
Aaron stared at his phone in fear and dismay. He had his banking app up to check his balance; his barely existent balance. The white rabbit sighed and ran his hands through his head fur, dropping his phone down on the kitchen table and giving out a low groan. It was that time; end of the month, time to pay up. Not the rent or the bills or anything; those had already been paid and they were the whole reason he barely had any cash left over... No, what the middle-aged rabbit needed to pay were his debts; loans he'd taken out to buy frivolities for himself and his son. It was his own fault; his own stupid fault. Nobody would give him a loan for a new car, not when his excuse for getting that loan was “I don't like my current one”. They wouldn't give him a loan for a big, 4K TV either, or video games for his eighteen year old son, understandable... So he went to the only people who would give him a loan; the shady underbelly of the city he lived in. Loan sharks.


He'd found one that seemed nice, at first. Gave him a few thousand to buy whatever he wanted and had been pretty lenient when it came to paying back too, but the time had finally come around for Aaron to pay up and the harsh truth was that he simply didn't have the money to pay off the debt. The guy had started to get violent, threatening. He'd given Aaron an extra month to get the money together, and when he couldn't pay that month he'd, generously by the loan shark's standards, given him yet another month, and now it was the end of that extra month and Aaron still hadn't scrambled enough money together.


The sound of the doorbell screaming through his house and assaulting his ears made him wince and jump in surprise. That was him; the loan shark, here to collect the debt. He considered running. He could grab his son and get out of there, but where would he go? What if they were found? He couldn't risk it... So he slowly got up from the kitchen table and made his way through the living room towards the front door. He could hear the guy from outside.


“Oi, Aaron, mate!” that deep, growling voice of his, “Time to pay up! You better 'ave the money with you!” Aaron reached out, hand trembling and opened the door. He greeted the rat with an instinctual welcoming smile.


“H-hi.” he gulped, wringing his fingers together as he looked up at the taller, bulkier brown rat.


“'Afternoon.” the rat said in a friendly, nonchalant tone, “So... the money.”


“Yeah... T-the money...” said Aaron. The rat waited impatiently and then gestured with his hand for the rabbit to continue.


“Well? Where is it?” he asked.


“It's... Um... Fuck...”


“Aw, you don't have it, do ya?” the rat raised an eyebrow. Aaron shook his head, “Tsk, shame... Well, I gave you two months extra and you haven't given me shit, so what're we gonna do about this, eh?”


“I-I-I don't know...” Aaron said, “I... can pay you a little bit now...”


“And how much is a little bit?”


“Um... t...ten...?”


“Hundred?”


“No... J-just ten...”


“Ten.” the rat said. Aaron nodded again, “Heh... Shit, man, you're sad... Nah, mate, keep your tenner.” he took a step forward and placed a hand on Aaron's shoulder, pushing him back into the house in a display of dominance; he was coming in whether Aaron wanted him to or not.


Aaron stood aside and let the rat in.


“What are you gonna do?” Aaron asked, “Y-you can take my stuff... Sell it or something, I dunno, I bought this big TV and t-the car outside, you can take them.”


“Not good enough, bunny boy.” the rat said, “That's not how we loan shark types work. I need to make an example of you, yeah?”


“An... example...?” Aaron gulped.


“You 'eard me. Question is; what am I gonna do to you?” the rat said, raising his hand and cupping his chin thoughtfully, “I like to think I'm above just beating guys up, you know? That shit's boring... Come in, break a guy's arms and leave, where's the fun in that...?” the rat slowly started pacing and Aaron watched, shaking in fear while the rat slowly made his way through his home, eventually stepping into the living room.


“These pictures...” the rat said, pointing to one of the framed pictures of Aaron and his son, “That you and your... kid, I assume?”


“Y-yeah...” Aaron said.


“How old?”


“Eighteen...”


“Eighteen, huh?” the rat smirked, “Heh, nice 'n' fresh, I like that... Bring him in here.”


“Wait, what?” Aaron asked, eyes widening, “No, come on, my son doesn't need to be involved, he doesn't even know I took out this loan-”


“Then you better fucking explain to him.” the rat took a step towards Aaron, growling low and threateningly. Aaron stepped back in fear.


“A-alright...” he gulped and turned towards the stairs, “D...Dustin, can you come down here for a minute?” his voice was quiet; his son wouldn't have heard him from his bedroom. When he didn't answer Aaron turned back to the rat, “I guess he's gone out...”


“Oh, fuck off.” the rat spat and balled his fists, “Make an actual effort and call the little fucker down here, now, shithead.”


“O-okay, okay, I'm sorry!” Aaron whimpered and tried again, louder this time, “Dustin! C...Come down here!” there were sounds from upstairs; banging and shuffling followed by the sound of a door opening and footsteps coming downstairs.

Dustin, Aaron's eighteen year old son, stepped downstairs and looked up at the older, taller males, his black and white fur neatly combed and taken care of, his slightly tubby belly pressing against the inside of his sky blue tank top. He stepped into the living room.


“Dustin, this is, uh...” he looked at the rat.


“No need for my name.” the rat said, “Just explain why I'm here.” Aaron looked from the rat, to Dustin and then back to the rat,  his eyes pleading for mercy. In the end he gave in and looked back to his son.


“I don't know how to explain this...” he said.


“Explain what...?” Dustin asked, looking curiously at the big, strong stranger that stood next to his father.


“Alright, well... Our new TV, the car, the things I've been buying you...?”


“Yeah...?”


“Well... I borrowed some money to buy them.” Aaron said, his voice shaking, “This is the man I borrowed the money from. And, um... Dustin, you know what a... what a loan shark is, don't you?” Dustin opened his mouth, but no words came out. He did know what a loan shark was, but could barely believe what his father was suggesting.


“Is he...?” Dustin looked at the rat who nodded.


“Uh-huh. Yer friendly neighbourhood loan shark!” the rat grinned wide and wickedly, “Or loan rat I guess... That term can get confusing sometimes, right?” he slowly approached the younger rabbit, eyes looking up and down his body, “Alright, lemme explain the rest. Your daddy there borrowed money from me and can't pay it back, so he needs to make it up to me somehow, got it?” Dustin nodded in reply. The rat was inches away from him at this point, “So, I was thinking of how your daddy could pay off his debt, and I got an idea.” he brought a hand up and placed it on the small of Dustin's back, stroking it softly.


“What are you doing?” Aaron asked. The rat ignored him.


“I saw all these pictures of you and your dad, and I thought to myself: damn, this asshole's got a cute kid. So then I figured: this guy can pay off his debt... by giving me this ass of yours.” he brought his hand down suddenly and grabbed a handful of Dustin's tubby little ass, squeezing it tight through his beige shorts. Dustin cried out in surprise and Aaron stepped forward.

“The hell are you doing?!” he gasped. The rat shot him a harsh warning glare that stopped him in his tracks.


“Stay the fuck there.” the rat growled, still groping the younger male's rump. Dustin gave out a soft whimper.


“But I'm not... I don't like...”


“What?” the rat looked down at Dustin, “What're you trying to say, boy?”


“I'm not gay...” Dustin gulped.


“Ha! So what?” the rat shrugged, “I've fucked plenty of guys that say they don't like cock. That ain't gonna stop me.” he chuckled and then shoved his hand down Dustin's shorts, making the rabbit cry out in surprise when he felt the rat's cold, furry hand grab his naked rump, “Fuck, your ass is so soft...” at that point Dustin managed to tear away from him and spun around to face him.


“C-can't you give us another month?” he asked.


“I've given you and your daddy plenty of months.” the rat said, “I'm tired of waiting, so if you can't pay with money then you're gonna pay with ass! Now get over here, boy!” Dustin hesitated and looked to his father for guidance.


“I don't know what to say...” Aaron said, “Can't I take his place? You can... have me instead.”


“I don't want you I want the boy!” the rat growled, “Now get over here!” he glared at Dustin.

There was a moment of tense silence before the younger male started stepping towards the rat.


“That's it. Good boy.” the rat said, his voice turning calm again, “C'mere.” Aaron opened his mouth to protest but a single glare from the rat silenced him. Once they were close enough the rat placed his hands on Dustin's thighs, stroking them slowly and bringing them around to caress his rump again. Dustin didn't resist, he just stood there and let the rat do what he wanted, a hand moving up to stroke at Dustin's cheek.

“Heh, give me some sugar, boy.” suddenly he grabbed Dustin by the back of the head and leaned in, opening wide and shoving his tongue into the rabbit's mouth.


“Mrrph!” Dustin gave a shocked and muffled moan and started to struggle, though the rat managed to keep him held in place while his tongue explored his maw.


“Mmrrrr...” the rat gave an approving growl as he pressed his tongue against Dustin's, kissing him deeply, forcefully and aggressively. Aaron grimaced and turned away, taking a step towards the door so he wouldn't have to watch this when the rat broke the kiss and addressed him.

“Where the fuck do you think you're going?!” he growled, his voice stopping Aaron in his tracks. The older rabbit turned back.


“I don't want to see this...”


“Tough shit, asshole!” the rat growled, “Yer gonna stay there and watch everything I do to your boy! You understand me?”


“But-”


“You understand me, fucker?!”


“Yes...” Aaron whimpered.


“Good.” the rat turned back to Dustin, “Now where was I?” the kiss continued; his tongue working deep inside the younger male's mouth, tickling his tongue with his own and having their spit mix. His hands explored Dustin's body as he made out with him, stroking his ass, his belly, his chest... He shoved both hands under Dustin's shirt to stroke at his naked body, the bunny whimpering and moaning under him, struggling slightly, clearly trying to oppose the bigger rat who ran his hands slowly up and down his chubby belly before moving up to toy with his nipples.


“Mm!” Dustin took in a deep breath when he felt the sensitive things being played with. The rat squeezed them between his fingers, twisted and tugged at them, making Dustin whimper and moan in his grasp.


“Heh, sensitive there?” the rat smirked, breaking the kiss and looking down at Dustin who remained completely silent. The rat didn't say anything else and instead opened his mouth again to kiss at the rabbit's neck.


“Ahh!” Dustin cried out, his body shivering and tensing as he felt the rat nibbling and kissing his neck, those fingers of his still toying with his nipples, the whole time his father was made to watch every second of it.

The rat pulled back, his fingers leaving Dustin's nipples and then grabbing the rabbit's shirt, pulling it forcefully from  his body an then reaching down to grab at his shorts.


“Wait!” Dustin gasped.


“Be quiet!” the rat hissed, “No more begging; just get these clothes off!” his fingers hooked into the waistband of Dustin's shorts and underwear and yanked them both down, leaving Dustin fully naked. The young rabbit blushed deeply, the pinkness of his cheeks becoming visible under his fur. The rat looked up and down his body, admiring it all and licking his lips. He drew closer and placed a hand on Dustin's crotch, getting yet another soft gasp from him as he felt his uncut cock being fondled.


“Uncut, huh?” the rat smirked, looking down at the flaccid thing. He himself was equipped with a sheath downstairs and he found it a novelty to fuck a guy with an uncut cock like this, “Not bad. A bit on the small side but, hey, not like you're gonna be using it.” the rat chuckled and Dustin found himself blushing deeper at the mean spirited jab to his size, “Wonder if daddy's that small... Eh, whatever. Here, boy, let me show you a real man's cock.” the rat started to undress, but not before fishing his phone from his pocket and tossing it to Aaron who looked at him, confused.

“Camera on there.” the rat explained, “Record.”


“What?!” Aaron asked, shocked.


“'What?'” the rat echoed in a mocking tone, “'Durr, what?' You fucking heard me. Start recording.”


“But-”


“Fucking record!” the rat hissed. Aaron squeaked and began fondling with the phone before finally finding the record function and starting it. Content, the rat started undressing, his shirt being dropped to the floor, followed by his pants and boxer shorts, his semi-hard rat cock springing to attention, quickly hardening from his dark-furred sheath. He began stroking himself slowly and Dustin looked up at him, gazing at the big, beefy frame of the older rat; that big, stocky gut and those muscular arms... He gulped in fear.

“Knees.” the rat ordered. Dustin did so, to enraptured in the moment to even protest. The rat stepped closer, his growing cock now inches away from Dustin's face. He pointed his tip at the rabbit's mouth and spoke, “Kiss it.” Dustin looked up into his eyes, silently pleading for mercy, but the rat just glared back at him silently. Dustin soon gave in and leaned forward, placing a quick, shy kiss on the rat's tip. The rat scoffed, “Tch, are you kissin' my cock or your mother down there? Go on, get in there! Make out with my cock, boy!” Dustin whimpered and did as he was told, placing a few more kisses onto the rat's tip, “Use your tongue. Kiss my tip and lick the slit.” Dustin did so. He made out with it almost the same way the rat had been kissing him earlier. The rat then turned to the older rabbit, “Get closer. Get a real good shot of your boy.” Aaron did as he was told.


“S-sorry, Dustin...” he said. The rat just rolled his eyes and then turned his attention back to the rabbit's son. He took the base of his shaft in his hand and gave Dustin's face a few hard slaps with his now fully erect, eight inch cock.


“See this cock, boy?” he said as he began to rub his length all over Dustin's face, covering his now ruffled and messy fur in his musky scent, “I'm gonna make you do all sortsa things to this cock. You're gonna fuckin' worship it.” he pushed his balls against Dustin's mouth, “Lick my nuts, kid.” Dustin opened up slowly and let his tongue run across the rat's balls, covering it in spit and eliciting a growl of approval from him.
