Cleaning the Pipes


Jasper checked the time. Nearly midday, and he'd been left alone to see to the plumber while his parents were at work. Shy, quiet, and more than a bit nerdy, the eighteen year old bunny sat in his family's living room, idly scrolling on his phone with one hand and brushing some of the long, blue hair from his eyes with the other. He wasn't good with people he knew, and he was even worse with people he didn't, and now he was going to have to see this plumber in and sit around awkwardly while he fixed the kitchen sink. Sighing a bit, he sat back in his chair, placing his phone down and simply waiting.


“Calm down.” He told himself off. All he had to do was see the guy in, point him towards the sink and wait 'till he was done, that was it. Still, Jasper was a shy bun, and he was still wondering how he was going to make the whole thing less awkward for himself when a loud knock at the front door made him jump in surprise. Nervously, he went and answered the door, managing a polite smile at the porcine that towered over him, an overflowing toolbox in his hand. He was a picture of a stereotypical plumber: the kind you'd see in cartoons. Big, fat, his hair belly slightly visible under his ill-fitting shirt. No doubt Jasper would be treated to an eyeful of asscrack when he bent over, too.


“Uh, hey,” the pig said, nodding down at the much smaller rabbit. “I'm Harlan. Plumber. You, uh, gotta leaky sink or something?” Jasper nodded.


“Mhm, yes- yeah- um, over here.” He led this Harlan guy into the kitchen, the pig leisurely following the bunny, eyes instinctively glancing down to watch that fluffy rabbit tail shaking slightly with Jasper's movements.


“Hrrm...” he grumbled thoughtfully, watching those cheeks go. “Ain't bad. Ain't bad.” A moment later and he'd dropped his toolbox on the kitchen floor, the noise making Jasper jump slightly.


“So, ah,” Jasper wrung his fingers nervously. “Here's the sink. Can you... fix it?”


“Yeah-huh, lemme take a look.” He approached the sink, but stopped to look the bunny up and down. “You got a name?”


“Oh! Jasper,” he answered quickly. “Sorry, I didn't introduce myself- I, er, that was rude.”


“Hmm...” the pig grumbled some more. Something was going on in his head, that was clear, though Jasper wasn't sure what he was thinking, or why he was staring so much. The bun wasn't dressed in particularly revealing clothes, but it was revealing enough for the pig to enjoy the sight: a t-shirt, showing just a bit of midriff, and a pair of shorts that complimented his frame nicely. This guy was just asking for it, the pig thought. This cute, shy li'l twink, showing off his midriff? And those tight shorts? He might as well have had a big sign on him reading “Plumber cock goes here”. He ended up staring a bit too long, or maybe it was the lecherous and shameless licking of his lips that made Jasper finally speak up.


“Uh... the sink...?” he said.


“Oh! Yeah, yeah, right...” He looked back at the job in front of him, but couldn't help but glance at the bunny one more time. The guy would look good bent over the kitchen table, that's for damn sure.


Jasper watched on, the sandy-coloured rabbit shuffling about uncomfortably, his long hair occasionally slipping into his eyes every now and then. He watched the pig do his job, and, as predicted, was treated to a view of piggy asscrack the whole time. He wondered if he should say something. Was it ruder to point it out, or to keep staring at his crack? He ended up staying quiet, still shuffling about and wondering what he should be doing. Sit down, watch? Go in the other room and watch TV, let him do his thing? He didn't get to think on it much before the pig snorted and stood up again with a grunt, his big belly shaking slightly as he did.


“Yeah, y'need a piece replacing. Ain't that big a deal, I can just go fetch it from my van.”


“Uh, right, yeah,” Jasper nodded. He idled awkwardly as the pig left, and then returned a moment later, with this mysterious sink part in hand.


“So,” the pig said as he got back to work. “Jasper, right?”


“Yeah...” Fuck, he was about to make small talk; Jasper grimaced.


“Nice name,” said Harlan. “I knew a Jasper once. Met him down at the bar. We had a few drinks together, got to know each other a bit, and, whoo, boy, the things that man could do with his mouth.”


“Uh...” Jasper wasn't sure what to do with that information.


“Yep, mighty fine night, that was,” Harlan said with a grunt, sticking his ass out as he went about his work, and Jasper stared at it: that big, fat pig ass shaking right in front of him. He gulped and coughed awkwardly, that crack more prevalent than ever. Eventually, Harlan moved back and dropped the wrench he was using before standing up and giving a long, exaggerated stretch that showed off his thick body to the staring rabbit.


“So, ah, is it done?” Jasper asked.


“Hm? Oh, the sink should be fine, but I'm thinking I still got some pipes to clean.” Harlan gave a low chuckle, stepping closer to the smaller male with a wicked smirk on his face and a certain glint in his eye. “So... I'm wonderin': a fine boy like you, you must have a girlfriend, or a boyfriend, right...?” Jasper gulped.


“No... I'm, uh, single- never had a boyfriend.”


“Y'don't say?” Harlan's eyes lit up. He moved closer, leaning forward slightly, the scent of his body wafting into the rabbit's nostrils. “How old are ya?”


“I'm eighteen,” Jasper gulped.


“Hrrrm...” Harlan gazed down at the rabbit, his groin starting to tingle. A forty-something year old pig like him with an eighteen year old bun like this? The thought was getting his blood pumping. A moment later, he posed his next question: “Virgin?” Jasper gasped in shock. The pig was so blunt, so brutish... Jasper wondered if he should just shake his head, pay the guy and politely ask him to leave, but, instead, he gave a nervous nod.


“Yes,” he gulped. Harlan stepped closer still, their bodies nearly touching. With a low growl dripping with arousal, he spoke up again.


“How 'bout we do something about that?” he grinned, hands going to take the rabbit by the waist, his large hands gripping hold of him and effortlessly tugging Jasper against his fat body. Jasper let out another gasp at the treatment, his mouth opening, lips quivering nervously. He could feel the bigger man's body heat washing over him, the pig's hands holding onto him tight. Jasper was blushing furiously.


“I... I dunno,” he said, gulping hard. Lose his virginity... to this complete stranger? To this much older pig that he hadn't even known for a half hour? Losing his virginity was a tempting offer, but he shuddered at the thought of his dad coming home from work early and finding himself getting assfucked by the plumber like that. He'd be furious, and ashamed...


“Dunno, huh?” the big pig grunted, leaning forward, his warm breath blowing over Jasper's face. “Sure I can't tempt ya?” He brought his mouth close to Jasper's big bunny ears. “I'll make you scream for more, boy. Stuff your ass and make sure you ain't sitting right for weeks.” Jasper shivered at the sound of his voice, the feel of his breath on his ears.


“I... barely know you...” he said.


“What's it matter? I ain't askin' you marry me.” His voice became low; growling. “You just gotta bend over and take my cock up your ass. How's that sound, huh? Big, fat pig dick up your ass – right up your ass.” Harlan was getting more eager for Jasper's body for the second. He smacked his lips, his overalls starting to tent, his breathing becoming deeper. Slowly, he pressed Jasper against the wall and pressed his fat piggy body against him. He spoke up again, “I'll fuck the virginity right outta your cunt, boy, and yer gonna beg for it, I can promise ya that.”


“Fuck...” Jasper was shaking, his mouth running dry, his legs trembling. He made eye contact with the big, his own crotch starting to tremble. He always thought he'd lose his virginity to his first boyfriend or something, but the way things were going, he was about to lose it to this total stranger. This big, fat pig – this musky, lecherous old plumber, who was now leering down at him intently.


“You want it, bun? Huh? Just say it, and I'll wreck your pussy.” Jasper took in a deep breath, whining pitifully, his body tensing, his maleness forming a very noticeable outline his shorts. With another deep breath, he gave his answer.


“Yes.”


“Just yes?”


“Yes... please...?” Another nervous gulp. “Take my virginity. Fuck my... my cunt...” He blushed furiously, his lust taking over, though his shy nature still shining through. Harlan barely wasted a second: once Jasper told him what he wanted, he locked lips with the bunny and jammed his tongue in his mouth. Jasper gasped and squirmed, hands now placed on the bigger male's belly as he gasped and shivered from the attention. He writhed a bit, but quickly accepted the porcine's eager tongue inside his mouth. He moaned quietly as Harlan kissed him hard and deep, and Jasper suddenly felt his wrists being gripped; a moment later, and he had them held above his head, with Harlan using a single hand to hold him there, such was the size difference. Their bodies were grinding together, and Jasper could feel Harlan's fat, hard package pressing against him: he could already tell the plumber was huge just from the bulge, and his nervousness grew. The closest he'd gotten to being fucked in the past was fingering himself, and now he was going to have to take this massive pig dick inside him...


The kissing continued: hard, deep, eager, Harlan holding Jasper against the wall the whole time as he kept on grinding and pressing against him. It was loud and sloppy; Harlan's tongue slobbered across Jasper's, their lips smacking audibly together as the porcine snorted and grunted, spit dripping down their chins. With one hand still grasping Jasper's wrists, Harlan brought his other down to suddenly grip him by the crotch.


“Mmm!!” Jasper moaned around his lips, letting out a loud huffing breath through his nose when he felt himself being groped like that. He couldn't help but thrust his hips forward, his hard cock bulge twitching against the bigger man's hand. Harlan gave him a good few gropes and squeezes, toying with the rabbit's hardness through his shorts. He broke the kiss, their spit keeping them connected for a brief moment.


“Rock fuckin' hard,” Harlan growled, giving the bun's package a firm squeeze. “You really want it, huh? Jasper managed a nod. He felt so filthy, so embarrassed, but he couldn't help himself. He wanted this so bad. No matter how filthy or disgraceful it was to submit like this to a complete stranger, he wanted it. He wanted the plumber to tear the virginity right out of his asshole.


Jasper gave a squeak when Harlan took on of his hands and moved it down to press against the package in his overalls.


“Big, ain't it?” Harlan gave a cock smirk. Jasper gave another nod; now rubbing the bulge of his own volition, his breathing shaky and his own prick quivering. “Lemme tell ya,” Harlan growled. “Yer gonna get a helluva stretching, heh...” Jasper could believe it. Looking down to ogle the size of that package, he could see just how big it was, how long, how girthy – and it was going to look a whole lot more intimidating once he'd actually whipped it out. Jasper pressed his hand against it, fingers pressing against the outline as the pig grunted his approval, his thick hips humping gently against Jasper's hand.


“Alright, clothes off,” Harlan said nonchalantly. “You've tickled it enough – now get yer clothes off.”


“Oh, f-fuck... Y-yeah, okay...” Jasper was still nervous. He kept coming back to the same thought: his first time, losing his virginity to the plumber, to this total stranger, this brash and brutish pig... It was so shameless. What would his father say? It didn't matter – Jasper wanted his ass wrecked, and the pig was just the guy for the job. Stepping back, Harlan watched as Jasper readied himself, and then stripped himself down, making quick work of his shirt and shorts. Harlan's eyes lit up once the bunny's briefs were dropped, and Jasper's dick sprang to attention.


“Oh, you're a breedable little fucktoy, ain'tcha?” Harlan growled, his dick pulsing excitedly. He just couldn't wait to go balls deep inside this horny little bunny fucker. He took hold of the rabbit's prick, fingers wrapping around it while Jasper squeaked in surprise. The bun couldn't help but buck his hips forward, humping into the pig's hold while those fingers pressed firmly against spongy skin of his shaft.


“Ahh... haaah...” Jasper whined, his dick quivering and trembling in the bigger man's grip. Harlan chuckled coldly, lips curling into a wide grin as he leered down at the rabbit, his hand tugging a few times at that rock hard prick. He was gonna have a whole lotta fun with this bunny bitch.


He looked around and then nodded to the kitchen table nearby.


“Bend over, boy,” he ordered, pulling Jasper over to it by his dick. Jasper let out a few more trembling whines, his whole body tingling, his mouth running dry with nerves. He could feel his hole clenching and throbbing in anticipation of what the pig was going to do to him, and he took in a deep, nervous breath. The hand around his dick slipped away as he stood in front of the table, and he braced himself.


“L... Like this...?” he gulped, slowly moving to assume the position. He felt so filthy. Naked, bent over the kitchen table, presenting his ass to this stranger; the plumber that his father had trusted to fix their sink, and not fuck his son up the ass.


“Yeeeah, just like that,” Harlan snorted, the bulge in his overalls pulsing eagerly. He stepped forward, taking Jasper by the ass and making him squeak in response.


“Oh, gosh...” Jasper whimpered, holding onto the sides of the table tightly as his cheeks were gripped and kneaded. They were soon spread wide, and Harlan got another squeak from the rabbit when he pressed himself forward and began grinding his package between them. “Ngghh-!” Jasper whined, his cheeks blushing furiously, and his asshole throbbing against that incredible bulge. He pressed back and took in a deep breath, letting his hole rub against the outline of Harlan's manhood.


“Tight virgin rabbit cunt...” Harlan growled. The thought of taking this man pussy was making him leak; his favourite boxer-briefs already damp with his fluids. He gave a few thrusts, as if practising for the real deal, his hardness throbbing against Jasper's hole through his clothes. He then licked his lips, gazing down at the exposed and vulnerable rabbit before dropping to his knees and gazing at the hole in front of him with even more lip licking.


Jasper was wondering what he had planned next, when the pig suddenly thrust his face in there and began hungrily slurping at the virginal bunny pussy.


“Ahh!” Jasper cried out, his grasp on the table tightening as the warm, wet tongue of the plumber delved into his asshole.


“Mrrrff! Glrrpp- mmm!” Harlan let out a series of obscene and shameless noises, a hand going down to rub himself through his clothes as he devoured the tight little cunt in front of him. His tongue flitted around the passage eagerly, licking and slurping it deep, and making Jasper squirm and writhe on the table.


“Haaah!” Jasper had never felt anything like this before. He was so innocent and clueless; at eighteen years old, he'd barely even watched any porn. He'd always been content to just lie in bed teasing his hole with his fingers and pumping at his dick, and how he had a pig's tongue up his ass: in the kitchen, on the table, right where his family would eat dinner... It was so filthy, so shameful; and now his dick was leaking onto the edge of the table.


Jasper gave another gasp when the pig thrust a hand between his legs and took him by the cock, squeezing it tight and starting to stroke as he licked that needy little fuckhole. With one hand on his crotch and the other stroking at Jasper's cock, he thrust his tongue in good and deep, savouring the taste while he snorted and grunted loudly between those soft, pert cheeks. He was at it for a good while, tonguing that hole excitedly and savouring the taste of bunny ass, all the while Jasper writhed and quivered for him. The rabbit gasped when he felt the pig's fat fingers sliding over his shaft, gliding over his sensitive head and letting the pre wipe off over his digits. With that, he let go, and popped his tongue from Jasper's body. The bunny huffed and gasped, cheeks still bright pink. He stayed bent over the table, his tail sticking up in the air, presenting himself, ready for whatever was coming next. Jasper was expecting the sound of a zipper, followed by a warm, slimy hardness pressing against his hole, but instead, his ears twitched at the sounds of the porcine rooting around his tools.


“W-what...?” Jasper muttered to himself, wondering what the bigger, horny man had in store for him next. A moment later, and Harlan had returned to Jasper's ass, and the bunny looked over his shoulder. Harlan had a wide, mischievous grin on his face that had Jasper gulping nervously. He couldn't see what he had in his hand from this position, but Harlan had soon shoved something firmly against Jasper's hole. “Nghh-!” Jasper grunted at the sensation. “Wha-?”


“Just lie there, boy,” Harlan instructed. “Gotta do my job, you know; gotta do some plumbing.” He looked down at the handle of the plunger that he'd just shoved up Jasper's spit-lubed asshole. More grunting from Jasper as he was violated, the plumber thrusting his tool deep into his body, twisting and turning it so that the hand pressed up against Jasper's walls.


“Argghh...!” Jasper whined, still gripping the sides of the table tightly, his ass now stick up in the air and his back arching. His hole felt so stretched – he couldn't imagine how it would feel once Harlan actually shoved his cock in there... He already felt so full, so violated; and it was making his cock leak even more.


With over have the plunger's shaft thrust into Jasper's hole, the plumber started working it in and out of him, fucking the bunny's ass with the plunger, still turning it about so that it knocked against the sides of Jasper's passage.


“Haah! Fuck!!” Jasper cried out, his voice shaky and high-pitched. He could feel it jabbing against his prostate, and it made him trembled and thrash about. “P-please- Please- I- Oh, fuck!” He wasn't even sure what he was saying at that point or what he was begging for; his head was a mess, all he could do was garble nonsense and cry out as his hole was stuffed. “Please, I- I'm going to- it feels- oh, shit-!” It kept knocking against his prostate. His body was tensing, his toes curling. He buried his head in his arms, closing his eyes tight and gritting his teeth before his high-pitched and whimpering cries continued. Harlan's cock throbbed harder still at the reactions he was getting. This bitch was just so responsive; so sensitive. Every little thing had him whining and gasping. Every touch, every thrust... It all seemed to drive the bunny crazy with need.


As the big, fat pig pistoned the plunger deep into him, Jasper could feel his nuts tightening, and his breath caught in his throat. Unable to contain himself, his cock spurted the first load of cum onto the kitchen table. His eyes went wide – this was going to be his first time cumming hands-free? By having a plunger shoved up his ass? He couldn't hold back, and was quickly emptying himself as the plunger shaft was worked in and out of his body, the plumber swiftly fucking his once virginal fuckhole with it – and he wasn't gentle. Rough and merciless, he thrust the plunger in and out of Jasper's ass, picking up the pace once Jasper started to cum, coaxing more and more of that bunny jizz onto the family's dining table. Jasper could only moan in response; he felt filthy, degraded, humiliated, but so damn horny, and he couldn't stop cumming. Now gripping the sides of the table again, he instinctively raised his ass and pressed back against the fucking he was getting, letting the plumber ram his tool deeper still into his body, which had him blowing even more of his seed from his stiff, aching cock.


Jasper's hole tightened around it, his body trembling, his entrance tensing up.


“Ooohh...” Jasper whimpered, lying limp on the table. He heard the sound of the plunger clattering to the floor as the plumber dropped it. Jasper's big bunny ears twitched and rotated a bit when he heard the pig grunting, followed by the rustling sounds of clothes being removed. He gulped. Here it comes: big, fat pig cock up the ass...


He glanced over his shoulder just as Harlan kicked his overalls to the side and dropped his pants. The big, fat plumber was now fully naked, his body exposed and revealed: chubby, hairy, thick, and with a massive, girthy cock pulsing between his legs: fat, just like the rest of him, with a foreskin at the tip already glistening with copious amounts of pre-cum. Jasper looked over his shoulder at him, his hole clenching at the sight of that fat, hairy cock. He was growing more nervous by the second; he couldn't imagine what it would feel like having something that big stretching him out and pummelling his insides. Harlan looked at the rabbit, eyes lighting up with excitement, had still on his cock. It was then that he noticed something on the counter nearby: a small framed picture.


“This your mother?” he grunted, picking it up and idly stroking himself as he looked at it.


“Huh?” Jasper was surprised at the question, but then nodded. “Y-yeah...”


“Heh. Not bad.” Harlan gave himself a few more strokes, before placing the picture back down. He could just shove his cock up this rabbit bitch's ass right then and there, but he had another idea.


“Get up,” he ordered. Jasper was puzzled, but did as he was ordered, at which point the pig stepped up to him, and nonchalantly shoved a couple fingers up his ass.


“Ahh!” Jasper yelped in shocked, his hole quivering around it.


“I reckon I'll have some fun with you before I wreck your cunt. Yer parents' room... show me it.”


“I... Oh, fuck...” Jasper's voice was trembling. What kind of shameless, filthy ideas were rattling around in the porcine's head? His parents' room of all things? He gulped hard; he was about to be fucked in his parents bed, no doubt, solely because the idea got the plumber off... Going balls deep in a guy, in his own parents' bed. As humiliating as the idea was, it even made Jasper's dick tremble. With his ass still stuffed with Harlan's fingers, he nervously did as he was told. The pig pushed him along with his digits as they went, those two fat fingers pressed deep up Jasper's asshole as the rabbit brought him upstairs and showed him to his parents' room.


“That's a good bun,” Harlan smirked, driving his fingers in deep just to hear his slut yelp, before yanking them out. He looked around. It was a nice, tidy room, with a big double bed nearby, but he didn't give a damn how the place looked. With seconds, he'd opened one of the bedside drawers and was rooting around in it. Jasper shuddered and whined.


“W-wait,” he said quickly. “What're you doing?” He looked around nervously, as if his parents could barge in at any moment. He didn't want to dick around with too many things in here; they'd notice if anything was amiss. Harlan didn't answer, he simply snorted loudly and kept rooting around in the drawers, until his lips curled into a massive grin and he pulled out a pair of frilly pink panties.


“Ooh, look at these!” he laughed. Jasper blushed furiously, eyes wide.


“Those're my mother's-” He couldn't finish before Harlan held them up to his snout and took in a long, deep breath.


“Ah, smells like my ex,” he laughed, his nose twitching. He fondled the panties for a moment before tossing them at Jasper, the frilly things landing on the bunny's face. “Put 'em on.”


“What?!” Jasper pulled them off his face and looked down at them.


“Your mother's panties. Put 'em on.” Harlan had a hand on his dick once again, slowly stroking himself off as he gazed expectantly at the bunny. Jasper hesitated. For a very brief moment, he considered outright refusing, but there was a certain tingling running through his body that urged him to obey. He was horny – so damn horny, and the way this fat pig kept asserting himself over him turned him to putty in those big, hairy hands of his. With a shaky breath, Jasper did as he was told, and slowly slipped his mother's panties on, stuffing his dick inside. His blushing deepened, the back of the panties sliding up into his asscrack. His mother really wore this kind of thing...?


“Oh, you look real fuckable now, boy,” the pig glared lecherously, his cock pulsing in his hand. He stepped close, and took hold of Jasper's crotch. The rabbit gasped and whimpered, his sensitive prick leaking inside those panties, his hips pressing forward. The garment held onto his crotch firmly: warm, soft, and slightly too small for him. His dick and balls kept slipping out, and had to be stuffed back inside more than a few times. “They suit you,” said Harlan, giving Jasper's panty tent a good, firm squeeze. He was ready to breed this whore's ass – but, hey, he was a nice guy, and figured he'd let this bitch lube his cock up, first. He gave a simple order: “Suck it”. Jasper looked down at the massive cock presented to him. Girthy, hairy, wet with pre. He knelt for it.


Harlan's hand found the bunny's head in an instant, gripping him firmly as he pushed his hips forward and wiped his sopping wet tip across Jasper's cheeks. The scent flooded Jasper's nostrils, making him whine while his mouth watered in anticipation. He couldn't help but lean forward, the big holding the base of his own massive cock and positioning his head at Jasper's lips. He thrust forward, and Jasper quickly wrapped his lips around the shaft, his first ever taste of cock hitting him like a truck: a strong, bitter taste, mixed in with the saltiness of Harlan's pre.


“Mm! Good fucker,” Harlan grunted, a single hand now grasping Jasper by his big bunny ears, gripping them firmly as he thrust forward. His cock delved down Jasper's throat, making it bulge, and making the rabbit moan around the girth.


“Mrrff!!” Jasper whined, squirming a bit. He was having trouble with it: he was still a virgin, after all. Wholly inexperienced with taking enormous cocks down his throat. Still, he knelt there, sucking and licking clumsily at the pig's dick as it violated him. He was held in place by his ears, and the pig's thick bush of dark pubic hair was soon tickling his nose and making him splutter around the cock. Harlan let his cock rest inside the bunny's mouth for a few moments before he started sliding in and out of him, hands still gripping his ears, his thick hips working back and forth at increasing speeds. Every thrust he gave received a fresh choking sound from Jasper, who was now drooling down his chin as the big, hairy old man used him. Jasper could feel that thick belly of his slapping against the end of his muzzle whenever Harlan pushed forward, those low-hanging piggy nuts of his bouncing around along with his movements, and the room filled with their moans.


“Get it nice 'n' wet,” Harlan ordered; he could feel his slut's tongue slurping along his shaft, coating it with a thick layer of spit that was now mixed in with the pre-cum pouring from his tip. He worked fast, harder, face-fucking the helpless, whimpering rabbit bitch while his balls tensed and his cock throbbed. This slut's mouth was good – but he wanted something tighter. A nice, warm cunt to fuck. He pulled out, and then casually tossed Jasper towards the bed. “Bend over.” Jasper looked up at him, his cock leaking inside his mother's panties. He couldn't imagine what his parents would say if they caught him like this; the mere thought made him shudder. It was degrading and shameful, but he couldn't deny his need for cock, and so he got up and bent over the end of his parents' bed. Harlan watched, once again tugging at his prick, a hungry look plastered across his face. He was going to destroy this whore's pussy.


Harlan took up position, smacking Jasper across the ass just to hear him squeak, before taking the rabbit's panties and moving them aside to give him access to that virgin hole. He then pressed between the cheeks, eliciting a soft gasp from Jasper's lips as he gripped the sheets for support, the pig's cock now grinding against his hole – still completely virgin, if you didn't count getting fucked by a plunger's handle. Jasper's cock quivered in his mother's panties, the front of which were now sopping with his fluids; the back was still pulled aside, exposing his rump to the horny pig. He took in a deep breath and readied himself, his grip on the sheets tightening. He felt the fat head of Harlan's cock pressing against him, the pig tugging his foreskin back to let his pre-slick cockhead grind against the tight opening.


“Ngghh...” Jasper clenched his teeth. This was gonna hurt... And, sure enough, the feel Harlan thrusting forward and spearing him on his enormous cock had him crying out. “Oh, fuck! Oh f-fuck!!” He squirmed and pulled at his parents' sheets, his body tensing up and his hole tensing around the aching manhood inside it. Harlan took him by the hips and gave out a loud squeal of approval, his tongue lolling from his mouth in a display of pleasure.


“Dirty fuckwhore-!” Harlan grunted, gripping Jasper by the hips as he leaned forward and went to town on that tightness. The rabbit's asshole held onto him tightly, and his body put up a decent amount of resistance to the pig's thrusting, but Harlan wasn't going to stop until he'd gotten every inch inside his writhing bitch.


“Ahh! Ah! Oh, shit-!” Jasper cried out, his cheeks flushed pink, his body already aching. This was it: this was how he lost his virginity: to a horny plumber fucking him on his parents bed while he wore his mother's panties; it was possibly the most disgraceful thing he'd ever done in his life, and yet his cock just couldn't stop pouring his fluids into his mother's underwear. His cries and yelps rang out around the house: loud and high-pitched, his ass being ruthlessly pummelled by the much bigger male.


The plumber's belly pressed down against Jasper's back as he thrust forward, his thick-frame shaking as he worked, his fingers digging into the bunny's waist and his cock thoroughly rearranging his slut's insides.


“Haaah! Oohh! Ngghh!” Jasper was giving the sluttiest moans Harlan had heard, and the sounds of them drove him on. He fucked harder, eager to hear more of this filthy little fucker's whimpering, and Jasper had so much more to provide. He yelped and cried out, whined and moaned, his eyes watering and his chin now covered in his own drool. “Ohh! Oh shit! P-please- I- please-!” He wasn't even sure what he was moaning for. Mercy? More cock? He himself had no idea, but Harlan was happy to assume, and gave it to him harder still.


“You like my piggy dick, boy? Huh? Gonna cream your mommy's panties for me, huh, boy?!”


“Fucking hell-!” Jasper cried out at the top of his lungs, his balls clenching as his prostate was vicious assaulted by the cock in his ass.


“Y'like that? Like having your cunt wrecked, bunny boy? Huh?!” Harlan snarled and jeered at him, occasionally smacking the side of his petite rabbit ass, earning more cries and yelps from him. Jasper was soon moaning out responses to the pig's mocking.


“Yes! I like it! I like it!! Oh, shit, wreck my fucking pussy, please!!” He kept yelling, pulling at the sheets and holding them close to himself as he stuck his ass up in the air, his hole stretched wide around Harlan's girth. “I'm... I'm gonna... R-right in... mother's... panties...!!” One more intense and merciless thrust was enough to send Jasper over the edge. His eyes going wide, his trembling dick began pumping the contents of his nuts into his mother's undergarments, his seed firing through the thing, frilly fabric and painting the soft, red sheets under him white with his load. His teeth were clenched, his toes curling and legs straightening out while he emptied himself. The panties were sopping and stained, marked with the shameless little bun's cum, and he soon collapsed into his own seed, barely able to muster the energy to continue moaning as the plumber kept using his body.


“Euuurghh... Ooohh...” Jasper opened his mouth in an attempt to actually say something, but quickly closed it again. He didn't know what to say, and he was too exhausted to speak regardless. Still, Harlan kept going balls deep inside him, hammering at the sore asshole while his bitch groaned under him. Jasper could feel his furry bunny balls being slapped by the much bigger, hairy pig nuts which were swinging freely between Harlan's thick legs; and he soon felt Harlan's grip on his waist tightening.


“Nggh... Tight little fucker... Dirty little bunny bitch...” Harlan gave out a few derogatory grunts as he felt his peak approaching. He healed forward, his belly pressing down against the much smaller male. With a low, deep moan, he kept Jasper pinned under him as he suddenly began unloading into his body.


“Haaah-!” Jasper gave a breathless gasp, closing his eyes with a whimper when he felt his body being filled to the brim with Harlan's cum – and there was so much of it. So much hot piggy seed being pumped into his bowels, coating his insides while the horny brute kept himself hilted inside him, only giving a few very shallow thrusts to coax the last few streams of cum from his cock and into his quivering whore.


“Oohh... Whoooh... Whew...” Harlan panted, giving Jasper's ass one more squeeze and enjoying the tightness gripping his prick for a couple moments before finally sliding his manhood out of him. A stream of cum spilled out of Jasper's stretched out, freshly violated man cunt, marking his taint with the stuff. Harlan looked down at him with a teasing chuckle. “Damn, boy. Made a mess of your parents' bed, and your mommy's panties. Better get cleaned up before they get back, huh? I mean, I wouldn't want to explain to them why their bed was covered in jizz, right?” Another chuckle. Jasper lay there, filled and exhausted, lying with his ass sticking off the end of his parents' bed, hole still leaking, his mother's panties still clinging to his cum-soaked crotch. Harlan was right; he was going to have to clean this up...


“Hey,” said Harlan, “you gonna pay me or what? I did fix your sink, you know.”


“Y-yeah,” Jasper managed to groan. “Yeah...”


“Hmph...” Harlan watched him lying there for a few moments, his leaky dick slowly softening to its flaccid state, which could be considered just as intimidating as when it was hard. His clothes were still lying on the kitchen floor downstairs, and so he left Jasper lying there while he went and put them back on. He adjusted himself, his dick still leaking a few drops of excess cum into his boxer-briefs. A little something to remind himself through the workday of the whore he'd just fucked. It was then that he heard a sound at the front door, followed by a voice calling out.


“Jasper? You home?” The slut's dad. Harlan was quick to introduce himself to the man whose son he just creampied, and emerged from the kitchen with a wide, friendly grin on his face.


“Howdy,” he said. “I just got done cleaning yer pipes.”


“Oh!” The rabbit in front of him adjusted his glasses and smoothed out his collar before extending a hand. “Nice to meet you – ah, thank you, I appreciate the work. Did my son pay you yet.”


“He paid me in ass,” was what Harlan wanted to say, but he held back; though it was awfully tempting to just come out and tell the guy how he'd just railed his son in his bed... Instead, Harlan just shook his head, “Nah, not yet.”


“Well, let me, then. How much?”


“Hund'erd bucks,” Harlan grunted. The bun fished out his wallet and paid up.


“There's a bit extra there,” he said. “I like to tip; you work hard, I'm sure!”


“Damn right,” Harlan said, hastily pocketing the money and off-handedly wondering if this guy made a habit of casually holding a hundred bucks in his wallet like that. The pig was pleased: a hundred bucks, plus tip, all for a simple replacement job and railing a man's son up the ass. There was something that made his dick twitch about taking money from a man who's son he'd just ploughed in his own bed.


“Well, I better be going,” he said. “Got plenty'a work to do, y'know?” He stepped towards the front door, and then nodded back at the rabbit. “Give my regards to that Jasper for me, will ya? Fine man you got there. Fine man...” With that, he left: spent, content, and about a hundred bucks richer.


THE END
