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 few weeks 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.





	Fox cursed silently to himself and opened his mouth reluctantly, the heat and scent of Wolf's body washing over him and making him groan. The moment Fox's mouth was open Wolf grabbed him tight and thrust in, Fox going wide-eyed and his throat bulging as it was made to accommodate the massive fuckstick. Fox began to struggle but Wolf held him tight, keeping him in place as he rammed his whole length down McCloud's throat, James forced to watch the whole time as his son was violated before his very eyes, that huge, furry cock being jammed into Fox's body.





	“Mm! Suck on it, you fuckin' slut!” Wolf growled out, hips working back and forth as he began to fuck and deepthroat the helpless Fox's face. Fox went light-headed, the bigger male's musky scent assailing his nostrils, the taste assaulting his taste buds.


	“Mrrphh!!” Fox groaned loudly, struggling as best he could against Wolf's hold. He was forced to suck on the bigger, superior cock, Wolf grunting and glaring down at him as he worked back and forth, cock oozing pre-cum into Fox's maw which his bitch was forced to swallow.





	Wolf kept prodding Fox's crotch with his foot, looking down at it and watching it twitch from the attention.


	“Mmm!” Fox gave out a moan of dismay. He could feel himself hardening. He tried to stop it, he asked himself why he was getting hard now of all times, when Wolf was breeding his face and his own father was there forced to watch.





	He couldn't stop himself. His tiny shaft began growing harder against Wolf's foot, the lupine looking down and giving a short, victorious laugh as he saw his bitch of a rival's dick growing harder, quickly reaching full mast at a whole three inches.


	“Haha! Shit, I didn't know they came much smaller than your daddy's over there, but, hey, you proved me wrong! What's that, two? Three inches?”


	“Mrrph!” Fox groaned out around the cock in his maw.


	“Eh, it looks like three, but I'm just gonna call it two,” Wolf gave another laugh, jamming his cock down Fox's throat, still fucking away at him brutally, sweat dripping from his body and onto Fox's face.





	Fox couldn't believe his own body. Forced to suck cock in front of his father and his dick had gotten hard over it... Fox was embarrassed; humiliated. And yet, his cock kept throbbing between his legs.





	Wolf kept fucking his maw, Fox huffing through his nose, gasping as he took the whole thing in and out of his mouth, lips closed firmly around it, occasionally giving it an involuntary suck.


	“You want to know why you got hard over me, pup?” Wolf growled. “It's because this is your natural place. Men- ah, I can't call you that... Bitches like you belong on your knees, sucking on real cocks and serving real men.” He drove his cock down Fox's throat once more as if for emphasis, Fox choking in reply. “It's only natural of you to get hard when another guy's got his dick shoved down your throat.”





	Wolf's words echoed in his ears. He tried to wave them off as just machismo bullshit, the type of arrogant crap he'd expect to hear from Wolf... But he was embarrassed to admit that part of what Wolf was saying resonated with him... He'd fantasised about being with other guys before, he'd even sucked a few off in his time. He was always the bottom, even in his fantasies; the one taking dick, the one bent over a bed somewhere being railed by some big, strong man. Was Wolf right? Was Fox just a natural slut, made to submit to other, more dominant men? Was his father too, for that matter?





	Fox's ears splayed.


	“Don't listen,” he told himself. “He's full of shit. It's Wolf, he's always full of shit... Fuck, his dick tastes so good though... Fuck, no, don't – I can't... Fuck!” His ears remained splayed as his body went limp, his hands dropping to his sides and his mouth finally willingly sucking on that huge thing.





	“Yeah, that's it!” Wolf laughed, his fucking intensifying. He glanced at James, “I think your kid's learning his place, just like you!” James blushed furiously, watching as his son slowly gave in and began sucking on that huge wolf cock. Fox gave out a long, slow breath through his nose, his tongue starting to lick at Wolf's length, flitting all over it and cleaning it of pre while Fox twisted and turned his head, bobbing it in time with Wolf's thrusting. Fox tried not to think of it. He didn't want to think about how much of a shameless whore he was being by giving in like this, but he just couldn't help it. Wolf's cock felt so good inside him. He just wanted more; he  needed to pleasure that huge, throbbing wolf cock.





	Wolf pulled him close, fucking faster and harder, his body tensing up. James was experienced enough to notice when someone was getting close to blowing, but Fox wasn't that fortunate. Suddenly, he found his mouth flooded with hot wolf cum, with no warning other than Wolf's increased moaning and loud howl of pleasure as he thrust forward and emptied his nuts inside Fox's maw.





	“Swallow!” Wolf ordered, grabbing Fox by the ears and dragging him close, hilting down his throat as he came. Fox could feel that huge thing pulsing inside of him, pumping more of O'Donnell's thick seed down his throat with each second Wolf spent shoved inside him.


	“Mrpphh! Mmm! Urrf!” Fox groaned out, barely able to take all that cum inside of him. Wolf gave a few more shallow thrusts, making sure Fox had swallowed every drop he had to offer, before slowly pulling out, Fox immediately gasping and spluttering as his mouth was freed.





	Wolf let him double over, clutching at his stomach and coughing harshly, spitting some of Wolf's cum onto the floor.


	“Euuurgh... F-fuck...”


	“Awr, too much?” Wolf mocked. “Better get used to it, baby dick. That ain't the last time you're gonna suck my cock.”





	He stepped back and looked at the two foxes, James still bound on his knees. Despite his earlier protests, his cock was still throbbing hard. Wolf had considered shoving a cock ring on there to make sure he'd stay erect, but there wasn't much point. He knew what a filthy whore James was; he knew he'd stay hard regardless of what happened. That was far more humiliating than a cock ring: James knew that, despite watching his son beaten, stripped and violated in front of him, he still maintained that little five-inch hard on throughout it all, without any cock ring to help it.





	“You know, I think you two need some bonding time,” Wolf smirked and went over to grab Fox, dragging him over and forcing him onto all fours, ass sticking up and his face shoved in front of his father's muzzle. The two looked each other in the eyes for a split second before looking away. Wolf laughed, “Aw, no need to be shy! Look at each other!” Wolf grabbed them by their heads, forcing them to look at each other, both foxes whining and whimpering pathetically.





	“Now, kiss,” Wolf ordered, smirking wide and smooshing their muzzles together. James and Fox gasped in surprise, eyes wide as Wolf kept their lips held together. “C'mon, make out with each other!” They both hesitated, a cold tingling running through their bodies as they realized they were actually considering obeying.





	To James's surprise, Fox was the first one to give in, opening his mouth and locking lips with his father, groaning softly as he pushed his tongue into James's maw. James gave a gasp but soon went limp and returned his son's kiss, their tongue's dancing and exploring each other's mouths.


	“Heh, can you taste my jizz on your boy's tongue, slut?” Wolf grunted, pushing James harder against Fox's lips. James gave out a soft, quivering moan. He could; the salty, musky taste of O'Donnell's load was fresh on his son's lips and tongue and the more they kissed the more James could taste it.





	Wolf let go of them, ordering them to keep kissing as he took up position behind Fox's ass. Fox's cheeks turned bright pink as he lifted it without even being ordered to, and the deep chuckle from Wolf wasn't helping matters. Fox gave a grunt around his father's lips as Wolf grabbed him by the asscheeks and spread them wide, presenting himself with the tight little fuckhole Fox had down there.





	Fox had sucked dick before, but he'd never taken anything up his ass. He'd never even shoved a curious finger or two up there.


	“Oh, fuck, this looks tight!” said Wolf, mouth practically watering as he laid eyes on Fox's hole, his still hard cock twitching in anticipation.





	Fox gave another gasp when he felt something warm, wet and hard pressing against his hole.


	“Wait-”


	“Keep kissing!” Wolf ordered, smacking his hand across the side of Fox's ass and making him yelp. Fox nervously did as he was told, locking lips with his father once again and kissing him deeply, James returning the kiss. Wolf returned his attention to Fox's fuckhole and licked his lips eagerly. “Oh, I'm going to wreck this...”





	He drove forward, Fox whimpering when he felt his ass being slowly stretched around that girthy cock. His body tensed up, eyes watering and fists clenching, Wolf's pre-slick cock rubbing against his entrance and smearing it with his fluids. He had a bit of trouble getting it in. A huge cock like Wolf's wasn't going to just slip into a virgin ass like Fox's, especially not without lube. More than a few times Wolf's cock just slipped away from Fox's hole, McCloud's body refusing to accept it.





	“Fuck's sake...” Wolf grunted, fingers digging painfully into Fox's cheeks, spreading them and driving forward, one hand going to grip his shaft as he gave one good, hard thrust and finally managed to force his manhood inside.


	“Arrrghhh!! Fuck!!” Fox screamed out, breaking the kiss and yelping with pain as he was violated deep and hard, unlubed wolf cock being rammed deep into his virginal passage.





	“Ohh fuck! That's it! That's the fuckin' stuff!” Wolf howled his approval, pulling Fox back and jamming his maleness deep into his increasingly sore hole.


	“Arghh! Ooww! S-stop, Wolf, please – oh fuck!” Fox collapsed, head down, ass-up, his face falling into James's crotch.


	“Ah! Fox!” James gasped, gulping hard when he felt his son's face rubbing up against his sensitive shaft, his warm breath huffing across it.


	“F-fuck!” Fox gasped. “My ass – it hurts! Nghh!” Wolf just ignored him, pistoning forward and jamming himself deeper into Fox's hole.


	“Hey, that's a good position for you!” Wolf laughed, noting how Fox had his face shoved against James's dick. “Hey, since you're down there, looks like your daddy needs some attention! I don't think I've let him cum for... eh, two or three weeks? Something like that. Whatever, better get to sucking, McCloud!” He smacked his hand across Fox's asscheeks again, getting more yelps from his bitch.





	If he'd been asked to suck his own dad's dick an hour ago he'd have told Wolf to get fucked, but now? Fox was accepting his place as a submissive little whore, his will overpowered by Wolf's sheer dominance and masculinity. Suddenly, being told to suck his father's dick seemed perfectly fine to him. He was being ordered to by a superior male, after all.





	“Suck him off, McCloud!” Wolf ordered again, pulling back before thrusting in hard, his cock delving deep into Fox's ass and making him yelp in pain. James looked down, gulping hard, the fear and nervousness clear on his face.


	“F-Fox, don't... Y-you don't have to – Fox!” James gasped when he saw his son opening his mouth, the younger fox whining pathetically as he took James's shaft in his hand and moved forward, groaning at the taste of his father's cock. James gasped, both in pleasure and shock as his own son wrapped his lips around his shaft and began sucking, taking over half of his length down his throat before he began bobbing up and down on it, moaning submissively.





	Wolf laughed at him, “Yeah, I knew you were a fuckin' whore! So hungry for dick he'd even suck his own dad off! Haha!” Wolf drove forward and began pounding away at Fox's ass, the younger vulpine whining and whimpering around his father's cock, eyes watering and ass screaming in pain as it was violated, stretched painfully around O'Donnell's girth, that huge wolf cock being pistoned in and out of his body.





	“Fox, s-stop...” James whimpered, watching helpless, wincing as the plug in his ass vibrated against his sweet spot, making him shiver and leak into Fox's mouth. “Fox, please, t-this is- nghh!” James clenched his teeth, sweat dripping from his brow and his hips involuntarily bucking upwards into Fox's maw. He begged his own body to control itself, begged for him to be able to resist the feel of his son's warm, wet lips enveloping his shaft and that soft tongue lapping at his shaft. He still had his pride... some of it at least, however bruised it was from submitting to Wolf for so long.





	He gazed down at Fox, watching as the cock-hungry vulpine bobbed up and down on his cock, slurping and whimpering around it. Fox was as ashamed as James was by what he was doing, if not more so. What the hell was he thinking? Wolf had ordered him to do this and he'd just gotten to it. He'd given in to the bigger, stronger and more dominant male like he was nothing more than a mindless sex drone, obeying his master and doing what he was told without question.





	He kept telling himself to stop. He could pull up, get that cock out of his mouth and try to forget that he'd ever submitted like that... But he just couldn't. Whenever he considered pulling up Wolf would let out a cruel, mocking taunt, a jab at Fox's pride, an order to keep sucking like the shameless whore that he was, and Fox just continued sucking with renewed vigor.





	He was pathetic. Wolf was right, obeying stronger, superior men like O'Donnell was what he was born to do, no matter what the order was.


	“Mmmrrrr...” Fox whined around his father's cock, grimacing in pain as Wolf bred his fuckhole.


	“That's it, keep sucking that tiny dick!” Wolf laughed. “How's it taste? Daddy's dick taste good, huh?”


	“Mrrphh!” Fox groaned out, taking in a deep breath through his nose as he kept sucking on the cock presented to him. He could barely smell his father's scent at all. Wolf's musk was all over the place, all over the apartment and all over James's body. It was all he could smell when he inhaled, the stuff flooding his nostrils and making his head spin, another muffled groan escaping his throat.





	“Please, Wolf, m-make him stop,” James begged, toes curling and hips still humping against Fox's face.


	“Tch, why?” Wolf scoffed. “Looks like you're enjoying yourself. Yeah, I can see you fucking his face from here, don't tell me the little slut's mouth don't feel good!”


	“Nghh!” James grunted through clenched teeth. He couldn't stop himself. Wolf was right, Fox's mouth felt amazing; those soft lips wrapped around his shaft, the wet, sloppy tongue flitting across his shaft and head and the sucking Fox was giving him... It made him quiver, the pleasure coursing through his nethers accentuating the feel of the plug shoved in his ass, still vibrating against his prostate and making him whine.





	“Fuck...” James cursed to himself, hips grinding against his son's face, cock pouring pre-cum onto Fox's tongue which the younger McCloud gulped down. James's toes curled, his body tensing up. He was going to cum, but he was too lost in the moment to warn Fox or keep begging for him to stop. He thrust upwards, tilting his head upwards and crying out, his cock pulsing and flooding Fox's maw with his load.


	“Mrrphh!!” Fox gave a surprised groan around his father's cock, James's seed filling his mouth.


	“Swallow it!” Wolf ordered, still breeding Fox's ass as hard as his strong, muscular hips could. Fox whimpered and obeyed, his inexperienced throat gulping down load after load of thick fox cum, his father still humping into his face as he emptied his furry nuts inside him.





	“Mrrph! Mm! Mrrr!” Fox kept groaning around the shaft, his mouth filled with the taste of cum, his own tiny foxy dick throbbing harder than it ever had before, leaking pre onto the floor, shooting ropes of the stuff as he felt Wolf's huge cock slam against his sweet spot.





	“Ooh! Ohh...” James groaned, sitting back and wincing as he felt the plug slip deeper into him. Panting, Fox pulled away from James's now spent cock, coughing and spluttering, cum leaking out of his mouth. He rested his head between James's legs, panting and giving out a pained yelp whenever he felt Wolf slam in deep.





	“How'd it taste? How'd you like having your daddy's cock down your throat?” Wolf laughed, smacking Fox's ass cheeks and getting another yelp from him. “Well? C'mon, answer! Felt good, right?”


	“Y...Yes...” Fox groaned. “D-Dad's cock f-felt so good...”


	“Yeah, I bet it fucking did, cocksucker,” Wolf laughed, his breeding reaching fever pitch. Suddenly, he reached around and got a gasp from Fox when he gripped his three-incher.





	“You're fucking tiny,” Wolf growled, gripping the shaft tight and making Fox squirm as he began tugging at it. “Pathetic excuse of a man. What are you?”


	“Ahh!” Fox gasped, cock twitching in Wolf's grip. “I-I'm a pathetic excuse for a man! I belong on your cock!”


	“Damn right!” Wolf slammed everything he had into Fox's ass, getting more pathetically submissive noises from his bitch. “Keep going, cocksucker! Tell me how worthless you are!”


	“Nghh! I'm... I'm a worthless cocksucker! I'm only here to pleasure y-your huge cock, Wolf! My dick's s-so small and pathetic! I'm a pathetic bitch!”


	“Who's the superior man, McCloud?”


	“W-Wolf is! Wolf's the superior man! Oh fuck!” Fox clenched his teeth, his eyes snapping shut and his body tensing as he felt the attention to his prostate and the rubbing to his cock sending him over the edge. He panted and moaned, unable to hold himself back for long. Wolf could feel him drawing close... and stopped. Fox whined, looking over his shoulder with a pleading look on his face.





	“D-Don't stop!” Fox gasped. “Please! I-I'm so close!”


	“I can tell,” Wolf smirked. “Beg for it.” He traced a finger down Fox's shaft, tickling it and teasing it cruelly. Fox's cock throbbed hard, he could feel his body begging for release. He needed it; he needed it so bad.





	“Please, Wolf! L-let me cum, I'm begging you!” Fox humped the air, trying desperately to get his cock rubbing up against Wolf's hand so he could get what little stimulation was needed to send him over the edge. “Please!! I need it! I'll do anything, Wolf, just let my tiny dick cum!”


	“Grrrrr, good boy,” Wolf smirked, his hand going to grip that tiny shaft softly, slowly stroking at it. Fox began humping.


	“More! Oh, fuck, Wolf, I'm begging you!”





	James could only watch as his son degraded and humiliated himself in front of him, the younger fox's pleading voice echoing in his ears, high-pitched, defeated and broken.


	“Heh, suck a tiny, worthless dick,” Wolf smirked, grip steadily tightening and his stroking quickening.


	“Y-yes, Sir! I h-have a tiny little dick, Sir! I-I- nghh!!” Fox's eyes went wide, his fists balling as Wolf suddenly, without warning, began furiously pumping at Fox's cock.





	It was enough to send the squirming slut to orgasm. Fox's eyes rolled back, vision growing hazy as Wolf gave him the most intense orgasm he'd ever felt in his life, that massive wolf cock slamming in deep, pounding viciously at his prostate and sending immense, overwhelming surges of ecstasy through McCloud's entire body.





	Fox's three-incher pulsed in Wolf's hand, the shaft twitching as he fired over a dozen hot ropes across the floor, his tiny dick managing to shoot the stuff over his own body, covering him in the stuff, matting his fur as Wolf continued jerking him, his own cock slamming away at Fox's sore hole.





	“S-stop!” Fox eventually gasped, his climax subsiding, but Wolf kept jerking. “W-Wolf- Sir, please, t-that's enough, I'm done!”


	“Yeah, I know,” Wolf laughed, hand working swiftly up and down Fox's now overly sensitive shaft. Fox writhed, his fingers clawing at the floor. The mind-numbing pleasure he'd felt moments ago was replaced by the uncomfortable, aching feeling of overstimulation, Wolf never letting go of his cock for a second.





	Fox began to beg once again, this time for Wolf to let go, but Wolf simply ignored him, laughing and mocking his pain and dismay, ruthlessly breeding his ass and feeling his own climax building as he tormented the helpless Fox's tiny, spent dick.





	“Fuck! H-hurts, let go, please, oh fuck!” Fox's words were barely coherent; they were a garbled mess, spat out in desperation as his body quaked and shook from the myriad sensations coursing through his body. He could hear Wolf grunting behind him, sweat dripping from the lupine's body and onto Fox's fur. O'Donnell was close.





	He had a wild, primal look in his one good eye as he reached boiling point, using Fox mercilessly as he finally passed the point of no return and tilted his head up, giving out a deafening howl that echoed throughout the apartment, making the two foxes grimace at the noise, Wolf's stroking coming to a stop but the grip on Fox's dick staying as he began to pump the younger fox's abused fuckhole full of his hot cum.





	Fox could feel it all filling him up, Wolf's seed flooding his bowels, covering the walls of his passage, Wolf's cock filling him with the cum of a stronger, superior male.


	“Take it!” Wolf howled. “Take it, you fucking whore! F-filthy fox cocksucker!” He withdrew all but the tip of his cock before slamming it all in again, Fox crying out as he was speared on that huge wolf rod, O'Donnell firing the last of his thick cum deep into Fox's whimpering body.





	Wolf huffed and growled; Fox could feel his warm breath billowing over the fur of his back, tickling the nape of his neck and making him shiver. Fox gave a soft groan of relief when he felt Wolf's grip on his shaft loosen, the bigger male finally letting go of it. He kept his cock hilted inside Fox's hole for a bit longer, letting his bitch's body squeeze and grip his girth good and tight as he softened.





	He eventually pulled his now semi-hard cock out of that tight, warm fox hole and stepped away, letting Fox collapse onto the floor, leaking cum. He smirked at the sight of that used, stretched hole.


	“Oof, I did a real number on you, heh,”


	“Euuuurgh...” Fox groaned in reply. Wolf chuckled and stepped forward, barely acknowledging the used, whimpering Fox on the floor and kneeling down next to James. He undid the cuffs around his wrists and ankles, but kept the butt plug taped inside him. He then went over to his bed and pulled a box of smokes from his bedside table, lighting up and lying down in his bed, spreading his legs and putting his now flaccid, cum-covered cock on display.





	“Both of you, c'mere and clean it,” he ordered. James instinctively stood up, used to obeying Wolf's orders in an instant at this point. Fox had to take a few moments to recover but eventually managed to half crawl over to Wolf's bed, climbing onto it along with his father, the two foxes crawling between Wolf's legs and taking that huge, low-hanging cock in their hands, lifting it up and starting to lick at it, cleaning it of any excess cum.





	Wolf lay back and watched, puffing at his smoke and smirking wide; a huge, cocky, shit-eating grin. He watched as father and son made out with his cock, their tongues dancing together across his shaft, Fox moving up to clean his foreskin of the sticky stuff, both vulpines gulping down his cum obediently, moaning submissively for him.


	“Good boys,” Wolf smirked.





	Fox and James kept licking all over Wolf's cock, both enjoying the taste, savouring it, desperate for more. Like his father, Fox had been thoroughly broken, his pride beaten and destroyed. He was Wolf's bitch now, and so he did whatever Wolf ordered him too, slurping and licking at his cock, his and his father's lips meeting occasionally and Wolf giving a mocking chuckle as they began to make out over his dick, still licking at his shaft.





	Fox was Wolf's property now, just like his father.





	THE END


