James's Confession: Part 2


“This better be important,” Fox grumbled, following his rival as Wolf lead him towards his apartment. Wolf hadn't stopped smirking since he'd grabbed McCloud coming out of the academy and cajoled him into coming with him. “It's important,” he'd said. “Trust me, you'll love it!” Fox had been reluctant at first. The two had never got along; Wolf was a cocky, arrogant asshole and was in the habit of making his and everyone else's time at the Cornerian Academy hell. They'd butted heads more than a few times and had even straight up duked it out. Fox had half a mind to tell Wolf to get fucked. Whatever he wanted to show him, it couldn't be that important. But, Wolf had insisted and insisted and eventually curiosity got the better of Fox.


Reluctantly, he had gone along with Wolf, wondering what the hell was so important and why Wolf was so desperate to show him. Fox was lead into Wolf's apartment, his vulpine ears twitching at the faint sound of something vibrating vigorously.


“You forget to turn your buttplug off or something?” Fox scoffed. Wolf held back a laugh.


“Heh, something like that, yeah,” he chuckled. Fox gave him an odd look but shrugged it off.


“So, what d'you want to show me, anyway?” Fox crossed his arms and glared at the wolf who still had that massive, shit-eating grin on his face.


“This way, McCloud,” said Wolf. There was something in O'Donnell's voice that made Fox shudder. Something cold, wicked and menacing. More so than usual. Fox was lead deeper into Wolf's apartment, towards O'Donnell's bedroom where the vibrating sound grew louder. They stopped outside the closed bedroom door and Wolf stepped aside, gesturing to it.


“After you,” he grinned.


Fox sighed, “Seriously, this better be good.” He stepped forward.


“Oh, it'll blow your mind,” Wolf laughed. “And that won't be the only thing getting blowed.” Fox ignored that strange comment and pushed the door open, stepping inside and freezing up when he saw what was waiting for him.


“W-wha- what the fuck?!” Fox cried out, ears twitching when he heard the door slam closed, Wolf standing and leering behind him. In front of Fox, completely naked, covered in what Fox reluctantly acknowledged was cum, a ballgag in his mouth and a vibrating plug shoved up his ass, was his father, James McCloud. He was bound there, kneeling with his hands cuffed behind his back and ankles cuffed together, barely able to move, with his cock sticking up between his legs, fully erect.


“Mrrph! Mm!” James moaned around the gag in his mouth, spit leaking out around it, his eyes wide in horror. He kept groaning and fighting against his binds, glaring fearfully at Wolf who stood between the younger McCloud and the door.


“W-what the fuck is this?!” Fox managed to tear his eyes away from the sight of his defiled father, spinning around and snarling at O'Donnell who just laughed at the smaller male's anger.


“What's it look like?” Wolf scoffed. “Your daddy... Well, he's been calling me Daddy for the last week or so.” Fox glanced back at his father, the older fox whimpering, ears flat against his head, a deeply ashamed and humiliated look on his face. Fox glared back at Wolf hatefully.


“T-the hell did you do to him?!”


“Hey, he asked for it!” Wolf laughed. “I'm serious. Came to me begging to be fucked. And not just that; he wanted to be fucked. Really fucked. All this kinky shit that'd make a pornstar blush.”


“That's bullshit!” Fox spat angrily.


“Hey, don't have to believe me. He'll tell you himself,” Wolf pushed past Fox and stood next to James, reaching down and yanking the ball gag out of his maw.

“W-Wolf, you fucker! Y-you promised! You said you wouldn't get him involved!” James screamed, struggling with renewed vigour against his binds.


“Yeah, I know what I said,” Wolf shrugged. “I changed my mind. Now tell your kid how you came to me and begged for this.” James gulped, hesitated and paused, voice catching in his throat.


“Dad...?” Fox gulped.


“N-no, that's... not true,” James said. “That's b-bullshit, he's lying!”


“Uh-huh, yeah?” Wolf scoffed and knelt down, hand snapping onto James's sensitive cock and making him yelp out. Wolf gripped it tight, fingers digging into his shaft and tugging at it. “Your cock's pretty hard for someone who apparently ain't enjoying themselves!” Wolf gave out a short, cruel laugh, tugging harshly at James's length and making him whine and squirm.

Fox took a shaking step towards his bound, cum-stained father.


“D...Did you really ask for this?” Fox asked. “You... You let him do this to you? Him?! Wolf?!” James remained silent, ears flat against his head, refusing to look his son in the eye.


“I'm... sorry,” James whimpered. “I... I was desperate! I needed... needed...”


“He needed a real man,” Wolf smirked. “He could've gotten any street bitch he wanted, guy or girl, whatever. But he wanted me, because I'm a real fuckin' man. He wanted to be fuckin' used.”

Fox stared in shock, mouth agape, stuttering, his lips trying in vain to form words.


“I'm sorry...” James whined again. “Y-you weren't supposed to find out, he promised he wouldn't tell you!”


“Y-you trusted him?” Fox asked. James gave a slight, barely noticeable nod. It wasn't a smart move, he knew that much going in, but he needed Wolf's cock so much. He needed to be used and degraded by a big, strong male like O'Donnell.

Wolf gave James's dick one last tug before slapping it hard, James gasping at the blow. Wolf then stood up and glanced at Fox, stepping close to James and unzipping. Fox watched, wide eyed, unable to move for the shock as Wolf dropped his pants and unleashed his already fully-erect lupin cock. He gripped it by the base and slapped it across James's muzzle, grabbing him by the head fur and cock slapping his bitch a couple times before he began rubbing his pre-soaked cock tip across his face, soon rubbing it against McCloud's lips, the older fox whimpering pathetically the whole time.

“Stop that!” Fox yelled, grimacing at the sight of his father just kneeling there, barely even struggling as Fox's arch rival smeared his lips with pre-cum.


“Awr, don't be such a hardass, Fox,” Wolf scoffed. “Why can't you let your daddy have some fun? He's hungry for cock, ain't that right, bitch?” He looked down at James who just whimpered in reply. “I said ain't that right, bitch?!” Wolf raised his voice and James shrunk back in response.


“Yes! Yes, Sir!” he whined.


“Answer right away next time, fuckslut,” Wolf spat, smacking his cock across James's face once more. “Now open your whore mouth and show your boy how you suck dick!”

James glanced at Fox, their eyes meeting. The look on Fox's face posed a silent question to James: was he really going to degrade himself like this? Was he that much of a downright whore that he was going to suck O'Donnell's cock right in front of him? James answered by opening his mouth and taking the aching wolf cock into his maw, O'Donnell pushing forward with a soft, approving growl and rubbing his shaft against McCloud's tongue.

Fox took a shocked step back, unable to tear his eyes away from the scene. His father, the great, famous, proud James McCloud, was on his knees and sucking off Fox's arch rival, the same man who'd been treating him like shit in the academy, bullying him and beating him... That man was now thrusting his cock down his father's throat.


“This... This is fucking insane...” Fox gasped. Wolf just laughed at Fox's dismay and rammed forward, thrusting his manhood down James's throat and making him choke on it. O'Donnell began pistoning forward, grunting and smirking, leaking pre-cum onto James's tongue, his heavy balls swinging to and fro along with his movements, James whining and groaning underneath him as he went.

“He's a good little cocksucker,” Wolf grunted. “Bet you didn't know your dad was good at sucking dick, huh? Haha!” He laughed wickedly, gripping James by the ears and working his massive cock in and out of him, Fox watched nearby, staring in horror as that huge lupine cock disappeared down his own father's shameless throat.

Fox could feel the anger building up inside of him. The sound of Wolf's voice, those loud, cold laughs ringing in his ears, could drive him to blind fury. He clenched his fists, glaring hatefully at the wolf who was now balls deep down his father's throat, fucking his mouth like it was nothing more than a toy for him to use. Fox couldn't hold back anymore: he swung for him.

“F-fuck you!” Fox screamed, leaping forward and preparing to strike, only for Wolf to yank his cock from James's mouth and deliver his own punch right to Fox's gut, knocking the air straight out of him and making him gasp and choke. Fox would have collapsed to his knees if Wolf hadn't grabbed him and pinned him against the wall, gripping Fox by his shirt collar and holding him there.

“You know, asshole, I didn't just bring you here to show you how good your dad sucks cock,” Wolf grunted. Fox opened his mouth to reply but all he could do was heave and gasp for air. Wolf continued, “I brought you here so you could join him. How hot would it be to have a dad and his son worshipping my dick? That's the kinda shit you see in them kinky animated pornos, right?”


“Fuck... y-you...” Fox managed to grunt.


“Heh, give it a bit; you'll be begging for more of my dick in no time.”

James could only watch as Wolf began stripping his son in front of him, Fox fighting the whole time, struggling weakly as the bigger, stronger male tore at his clothes, yanking the shirt off his body and tossing it to the floor before working on the rest of his clothes.


“Wolf! Leave him alone!” James yelled. “I'll do anything, just leave him out of this, please, I'm begging!” James kept begging in that fashion as his son was violated, Fox's shoes, his socks and his pants soon finding themselves lying on the floor before Wolf finally managed to rip the underwear from Fox's body. Wolf tossed the now naked Fox to the ground, standing over him, naked below the waist with his lupine cock still throbbing hard, leaking pre down his thick shaft.

Fox groaned, lying on his side and glaring up at Wolf who decided to make himself more comfortable by slipping his own shirt off, leaving him fully naked, his strong, toned body on display. Fox shrunk back; he couldn't help but feel intimidated by that much stronger body, so much bigger, more muscular than his own lithe, vulpine form...

Wolf stepped close and used his foot to roll Fox over onto his back, glancing down to inspect what his foxy rival was equipped with down there.


“Ha! Just like your dad,” Wolf laughed, his foot going down to fondle and rub at Fox's balls. Fox, like his father, wasn't big down there in the least. In fact, Fox was much smaller than even his father was. Fox's cock was still soft, flaccid and tiny, just about reaching an inch. Wolf held it between a couple of toes and flicked it around, laughing and chuckling as Fox groaned at his touch.

“Stop...” Fox groaned, grabbing Wolf's foot and trying in vain to push it away.


“Wolf, please,” James whimpered.


“Quiet, bitch!” Wolf snarled. “I'm trying to play with your boy's tiny dick. Heh, if it makes you feel better, your kid's tinier than you, so you got that going for you.” Fox blushed furiously.


“It's... b-big enough...” Fox managed to grunt.


“Yeah? How big is it hard?” Wolf scoffed. “A whole two inches?” He kept playing with Fox's little dick, rubbing it with his foot and stroking at it in an attempt to coax the diminutive thing into hardening.

Fox's dick twitched a bit at the attention, but it showed no signs of hardening. Eventually Wolf gave up and took his foot away before kneeling down, grabbing Fox's body and forcing him onto his knees. Fox groaned, his breath finally returning to him. He looked up at Wolf, now towering over him with that massive, dripping cock just inches away from his muzzle.

Wolf wiped his cock across Fox's face, the same cock that had been jammed down James's throat just moments before.


“Open your mouth,” Wolf ordered.


“Fuck y-” Fox had barely spoke before Wolf gave him a harsh backhand across his face, Fox yelping in pain and James grimacing, ears twitching at the sound of the blow.

“Ack!” Fox gasped. “Y-you fucker...” His voice was quivering, barely above a whimper now, as if he was about to start sobbing.


“Open your mouth!” Wolf growled, grabbing him by his head fur and holding him in place, his cock tip pressed against his lips. Fox tried to struggle but was swiftly rewarded by another backhand to the face, Wolf repeating the order, louder and angrier now.

Fox's eyes started watering slightly. He tried to keep Wolf from noticing how scared and defeated he felt, but it was a losing battle. He stared at the cock presented to him, throbbing and twitching; thick, fat and uncut.


“Last warning,” Wolf growled. “Open your mouth or I'm dislocating your jaw.” Fox hesitated, glancing up at Wolf and then over to his ashamed father who could only watch, the sound of the vibrating butt plug shoved up his ass still ringing in their ears. James tried to control himself, but every now and then he'd find himself pushing down on it and whimpering as it vibrated against his sweet spot, making his five-inch dick throb.
