecherous and eager look on his face.


“Psst! Jake!” Jake jumped in surprise when he heard Dan's voice nearby. He turned to look and found the silver wolf sneaking his way towards him, “The fuck are you doing?”


“What's it look like I'm doing? I'm enjoying the show.” Jake tilted his head in the direction of the room and continued his peaking. Dan was reluctant to put their search for supplies on hold, but he knew damn well what was going on in that room and his curiosity ended up getting the better of him. He peaked inside.


“Ah! Ah! Ahh!!” the fox moaned, hand working up and down his rock hard length, his lover still pounding his ass.


“Heh... Rabbit... Fox... Must have been a damn fine argument figuring who was bottom.” Dan whispered with a quiet chuckle.


“Yeah. Ain't a surprise the fox won though.” Jake was still jerking himself off, “Hey, Dan... Why don't we get Cole in on this?”


“In on what?”


“What d'you think?” he shook his cock at the wolf, “This boner ain't leaving any time soon. Why don't the three of us, you know go in there and...” he gave the wolf a wink.


“Join in?” Dan asked, “You think we have time for this?”


“Oh come on, man! You've been locked up for like two years, when's the last time you've had a good fuck? Well, one where you were in charge anyway...”


“Hey! Marco said that would never leave the cell!”


“Tch, there's no secrets in prison, man.” Jake shrugged, “Whatever, that's not important, but that package in your suit tells me you're up for it as much as I am.” Dan, despite his usually cool demeanour, found himself blushing as he looked down at his own aroused bulge. He did need a good fuck... During his time in prison he'd not found a single ass or mouth he'd been able to fuck... He scowled and shrugged.


“Fine! Fine. I'm in. What about Cole?”


“What about me?”  the wolf and dog jumped in surprise when they noticed the towering, bulky form of their horse companion standing next to them. They'd been too busy talking about fucking, they hadn't even noticed him creeping up to them. Jake explained.


“Couple of cocksuckers in there. Thinkin' we could go in, have some fun with them. You want in?” Cole peaked inside the room and got a good eyeful of the rutting going on inside. He grinned and nodded.


“Oh yeah. I'm in.” he turned to the other two, “Follow my lead, boys.” Dan was about to speak up when Cole confidently and nonchalantly swaggered his way inside.


“Well, shit, what do we have here?!” Cole's voice boomed around the room and the two rutting males yelped in shock, turning to face the horse with wide open eyes. Sammy yanked his cock from Theo's ass and leapt to his feet only for Cole to shove him back onto the bed.


“W-wha- who are... What the hell do you think you're doing?!” Sammy gasped, staring up at Cole who towered above him and his lover, arms crossed and a devious look on his face. Both Theo and Sammy lay on their back, staring up at him with shock and fear in their eyes, feelings that only intensified when Dan and Jake stepped in. The Rottweiler still had a hand on his dick, stroking it slowly as his eyes worked up and down the naked forms of the fox and rabbit.
