Cucking Cousins


It was late when they arrived: nearly midnight already. The silver-furred rat sitting in the back of the car while his lion boyfriend sat in front along with the feline's liger cousin. The couple were visiting the liger for the week. It was rare for them to see him ever since he'd moved out the country and so Paul, the lion, wanted to make the most out of this week.


“You okay back there, Daniel?” the liger looked over his thick, broad shoulder at the rat. “No carsick or anything, are you?”


“Huh? Oh, no, I'm okay,” the rat, Daniel, nodded up at the liger. “Just thinking about stuff.”


“Well don't think too hard, you'll hurt yourself,” the big cat chuckled as he pulled up outside his house, Daniel chuckling nervously in reply.


Daniel was feeling flustered. He'd never told anyone about this, but he had a bit of a thing for his boyfriend's cousin. The first thing that struck him when they first met was just how damn handsome he was. The liger, who went by Adam, was a big, tall man, covered in mostly white fur which he'd inherited from his tiger side, dark blue stripes adorning his muscular body and an impressively thick mane of dark brown fur decorating his head. The slender rat's mouth had almost started watering the moment he laid eyes on the big guy, and when Paul told him they were going to spend the week with him he nearly creamed his pants.


Daniel had laid in bed with his hand wrapped around his cock and his mind filled with dirty images of the liger many, many times. Even when he was having sex with his boyfriend he'd fantasize about him. He had to be careful not to cry out Adam's name while they fucked, that would really be hard to explain...


Adam had picked them up from the airport that day, a good couple hours drive from where the liger lived, and Daniel kept finding himself glancing over at the feline during the whole car trip, undressing him with his eyes. A whole week with this big, handsome stud...


Daniel managed to shake himself free of his fantasizing as they left the car, the rat blushing a bit when he realized he was pitching quite the tent in his pants. He cursed silently and turned away from the other two, hoping they wouldn't notice.


“It's good to see you guys again,” Adam said, opening up his car trunk and yanking out a couple of travel bags the couple had brought.


“You'd see us a lot more if you hadn't moved all the way out here,” Paul glared at the liger and took one of the bags.


“Ah, don't be like that,” said Adam. “Hey, you'll like it here. It's a great place.” He looked over to Daniel who was still standing at an awkward angle in an attempt to hide his shame. “Hey, Dan? You gonna take your bag?”


“Oh, uh sure,” Daniel said, hurrying over and grabbing it off the liger, using it to cover up the bulge in his crotch.


“Everything okay?” Adam asked. “You seem kinda... off?”


“I'm fine, don't worry 'bout it,” Daniel chuckled, shuffling about while his mischievous cock finally started to soften. Adam just shrugged off the rat's odd behaviour.


The couple were lead into Adam's home; it was a nice place, not huge but big enough and sparsely decorated. Adam wasn't much for crazy or fancy decorating; everything was pretty bare bones.


“It's pretty small,” Adam told them. “But I got a spare room ready for you guys to stay in, so there's that.”


“Sweet,” Paul said. “Where is it? I'm tired as fuck, think I need to head to sleep soon.”


“Tired? It's not even midnight yet, you lightweight,” Adam laughed and gestured for the couple to follow, leading them upstairs and into the guest room where a big, soft double bed awaited them.


Paul flopped himself down on it in an instant.


“Ah, thank fuck. I need this,” he mumbled, planting his head on the pillow and giving a long, loud sigh.


Adam chuckled and swung an arm around Daniel's shoulder, “What about you, buddy? You need to rest too?” Daniel's cheeks started to blush pink as he looked up at the liger. He could feel the body heat radiating off the feline's big, bulky body, washing over him.


“I-I, um, y-yeah, I'm gonna get some rest,” Daniel gulped.


“Uh-huh, I guess you two have had a pretty long trip, right?” Adam nodded and gave the rat's shoulder a hefty pat before letting go. “I think I'll stay up a bit longer myself. Catch you guys tomorrow then?”


“Yeah-huh,” Paul nodded, still lying on the big, soft bed.


With that, the liger left, leaving the rat and lion couple alone.


“You should probably take your clothes off,” Daniel said, looking down at Paul who lay there still fully clothed.


“Eh, I guess,” the lion shrugged before starting to strip down, Daniel doing the same before jumping onto the bed, rat and lion now fully naked and lying in bed together.


“That trip was too long,” Paul grumbled.


“Yeah, it was a pain,” Daniel nodded.


“I guess it's worth it to see my cousin again.”


“Yeah, he's, uh, he's a good guy.” Daniel's blushing returned.


“Heh, yeah,” Paul said, rolling over to face his lover. “Thanks for coming with me, Dan.”


“It's okay, I wanted to come,” said Daniel, lying on his side and looking at his lion boyfriend.


They paused, looking into each other's eyes for a few moments before drawing close and kissing, lips smacking together and their tongue dancing, pushing into each other's mouths as their naked bodies rubbed together.


Paul pulled back, “I guess the trip hasn't tired you out too much.” He gave a smirk and reached down to grope at Daniel's semi-hard length, the uncut rat dick twitching in his grip, growing harder as he toyed with it.


“Er, I guess not,” Daniel chuckled and smiled nervously, lightly grinding his hips against Paul's hand, his tip already wet with pre-cum from his earlier hardness.


“I'd love to help you out with this, but I'm so tired...” Paul said, giving the shaft a hard squeeze.


“Eh, it's okay, I can take care of it myself,” said Daniel, giving his lover another deep and loving kiss.


“I'll make it up to you tomorrow,” Paul winked.


“I'll hold you to that,” Daniel smirked, a hand on his boyfriend's thigh.


The two settled down for the night after that, Daniel still sporting a raging hard on as he went to turn off the light. He was about to climb into bed and take care of business when he realized he had other business he needed to desperately take care of: he really needed to piss. Putting his boner's needs on hold for the moment, he pulled on his underwear and set off for the bathroom. He knew where it was, they'd passed it on the way to the guest room.


It looked like he was going to have to wait to relieve himself though since as he approached the bathroom his ears picked up the sound of the shower running. What's more, from where Daniel stood at the end of the corridor, he could see that the bathroom door was wide open... No doubt Adam was so used to living alone he'd just forgotten to close it now that he had actual guests around. Daniel was about to turn around and head back to his room to wait until Adam was done, but then stopped... With the bathroom door wide open, surely there was nothing wrong with just having a peek? Just a quick little peek out of curiosity?


He hesitated at first. He knew he shouldn't. What would Paul say if he knew his boyfriend had been checking out his cousin like that? But he just couldn't resist. His cock had started to soften on his way to the bathroom but now it was once again fully hard, twitching in his underwear as the rat wondered what that big, hot liger looked like naked...


He made his way to the bathroom, barely even thinking at this point as he slowly peeked around the corner, gulping hard and hoping he wouldn't get caught doing this.


“Oh, fuck...” he muttered under his breath, eyes going wide at the sight before him. The shower had a screen instead of curtains: see through, which meant Daniel could see everything.


Adam stood naked under the shower head, the warm water cascading over his powerful body, trickling down through the snow-white fur of his muscles, dripping down his massive, low-hanging, uncut member. Daniel couldn't take his eyes off him. What he wouldn't give to be able to jump in there with him, fall to his knees and jam that massive fuckstick down his throat. His eyes moved up and down that impressive body, staring at the handsome, sexy liger in awe, slowly taking in his form before resting on the dangling, furry equipment he had between his legs.


Having had his peek, Daniel told himself that he should be heading back now... but he just couldn't. How many opportunities was he going to have to see this sexy example of man like this? He found himself reaching down and groping at the hard bulge in his underwear as he gazed at Adam's form, a soft quivering sigh escaping his lips as he saw the bigger male reaching down and tugging at his own dangling cock. It was so big, so girthy. Daniel wanted it so bad.


Adam rested himself against the shower wall, his whole body presented to the rat whose underwear was now sporting a damp patch where he'd started to leak pre. The liger then reached down, taking his cock in his hand and slowly began to stroke himself.


“Is he...?” Daniel almost gasped out loud when he saw Adam start playing with himself, his hand working steadily up and down his shaft, coaxing it into slowly hardening between his legs, swiftly hardening as Daniel stared on while groping at his own hardness.


Sure enough, with his cock now at full hardness, Adam started jerking himself off, resting against the wall and pushing his hips out, grunting softly as he pleasured himself, the rat watching on. He was shocked, but not complaining. If only he had his phone with him to record this...


He stayed there, peeking inside with a hand tugging his underwear down below his dark-furred rat balls, that same hand going to grip at his shaft and rub at it as he watched the muscular liger wanking himself off, standing there with his massive cock in his hand. Daniel kept telling himself he should stop, that he should head back to his bedroom already before he was caught, but he just couldn't pass up an opportunity like this. He stood there with his cock out, rubbing himself off at the sight of the muscled liger rubbing one out in front of him. It didn't seem like Adam was going to notice him anytime soon: he was far to preoccupied with his own cock to pay attention to anything else.


Adam kept pumping at his massive hard cock, growling and grunting, panting loudly as his cock started to leak pre down his shaft, the shower water quickly washing the stuff off. With a pleasured gasp he thrust forward, humping into his grip with a wide grin on his face, fingers gripping his cock tightly, kneading his length as he jerked himself off.


“Fuck...!” Adam gasped out and gritted his teeth, his stroking getting faster and Daniel's own stroking intensifying along with it. Adam's hand was a blur as he kept rubbing, his grip growing tighter and his body shaking. With a low growl, he thrust forward and moaned out, his cock pulsing as he blew his load all over the shower screen, pumping several thick streams of liger cum from his aching cock, hand still working furiously up and down his member.


Daniel gasped at the sight of it, tongue going to lick his lips as he watched the bigger male cumming all over the shower. He just wished he was there with him, mouth open to accept that load down his throat...


He kept stroking himself off as Adam's climax petered out, the liger resting back against the wall and panting loudly, his furry, toned chest swiftly rising and falling. Daniel was still watching as he recovered and let the shower water clean the cum from his body before he turned the shower head on the screen which was now covered in his jizz. Shower and body clean, Adam turned the shower off and climbed out, Daniel shrinking away so he wouldn't be caught.


It looked like he had no choice at this point, if he didn't leave now he'd definitely be caught. As much as he wanted to stick around and ogle Adam's body some more, Daniel figured it was best to get back to his room before the liger saw him, so he pulled his underwear up and scurried back, his still hard cock bouncing around as he went.


Paul was already asleep by the time he got back and climbed into bed, stripping himself of his underwear and lying next to his boyfriend with his cock still begging for attention and the memory of Adam blowing his load still fresh in his mind. He needed to cum so bad, so he grabbed his cock and started pumping away, closing his eyes and thinking back on what he just saw.


He imagined being in there with him, bending over and letting his boyfriend's cousin fuck him up the ass, that massive liger cock pounding away at his fuckhole and making him moan and whine, squirm and wriggle as he was bred and used while his boyfriend slept.


“Nghh!” Daniel grunted, pushing his hips up, unable to hold back his load for much longer. With a loud whine, he tensed up and came all over his body, pumping his cum all over his fur and covering himself in his hot fluids. Spent, he lay back in bed with a groan, his trembling hand letting of his cock, his tip leaking excess cum onto his fur.


Daniel was exhausted. The long trip and heavy orgasm had tired him out and he didn't even have the energy to clean himself up before his eyes were closed and he drifted off to sleep...


The next day Daniel sat in Adam's living room, dressed in casual clothes with a half-empty cup of coffee on the table nearby. Paul was upstairs in the shower and Daniel was alone, for a while at least. Eventually the older liger came downstairs wearing nothing but a pair of loose-fitting pyjama bottoms, casually walking around with his toned body on display.


“'Mornin',” Adam greeted him.


“Uh, hey,” Daniel smiled, trying to keep the nervousness from his voice. It was weird talking to someone he'd just jerked off over the night before. He couldn't help but glance down at the liger's crotch a few times. The looseness of his pants meant he wasn't packing much of a bulge, but he could still see the faint outline of Adam's shaft.


“You have a good night?” Adam asked, plopping himself down on the couch next to the rat and giving him a warm smile.


“Eh, yeah,” Daniel chuckled. “It was, uh... real good.”


“Glad to hear,” Adam grinned. He then leaned in close, inching his muzzle towards Daniel's furry ear. “You enjoy the show last night?”


“Wha-” Daniel's breath caught in his throat and he looked at Adam with a shocked look on his face.


“Yeah, I saw you there, watching me,” Adam smirked. “You know, there was a reason I left the door wide open like that. I've seen you checking me out before.”


“You... You have?” Daniel gulped.


“Yeah, you're not really subtle about it, you know?” Adam chuckled, slowly moving a hand onto the rat's leg. “Like, every since we met I've been seeing you eyeing my dick. So... I guess you're into me, right?”


“N...No...” Daniel lied.


“Oh, c'mon, that's bullshit,” Adam scoffed. “I can tell when someone's into me, I've seen you staring at my dick enough.


“I... I mean...” Daniel didn't know what to say. He just sat there, stuttering nervously.


Adam growled to him, “You want me to fuck you?”


“A-Adam, please, I...” Daniel gulped, sitting on the couch while Adam stroked at his leg, slowly moving upwards.


“Does Paul know how you feel?”


“No...” Daniel shook his head.


“So it's your dirty secret, huh? Heh, that's nice. Just like some kinda cheesy porno.” Adam gave a chuckle, still smirking down at the smaller rat.


“Adam- gah!” Daniel gasped when he felt the liger suddenly grab his crotch, squeezing it firmly and making the rat squirm and whine. “A-Adam, stop, w-what about Paul?!” He kept squirming but wasn't making much of an effort to pull Adam's hand away. The liger just kept groping him, squeezing at his package and making the rat moan in submission.


Adam ignored the rat's protests, still groping and grabbing at his body while Daniel whimpered.


“You want me, right?” Adam smirked. Daniel gave out a trembling breath, placing a hand on top of Adam's, grinding his hips up against the liger's palm. Daniel couldn't resist anymore. Nervously, he nodded to the bigger male.


“Y-yes!” he gasped. “I want you!” He kept grinding against Adam's hand, pushing it down against his crotch and moaning softly.


“That's better,” Adam growled. “Now come here.” With that, he reached around with his free hand, gripping the back of Daniel's head and pulling him close before shoving his tongue inside his maw.


“Mrrph!” Daniel gasped in surprised but didn't fight back. Instead, he returned the kiss, locking lips with his boyfriend's cousin and making out with him, panting loudly as his crotch was groped and his mouth was filled with wet liger tongue. Daniel's cock rocketed to full hardness, twitching in his pants, throbbing against the grip Adam had on it, the feline grabbing him firmly, tongue flitting around inside the rat's mouth


Daniel felt filthy... Not only was he kissing another man, but this other man was his boyfriend's cousin of all people. He whined when he wondered what Paul would say if he saw this...


Adam broke the kiss a moment before the lion entered the room, freezing up with a confused look on his face.


“What, uh... What're you two doing?” he asked, stepping towards the two.


“Nothing!” Daniel gasped. “N-nothing, just... chilling...”


“Oh, yeah, we're chilling alright!” Adam laughed. He still had his hand on the rat's crotch and gave it a squeeze as he looked over at his cousin. “Your boyfriend here just told me how much of a massive hard on he has for me.”


Paul stood in front of them, watching his cousin groping his boyfriend.


“Is... Is that true...?” he asked. Daniel just whimpered and nodded slowly.


“Oh, yeah, he wants my dick real bad!” Adam chuckled. “I was planning on giving the thirsty guy some dick today. You can watch if you want.” He kept groping the rat, pulling him close and moving forward to kiss at his furry neck, getting a moaning yelp from Daniel who began to squirm in his grasp.


Paul just stared in shock, mouth agape as his cousin molested and kissed his lover right in front of him.


“Adam...!” Daniel whined, going limp for the liger who kept glancing over at the smaller feline with a wide smirk on his face.


“See how hard he is?” Adam asked, breaking the kiss and giving the rat's package a squeeze. “He's loving this. He needs me real bad. Geez, cuz; haven't you been giving this guy a good enough dicking? Fucker's thirsty as fuck!”


He set about getting Daniel's pants off, unzipping them and tugging hard, pulling them down the rat's legs along with his underwear, that furry cock springing to attention, Paul staring the whole time, speechless.


“See?” Adam grinned. “He's so needy! Well, better give him what he wants, right?” He stood up, leaving Daniel with his pants around his ankles and his cock throbbing hard while Adam hooks his fingers into his own pants.


“Wait-!” Paul managed to speak up at that point, but Adam had already dropped his pants to reveal his massive, semi-hard liger cock, twitching out in the open, the rat's eyes immediately snapping to it. Paul couldn't help but look down too, cheeks turning pink when he saw just how big he was. Adam gave a laugh and stepped close to his cousin, swinging an arm around his shoulder and pulling him close.


“I take it I'm bigger than you, huh?” he chuckled.


“N...Not that much bigger...” Paul gulped, staring down at the growing cock throbbing between his cousin's legs.


“That right? Well... how 'bout we let your boy be the judge of that?” said Adam. “Get your pants off.”


“Huh?” Paul looked up at him and shook his head. “N-no, I'm not playing along with this-”


“Fuck's sake,” Adam cut him off, rolled his eyes and then grabbed the lion's pants himself.


“Hey!” Paul gasped as his pants were dropped to the floor. Adam whistled at the sight of his cousin's much smaller dick.


“No wonder he's so desperate,” Adam chuckled, reaching down and gripping the lion's dick tight, making the smaller feline gasp out.


“Adam, stop!” he whined. “Y-you're my cousin!” Adam just ignored him and started teasing his cock, eager to see what it looked like hard. He tugged and pulled at his flaccid then, rubbing it while Daniel sat on the sofa nearby watching them, his own cock still throbbing hard and refusing to soften in the least. He gave himself a few tugs, eyes trained on the liger's crotch, mouth watering at the sight of that massive thing, fully erect now at ten inches, twice the size of the younger cousin's cock which was now as hard as it was going to get at five inches: proudly average.


“So, which of us is bigger?” Adam asked the rat, as if he really needed confirmation. Paul was blushing furiously, embarrassed and humiliated, his cock twitching next to his cousin's massive length as his boyfriend watched on.


Daniel gulped before answering, “You are.”


“That's right,” Adam groped himself, gripping the base of his cock and displaying his big, proud cock to the horny rat. “You want this?” Daniel nodded in reply and whined out.


“F-fuck yes.” After a pause, he added: “I... I want it...”


“Heh, hear that, cuz?” Adam laughed, patting Paul on the shoulder before slowly moving over to the rat. “How 'bout you sit down and watch me give your boyfriend what he really needs?”


“Adam...!” Paul gasped as the bigger male stepped up close to Daniel, gripping the back of his head and positioning himself so that his little cousin could see everything he was about to do.


“Don't be shy,” Adam told the needy little rodent. “Make out with my dick. Don't worry about my little cousin. Just get sucking.” Daniel was presented with the leaking liger cock and he just couldn't resist it. With Adam gripping his head fur tight he leaned forward giving in to what he needed and opening his mouth with a whine as Adam thrust forward and shoved his cock into his maw.


“Mrrrf!” Daniel groaned. It was so much bigger than he was used to and he was having a bit of trouble accepting it down his throat, choking and gagging on it as Adam pushed forward, Paul staring at the scene playing out in front of him with a shocked look on his face, though his dick was certainly enjoying the show, twitching as his boyfriend was used in front of him.


“Suck it!” Adam grunted, pushing in deeper until Daniel started to squirm and flail, huffing through his nose as his throat bulged from the cock inside it. Adam didn't want his bitch passing out on him, so he gave up on getting all ten inches down there and started to pound away at Daniel's face with just about half of his dick pistoning in and out of the rat's mouth. Daniel moaned and whimpered, the musky taste of dick flooding his mouth, pre smearing across his tongue


“Mm, suck on it!” Adam ordered, balls bouncing as he worked his powerful, muscular hips back and forth and fucked the rat's eager little mouth. “You enjoying the show, cuz?” He looked over at Paul, the lion standing there with his cock as hard as ever. “Eh, don't answer that, your cock's answered it for me.” Paul's blushing intensified and he looked down at himself. He was still so hard despite how humiliated he felt. It wasn't long until he found himself idly touching himself, fingers prodding at his hardness.


He watched as his boyfriend got more and more into sucking his cousin off, the rat bobbing his head up and down on that fat shaft and moaning loudly the whole time. Daniel couldn't help himself. The taste of the much bigger liger cock was amazing, he couldn't help but suck on it harder than he'd ever sucked his boyfriend, his hands going up to caress at Adam's strong, toned body, fingers working all over those powerful muscles as the bigger male pistoned in and out of him.


Paul watched the cock disappearing down his lover's throat, powerless to stop what was going on in front of him.


“Hey, cuck!” Adam called over. “You gonna jerk off or just stand there?”


“I... Um...” Paul gulped but found his trembling hand going to grip at his cock. He was so hard. He felt so embarrassed, humiliated and degraded, and yet his cock was harder than ever. He couldn't stop himself from stroking off, panting softly as he watched his boyfriend sucking another man's cock without a care in the world, his lover bobbing up and down on that big, superior liger cock, hungrily slurping away at it as his hands roamed Adam's body.


Paul couldn't help himself. He started jerking off as he watched, his cock pulsing in his hand. It was humiliating, but there was something inside of him that just found it so... hot. He didn't want to admit it, but there seeing his own boyfriend taking dick down his throat just made him harder than anything else. He gulped and whined. Maybe he was one of those people who gets off on this kind of thing... The type who enjoys letting other men fuck their lovers... A cuck.


He couldn't help but jerk himself off as he watched his bigger, stronger and much more well endowed cousin pounding away at Daniel's face, making the rat groan and moan as his throat was filled with hard, uncut liger cock. Paul found his cock pouring pre down his shaft, the fur of his fingers quickly becoming sticky and matted with the stuff, his legs trembling as he watched his lover cheating on him.


“Know what?” Adam grunted, still pounding away. “I think he needs more than a taste... I think the little bitch needs his ass filling, yeah?” He gave a few more thrusts down Daniel's throat, balls slapping against the rat's chin before he suddenly pulled out.


Daniel looked up at him, panting loudly, lips smeared with pre as the liger grabbed his  body and flipped him over, bending him over the couch so that his ass was sticking out with Daniel leaning over the back of it. He was about to shove it in but then stopped, instead grinding his head against Daniel's exposed asshole and teasing the needy rodent a bit. He looked at his smaller cousin with a smirk, Paul still nursing that five-inch hard on.


“Looks like you want this just as much as he does,” Adam smirked. “So... how 'bout you beg me to put it in?”


“What?” Paul gulped. Adam kept rubbing his manhood against Daniel's ass, smearing it with a mix of pre and Daniel's own spit.


“Beg me to fuck him,” Adam ordered. “What, you're not gonna deny the poor guy what he needs, are you? Poor bastard probably hasn't had anything bigger than your dick in him since you got together!” The couple both whined at that. Adam was right. Up until that point Daniel had been completely faithful and neither of them had any toys, which meant that for their entire relationship Paul's five incher was the only thing Daniel had up his ass.


“Please...” the word came from Daniel's mouth. He looked over his shoulder, his and his boyfriend's eyes meeting. “Please, I... I need it so much.” He pushed back, grinding his ass against Adams' massive cock, desperate to feel something bigger than what he was used to inside him. He whined again, “Please...” The two boyfriends stared at each other for a few moments, Paul listening to the rat's needy begging. He could tell by his voice just how much Daniel needed it... so, Paul gave it to him.


“Please fuck him,” he looked to Adam. “G-give him what he needs.”


“Heh... And what does he need?” Adam smirked wickedly, pressing forward and making Daniel gasp when he felt that swollen cock head pushing against his hole, slowly stretching him open.


With a trembling breath, Paul answered, “H-he needs your cock...” With nothing else to say, Adam drove forward and shoved several inches of his maleness deep into the desperate rat's fuckole, making the silver-furred male cry out in a mix of pain and pleasure, his face buried in the back of the couch as Adam began to fuck him while Paul watched on.


“Ahh! Oh fuck!” Daniel cried out, gripping the back of the couch as he was drilled hard by the powerful liger. “F-fucking hell! Ohh, Adam! Y-you're fucking huge!” He screamed out, voice echoing around the room and filling Paul's ears, the lion panting loudly as he jerked himself off, eyes wide, watching his lover being ploughed right in front of him, harder than he ever could.


“Bigger than my cousin?” Adam grunted, slamming in and ruthlessly pounding away at the needy hole.


“Y-yes!” Daniel cried out, clenching down around the dick in his ass. “S-so much bigger!”


“Heh, he make these noises for you, cuz?” Adam laughed.


“N-no...” Paul whined, humiliated but still jerking. He even stepped closer to get a better look at that massive cock breeding Daniel's ass.


The rat's hard cock flopped about between his legs as he was fucked, ropes of pre flying off his tip and staining the couch cushions.


“So good...!” Daniel whimpered. “So good... Oh, fuck...” He squirmed around, legs thrashing about, his eyes tearing up as his ass was stretched wide and his body penetrated. He could feel the liger's cock slamming against his prostate, his body shaking as his sweet spot was pummelled.


Adam could easily recognize the telltale signs of a guy about to blow his load and Daniel's impending orgasm spurred him on into fucking the rat's ass even harder. He leaned in and growled to him.


“Look at him while you cum,” he ordered. Daniel obeyed in an instant, eyes meeting Paul's as his cock pulsed. He gasped out, mouth opening wide and a loud cry of pleasure filling the room as the breeding he was getting finally pushed him over the edge and he came all over the couch, hands-free.


Paul had never managed to get him to blow hands-free like that before, and yet his cousin was able to get him to blow his load just like that, like it was the easiest thing in the world for him. All he had to do was shove his cock in and fuck him for a bit and Daniel was cumming all over the place, more of his load being coaxed from his bouncing balls as Adam continued breeding his fuckhole.


“Holy fuck...” Paul said, staring in shock as his boyfriend quivered in his cousin's grasp, shaking and whining as he blew all over the couch with Adam's cock jammed deep inside his fuckhole.


“Ooh, that's it!” Adam grunted, feeling Daniel's body clenching around his rod, his hips still working furiously back and forth, hips slapping against the rat's furry ass. “My cousin ever make you blow like that, just from fucking you?”


“Nghh! No!”


“Figured as much,” Adam chuckled and glanced over at the stroking lion nearby. “Come get a closer look. Bet you're close to blowing too, huh? Let your boy see you blow.” Paul nodded slowly, nervously stepping forward with shaky legs, hand never leaving his cock. The two boyfriends looked at each other.


Paul hesitated but then opened his mouth to speak, his voice as shaky as his legs.


“Is... Is he good...?” he managed to ask.


“Mm! F-fuck yes!” Daniel gasped in reply, fingers digging into the back of the couch as the big, strong liger pounded away at him. Paul just watched that fat cock pistoning inside his lover's hole, a loud, high-pitched moan escaping Daniel's throat every time Adam thrust forward. The muscular feline leaned forward, hands gripping Daniel's asscheeks as he growled to the rodent.


“I'm gonna fill your ass,” he grunted, hips working ever faster at Daniel's ass, pounding him ruthlessly. Daniel could only moan and push back at the promise of taking the liger's seed inside of him, his hole twitching around Adam's girth.


Adam's fucking had the whole couch shaking. He fucked harder, faster and deeper, fingers digging into Daniel's rump while his balls tensed up and prepared to unload inside him.


“Ooh! Fuck! Clench on it, bitch! F-fuck yeah!” Adam drew back and slammed everything he had into the rat, making Daniel scream out as he was filled with ten inches of massive liger cock, the thick meat shaft pulsing inside of him as the liger emptied his heavy nuts inside of him, Paul watching as his thick leaked out around the sides of his cock, dripping down Daniel's taint.


Paul was still fervently stroking himself off, hand pumping at his cock. The sight of his lover's ass filled with another male's cum pushed him to boiling point. He thrust into his grip and gasped out, legs shaking and threatening to send him tumbling to the floor as he came, his load firing off all over Daniel's body, coating his silvery fur with the hot stuff.


“Ah! Ah! Fuck!” Paul gasped. He was spent and exhausted, his fingers covered in his own cum, his tip leaking the stuff. He couldn't keep standing anymore and dropped himself down on the couch next to his lover who still had the whole ten inches of liger cock hilted inside his body. Adam panted, cock pulsing and leaking the last of his cum into Daniel's ass before he slowly slid his cock out cum freely oozing from the rat's stretched and used fuckhole. He stepped back, watching as his fucktoy collapsed onto the couch in a pool of his own cum.


“How'd it feel?” Adam smirked.


“So good...” Daniel whined.


“Glad to hear, but I meant the cuck there.” Adam looked down at his cousin. “How'd it feel being cucked?” Paul blushed furiously and looked away, too embarrassed to make eye contact, even more embarrassed to admit how he really felt about what just happened. Still, under Adam's scrutinizing gaze, he gave an honest answer.


“It... It was good...” Paul was blushing deeply, still unable to look his cousin in the eyes. The liger chuckled, looking down at Paul's crotch, the tip of his cock glistening with cum.


“You should thank me for giving the poor guy what he needed,” he said. He wasn't being serious with that, but then the younger cousin looked back into his eyes and nodded.


“Thank you,” said Paul. “He... He needed that really bad.”


“Ha! No problem, any time!” Adam winked and then looked back at the leaking rat. “Hey, you ever need a big cock up your ass again, you come find me.”


“Y-yeah,” Daniel panted, his hole still stretched and sore.


“Damn, I'm thirsty after that,” Adam said. “Gonna grab myself a drink real quick.” With that, he nonchalantly turned and left for the kitchen, not even bothering to put his pants back on, leaving the couple lying on the couch, leaking cum. Daniel rolled himself over and sat next to the lion, sitting on the cum-stained cushions that he'd cum all over.


“That was... different,” Paul said.


“You liked it...?” Daniel asked. Paul was nervous to admit that he did, but he'd already admitted it once to Adam so he just nodded.


“It,  uh, it was nice... Seeing you stuffed,” he said with a blush. Daniel smiled at that, his own cheeks turning pink as he shuffled up to the lion.


They sat there together, Daniel leaking another man's cum and Paul leaking a few last drops of cum from his cock tip as he sat next to his cum covered and filled boyfriend, images of the rat being fucked and bred still fresh in his mind...


Paul had just discovered a new kink.


THE END
