Surprise for Dad

The young rabbit lead his two companions into his home, the three of them being the only ones there since his father was out at work that day. His floppy bunny ears bounced as he lead them upstairs: two big, strong men he'd met at the bar the other day and had quickly gotten to know over some beers. He'd been quick to compliment them, noting their bulky physique and powerful muscles.


Ian was an eighteen year old bunny, and a horny one at that. He was a lop, his ears drooping on either side of his head, bouncing along with his movements. The two men he'd met had taken a liking to them, stroking them and flopping them about for fun, chuckling as the much younger rabbit blushed and started acting all bashful at the way they played with them. He had dark brown fur, almost dark enough for it to be black, with a light, blonde stripe starting at his left eye on moving down his chin and neck before dissipating around his collar.


The two guys he'd picked up were Harlan, a tall, muscular stallion, dressed in a tank top that might have been one or two sizes too small for him, his built horse body threatening to tear through the thing at any second.


The second guy he'd picked up was Geoff, a pig equipped with a bulging muscle-gut and a package that could rival even hi stallion friend's. There was no beating around the bush, no question as to why the rabbit had brought them home. They were going to spend the day fucking. Within the hour Ian was going to have both their big, fat cocks in his holes. It was why he went to the bar in the first place. He needed a good cock up his fuckhole, and picking up hot men in a bar was the perfect way to find one. Or two, in his case.


He was about to lead them into his bedroom when he stopped, an idea popping into his head and a smirk breaking out on his face.


“I got an idea,” he said, turning and leading his two fuck buddies down the hall and into another bedroom. “My dad's room,” he explained.


“Really?” the pig asked. “You want us to fuck you in your dad's bed?”


“Kinky,” the horse chuckled.


“Hell yeah,” Ian smirked. “Dad's... well, uh, he's not to keen on the whole gay thing, you know? So I figured it'd be fun to fuck on his bed. It'd drive him crazy if he ever found out... Heh...” His two companions chuckled at that. There was something about fucking on his douchebag father's bed that got Ian all flustered. It wasn't just the danger of being caught that turned him on, of leaving an errant cum stain on his father's bedsheets and rousing suspicion or anything, but there was also a feeling of passive-aggressive revenge. He'd always caught flack from his father over his penchant for sucking cock, so sucking cock in that same father's bed got Ian's heart pumping.


“One of those kinds'a guys, huh?” Geoff snorted. “Well, sure, kid. Nothing like fucking a guy's son on his own bed, right, Harlan?”


“Can't say I've tried it before,” the stallion said. “But we can always change that.” The two men approached the younger teen, looking down at him with lecherous looks on their faces. “We gonna get comfortable, bunny? Let's hurry it up and wreck your daddy's bed already.” Ian looked up at the big equine as he began to strip off. Ian could feel himself getting flustered as he took in an eyeful of Harlan's muscular body, covered in dark horse hair. He had to pause to admire the powerful male's body before he got to work undressing himself, the pig following their example and yanking off his own clothes, clumsily pulling at his shirt and pants, a bit overly eager to get started.


“How long's your dad gonna be gone?” Harlan asked, opening his belt and unzipping his pants.


“All day,” Geoff said, watching in anticipation as the horse dropped his pants, his massive equine dick flopping free. The rabbit licked his licks, brushing an ear out of the way and giving out a soft breath. “Fuuuuck...” Harlan noticed the look on his face and grinned.


“Well, what did you expect from a horse?” he asked proudly, reaching down and giving his stallion dick a rub and a squeeze.


“It's, ah, actually my first time with one, you know...” Ian said, staring at the massive thing presented to him.


“Yeah?” Harlan chuckled. “Oh, you're in for a ride, boy.” At that point Geoff had also dropped his pants, the fat pig standing completely naked with his girthy, hairy dick drooping over his dangling balls.


“Hey, enough of the overrated horse dick already,” he scoffed, stepping forward and giving the rabbit a good look at his manhood. “Get a load of this fat piggy dick!”


Ian's mouth was practically watering at the sight of them both. Geoff wasn't as big as Harlan, but that massive piggy meat was nothing to laugh at. It was long and thick; certain to give any hole it was shoved into a good stretching.


“Well? Your turn,” said Harlan, looking down at the bunny who had stopped undressing at his boxers, too distracted by the cocks in front of him to continue.


“Oh! Uh, yeah,” Ian nodded and quickly dropped his underwear, all three males now completely naked, the two older men lustfully eyeing the teen's furry form.


“I knew we made the right choice coming over here,” Harlan smirked, drawing close and bearing down on the horny rabbit who gazed back up at him. Ian stepped closer, running a finger down the stallion's powerful body.


“You like it?” he asked.


“Oh, fuck yes,” Harlan growled, bringing his hand around Ian's waist and smacking it down on his rump, the rabbit gasping at the sudden grip on his cheek. “You've got a small ass, boy. You sure you can handle me?”


“I'm not sure,” said Ian. “Only one way to find out, right?”


“Heh, you're a brave little fucker,” Harlan chuckled. “Alright, boy. Get your mouth ready and lube my dick up first. You're gonna need it.”


Ian watched as the horse climbed onto his father's bed, shuffling back and resting against the headboard, legs spread and crotch displayed.


“I call dibs on his ass first,” said the pig. “He'll need the stretching, right?”


“Oh yeah,” Harlan chuckled, slowly rubbing his cock which was steadily growing in his grip. Ian braced himself and climbed onto the bed, crawling between Harlan's legs and taking the warm, growing shaft in his grip.


The heat from Harlan's crotch washed over him, the musky smell invading his nostrils as he leaned in close and started stroking at the bigger male's manhood, meanwhile Geoff got into position behind him, grabbing a cheek in each hand and spreading them to get a good, long look at the tight little bunny hole just waiting to be speared on a hard cock. Geoff gave out a low, approving growl at the sight of it, his cock throbbing and quickly growing hard and rigid as he stared at it, his veiny shaft aching preparedly.


He kept on gazing at it while Ian paid attention to the horsey cock in front of him, now using both hands to stroke and rub at it, coaxing it into hardening further, making it grow to full mast before his eyes: a massive, equine fuckstick ready for the rabbit's needy holes.


“You gonna tickle it all day or what?” Harlan grunted, taking his shaft and smacking it acros Ian's face, making the rabbit gasp as his dark fur was smeared in the horse's pre. On Harlan's order, he leaned closer and opened up, swiftly slurping all over the throbbing shaft. The taste assailed his tongue, the powerful taste of cock filling him as he licked all over the length, covering it in spit, lubing it up just as the horse had told him to.


He'd started paying attention to the tip, licking all over the fat head and tickling the stallion's piss slit when the pig behind him suddenly shoved his face between Ian's furry cheeks and jammed his tongue inside that needy fuckhole.


“Gah! Oh, fuck!” Ian gasped, eyes wide and mouth open in a big, pleasured grin when he felt that warm, wet piggy tongue flitting about in his fuckhole, tickling the sides of his passage and making him squirm. “That's good! That's really good!” He pushed back, letting Geoff push in deeper still, licking him deep and getting a long taste of Ian's teenage rabbit hole.


“Keep going,” Harlan ordered, giving Ian's face a few more slaps with his cock and rubbing his head against the teen's lips.


“Mmm...” Ian moaned softly, opening wide and licking over the head for a few more moments before growing bolder and pushing down on it, taking the hardened horse cock inside his mouth. He wrapped his lips around it, hands working at the base while he pushed his maw down on it. He got a bit to overzealous, pushing down hard and having to pull up suddenly when he started to choke and gag on the fat thing.


“Heh, easy boy,” Harlan smirked. “You're not gonna get the whole thing down your throat so don't even bother.”


“Mrr! Mrrph!” Ian groaned and continued his sucking, paying attention mainly to the tip this time while his hands worked the shaft and played with those leathery, low-hanging balls. That was one of the cons of being so well-endowed. Nobody could get the whole thing in their mouths without choking.


Meanwhile, Geoff's tongue was still going to town on Ian's ass, delving deep inside it while his mouth sucked on that tight bunny boy pussy. The whole time he was jerking himself of, pre dripping down onto the bedsheets, his stroking causing a wet, obscene sound to fill the room, mixing in with the loud slurping of his mouth. He pulled his tongue out, giving the hole one more slurp before pulling back and kneeling behind the rabbit, pushing forward and grinding his cock head between those pert bunny cheeks.


“Mm!” Ian moaned around the dick in his mouth. He pushed back, eager and desperate for the feel of cock up his ass. Geoff was more than happy to give the slut what he wanted and thrust forward, getting a loud cry from the rabbit as he felt that fat pig cock being rammed inside of him, stretching his entrance wide around it. Geoff gave out a loud, pleasured moan as he drove himself deep into the bunny's body, Ian's hole clenching firmly around his shaft, that horse cock still lodged in his mouth while he sucked on it.


“Ooh! He's a good fuck!” Geoff grunted. He gripped Ian's cheeks tight, spreading them wide and gasping as he began pistoning in and out of him, keeping the cheeks spread as he worked. Ian could hear his father's bed squeaking under them as the two big males humped into his holes, leaking inside him. Ian swirled the horse's pre around in his mouth some before gulping it down, groaning as Harlan filled him up with the stuff. Ian's own bunny cock throbbed with need. It pulsed, rigid and erect, begging for attention, the shaft covered in and wet with his teenage pre-cum.


The pig behind him fucked harder, his thick hips slapping loudly against Ian's little bunny buns, that girthy cock of his pistoning in deep and making the rabbit groan loudly around the maleness in his maw.


“Take it, little bunny slut!” Geoff growled, fingers digging into Ian's cheeks as he fucked, his hairy porcine balls tensing up. He clenched his teeth, snorting and huffing loudly, fucking ever harder until he was finally ready to erupt inside his rabbit whore's fuckhole.


“Ohh, fuck yes!!” Geoff cried out, ramming everything he had into Ian's boy pussy and flooding his ass with his cum. Ian gasped loudly, still pushing back and basking in the feel of his body being flooded with the older male's seed. Geoff growled out. “Fuckin' warm... tight little slut...!” His hips were grinding against Ian's ass, a low sigh escaping his lips while his cock pulsed against Ian's walls, his manhood shooting a few more ropes of cum inside the lapine, just as the door to the bedroom opened.


“What in the fuckin' hell?!” came a horrified cry from the doorway. All three of them jumped in surprise, Ian slipping the cock in his mouth out to face his father who was staring at them with abject shock. Ian had completely forgotten: this was a half day for his father's work shift.


“Oh, shit, Daddy's home!” said Geoff. “Don't mind us, just showing your little dicksucker here a good time!”


“Wanna watch?” Harlan smirked, looking over at the grey-haired rabbit.


“W-wha- what the- what the fuck do you cocksuckers think yer doing?!” The older rabbit stomped over, his son's companions openly nonplussed about his interruption.


“Uh, Dad, er...” Ian wasn't sure what to say.


“Fuckin' hell, I knew you were a dicksucker, but you have some fuckin' balls doing this shit in my house, in my bed, you little shit! What if'n I catch the gay 'cos of this?!” The pig and horse scoffed and gave each other an amused glance.


“Catch the gay, huh?” Harlan smirked. “You know, that sounds like a pretty fun idea to me.”


“Yeah,” the pig chuckled. “I mean, your boy's got a nice ass and all, but it's been a while since I've fucked a straight guy.”


“What?!” the father glared. “What are you trying to say?” The two big guys pulled themselves away from the younger rabbit and stood up, Ian rolling on his side with a confused look on his face.


“Er, what're you guys doing?” he asked.


“What, don't you think Daddy here should get in on the fun?” Geoff asked. “I bet he's real lonely. Well, Daddy?  Your nuts feeling a bit blue, huh?”


“Fuck you!” the older lapine spat. “You fucks ain't coming anywhere near me!”


“Not interested?” Harlan asked. “Then how 'bout you stop us?” With that, the horse grabbed the father's arm and threw him onto the bed alongside his son. Harlan and Geoff descended on him, grabbing at his clothes and tearing at them while the old, fat rabbit squirmed and tried his hardest to fight back, though his attempts were weak and ineffective. The two stronger men tore at his shirt and tossed the ripped remains to the ground before turning to the rest of his clothes, Ian watching nearby, wide-eyed and shocked.


“W-what're you staring at?!” his father glared at him. “Are you gonna let these assholes do this to yer father?!”


“I...” Ian wasn't sure how to react. He felt like he should put a stop to this, it was his father after all... But then, he couldn't help but think that him getting his ass stuffed with cock would be some kind of amusing karmic justice.


The two had him naked soon enough, the horse keeping his arms pulled above his head, pinning him down while the pig stood over him, glaring down. The older rabbit's fur had the telltale signs of old age: pale, grey fur, some white and silvery patches, a developing, chubby gut. He was an old guy and getting on in years, but that wasn't going to stop the two of them from having their way with their fuck buddy's dad.


“Here, old man,” Geoff smirked, climbing on top of the older rabbit and straddling his chest, his wet, leaking cock aimed at the bunny's mouth. “Get a mouthful of this!”


“Fuck you both! Yer gonna get your asses whooped for this!” the rabbit father yelled as Geoff grabbed him by the head fur and held him in place. “F-fucking faggits- hrrmph!” His yelling was cut short when the pig jammed his cock down his throat, shoving it in deep and forcibly while the older man choked and squirmed under him.


“Ah, shut up already!” Geoff grunted. “Shut up and suck my cock! Heh, can you taste your son's ass on it? He's a tight little fucker. Made me cum real good. You listening, old man? Your boy's ass is full of my load right now.”


“Mrrpphh!” the father whimpered under him, cheeks burning bright red, anger and humiliation surging through his body. Harlan got back up, stepping between the rabbit's legs and spreading them, the bunny giving another moan around the fat dick in his mouth. He grimaced and winced; sure enough, he could taste his son's used, fucked hole on the pig's manhood, the combined taste of bunny hole and piggy cock flooding his senses and making him choke.


Despite his struggling, Geoff kept forcing himself down the rabbit's throat, pushing deeper and deeper, leaking inside of him and making him take every inch of his dick inside him.


“Hrrngh! Mrrph! Unnnf!” the rabbit kept yelling, slapping at the pig's fat body and pushing desperately at him.


“You gonna suck it, bitch?” Geoff growled.


“Your son's a decent enough cocksucker,” Harlan laughed. “Go on, show him how daddy does it!”


Ian kept on watching. He didn't stop the two men from having their way with his father. In fact, his cock was still painfully erect as he lay there, just inches away from his cock-filled dad. He couldn't help but reach down and start playing with himself, touching himself while Geoff rested his nuts on the older rabbit's chin, grinding his cock into the slut's throat. Meanwhile, Harlan was getting ready to stuff that old rabbit fuckhole with massive horse cock.


His shaft lubed up with the rabbit's son's spit, he pressed it hard against the hole, slipping it between the fat cheeks and making the rabbit cry out in fear.


“Unnnf!!” If his mouth was free he'd be begging for mercy, not that he'd get any.


“Quit whining,” Harlan grunted, smearing pre across the hole and thrusting against it harder, the entrance putting up some resistance against his pushing. “I'm betting you'll come to love having  a dick up your ass, so just lie there and let me do my thing.” He held his cock in place and thrust forward hard, finally managing to violate the rabbit's ass and delve his massive equine dick deep into the father's hole.


More dismayed moaning came from the rabbit as he was speared on several throbbing inches of veiny horse cock, his ass becoming sore in seconds, his entrance stretched wide around it as Harlan thrust himself in deeper and deeper. He looked over to Ian, winking at him.


“Hope you won't get jealous if I fuck your dad first,” said Harlan. Ian paused and then shook his head.


“Heh, no way,” he said with a grin. “Wreck his cunt for me.”


“Mrrph?!” his father gasped, a furious look passing over his face before it quickly dissipated, replaced by a pained, helpless look as the horse buried his massive manhood deep into him. Ian felt a bit embarrassed with himself. His dad was being fucked in both his holes right in front of him and there he was touching himself over it... Though, he had to admit, there was something really hot about this, about seeing his dad being put in his place, the two bigger, stronger men jamming their cocks deep into his body while his father squirmed helplessly under them.
