
Sly Cooper was alone. He stood naked under the prison showers, tilting his head up as the warm water splattered across his body. He'd finally been caught. A simple screw up during an operation for which he was fully to blame for and the cops had been all over him; manhandling him and slapping the cuffs on as soon as they'd gotten a hold of him... And now he was hear, standing in the showers of a maximum security prison. He'd only been there a few days but he already hated showering with the other inmates, so he managed to find time to sneak off while nobody was here so he could shower in privacy. That privacy didn't last long however. He was only there for a few moments before he heard footsteps echoing around the room. He cursed and sighed. Hopefully they'd pick some other row of showers so he wouldn't have to be around them.

The footsteps grew close and eventually a couple of fingers rounded the corner, stopping when they laid eyes on Cooper. Sly looked at them and grimaced. He knew who they were... They were Grizz and El Jefe; a couple of criminals who had been put in jail by Sly himself.


“Shit...” he thought to himself, “Maybe they'll ignore me...”


“Well, well, here he is!” Grizz said, his loud, boisterous voice filling the room, “Sly Cooper! I never thought I'd see the day you'd be locked up in here with us!” he gave out a loud, bellowing laugh and approached, as did El Jefe.


“We heard you got locked up, but we didn't believe it.” Jefe smirked, “So we decided to track you down. Showering alone, Cooper? What's wrong? Shy? Got something to hide?”


“Bite me.” Sly growled and turned away to hide his naked form from the two imposing males.


“Aw, don't be like that.” a mocking voice rang out and Cooper looked over to find Rajan standing behind the other two, crossing his arms with a wide, malicious grin on his face, “Don't you want to spend time with your old friends?” the three villains all laughed and Sly grimaced.


“Whatever.” he turned to leave through the other side of the showers only to find it blocked by the big, hulking figures of Jean Bison and Muggshot; more villains from his past. Sly gulped in fear.

“Now where d'ya think yer goin'?” Bison stepped forward, towering over the defenceless raccoon.


“You ain't such hot shit now, are ya?” Muggshot chimed in, “What you gonna do without your two boyfriends and that li'l stick of yours?”


“H-hey, I'm warning you...”


“Speaking of little sticks...” Jefe drew close and Cooper turned to face him, “Let's see what the infamous Sly Cooper's got down there, eh?”


“There are cameras.” Sly said quickly, “T-the guards can see what you're doing.”


“'Course they can.” Grizz said, “And maybe we paid 'em off to look the other way. Hell, they're probably gonna start jerking their dicks off when we get started with you!” Sly looked around, his eyes moving over the group of villains. He noticed then that they were all naked, their junk hanging freely for all the world to see... And they were all huge.

“W-we can come to some kinda agreement, right?” Sly gulped.


“You ain't in any position to start bargaining.” Grizz said.


“You can't-” he couldn't finish the sentence before Grizz lunged forward, grabbed his arms and then pinned him against the shower wall, gripping both of Sly's wrists in a single bear hand and holding them high above Cooper's head. The helpless raccoon began to struggle but he couldn't break free. The group of villains closed in on him and El Jefe stepped up close, standing directly in front of the raccoon. He traced a finger down Cooper's body and made him shiver at the touch, the furry orange digit moving down until Jefe had reached Sly's exposed, furry sheath.

Jefe smirked, “Looks like your weapon isn't the only 'li'l stick' you have.” they all burst into laughter at Sly's expense as Cooper blushed deeply and looked away. Jefe then cupped Sly's chin in his hand and leaned forward, growling softly, “Mmm, we're going to have so much fun with you, Cooper.” suddenly, he grabbed Sly by the back of the head and drew closer, shoving his tongue deep into Sly's mouth and forcefully kissing him. Sly gave loud but muffled gasps and grunts as the feline forced himself onto him, kissing him deeply and tickling Sly's tongue with his own as their naked bodies rubbed up against each other.

While El Jefe had his fun, Muggshot drew closer and placed a big, firm hand on Sly's rump while his other hand went to caress and explore Sly's body. His strong, thuggish hands ran all over him; stroking his chest, his belly and his ass. It didn't take too long for the bulldog to grow friskier, his hand going down to cup at Sly's crotch and manhandle the less than average package he had down there. Sly gasped when he felt something prodding at his hole. One of Muggshot's fingers poked and pressed against it, rubbing and massaging it and slowly parting it around his finger's girth.


“Mrph!! Mm!!” Sly cried out and shook his head as best he could. At that point Jefe pulled away to let him speak, “Stop! D-don't, please! You can't get away with this!”


“We can get away with whatever the fuck we want.” said Muggshot, his finger still pressing firmly against Sly's hole.


“He's right.” Grizz said, looking down at the frightened Cooper, “We rule in here, bitch.” Sly opened his mouth to reply but all that came out was a loud cry of pain as Muggshot rammed his finger deep into his hole.


“Arrrghh! No!! G-get it out!!” Sly screamed, his voice echoing around the showers as Muggshot rammed it in there good and deep, jostling his finger about and giving Cooper's tight hole a good, wide stretching.


“Awr, does it hurt, Cooper?” Jefe laughed, “Poor little raccoon can't take it?”


“What a li'l sissy bitch.” Bison joined in with the teasing, his hand groping at his own big, fat member as he swiftly began to harden from his furry sheath, and he wasn't the only one. They were all in various states of hardness, with Grizz rubbing his own semi-hard dick with his free hand while keeping Cooper pinned against the wall with his other. He was fully erect in seconds, his fat ursine cock throbbing and begging for attention.


Rajan spoke up, stroking his own tiger cock as he watched Cooper being abused, “If you can't take his finger then you're going to have a really bad time, Cooper.” they all laughed again, pointing and jeering at the poor disgraced hero. Sly looked around with fear in his eyes. They were all fully hard now, some of them leaking pre from their tips as they pleasured themselves eagerly... They were all going to have their way with him... And there was nothing Sly could do about it.

Sly gave out another pained cry as Muggshot rammed a second finger in along with his first. He used both fingers to stretch Sly painfully, both of them pushing at his already sore hole and pressing against the walls of Sly's passage. Sly's eyes had started to water from the pain when Muggshot finally yanked his fingers from the raccoon's hole.


“Let's get 'im on his knees.” he said. Sly barely had time to react before his legs were taken out from under him, sending him hurtling to the floor and landing painfully on his knees, wincing as they slammed against the hard, tiled floor. His vision was instantly obscured by a sea of cocks.

Jefe was the first to commandeer Sly's mouth. He grabbed Sly by the top of his head and shoved his aching tiger cock against his muzzle.


“Open your whore mouth, Cooper!” he ordered with a growl, gripping his shaft and slapping it hard against Sly's face.


“Don't do this...” Sly said, trying to keep the fear out of his voice.


“Heh, as much as I do love hearing you beg, I like having my dick sucked more. So open up already, Cooper!” he reached over and gripped Sly's chin in his hand, still holding him in place with the other as he used his fingers to force the raccoon's mouth open before slamming his leaking cock deep down his throat.

“Mrrrph!!” Sly cried out around the shaft, whimpering in dismay as the powerful, musky scent flooded his mouth.


“Mm! That's it! Suck my cock, Cooper!” Jefe ordered, “And I better not feel any teeth! We can make this a whole lot more painful for you if I feel any teeth!” Sly gave a pathetic whimper. In truth it had crossed his mind to bite down, but he decided against it... Like El Jefe said; they could make this a whole lot more painful if he pissed them off...


Sly choked on the cock as Jefe worked his hips forward and back, shoving all of his dick down Sly's throat with every thrust. Sly could feel the sticky and salty pre-cum oozing from Jefe's tip and smearing across his tongue, the tiger's taste assaulting his taste buds. Meanwhile Grizz circled around behind Sly, kneeling down and grabbing the raccoon's petite, furry ass with both hands.


“Get on all fours!” he ordered.


“Nrrph! Pllsshh!” Sly knew what he wanted and he tried begging for mercy around the cock in his mouth. Grizz just ignored him and pulled at Sly's arse, forcing him into the position he wanted and lining himself up with Sly's fuckhole while the rest of the group gathered around, jerking themselves off to the show.


Sly gave a sudden yelp when he felt Grizz's fat bear cock pushing against his exposed hole, still sore from the fingering Muggshot had given him.


“Ohh, I can already tell you're a real tight bitch.” Grizz smirked. Sly gave out more loud, muffled moans and winced in pain as he felt Grizz's tip start to stretch his hole wide. Sly tried to pull the cock from his mouth so he could beg Grizz for mercy. The bear was so big; it was going to hurt like hell.


Grizz thrust forward and pulled Sly towards him as he buried several inches of his hard, throbbing length into Cooper's ass.


“Mrrrphh!!” Sly screamed around Jefe's cock and started to struggle desperately as Grizz continued to violate him and push deeper and deeper into his helpless and vulnerable fuckhole.


“Ohh, shit!” Grizz gasped his approval as Sly's hole clenched down hard around his shaft, “Li'l fucktoy here's a tight fit!” his fingers dug into Sly's rump as his grip tightened and he forced himself deeper still. Sly kept struggling, but the bear and tiger kept him in place; grabbing his ass and face firmly and putting a stop to any attempts at getting away. Sly could only whimper and moan as they both used him, ploughing his ass and maw ruthlessly. His body put up a lot of resistance to Grizz's pushing but the big, tough bear eventually managed to hilt inside him with all nine inches of his erect cock shoved into Sly's pert little ass.


Grizz pressed his hips against Sly's ass and started grinding against him, his cock pressing against Sly's walls and making the raccoon shake and shiver at the feeling. Then, without warning, Grizz started to fuck. He slid all but the head of his cock from Sly's ass and then slammed the whole thing back in causing more screaming and moaning from their slut of a raccoon. Grizz started with slow yet deep thrusts; he'd slide most of his dick out and then ruthlessly slam it all in again and each time he did Sly would cry out in pain around El Jefe's cock.


In front of Sly, Jefe was doing the same; slamming his cock in and out of Cooper's maw with increasing speed, grunting and growling with pleasure as he forced the raccoon to pleasure his erect, throbbing cock.


“Suck on it, Cooper!” he growled as his furry nuts slapped against Sly's chin.


“How is he?” Rajan asked, jerking his own cock off as he watched the other tiger's manhood working the slut's mouth.


“Grrrr... He's a good little cocksucker!” Jefe grunted, “I'll throw him to you once he's done with me... Which should be soon...” he looked back down at Sly, the bitch whimpering as he felt Jefe's body tensing. He was getting close, and Sly already knew he'd be expected to swallow every drop of Jefe's seed.


“Nghh! Suck it, you dirty whore!” Jefe growled, his grip on Sly's head tightening as his heavy nuts prepared to unload down his throat. Sly gave out a whimpering moan and prepared himself when he felt the first drops of Jefe's load splatter across his tongue. A second later and the tiger roared with pleasure as he thrust every inch of his manhood down Sly's throat, his cock pulsing and twitching inside of him as he blew load after load of his cum into Sly's maw.


“Mrrphh!!” Sly could only cry out as the salty taste filled his mouth. El Jefe kept humping into his face as he came, his cock twitching hard in Sly's body as he emptied the contents of his balls inside of him.


“Ohhh... Oh, yesss, that's good!” Jefe gave a low, purring sigh as his orgasm slowly and steadily petered out. Spent, he then slid his cock from Cooper's mouth, the raccoon coughing and spluttering as his maw was freed of the throbbing thing.


“Ack! Fuck!” Sly coughed, “Bastard!”


“You're not done yet.” Rajan was quick to take Jefe's place, his own throbbing cock now inches away from Cooper's face.


“Keep his mouth free for now.” Grizz said quickly, “I'm- nghh... I'm about to nut and I want to hear the bitch moan when I do!”


“Fine... But make it quick.” Rajan put off facefucking the slut for now, content to rub his dripping cock against Sly's face and smear his face fur with his pre.


“You want it, bitch?” Grizz gave a low grunt, his thrusting swiftly becoming harder and faster, his hips a blur as he worked Sly's ass ruthlessly.


“Arrghh! F-fuck!” Sly groaned and whimpered, his fists clenching as his hole stretched painfully around Grizz's huge girth.


“Beg for my cock, slut!” Grizz laughed and slapped the side of Sly's ass hard, making him wince at the pain, “Beg for it! Do it, you fuckin' cock warmer!” he delivered another merciless slap to Sly's ass followed by another and then another, all the while Sly cried out and squirmed underneath him.


“Stop!!” he yelled.


“That's not what I wanna here, cocksucker!” Grizz said, slamming his cock deep into Sly's ass, eliciting more yelps of dismay from the bitch, “Say you want my cock! Say it!”


“I...” Sly whined pathetically, another yelp escaping his throat as Grizz slapped his ass once more, his cheeks burning with pain at this point.


“Say it, slut!!”


“I... I...” SLAP! “I WANT YOUR COCK!!!” Sly screamed out, his voice echoing around the shower room. The villains all burst into laughter, all mocking the poor, helpless and humiliated raccoon.


“Haha! Always knew you loved dick, Cooper!” Grizz laughed, “Now beg for my load! C'mon!” Sly hesitated but another harsh slap from the bear got him yelling once more.


“Cum in me!!” he sobbed, “Cum in my ass! Please!” the villains all laughed with renewed vigour.


“Pathetic bitch!” El Jefe jeered.


“Dirty street whore!” Rajan chimed in, slapping his cock across Cooper's face. Sly didn't speak up. He had no doubt that anything he'd say would just anger them or simply amuse them; either way leading to more humiliation for the raccoon.

“You want it, you got it, slut!” Grizz moaned with pleasure and his fucking reached a fever pitch. They could all hear the sound of his big, strong bear thighs audibly slapping against Sly's ass whenever he thrust forward. Seconds later Grizz felt his balls clench as he prepared to unload in Sly's ass. He didn't slow down a bit as he came. Sly could feel that big, fat cock of his pulsing inside his ass as Grizz began to blow his load deep into Cooper's passage. Sly gave out a whimpering moan as he felt the stuff filling his bowels and splattering across his walls.

Rajan at that point had grown tired of waiting and decided to jam his cock into Sly's mouth, muffling his cries while Grizz finished up with his ass, pumping the last of his jizz inside of him. He then pulled out, a slight pop noise coming from Sly's hole as he yanked his member out of it. Grizz stood up and stepped back, gesturing for the nearest person, who happened to be Muggshot, to have his turn. Muggshot hastily got into place behind the raccoon.


“Flip 'im over!” he ordered, “I wanna see his face while I fuck 'im!” Rajan paused his face-fucking for a moment to get Cooper on his back and then continued pounding away at his face while Muggshot lifted Sly's legs up and pushed his hard cock against his used and stretched hole.

He looked down at Sly's package before continuing.


“Not hard?” he asked, gripping the raccoon's sheath in his hand and making him moan around Rajan's shaft, “What, we ain't good enough for ya or something? Come on, get hard for us!” he started rubbing at Sly's member as he sidled forward and thrust his cock inside of him, easily now that Grizz had given him a good stretching.

The fucking began anew and all Sly could do was lie there and take it all. Rajan kept breeding his face while Muggshot pushed deeper into his ass, all the while toying with his cock. The attention to his cock was making him wriggle and squirm. To his own shock his body was starting to betray him and he felt his pinkness hardening from his sheath. There was nothing he could do to stop it; he was helpless. Muggshot just laughed at him and grabbed his shaft once it had grown out of his sheath enough. Before long he was fully hard and twitching in the bulldog's hand; his erect, five inch member causing even more laughter from the group. He wasn't too small... But compared to a room of men with much bigger tools his smallness certainly stood out.

Content at seeing Cooper's hardness Muggshot let go of Sly and grabbed him by the hips, driving his whole cock into Sly's cum-filled whole and making him moan loudly.

In and out the tiger and bulldog used him, fucking both holes good and fast and deep. Jean Bison stepped up to Sly and knelt down before thrusting his hips forward to present his cock to the raccoon.


“You got hands, don't ya?” Bison asked, “And you don't wanna leave your ol' pal Jean hanging, do ya? So stroke it.”


“Mrrrph...” Sly whimpered but obeyed. He reached over and grabbed Bison's cock, stroking it obediently as the much bigger male began to hump into his hand.

With a grunt Muggshot managed to ram his cock in particularly deep, his throbbing manhood pressing against Sly's sweet spot and making the raccoon's cock fire some pre-cum over his belly. It kept happening; Muggshot's cock hitting his prostate and sending waves of unwanted pleasure through his body. He whimpered when he realized how close this attention was getting him to orgasm.  He knew it would just pave the way for more jeering and laughter but he couldn't control. Muggshot's cock kept hitting him in that one sweet spot in his ass and before long Sly's body had reached boiling point.

“Urrf! Mmm!” Sly groaned around the dick in his mouth as he wriggled about and bucked his hips as his cock started to fire off thick ropes of jizz all over his body. His cock pulsed and throbbed with every stream of cum he shot and his fury became covered in the stuff within seconds.


“Haha! Lookit that, the li'l fuckslut's blowin'!” Grizz laughed out.


“Looks like the bitch enjoys cock more than we thought.” El Jefe added, gazing down at Cooper with a wide smirk as Sly continued to pump out cum all over his body.

After what seemed like ages to the humiliated raccoon his orgasm eventually died down, just in time for Muggshot to reach his climax. Sly once again felt his ass  being filled with cum as the bigger male slammed every inch into him, his cock throbbing in Cooper's ass as he pumped him full of his jizz. While Muggshot was filling Sly's ass, Sly also felt something splatter across his chest. Bison had grabbed his hand at this point and was controlling his movements, working his hand up and down his huge, fat shaft as he came all over Sly's body, tilting his head up and closing his eyes as pleasure coursed through his body.

The two now spent males pulled away from their bitch, cocks leaking cum ass they stood up and watched Rajan having his way with Cooper's mouth.


“Suck it!” the tiger growled, “Suck my cock you little whore! Mrrrrr, so close... I want you to swallow it all, Cooper!!” he roared out and thrust down Sly's throat, cock twitching as he erupted inside of him, treating the slut to another mouthful of warm, salty cum. Sly whimpered loudly, eyes watering from the pain and humiliation as he was made to gulp down every drop of cum that Rajan had to offer until the tiger had emptied his nuts inside of him. He then pulled his cock from Sly's mouth, wiped it clean on his face fur and stood up.

“How'd ya like it, slut?” Grizz smirked, mockingly prodding at Sly's softening cock with his foot, “Awr, the li'l bitch looks all tired!”


“Tough.” said El Jefe, “He's not done yet...” Sly watched as the tiger got into position between his legs, cock still fully erect.


“No...” Sly groaned, “N-no more... please...”


“Shut up!” Jefe growled and gave Sly's cock a quick slap which made him wince in pain, “You're our slut from now on. When we want your ass or mouth, you get down and you present for us.”


“Yeah. You're our prison bitch now.” Grizz laughed.


“P-please, I'm... begging you... No...!” Sly whimpered loudly as Jefe thrust forward, once again filling Sly's ass with the cock of a bigger, superior male.


“Hey, prison slut.” Bison said, stepping up above Sly's face with a foot on either side of Sly's head, “You like eatin' ass, boy?”


“Huh?”


“Well I'll give you some real good ass to eat!” Bison lowered himself, his fat, furry ass pressing against Sly's face and his taint pushing against his muzzle. Sly gasped as the scent and musk assaulted him and for a brief moment he tried to resist before giving in, knowing how helpless he was. Bison reached between his legs and grabbed Sly by the head fur as he began grinding his ass against Sly's mouth, a wide, pleasured smile crossing his lips when he felt Cooper's warm, wet tongue being pressed against his hole.


“Shove it in! Eat it out, slut!” Bison ordered.


“Mmmph!” Sly gave a groan in protest.


“Do it, whore! Or do we gotta spank that cute li'l ass of yers some more?!”


“Mmph!” Sly groaned again, this time in fear, his ass aching as he recalled Grizz's smacking. Reluctantly and tentatively he pushed his tongue against Bison's hole, whimpering the whole time as it slipped inside the bigger male's body. Bison's entrance clenched around Sly's tongue and he growled loudly with pleasure, still grinding his hips against Sly's face as he reached down and started jerking at his huge and fat cock.


“Deeper!” Bison ordered, “Get in deeper, boy!” Sly obeyed, sobbing as he was made to tongue the musky hole, his spit now covering Bison's entrance. Bison kept pushing down on Sly, making sure Cooper got his tongue as deep into his body as possible and keeping him pinned underneath his massive weight. Sly soon felt Bison's ass muscles twitching and throbbing around his tongue as the bigger male finally stroked himself to orgasm, his cock shooting thick ropes of cum all over Sly's body, most of it landing on his little cock.


Satisfied for now, Bison climbed off of the humiliated raccoon and stood to the side. Sly thought he'd experienced the worst of it. He'd been fucked, made to suck cock, made to eat out Jean Bison's ass and even had his cock size mocked and humiliated... But then Rajan told everyone to follow his lead. He then stood above Sly and aimed his erect cock at him. Sly cried out in shock when the tiger unleashed a hot, thick stream of piss all over his face.


“Ack! Wha- s-stop! Ack!” Sly started to splutter and choke on the piss that now covered and matted his fur, the rest of the villains closing in and letting their own streams loose all over the used slut. They targeted his face, his chest and belly, a couple of them aiming specifically for his crotch to cover his dick in their warm liquids.


“Haha! Look at the fuckin' piss slut!” Grizz laughed.


“Get his cock!” Muggshot jeered, “Yeah, piss all over that tiny fuckin' thing!” their laughter echoed in his ears. He'd never be able to forget that sound; all of them laughing at him, their mocking jeers and harsh, cruel insults. Within seconds he was a reeking, piss-drenched, cum-leaking mess. A pathetic, wretched little whore and less than a shadow of the proud hero he once was.

Sly was helpless. There was nothing he could do but lie there and let the gang of villains have their way with him. By the time one was finished another one was ready to take their place. Rarely a whole minute went by where just one of Cooper's holes was free. Things only got worse when more showed up; General Tsao and Octavio being just a couple of them. They were more than happy to descend upon the used and defeated raccoon and start brutally using his holes, being sure to laugh at and humiliate him the whole time, paying special attention to Sly's much smaller maleness.

And the only thing Sly could do was take it all. Like El Jefe had said; all he was now was their prison bitch.

THE END
