
“You're not going to show these to anyone?” Gold asked, lying naked on the bed and looking up at Eliot, his big, naked gorilla of a boyfriend taking pictures of his equally naked bunny boy with his phone. Eliot admired his boyfriend's body as he went; that golden-yellow fur that he'd been named after, that sizeable 6 inch cock resting above to heavy, fluffy balls; his belly which, while not fat, was above average in weight, his short stature, his big, rabbit ears standing upright with ending in a black-furred tip...


“They're... just to keep me company at work.” Eliot said, “You know I can't stop thinking about you.”


“Mmm, you horny boy.” Gold grinned. He lay on his back and spread his legs, letting Eliot get a couple of pictures of him spread eagle, “You're going to jerk off over these when you go in to work tomorrow?”


“Oh... Y-yeah, you know I am...” Eliot said. He tried to keep the uncertainty out of his voice. He knew he wasn't going to be the one jerking off to these... These were for Ayden; payment to keep him quiet about Eliot fucking their boss's son, but he couldn't tell Gold that of course. What he had planned for these pictures had to be kept completely secret from him. Gold lay on his back for a bit longer before shifting positions, kneeling down on all fours and shaking his fluffy bunny ass at him. Eliot snapped a few more pictures and Gold reached back, parting his cheeks and showing off his tight hole to the camera.


“This gonna get you off, stud?” he said, a lusty and breathy tone to his voice. Eliot's cock twitched at the sight and stood at it's full 4 inch hardness as he continued to take pictures. As scared and nervous as he felt with the whole business with Ayden he just couldn't help springing a hard on at the sight of his naked and horny bunny.


Eliot then remembered what else Ayden wanted; video. He recalled the goat's words: “I don't care if it's of him jerking off or you fucking him, I just want a video of the hot bunny fucker to jerk off to”... He switched his camera app to the video setting.


“Jerk off for me.” he said.


“Ohh, you want some video footage of your bunny?” Gold rolled on his back and spread his legs, though he covered his crotch with his hands while putting on a coy look.


“Yeah.” Eliot nodded.


“Mm, maybe you should say please.” Gold smirked.


“P...Please...?” Eliot asked, cock still throbbing painfully hard. He reached down with one hand and gave it a few hard tugs.


“Mrrr... This what you want, stud?” Gold slowly moved his hands away from his crotch, revealing his hard, dripping cock to Eliot and the camera.


“Fuck, you're so hot...” Eliot breathed, heart beating hard and fast, “Stroke yourself.”


“Say please.”


“Please stroke yourself.” Eliot sounded so submissive and pathetic. Gold was the bottom in this relationship, but Eliot was definitely the bitch. Gold could make him putty in his hands at a whim.


“Mm, good gorilla.” Gold winked and started stroking himself slowly, hand working up and down his aching shaft and his gold and yellow-furred fingers quickly becoming covered in his pre-cum. Eliot zoomed the camera in, making sure to get a good, close-in shot of Gold's cock.


“You enjoying yourself?” Eliot asked.


“Ohh, fuck yeah!” Gold moaned, “My stud enjoying the show?”


“Fuck yeah.” Eliot said, still stroking at his own cock.


“Mm, fuck, Eliot, I'm so horny for you!” Gold moaned, the wet slapping sound of his hand working up and down his wet shaft filling their ears. He looked down at Eliot's four incher and licked his lips, “Let me suck it!” Eliot's cock twitched at that.


“You want it in your mouth? Not your ass?” he asked. Gold hesitated at that but then shook his head.


“In my mouth.” he said, “I want to suck you...” he then nodded to the bedside table, “You can keep recording. Put the camera there.” Eliot, eager to see his cock being worked in and out of that hot, fluffy mouth of Gold's, hurried to the table, shuffled around the drawer for a moment before pulling out a phone holder, propping it and his phone up on the table so that the camera could still see the action. He then climbed onto the bed, hand not leaving his cock as he swung a leg around Gold's chest and straddled him, his furry balls resting on Gold's chest fur as he began to rub his hard and twitching dick across the bunny's maw. Gold quickly opened up, still stroking himself furiously while Eliot grabbed his head fur and thrust forward. It only took a couple of seconds for Gold to take all four inches down his throat and begin sucking and licking all over it, paying special attention to the tip to get Eliot squirming and writhing in his grasp.


“Oh fuck!” Eliot gasped, “Ohh, Gold! You're amazing!” he whimpered with pleasure and gripped Gold's head firmly, humping into his face at increasing speeds, gasping and grunting as he began to leak pre into his lover's mouth which was quickly licked up and swallowed. Gold could feel Eliot's dick twitching in his mouth while his tongue made laps around the shaft, covering the little thing in his spit before he moved it up to clean the gorilla's tip of the salty pre that was oozing from it.


“Mm! Gold! Oh, Gold!” Eliot moaned, his body tensing as the bunny's tongue expertly licked at him, “I'm... so close... Oh, fuck, Gold!” with a whimpering gasp Eliot thrust into Gold's maw, his whole four incher being shoved as deep down the rabbit's throat as he could get it. Gold easily took the whole thing, continuing to suck and lick on it as Eliot reached climax and blew his thick, sticky load inside of him. Gold quickly gulped down the stuff, moaning his approval around Eliot's shaft as the gorilla pumped load after load inside of him until his orgasm finally slowed and came to a stop. Panting, Eliot slowly pulled his softening cock from Gold's mouth.


“Mrrr, you taste so good.” Gold said with a grin.


Eliot lay next to him and put an arm around his shoulders, leaning in close and kisses his boyfriend deeply while Gold continued to jerk himself off. Eliot could taste his cum on Gold's tongue and couldn't help but savour the taste as they kissed long and deep. Gold's hand was a blur as he jerked himself and humped into his own grip. It wasn't long until he too reached boiling point and, with a moan muffled by Eliot's mouth, came all over himself, covering his white and yellow-furred body in his hot bunny jizz. His cock twitched in his hand, pulsing with every heavy load that he blew out and he was soon left a tired out, cum covered mess. He lay back in bed, breaking the kiss and basking in the afterglow.


“Mm, that felt so good.” Gold breathed.


“Yeah.” Eliot said. After a pause he grabbed his phone and stopped the recording. That was it; everything Ayden demanded of him was on that phone. A couple dozen dirty pics and a video... He mulled it over in his mind; could he really do this? Go along with Ayden's blackmail, just like that? He didn't seem to have a choice. Ayden wasn't the kind of guy to bluff about this stuff; if he said he was going to tell his boss about Eliot's affair with his kid, then he was going to. He cursed silently to himself and saved the video before placing his phone on the bedside table again.


“You ready for bed?” Eliot asked.


“Sure. I'm kinda tired after that.” Gold chuckled, “Just let me wash up first.”


“Uh-huh.” Eliot nodded and lay back as Gold headed off to shower. He was dreading going into work. The first thing he'd have to do is head over to Ayden's cubicle and show him this stuff; all those dirty pictures of his boyfriend. He felt so violated just thinking about it...

*******


Eliot eventually managed to fall asleep, despite worrying most of the night about what was to come. Before he knew it the alarm was blaring next to him and he was absent-mindedly climbing out of bed and going about his morning routine; shower, get dressed, eat breakfast... He and Gold kissed each other goodbye before he climbed into his car and drove off for work, the feeling of his phone resting in his trouser pocket being particularly noticeable today.


“Fuck...” Eliot thought as he took the elevator to his and Ayden's floor, “Fuck, fuck, fuck... I have no choice, Ayden's going to rat me the fuck out if I don't show these... Shit, maybe if I grab some pictures of a random ass rabbit from somewhere... Nah, Ayden would never fall for it... Shit...” the elevator pinged and opened up; his floor. Eliot took a deep breath and took a while to prepare himself, to the point that the doors had started closing again by the time he felt ready to step out.


“The sooner I get this over with the better.” he thought, hurrying out of the elevator and walking hastily towards Ayden's cubicle. The the sandy yellow goat was there, surprisingly enough since most days Ayden was either late or goofing around the cafeteria. The big, beefy goat swivelled on his chair to face the gorilla with a wide, menacing grin on his face.


“'Morning, baby dick!” he said.


“Shhh!” Eliot hissed and stepped up to him, “What if someone hears you?” Ayden just shrugged.


“Eh, not my problem. Bet you'd prefer people find out about your li'l pin dick than the other thing, right?” he smirked, “Anyway, you're not here to talk about your cock, if you can even call it that... You get what I wanted?” Eliot gulped and hesitantly pulled his phone out of his pocket.


“They're... on there... Pics and a video...”


“Sweet!” Ayden snatched the phone from Eliot's hand and hooked it up to his PC. He had to dig through a few files to find what he wanted; mostly holiday photos and pictures of Eliot's own inadequate cock which Ayden couldn't help but laugh at. Eventually he found what he was looking for; the dirty pictures of Eliot's boyfriend.


“Oh, fuck...” Ayden breathed, reaching down with one snow-coloured hand and touching himself through his pants, “Look at that fucking ass... Heh... His cock's bigger than yours. And you're supposed to be the top?” Eliot blushed deeply and looked away with a whimper.


“D...Do you have to do this here? What if someone sees?” he looked around, gulping nervously. Ayden ignored him and kept going through the pictures.


“Damn... This slut needs a cock up his ass. A real cock.” the goat kept groping and squeezing himself as he gazed at the pics, licking his lips and imagining his own superior male cock breeding that tight, furry ass, “I feel damn sorry for him, having to settle for that pathetic thing between your legs.” it was at this point that Eliot noticed the big, hard bulge in Ayden's pants. Ayden stroked it, pushing his hips upwards and pressing his package against his hand, giving out a soft, barely audible grunt as his cock gave a hard twitch.


“Your boyfriend's a slut.” Ayden said.


“Um, well, uh, I... I g-guess...” Eliot shuffled about nervously and Ayden kept touching himself. It was at this point that Eliot tried to excuse himself, “C-can I have my phone back now? I... need to go... I really need to get some work done.”


“Not yet.” Ayden growled, “Stay there while I check your slut out.” the goat kept touching himself, skimming through the video Eliot had taken and admiring the many pictures. Eliot gulped hard and shook his head.


“Look, I really need to get going. I... need to piss. Badly... So unless you want me to piss yourself in your cubicle you better let me go.”


“Maybe I do.”


“Huh?”


“I said maybe I do want you pissing yourself.” Ayden turned back to him with a huge, shit-eating grin on his face. They both stared at each other in silence for a few moments and Eliot feverishly tried to process what Ayden was insinuating.


“You... You want me...?”


“To piss yourself, yeah.” Ayden said, “Hey, you're the one who said you needed to go, right? So go. Right here. Right now.”


“You can't be seri-”


“Hey, Steve! You wanna see this vide-”


“Shhh!!” Eliot took a panicking couple steps forward and made wild gestures with his hands for the goat to shut up. Ayden went silent.


They heard a voice from the cubicle next door, “What was that, Ayden?”


“Nothin'. Nevermind.” Ayden replied and then turned his attention back to Eliot with an expectant look in his eyes.


“You really want me to... to piss myself...? Right here?”


“Yeah.” Ayden said simply.


“And if I don't...?”


“What do you think?” Ayden asked, glancing at the screen for a moment. Eliot let out a quivering, whimpering sigh.


“F...Fine.” he conceded, “Fucking fine.” Eliot looked around, hoping with all his might that nobody would see this. Ayden sat back and watched as the fat gorilla in front of him relaxed his body. A soft whimper escaped Eliot's throat as his bladder slowly emptied its contents into his briefs and he shivered at the feeling of the warm, reeking fluids splattering over his thighs and crotch.

“Oh fuck...” Eliot whimpered. Ayden could see the piss seeping through the gorilla's dress pants and dripping down his legs. He chuckled.


“Heh, incontinent fuck.” Eliot didn't reply; he just stood there, pissing his pants while Ayden kept groping himself, occasionally looking at the screen to ogle a picture of Eliot's boyfriend. Eventually the stream of piss died down, leaving Eliot thoroughly humiliated with his lower parts soaked in the stuff.

“Good slave.” Ayden smirked and grabbed the gorilla's phone. He tossed it to Eliot who fumbled with it for a moment before getting a good hold on it. He was about to pocket it and then reconsidered considering what his pants were covered in and shoved it into his shirt pocket instead.


Ayden turned back to his PC and spoke up again, “You can fuck off now.” Eliot turned to leave but was immediately stopped when Ayden once again spoke, “Aren't you going to thank me?” Eliot hesitated but didn't argue. There was no point in it, he knew that now.


“Thank you.”


“Good slave.” Ayden said. Eliot was allowed to leave; hurriedly stepping past the other cubicles and hoping nobody nearby would notice the acrid smell of piss wafting from him.

He drew a couple of odd looks from co-workers who may or may not have noticed his urine-soaked state, Eliot couldn't tell. Eventually he managed to get into his office and slam the door closed behind him.


“Fuck.” he spat, rushing to his desk and pulling several handfuls of paper towels from one of his drawers, “Fuck, fuck, fuck! Fucking Ayden! Fucking.... Fuck!” he cursed and spat angrily as he quickly pulled his pants off and started wiping them clean, soon having to dump the now piss-stained tissues into the bin nearby and grab another couple handfuls. Eventually he managed to get it as clean and as dry as they were going to get and turned his attention to cleaning his body of the stuff. He cast his mind back as he wiped the tissues along his dripping cock... Ayden was probably sitting there, a hand down his pants and stroking himself off to Gold's pictures... Imagining all sorts of filthy scenarios; scenarios that Eliot couldn't help but imagine himself. Gold kneeling on all fours while Ayden rammed him deep and hard... Gold moaning so much louder than Eliot could ever make him until the superior goat male blew his load inside of him, and Gold would be whimpering and thanking him the whole time...

Eliot's cheeks turned bright pink when he noticed how hard he was getting. He cursed his own body and pushed the thoughts out of his mind, but his cock stayed fully erect, throbbing painfully between his legs. He started touching himself, rubbing his pathetic little four incher as those thoughts of Ayden and Gold returned. Once again he shook them from his mind and pulled his pants back on. Perhaps doing some work would be able to take his mind off all this, even with the dampness of his briefs constantly reminding him of what he'd done...

The first thing he noticed when he logged into his PC was his emails; one particular one. It was from Ayden, sent just one minute ago and had no subject and a single attachment. Eliot grimaced. He shouldn't open it. He should just ignore it; delete it and then empty his trash folder... But he didn't; he opened it despite his mind screaming at him not to. There was no text, just the attachment which he opened.


“Fuck...” he breathed.. Ayden had taken a picture of his own fully erect cock and sent it to him. From the day before Eliot knew just how big and manly Ayden was down there, but seeing it right then at that moment made the gorilla's cock twitch. So much bigger, so superior to his own...

Without thinking he'd saved the picture to his hidden porn folder and had hit reply, mindlessly typing in “Are you jerking off right now?” and then stopping. He hesitated as his cursor hovered over the send button.


“The fuck are you doing?” he asked himself, “Don't play his game, just ignore the prick, he's just trying to get to you.” he kept hesitating, staring blankly at the screen and reading over what he'd typed again and again: “Are you jerking off right now?”

He clicked send and watched, now helpless as the little animated enveloped sped away off screen. He then waited, his left hand absent-mindedly rubbing at his barely noticeable bulge. Ayden's reply was almost instant.


“Fuck yeah. Jerking off over your boyfriend. How's that make you feel?”


“How does that make me feel...?” Eliot repeated the question to himself. “Shit; angry; furious; violated...” is what he wanted to reply. Instead he reached forward and typed simply, “I don't know.”


Ayden's reply was as quick as the last and asked simply: “Are you hard?”


“No.” Eliot lied in reply.


“Send me a dick pic.”

Eliot hesitated. He wanted to refuse, to tell Ayden to fuck off, but that was a good way to all his dirt spread through his workplace like wildfire. He sighed and grabbed his phone, undoing his pants and yanking them below his hairy balls to reveal his still fully erect member. He pointed the camera at his crotch with a shaking hand. He couldn't get himself soft no matter how hard he tried. It just stood there completely hard and throbbing up at him defiantly. Ayden was no doubt going to laugh at him over it but Eliot had no choice but to take the picture. Moments later he was sending his dick pic over to his blackmailer, leaning back in his chair and not bothering to cover up his maleness, or lack thereof again. Ayden replied a few moments later.

“Lol, I knew you were hard. Pissing your pants turn you on or something?”


“No...” Eliot replied. His hands were shaking and he found it increasingly hard to type accurately.


Ayden's reply: “So why're you hard? You getting horny over me jerking it to your boy or what?” Eliot froze at that. No; that wasn't true. Eliot would swear that wasn't true. His fingers hovered over his keyboard, still shaking. Before he'd collected his thoughts enough to reply a second email from the goat arrived.


“Jerk off for me.” it said.


“Why?” Eliot managed to force himself to reply.


“Because I fucking want you to.”

Eliot's fingers once again hovered uncertainly over the keyboard. Slowly he managed to type, “To you want me to record it?”


“Nah. I know you'll obey like a good slave.” was Ayden's reply. Eliot could very easily just not to as he was told and pretend he had when Ayden asked about it... And yet, he found his hand slowly reaching down to touch himself. He took his twitching four incher in his hand and started to stroke it, occasionally giving upwards thrusts into his hand and grinding his hips against his grip. Within seconds he was leaking pre-cum, the fur of his shaft swiftly becoming covered in the stuff. He shivered at the pleasure but couldn't help but feel like there was something missing... He need something to jerk off to. Without thinking he'd clicked the Reply button and was hastily typing.


“Send a video.” he'd clicked send before he even fully realized what he was doing.


“Of what?” was Ayden's response.


“I don't know, anything. Please.” a moment of lucidity passed over Eliot as he hit send. What was he doing? He had a folder filled with porn, he didn't have to do this; he didn't have to be jerking off at all... But he just felt so powerless to resist Ayden's whims. Ayden's reply came as quickly as the others, this time with a video attached.


“Needy bitch. Here's an old one of me and some slut.” Eliot had never clicked a video so fast. With one hand on his cock he watched as it began to play.


The video was taken from Ayden's point of view; he'd been recording with his phone, pointing it down at his cock, the tip of which was currently rubbing against the exposed ass of an orange-furred fox. He was so damn big... Eliot's sad little dick gave a twitch at the sight of it. Ayden thrust forward, unceremoniously ramming his cock into the fox's ass and making him scream loudly, the sound blaring from Eliot's speakers. The gorilla lunged for them, his thumb slamming against the off button. He sat terrified that someone might have heard. Moments went by where nobody came knocking to see what was going on so Eliot figured he'd gotten away with it. He returned the video to the starting point, this time turning his speakers on and down so that he could just hear the moaning while being content that nobody would be able to hear it.


Ayden thrust in again and Eliot furiously jerked off as he watched, sitting back in his chair and gazing at the screen as Ayden made that horny vulpine scream and moan for his cock. It occurred to Eliot that Gold never moaned that loud when he was fucking him... He kept stroking, his dick shooting out a rope of pre across his shirt while the video continued to play.


He could hear the fox begging, “More! More, Ayden, please!!” Gold rarely begged Eliot like that either...


His thoughts started to wander and he began to fantasize. In his mind's eye that wasn't some fox Ayden was fucking; it was Gold. Ayden was breeding him good and deep, making him scream and moan in ways Eliot never could. Gold would whimper and gasp, pushing back and letting Ayden get every inch of his massive manhood inside of him. He'd get deeper than Eliot's cock could ever hope to reach; pleasure Gold in ways Eliot was never able to. Ayden was such a bigger male; a big, superior male.


Ayden kept fucking the fox, or Gold, rather, in Eliot's imagination. He went harder and deeper, the camera shaking wildly along with the goat's furious movements. Eliot could hear him moaning and panting loudly.


“Filthy slut!” Ayden growled, “Fucking cock lovin' bitch!”


Ayden's bitch cried out in reply, “Oh fuck! Yes, Sir! I'm a cock loving whore! Cum in me, please! Oh f-fuck!!”


The video was nearing its end and Ayden fucked ever harder, that big, girthy cock ploughing that hot vulpine ass ruthlessly, stretching it good and wide as he went. Ayden seemed to lose his grip on the camera as he reached boiling point but quickly gained control of it again, pointing it down at his cock once more as he rammed every inch of it into the vulpine and erupted inside of him. Eliot watched, his hand a blur as it worked up and down his cock. Every now and then he'd let out a soft grunt or quiet whimper, his own orgasm quickly approaching.


Auden stayed inside his bitch for a few more moments after he'd emptied his big, heavy nuts inside of the fox's ass before slowly sliding his dick out and smearing his seed across the fox's plump ass cheeks. Then moved the camera down so it could get a look at the stretched, used and cum-dripping hole, stretched wide and full of Ayden's seed. Eliot couldn't take any more. He was going to blow. He humped into his hand, bucking his hips upwards and loudly whimpering now. Before the video cut out Eliot could make out Ayden's voice asking one simple question: “So when's your boyfriend getting home?”


That was enough for Eliot. He couldn't hold back and, with an upward thrust, erupted all over himself, coating his expensive, white dress shirt in his warm, sticky load, pumping the stuff out of his diminutive cock as his hand continued to work up and down and milk his balls of every drop of jizz they had to offer.


“Ohh... Mm, shit...” Eliot panted, sitting back in his chair as his stroking slowed to a crawl and finally stopped, a few drops of cum escaping from his tip as he let go.


He was reaching for the paper towels when he noticed another email from Ayden. It asked simply: “You cum yet?” Eliot didn't answer straight away. Instead he grabbed his phone, took a picture of his cum-drenched crotch and sent it over. Ayden's reply was as swift as always.


“Good slut. You made a real fuckin mess.” Eliot didn't know how to reply. He was spent and humiliated. He'd let Ayden control him with so little resistance... A few moments of not replying later and Eliot was expecting another taunting email from Ayden, thought it never came. Eliot figured he must have cum himself or otherwise lost interest in the shameful gorilla for now. Eliot grabbed for the paper towels and started cleaning up.


To Eliot's surprise he barely heard anything from Ayden for the rest of the day. A few taunts and jeers when the two bumped into each other on their lunch break, but not much more than that. At the end of the day Eliot thought he'd be able to get through it all without being molested by the goat any further, though that changed when it came time to return home. He'd just reached his car when he heard Ayden calling to him.


“Oi, Eliot!” the goat trotted over to his side and Eliot grimaced at his presence.


“Yeah...?”


“Heading home to that hot piece of bunny ass, huh?” Ayden smirked and Eliot just glared at him.


“Do you want something, asshole?”


“Tsk, man, what a rude way to talk to your master.”


“You're not my master.”


“That right?” the two stared at each other, their eyes locking. Eliot cursed to himself. He knew who was in charge here...


“What do you want?” Eliot sighed.


Ayden answered with a wide, malicious smirk, “Well, you know, I'm feelin' kinda hungry... And since, you know, we're co-workers and everything I thought it'd  be nice if we had dinner together. At your place.”


“No.”


“No?”


“You heard me.” Eliot growled, “You're not going anywhere near Gold.”


“Well, shit, that's a shame. Guess I'll head in and talk to the boss-”


“For fuck's sake!” Eliot furiously punched the roof of his car and turned on Ayden, hands balled into fists. Ayden stood his ground and glared back at the gorilla.


“You want me to add assault to the shit I have on you, motherfucker?!” Eliot stopped, shaking with anger. He relaxed his fists, “Yeah, that's what I thought. Now get in the fucking car.” Eliot scoffed, shook his head and then got into his car as Ayden went around to get in the passenger side.


“Can't fucking believe this...” Eliot growled to himself.


“You say something?”


“No.”


“Didn't think so.”


Eliot was tense as all hell the whole ride home. He kept imagining what Ayden would do when he came face to face with his lover... Surely the goat wouldn't try anything? And even if he did, Eliot was confident that Gold would never go along with it... Eliot tried to push the thoughts from his mind. The sooner this was all over the better.


Before long they'd arrived at Eliot's house and the gorilla let himself and his uninvited guest in.


“Gold?” he called, “I'm home.”


“Hey, hun?” Gold stepped into the entry hall and regarded Ayden's presence with surprise, “Oh, we have a guest?”


“Yeah...” Eliot said, glancing at Ayden for a moment, “Yeah. This is Ayden. We work together.”


“Nice to meet you.” Ayden said with a wink.


“Nice to meet you too.” Gold smiled back, “I was just about to put dinner on... I wasn't expecting guests so it's nothing special. Um... You like spaghetti bolognese?”


“Sure do.” Ayden said.


“Ah, that's good. Well... Have a seat then! Dinner shouldn't be too long.” Gold ushered the goat into the living room while Eliot made a beeline for the stairs.


“I need to get changed.” he said. His clothes still reeked of piss and he couldn't very well sit at the dinner table like that.


“Why's that?” Ayden asked. Eliot clenched his fists. He knew damn well why.


“Because these clothes are uncomfortable.” Eliot replied, hurrying upstairs. Ayden gave a sly chuckle and followed Gold into the kitchen.


“Nice place you have here.” he said.


“Heh, it's nothing fancy.” Gold said, “But I like it.”


“Uh-huh. It has quite a pretty view.” Ayden smirked, looking up and down the bunny's form.


“Huh?” Gold looked at him curiously.


“Just saying there's plenty of eye candy 'round here.”


“I'm... not sure what you mean, but thank you, I guess.” Gold gave a light-hearted chuckle and Ayden watched as he began preparing dinner. Ayden's ears twitched when he heard the thumping sound of Eliot descending the stairs. He was with them in a moment.


“Hey, why don't we leave Gold to the cooking and sit down?” Eliot gestured to the living room. He just wanted to get Ayden away from the rabbit.


“Awr, I can't just live your boy here all alone.” Ayden grinned.


“Oh, that's sweet, but don't worry about me.” Gold said, “Go on, sit down. Dinner shouldn't take too long anyway.”


“Well... If you insist.” Ayden said. He turned and followed Eliot into the living room where they both sat down on the sofa next to each other.


There was a tense silence between goat and gorilla; a silence which was eventually broken by Ayden.


“Is something wrong?” there was a sarcastic tone to his voice, “You seem kinda... pissed.”

“Fuck you.” Eliot scoffed at him.


“Hey, don't get pissy with me.” Ayden laughed, “What are you so pissed about? Someone piss in your cornflakes this morning?”


“Fucking seriously, knock it off.” Eliot glared at the goat who gave out a loud laugh and let his taunts drop... for now.


Dinner was soon served, though not soon enough for Eliot who wanted to get Ayden out of his house as soon as humanely possible. They all took up seats at the dining table; Eliot and Gold sitting on either sides of it while Ayden sat between them.


“This looks delicious.” Ayden said.


“Aw, thank you, Ayden.” Gold smiled happily.


“So...” Ayden grabbed a fork and started prodding idly at his food, “How long have you and this loser been together?” Eliot glared at him.


“Hehe, a few years now.” Gold answered.


“That's nice.” Ayden said, “Long time. I'm not the kinda guy for that kinda relationship, you know? I like to have fun.”


“Nothing wrong with that.” Gold said.


“Uh-huh.” Ayden nodded, “Which kinda reminds me... I watched this documentary the other day about the man with the world's biggest cock.”


“Ayden...” Eliot growled.


“Really?” Gold asked.


“Yeah. I mean, I figured that documentary would be about me but there ya go.” Ayden shrugged.


Eliot spoke up, “This isn't really appropriate talk for the dinner table, Ayden.”


“Oh, Eliot, don't be such a stickler.” Gold said and then returned his attention to Ayden, “Go on, Ayden.”


“Heh, well, y'know, there was this one time I was with a guy- a bunny, like you, now that I think of it, and the guy just could not take me. Too big.”


“Really?” Gold asked, a look of genuine curiosity in his eyes.


“Yep. Shoved it in there and he screamed so loud; begged me to stop. Had to settle for a handjob that night.”


“Oof, that poor guy's ass!” Gold laughed.


“Haha, yeah.” Ayden chuckled, “We even tried lube. Still couldn't take me.”


“I need to use the bathroom.” Eliot got to his feet quickly. He couldn't bare to hear this asshole talking to his boyfriend about this kinda stuff; he just wanted to get out of there for five minutes at least, just to get a break from Ayden and his bullshit and his flirting.


“Gonna take a piss?” Ayden asked. Eliot grimaced but held his tongue.


“Yeah... Yeah, a piss.” he said before rushing out of the room.


“So, you work with Eliot?” Gold asked, turning the subject to a more dinner-friendly conversation.


“Uh-huh.”


“What do you do?”


“Eh, nothing interesting.” Ayden shrugged, “Eliot just comes 'n' fixes my PC when it fucks up or something.”


“Ah, I get you. Yeah, Eliot's pretty good with computers. I'm glad he could get a job doing something he-” his sentence was cut short when Ayden suddenly grabbed him by the wrist. Their eyes met for a split second and Gold put up no resistance as the goat yanked his hand under the table and placed it on the crotch of his dress pants. Gold let out a soft, shaky breath when he felt that big, bulging package between Ayden's legs.


“A-Ayden... Ayden, no...” Gold said with a nervous gulp. Ayden didn't answer he just pushed the rabbit's hand firmly against his bulge, grinding his hips forward and pushing his manliness against Gold's palm. Gold couldn't help but give it a squeeze, his fingers curling round the package and rubbing it. It felt so damn big... Gold had to imagine what it would be like to fondle it without the pants and, better yet, what it would be like hard...


“This... This isn't appropriate.” Gold swiftly said, taking the tone of someone speaking out during an educational video on sexual harassment, “Eliot and me are together and we are both very happy.”


“That right?”


“Yeah. What you're doing is u-unacceptable...”


“So why haven't you moved your hand?”


“Huh?” it was then that Gold realized with a fright that both of Ayden's hands were resting on the table. Gold was keeping his hand there completely by himself.


“Move your hand if you don't like it.” Ayden said. Gold froze.


“I...” Gold hesitated. This was wrong, he couldn't do this... But goddamn Ayden was so fucking big.


He kept groping, much to Ayden's approval.


“Mmm, thought so.” the goat smirked, “Touch it all you want, bunny boy. That's what a real man feels like. Big, huh?”


“Yeah...”


“Say it.”


“It's big...”


“Keep going.”


“It's so fucking big, Ayden...”


“Bigger than...?”


“Bigger than Eliot.” Gold said immediately, his hand pressing firmly against Ayden's package, gripping it firmly and getting a good, long feel of it, “It's so much bigger...”


“Heh, yeah... I know.” Ayden took Gold's hand again and placed it near the waist of his pants. Gold hesitated for a very short moment before delving his hand in there, shoving it into the goat's pants and feeling at his malehood.


His fingers immediately came into contact with Ayden's warm and hardening meat. Gold opened his mouth to say something but all that came out was a soft, quivering breath. He touched and stroked it, his fingers working over the shaft as it grew harder and longer in his hand. He wrapped his fingers around it and started stroking, the goat grunting and moaning softly while he humped into the mated rabbit's hand.


“How long's it been since you've had a real cock?” Ayden asked.


“I... I haven't been with anyone else since I got with Eliot...”


“So you've gone years with that tiny fucking thing?”


“Yeah...” Gold nodded, still rubbing at Ayden's superior member.


“I've seen it, by the way.” Ayden explained, “His dick. Fuckin' pathetic. He's supposed to be the top, right? You feel anything when he fucks you.”


“A bit... But, um, sometimes we use toys... Or he just finger fucks me...”


“His dick not doing it for ya?”


“N...No...” Gold shook his head, “I need...”


“What? What do you need?”


“Something bigger...”


“What else?”


“I need...” Gold hesitated for a moment before continuing, “I need a real man.”


Ayden pushed his cock against Gold's hand, his tip starting to leak pre onto the bunny's fingers.


“Ayden, I'm...” Gold looked down at his own crotch, a noticeable bulge in his pants. Ayden shuffled closer, his hand snapping to Gold's crotch and making him gasp. Gold was fully hard and was already leaking pre inside his briefs. Ayden squeezed it firmly, making the bunny squirm in his grasp.


“Mm, you feel big yourself. Bigger than him.”


“T...Thank... you... Fuck...!” Gold gasped and pushed his cock against Ayden's hand, his own  hand working up and down Ayden's massive shaft, making the goat grunt loudly with pleasure. Ayden was humping into Gold's furry hand and he felt like the bunny could make him blow at any second. His body tensed and he ordered Gold to keep going. Gold happily obeyed, his hand working at Ayden's throbbing fuckstick.


“I want it in me.” Gold whimpered in a soft, needy voice.


“You can have it.”


“But... Eliot...”


“Huh? Oh, don't want baby dick to know how much you want me?” Gold nodded, “Afraid of hurting his feelings or something?” Gold nodded again, “Heh. Fine. You'll get it one day, bunny boy... And your baby dick boyfriend can watch.”


“What?” a surprised and confused look spread across Gold's face, but before he could question further he felt something warm and wet splatter across his fingers. Ayden gasped and moaned, thrusting up into Gold's grip as he came all over the bunny's furry fingers, filling his boxer shorts with his thick, sticky load. Gold squeezed his shaft tight as the stuff pumped out of the goat's big, fat cock; rope after rope of hot spunk. Gold noted how much more Ayden was shooting compared to the amount Eliot would usually give him.


“I'm back.” the two jumped in surprise when Eliot entered. Gold yanked his hand out of Ayden's pants, shoving it under the table to hide it's cum-covered state. Ayden also took his hand away from Gold's crotch and placed it back on the table.


“Ah- h-hi, honey!” Gold said, clearly flustered. Eliot noted the odd tone to his lover's voice and sat down.


“What's wrong?” he asked.


“N-nothing it's just... hot... in here...” Gold said, grabbing a napkin from nearby and starting to clean his drenched hand.


“Yeah.” Ayden said, “Real hot.” he winked at Gold who just blushed at him, though he tried to hide his coy reaction from Eliot.


“Huh... I guess it is kinda hot...” Eliot said with a shrug.


The group got back to eating, Eliot none the wiser of what had happened between his co-worker and his lover. Once they were all finished Ayden stood up and spoke.


“Weeeell, I guess I better be going.” he said.


“Already?” Gold asked.


“Uh-huh.” Ayden said simply, “But, hey, why don't we exchange numbers; keep in contact 'n' everything?”


“That won't be nece-” Eliot was cut short when Gold fished out his phone.


“Sure! That's a great idea.” Eliot could only watch helplessly as the two exchanged numbers.


“Sweet. I'll text you sometime, yeah?” Ayden winked again, “Anyway, see you later, bunny boy. See you tomorrow, Eliot.” Ayden smirked and showed himself to the door.


“What a bastard.” Eliot scoffed.


“He's not so bad. I like him.” said Gold.


“Yeah? Well you don't work with him.” Eliot gave a sigh. They'd both been acting weird since he'd gotten back from the bathroom... Surely nothing had happened between them while he was gone? He shook his head and ignored the thoughts. It was out of the question.


Gold spent the rest of the day blue balled. He'd been driven wild playing with Ayden's superior manhood but he hadn't gotten to cum himself. He kept thinking about it for the rest of the day. He was sitting on the sofa, watching TV while Eliot sat at the computer nearby, searching up something work related when Gold's phone beeped. A message. He knew who it was and swiftly grabbed it. Sure enough, it was from Ayden.


“You wanna see it?” the text said.


“Fuck yes.”


“How bad?”


“So fucking bad. I'll beg.”


“So beg.”


“Please let me see it. I need to see it so bad. Please.”


“Good boy.” the next text was sent with a picture; one of Ayden's fully erect cock. Gold's length gave a twitch at the sight of it.


“Bigger than I imagined.” Gold replied, his free hand moving down to touch himself as he admired Ayden's cock.


“You want it?”


“So bad.”


“More than your boyfriend's?”


“Hell yeah.”


“Good slut.”


“I need to be fucked real bad...”


“Baby dick still there?”


“Yeah.”


“Ask  him to fuck you.”


“But he's so small.” Gold sent the text and then added another one after, “I guess I could ask him to use toys.”


“Have fun, slut.”


Gold pocketed his phone and stood up, his heart beating fast and his cock straining against his underwear.


“Eliot?”


“Hm?” Eliot turned around in his chair.


“I... I need to fuck.” Gold reached down and groped himself, displaying his package to the gorilla. Eliot grinned and stood up.


“Bunny feeling horny?”


“Fuck yes.” the two approached each other and kissed long and deep, “Take me to bed. Please.” Gold felt so damn horny; so needy.


“Heh, c'mon, hot stuff.” Eliot placed a hand on the bunny's ass and lead him out of the room.


Gold started stripping the moment they'd reached the bedroom. His clothes were thrown to the floor and he leapt onto the bed, kneeling on all fours and presenting his tight bunny ass.


“Fuck me!” he said, “Shove it in! I need it!”


“Shit, you're a horny bunny tonight!” Eliot chuckled, surprised at how eager Gold was acting.


“I-I know, I just need it bad. Fuck me, Eliot, please!” he knew how small his lover was, but he at least wanted to give him a chance to pleasure him... Eliot stripped off, his cock already hard by the time his pants were off. He knelt down behind Gold and rubbed his tip against his taint before ramming it inside, all four inches being shoved into Gold's ass.


“Mm...” Gold gave a quiet, barely audible moan, “Fuck me hard, Eliot! As hard as you can, no build up or anything, just go for it!” he pushed back and Eliot continued to show surprise at the sheer amount of eagerness on display. He gave Gold what he wanted and bred him as hard as he could, the bed squeaking angrily underneath them as Eliot worked his hips back and forth, his four incher being pushed in and out of Gold's hole.


“You like that?” Eliot grunted, “You like my cock, you little bitch?”



“Mmm, yeah...!” Gold moaned, a hint of doubt in his voice. He kept thinking about that dick pic Ayden had sent... So big... So thick... A perfect fit for his horny bunny ass.


“Eliot!” Gold moaned out, “Eliot!! Eliot, s-stop! Stop!” Eliot's thrusting halted.


“Huh? Too hard?”


“N-no... I mean... C-can we use the toy?”


“The toy tonight? Sure, hot stuff.” Eliot didn't think twice about it; using their toy was something they did on a regular basis after all. He slipped his dick from Gold's ass and shuffled around in the nearby drawer before yanking out a big, seven inch canine dildo. Gold stopped him when he pulled out the lube too.


“No lube.” he said, “I want it dry.”


“You sure? It'll hurt...”


“I don't care, just shove it in me.” Gold said, his own cock pouring pre onto the bedsheets. Eliot returned the lube to the drawer and returned to Gold's side. The bunny shifted positions, lying on his back and raising his legs up high.


Eliot pressed the toy against Gold's hold, pushing forward firmly and making the rabbit grunt as his hole was stretched painfully around the unlubed thing. He cried out when Eliot managed to ram a good couple inches inside of him.


“Ahh!!”


Eliot stopped, “Too much?”


“No! Keep going!” Gold's hand snapped to his cock and he started stroking himself furiously, urging Eliot to push more of the toy inside of him. Eliot did as Gold wanted and kept pushing, forcing in inch after inch of the big and girth toy and making his lover squirm and wriggle with pleasure.


“Oh fuck yes!” Gold cried out, his ass clenching around the shaft, “More! Oh fuck, Eliot, shove it all in me!” Eliot kept pushing, the dildo being inched deeper and deeper into Gold's body until it had finally hilted inside of him; everything save the knot. Gold moaned out, “Fuck me with it!”


“Heh, whatever you say, hot stuff.” Eliot did as Gold begged and started working the toy swiftly in and out of Gold's hole, fucking his ass with it as hard and deep as he could. Gold cried out; whimpered and moaned as he continued to stroke himself off, pushing down on the toy and enjoying every single centimetre of it. Gold felt so close, but he needed something; one final push to send him over the edge...


“The knot!” Gold moaned, “Shove the knot in!”


“Are you su-”


“Yes!! Do it, Eliot, I fucking need it!” well, if Gold insisted then Eliot was happy to give him what he wanted. He yanked all but the tip of the toy out before ramming the hole thing in once more. Gold's ass put up a lot of resistance to the thick, bulbous knot at the base and Eliot had to apply even more force to get it in, but once it did manage to slip in Gold gave out a deafening scream of pain and pleasure that echoed throughout the house and rang in Eliot's ears.


“ARRRGHH! Yes! Fuck yes!! A-Ayde- ah- Eliot! Oh, Eliot!!” Eliot froze for a second. Had he been about to moan Ayden's name...? No... He was imagining things... He ignored it and kept grinding the toy into Gold's ass, watching as his lover swiftly reached climax and came all over himself, covering his golden and white bunny fur with his load while the muscles of his ass clenched and twitched around the toy.


“Oh shit... Mmm... Fuck...” Gold whimpered softly, his hand slipping from his cock as he lay back in bed, panting and gasping as his member softened, spent. Eliot slipped the toy from his ass, making Gold gasp and wince at the pain.


“Someone enjoyed themselves.” Eliot chuckled.


“It was amazing...”


“You still got a job to do, you know.” Gold looked at the gorilla who knelt nearby, his erect cock in his hand.


“Oh... Right.” Gold nodded and opened up, his mouth becoming filled with Eliot's dick in an instant.


Gold sucked on it, putting as little effort into it as he could be bothered to while Eliot started fucking his face, grunting and talking dirty the whole time, his nuts slapping against Gold's face with every forward push. It didn't take long for Eliot to blow;  his little dick throbbed and twitched in Gold's mouth as it shot a few ropes of jizz down his throat which Gold effortlessly swallowed.


“You like that, huh?” Eliot grunted, “Like my load?”


“Mmm...” Gold gave a muffled moan around his shaft.


“Dirty little bitch.” Eliot smirked and pulled out, his climax quickly coming to a stop.


Eliot took a few moments to bask in the afterglow before hopping out of bed, stretching, and then grabbing the toy.


“Gonna clean this before bed.”


“Mmhm.” Gold nodded and watched Eliot leave before grabbing his pants from the floor, pulling out his phone and then hopping back into bed.


“We used the toy.” he text Ayden.


“Figured you would.”


“When can I have you?”


“I'll figure something out. You home tomorrow?”


“Yeah...”


“Good.”


That was all Ayden had to say. Gold didn't know what he had planned but he so desperately wanted that superior male cock inside of him... He pulled up the pic of Ayden's cock again and imagined what it would be like to have it rammed in and out of his needy, slutty body. He was getting hard again just imagining it...


TO BE CONTINUED
