A Bound, Straight Horse

“We're outside now.” Kyte read over the text and then hopped out of bed, dressed in nothing but his boxers, his equine room mate sleeping in his bed on the other side of the room, snoring loudly, his bed covers slightly slipped off the top of his big, burly chest. The only thing that lit up their dorm room was the slight glow of Kyte's bedside lamp, light which he used to tip-toe his way to the door and slowly, quietly unlock it.


“Hey, guys,” the vulpine winked, opening the door slightly and greeting his two friends, the bear and gator standing in front of him, both smirking wide.


“He asleep?” his gator friend asked.


“Yeah. Don't worry 'bout waking him up, he's a heavy sleeper,” Kyte let the two in and closed the door after them. “I tell you about the time a guy fucked me on the floor right next to him? He didn't wake up a bit. So, you bring the cuffs?”


“Uh-huh,” the bear held up a couple pairs of handcuffs.


“Sweet!” Kyte smiled wide.


Colton, Kyte's horsey roommate in the college dorm they'd been assigned, was a bastard. An asshole, douchebag and all-round unpleasant person. Kyte could still hear the names the horse had called him when the fox had been caught having a guy over. “Fag”, “Queer”, “Cocksucker”, as some of the lighter names. It hadn't always been that bad, but one day Kyte, being desperate and blue-balled for a few days, tried to come on to the horse and had been thoroughly turned down amidst a torrent of harsh words and swears.


Colton was a total bastard, but Kyte had to admit... He was a hot bastard. A hot bastard whose pants Kyte was desperate to get into. Kyte had tried coming onto the horse a few more times, including one time when Colton was shitfaced drunk, but every time he was given the same rejection. Evidently Colton had no interest in shoving his dick in anything that wasn't a pussy... Well, if Colton wanted to be difficult about it, then Kyte was just going to have to figure a sneakier way of getting what he wanted.


That's what the handcuffs were for. His friends, Stan the brown bear and Jacob the gator, had readily agreed to help him out. They hated Colton as much as anyone else did and figured seeing him cuffed to his bed forced to fuck a guy up the ass would be funny as fuck to see.


The trio sneaked up to Colton's bed, the horse still fast asleep, snoring, lying on his back blissfully unaware of what was going on. Stan tossed a pair of handcuffs to the gator and they both descended on the horse, Kyte standing nearby with an excited, giddy look on his face, smirking wide and shuffling about as he watched his friends take the horse's arms, pull them up over his head and then cuff his wrists to the bedposts. It was surprisingly easy: Colton barely even stirred while he was being cuffed up.


“Geez, heavy sleeper, huh?” Stan chuckled.


“Yeah. Works for us though,” Kyte shrugged and went over to the light switch. “Wake up time, horsey!” he yelled, switching it on and squinting as the room was flooded with light. Colton jumped in surprise at the sound of the fox's loud voice, thrashing about in his bed in a panic and pulling at his cuffs.


“Wha- what's happening?! There a fire or something?!” Colton flailed around, kicking the bed covers off him and giving the cuffs on his wrists a confused look. “Huh...?”


Kyte approached the horse with a wide smirk on his face, tail swishing happily behind him.


“The fuck are you doing, fag?” Colton grunted, tugging hard at his cuffs. “The hell is this? You trying to get me in on your fuckin' bondage fetish or something?”


“Well, yeah, pretty much.” Kyte chuckled. “I mean, I kept coming onto you and you kept turning me down, so I figured I'd try this instead.”


“That's 'cos I'm not gay!” the horse growled.


“You are tonight!” Kyte laughed, stepping close and tossing the horse's bed covers off him, Colton glaring hatefully at the fox who looked down at him, Colton dressed in nothing but his boxers, Kyte licking his lips hungrily as he eyed the tempting, flaccid bulge in Colton's boxers.


“You two staying for the show?” Kyte asked.


“Oh, hell yeah.” Stan smirked.


“Yeah, I wanna see this jerkass squirm.” Jacob chuckled.


“F-fuckin' pricks!” Colton spat, thrashing around, kicking about in desperation.


“Hold his legs.” Kyte instructed, his two friends going to grab a leg each, holding them spread out, keeping the horse from struggling.


“When I get outta here I'm gonna kick your asses so fuckin' bad!” Colton grunted, glaring as the fox climbed onto the bed and took hold of his boxers.


Colton always made sure to hide his junk from the fox whenever they had to change together, which, considering they were roommates, was quite a bit. As a result, Kyte had never gotten a good look at the big, tasty equine dick Colton was equipped with. Kyte's mouth was almost watering as he pulled the boxers down around the horse's ankles, finally resting his eyes on the huge, flaccid, dangling horse cock, resting above a pair of low-hanging horse nuts.


“Mrrrrr! Damn!” Kyte growled in approval, staring down at that huge thing while Colton blushed slightly and looked away, scowling.


“Whew, I'm kinda jealous.” Stan said, eyes trained on that huge horse rod.


“That thing's huge...” Jacob said. He was reluctant to compliment someone he hated so much, but he couldn't deny: that was a huge cock.


“Yeah, I know.” Colton smirked. He was acting tough in a bid to hold on to any semblance of control he had on the situation. He tried to pull away when he saw Kyte reaching out for it. “Hey! Don't touch me, asshole!”


“You gonna stop me, big guy?” Kyte laughed. Colton grunted and tugged at his cuffs, but it was clear that he wasn't going anywhere anytime soon. They were some tough handcuffs; proper steel ones, not the cheap kind you find at costume stores.


“Heh, I'm gonna do whatever I want with you.” Kyte grinned, reaching down with both hands and grabbing the big, floppy horse dick. Colton grunted at the feel of the warm, furry fox hands rubbing against him, gripping his sizeable cock firmly and lifting the flaccid thing up.


“Don't.” Colton warned, struggling again with renewed vigour as he watched the fox leaning down with his mouth wide open. “Get off me, asshole!” Colton gave out an angry yell followed by a sudden gasp when he felt himself being licked by that warm, wet vulpine tongue.


“Mrrrr!” Kyte growled with approval, tongue hungrily licking up Colton's fat shaft, covering it in his spit as he worked his way to the tip before flitting his tongue all over it, making the horse gasp and whine as he was teased and toyed with.


“I think he likes it.” Kyte's bear companion laughed, letting go of Colton's leg and moving around to get a better view of the show. Jacob did the same, the big bulky gator watching as his vulpine friend went to town on the unwilling equine's cock. Kyte opened wide, he had to to get his lips around that huge, girthy head.


“Nghh! Get the fuck off me!” Colton yelled, kicking about and glaring angrily at the fox who gave out a soft breath through his nose, inhaling deep and taking in the bigger male's hot, musky scent, the smell making him shiver and moan. He paid attention to the tip while his hands worked up and down the shaft, his maw suckling on him long and hard, tongue licking all over the tip, tickling his piss slit and making the horse writhe and groan.


Kyte could feel his vulpine cock starting to harden in his boxers, his fuzzy sheath twitching and bulging as his member began to emerge from it. Kyte pulled off for a moment and looked to his friends.


“Oh, you guys can get in on this too if you want.” he winked.


“Heh, well, I mean... I'm straight and all – I just wanted to help a buddy out with this, you know?” said Jacob.


“Eh, so what?” Stan shrugged. “Just shove your dick in his ass or something. It's not gay unless you're the one taking it.”


“Uh, I guess that's true...” Jacob said, still watching as his foxy friend stroked the horse off in front of him.


Stan, unlike Jacob, was bi, so he was totally getting off on the sight of the big, bound horse being fondled like this. The bear started groping himself, smirking down at the equine as he groped at his fat bear tool through his pants. Kyte's dick was fully hard in moments, tenting his boxers and twitching inside them, quickly leaving a wet patch where it had started leaking pre-cum. Colton scowled at the three of them.


“You're all a bunch of fags!” he spat.


Kyte ignored him and stripped himself off, tugging his boxers off and letting his vulpine cock spring to attention. He gave his cock a bit of a tug and rub before placing a knee on the bed between Colton's legs, his hands finding the horse's cock again and his mouth going down to continue its sucking while Colton kept squirming in protest.


Coltron gritted his teeth, hands balling into fists and his body tensing as he felt the fox's licking and stroking send tingles down his shaft.


“Fuck, don't get hard...” he thought to himself. “Don't let this fucking cocksucker get you hard! He's a guy, a fucking guy! No! Fuck!” He felt himself, despite his best attempts, hardening against Kyte's tongue, those lips of his wrapped firmly around the head of his cock, his furry fingers massaging his growing shaft.


“Someone's enjoying it.” Stan laughed, his own bear cock growing hard in his pants and leaving a very noticeable bulge.


“Fuck you!” Colton spat.


“Aw, don't be salty.” Stan mocked. “It's not like anyone else would do any better. D'you even know how good foxes are with their mouths? Shit, man...” Kyte gave the horse a sly wink, the cock head never leaving his maw for a second.


Kyte bobbed himself up and down on it, savouring the musky taste, breathing deeply through his nose as he sucked and rubbed at Colton's huge, hardening fuckstick. Kyte moaned lustfully around the shaft, feeling it growing increasingly firm and rigid inside him until Colton had reached full mast, his eleven inch horse cock throbbing hard, sticking upright between his two, powerful legs. Kyte gave it a few more sucks before pulling off to admire the massive thing.


“Mmm, oh, wow...” Kyte grinned, his lips wet with spit, eyes moving lecherously up and down the throbbing cock presented to him. Colton just stared down at him angrily, occasionally tugging in vain at his cuffs, his cock twitching defiantly at him.


“Well, he is a horse after all,” said Stan.


“Damn right he is...” Kyte said, his cock pulsing, his body ready to take it inside of him. “Fuck, I love it.”


“Get away from me.” Colton warned as Kyte moved forward for another taste of him. “I said get away form- nghh!” His voice turned to grunts when he felt his shaft being enveloped by that warm fox mouth, lips closing around it and tongue flitting hastily all over.


Kyte worked down, taking more than just the head this time. He could hear Colton groaning and moaning despite himself, fists clenched and his cock starting to leak pre onto Kyte's tongue. The fox murred softly when he felt the salty stuff dripping into his mouth and it spurred him on further. He took inch after inch inside him, throat bulging a bit as he went. He had to force back his gag reflex as he took it all, the twitching rod soon hitting the back of his throat, Kyte still going, taking more and more inside him until he'd reached the halfway point.


He stopped there. Even a fox had his limits, and so he had to be content with stroking at the base while he sucked on the top half of Colton's dick, slurping and moaning on it. Meanwhile, Stan was starting to get his own pants off, the burly bear's trousers swiftly coming down to release his own aching meat. Colton glared at him and then looked away as the ursine began stroking his big, long, fat cock off.


Jacob watched, unsure. He wasn't into guys, but Kyte did invite them to join in and that horse was just bound there, naked, two holes fully available...


“Ah, fuck it,” he shrugged and started to undress himself, stripping himself of his pants and tugging at his flaccid, leathery gator cock.


Colton couldn't believe this. How could he, with how straight he considered himself, be surrounded by three cocks? He cursed to himself and snorted angrily.


“If those cocks come anywhere near me I'm going to fuck your shit up,” he growled. The trio just laughed at him, Stan and Jacob groping themselves, the gator's length slowly hardening while Kyte kept bouncing his face up and down on Colton's cock.


“Mmm!” the fox gave out loud, muffled moans around the shaft, the taste assaulting his tongue and the horse's scent making his head swim.


“Stop...!” Colton grunted, his body writhing and his hips involuntarily bucking upwards into Kyte's eager, approving face. Kyte kept slurping at it, hands working swiftly up and down the fat equine shaft and coaxing more thick globs of pre-cum from the swollen tip and onto his waiting tongue.


Kyte's foxy cock throbbed between his furry legs as he continued to pleasure the horse against his will, his pointed, black-tipped ears twitching at the sound of the horse grunting and moaning. He gagged a bit when Colton thrust up, burying several inches of horse cock slightly deeper down Kyte's throat than he could handle.


Still, Kyte kept going, hungrily sucking on the aching equine shaft, both his hands a blur as they moved up and down the base, eliciting more moans and whines from the horse.


“F-fucking stop! I-I'm gonna kick your fucking ass!” Colton yelled, his body tensing and his balls clenching. “I... F-fuck!” He tried to hold back. He didn't want this cocksucker to make him cum, as if a guy making him blow would make him less of a man or something, or any less straight.


Colton panted loudly, his face scrunching up as he felt his body preparing to unload the contents of his nuts into the fox's horny maw. Kyte could sense Colton's climax approaching and braced himself ready for a mouthful of horse jizz.


He didn't have to wait too long. Despite Colton's best efforts, he was no match for a fox's cock sucking skills. He gave out a harsh, guttural moan, his hips bucking up as his cock pulsed hard and finally treated Kyte to a mouthful of hot, salty horse cum. Colton cursed loudly and the bear and gator nearby laughed as they saw the jizz leaking out the sides of their foxy friend's maw.


Kyte kept on sucking, coaxing more thick ropes of cum from the horse's aching cock, savouring the taste and gulping it all down, slowly moving back up the shaft and eventually pulling off to let the hot horsey spunk splatter across his eager face.


“Mmm! Fuck...” Kyte panted, licking his lips clean and smirking down at the panting horse who glared back up at him.


“I hope you're not gonna get soft on me,” Kyte said, still groping at the cock with his hands. “I'm not done with this big cock of yours just yet.”


“Fuck you...” Colton snarled.


“Yeah, that's the point.” Kyte chuckled, getting into position over the horse and kneeling down so that his exposed fox hole was rubbing against Colton's dripping tip.


“Go on, big guy,” Stan grinned, giving Colton a mocking pat on the shoulder. “Give the guy a good fuck!”


Kyte kept lowering himself, grinding his ass against Colton's cock head and getting his hole slick with the cum leaking out of it. He reached down, taking Colton's shaft in his hand and holding it in place as he dropped down onto it, clenching his teeth as he felt his entrance straining against the hard cock, putting up a bit of a fight before conceding and letting the head slip inside.


“Ahh!” Kyte gasped, tilting his head up and panting softly as he speared himself on that massive horse rod.


“Nghh!” Colton grunted, gritting his teeth as Kyte slid down onto him, his cock being enveloped by that tight vulpine fuckhole.


“Ooh, that's it... S-so good...” Kyte panted, his own cock twitching and leaking pre onto Colton's body while his ass clenched down around the equine dick.


Kyte looked down into Colton's eyes, “You like it? How's it feel, hm?” Colton didn't answer and just shook his head with a grunt, kicking about and trying in vain to get his cock out of this little bitch's ass. Stan and Jacob stood watching, their hands on their own cocks, stroking themselves off as they watched Kyte taking inch after inch of that huge thing inside him. He was past the halfway point now and showed no sign of stopping.


“G-get it out!” Colton grunted. “Fuckin' f-faggots!”


“Mm, keep talking dirty I love it.” Kyte smirked.


“Here, why don't I give you something to take your mind off it?” Stan said, stepping up close and grabbing the horse by his mane, pulling him close and thrusting his cock against his face. Colton gasped and tried to pull away, only to be yanked back by the bear.


“Come on, quit being a bitch about it!” Stan grunted. “Open your mouth and get it sucked!” Colton struggled, shaking his head and cursing while the bear pressed his cock against his face, smearing his horse hair with his sticky pre until he finally managed to get his cock shoved between his lips, getting a dismayed groan from Colton.


“Better watch those teeth,” Kyte piped in, reaching back and grabbing Colton by his leathery nutsack. “You got it? Not gonna misbehave or anything, are you?”


“Mrrpph!” Colton gave another groan; a low, whimpering, defeated groan.


At that point Jacob had an idea and quickly grabbed his phone from his pants pocket, taking a few snaps of Colton in the position he was in, his cock jammed in Kyte's ass with Stan's cock humping in and out of his mouth. Jacob made sure to get a few good close ups of that.


“Just figured we could do with a few mementos, you know?” Jacob said with a smirk, ditching his phone to stroke himself off some more.


With his leathery gator cock fully hard he started to wonder if he could get his hands on a hole for him to fuck. His attention turned between the horse's legs.


“Hey... Uh, I don't usually go for guys, but... You mind if I take his ass...?” Jacob asked, looking to Kyte.


“Go nuts!” Kyte smirked. “I'm sure he'll love it.”


They heard Colton whine loudly as Jacob climbed up on the bed, Kyte still sliding down on Colton's cock until he'd gotten every inch inside of him, eleven inches of erect, throbbing horse cock jammed deep into his body. He could feel it pressing against his walls, grinding inside of him, his ass pressing firmly against Colton's hips. He leaned forward, placing his hands on the horse's firm, muscular chest as he began bouncing up and down on him. He gasped out, a look of ecstasy spreading across his face, his mouth wide open and his tongue lolling out the side.


“F-fuck! Yes!” Kyte moaned. “It's better than I imagined!” Colton could only keep groaning around Stan's cock as Kyte began working his foxy ass up and down, bouncing eagerly on Colton's cock and loving every second he spent with the equine dick inside him.


Colton started to struggle with renewed vigour when he felt his legs being grabbed by the gator who shuffled into place between them, lifting Colton's legs up high and pressing his cock forward, sliding them between those two hairy, firm ass cheeks and pressing his leathery dick head against the horse's entrance.


“Mrrph! Mmm!!” Colton moaned loudly around the dick in his mouth, Stan's cock leaking onto his horsey tongue. He could feel that hard gator cock being forced against his tight, straight boy hole and he could do nothing but brace himself as Jacob pushed forward with a low grunt. He gripped Colton's legs tight, Kyte still having his fun with the horse's cock and bouncing his ass up and down on the huge thing. Jacob was treated to an eyeful of fluffy fox rump as he thrust into Colton's ass, kneeling between his legs and behind Kyte as he pushed forward and finally managed to force his cock inside the horse.


“Mmm! Mmm!!” Colton gave out loud, muffled cries of pain as his ass was violated by Jacob's fat cock, the gator pushing himself deep inside Colton's virgin ass.


“Ooh, fuck yeah!” Jacob gasped. He could feel his shaft being squeezed tight by Colton's unwilling hole.


Kyte looked down at the whining horse, his vulpine cock slapping against his own furry belly as he kept bouncing, moving up and down Colton's fuckstick, biting into his lower lip and moaning loudly as his ass was filled with cock.


Colton grunted, tugging at his cuffs as the three males had their way with him. He cursed to himself. How could his cock stay hard through all this? A dick in his mouth and ass and he was still rock hard while this cocksucking fox had his way with him. Colton felt so degraded and humiliated. A big, tough guy like him being handcuffed and used like this... He'd be the laughing stock of the whole campus if this got out.


“Mmrrrrr! Colton!” Kyte gasped. “Mm, your cock feels so good!” He slammed himself down on the rod, opening his mouth wide in a loud, high-pitched moan. He panted, keeping the cock lodged deep inside him as he looked over his shoulder to watch Jacob's cock pistoning in and out of Colton's fuckhole, making the horse cry out and groan with every hard, deep thrust Jacob gave.


“Heh, who's the faggot now, hm?” Kyte smirked, looking back at Colton's face. “How's having a cock up your ass feel? Enjoying it?”


“Mrrph!” Colton scowled hatefully.


“Well, your cock's still hard,” Kyte grinned grinding his ass against Colton's body. “So you must be enjoying it.” Colton gave another grunt and Kyte continued his riding, hands on Colton's chest as he worked his ass up and down the massive, aching horse cock.


In front of him, Stan was furiously pounding away at Colton's face, breeding his mouth and ramming his big bear cock in and out of him while his heavy, furry balls swung to and fro along with his thrusting. The grip he had on Colton's mane tightened and his toes curled as he felt the horse's mouth quickly pushing him to climax.


“Keep sucking!” Stan ordered, leaning over him and breeding him as if he were just some toy for him to use and discard. He pulled the bound horse close, gripping him tight and clenching his teeth before giving out a low, guttural growl of a moan, thrusting every inch of his cock down Colton's throat and making him gag on it as he blew and pumped several hot loads of cum inside the helpless equine.


Colton tried to pull away but Stan held him close as he pumped him full of his jizz and forced Colton to gulp down his cum, his hips making swift, shallow thrusts as he emptied the contents of his bear nuts inside him.


“That's it...” Stan grunted, his cock shooting the last rope of cum into Colton's mouth. “Not so straight anymore, huh? Hehe...” He pulled out and Colton gasped for air the moment his mouth was free. Stan just laughed at him and slapped his spit and cum covered cock across the horse's face, smearing him with fluids.


“Fuck... you...!” Colton panted. “Fucking- nnghh!” He gritted his teeth when he felt Jacob's cock slam into him deep, filling his passage with his hard length.


“Quit whining!” Jacob scoffed, slamming away at Colton's increasingly stretched hole. He pistoned back and forth swiftly, giving out soft moans as he felt his cock being squeezed by the straight horse's hole, his aching cock head leaking pre-cum into the horse's body, smearing the stuff across his passage.


Colton kept his teeth gritted, his face scrunched up and his body straining to accommodate the big, hard cock. All the while Kyte was treating himself to an assful of horse cock. The fox had his own dick in his hand and was fervently stroking himself off, the fur of his fingers a mess of pre-cum as he went, bouncing with increasing speed on Colton's member.


Colton gasped out when he felt an unfamiliar, alien feeling pulse through his body causing his body to shiver and his cock to fire a hefty rope of pre into Kyte's ass. The tingly feeling washed over him whenever Jacob's gator dick slammed against his prostate, the feeling causing the horse to whine and moan loudly. It was driving him crazy, the feeling of his sweet spot being fucked while the fox rode his dick... He started thrashing again and attempted to kick out at the gator between his legs, but Jacob managed to keep a strong grip on them as he worked back and forth, holding them up while he relentlessly fucked.


“S...Stop...!” Colton gasped. The whole thing was becoming too much for him. His cock was starting to feel so sensitive sliding in and out of Kyte's ass. He could feel his nuts clenching, preparing to unload inside of him. He shook his head desperately, begging for mercy. “Stop! F-fucking stop, man, please! D-don't make me cum in... in a dude!”


“I think he's close.” Stan chuckled, standing off to the side and watching the horse squirming.


“Mrrrr! Good.” Kyte growled his approval and slammed his ass down hard on Colton's cock, getting a shaking gasp from the stallion.


“Nghh! N-no! Oh fuck!” Colton cried out and gave an involuntary thrust of his hips, making the fox moan as his cock was shoved all the way into his furry, vulpine ass. Colton couldn't hold back anymore. As much as he hated it, he was going to cum in this fox's ass, and there was nothing he could do about it. He closed his eyes and clenched his teeth as he finally blew his thick horsey load deep into Kyte's eager, waiting ass.


Kyte could feel it filling him and his eyes went wide, his cock twitching in response to his g-spot being coated in Colton's thick seed. Kyte kept riding him, grinding his ass down on that fat horse cock and milking Colton of every drop of cum that he had. The stuff spilled out the sides of Kyte's ass, dripping down Colton's shaft, covering his thick pubic hair in the stuff and splattering over his leg hair and nuts.


“Ohh! T-that's it, fill me up!” Kyte moaned, his ass milking Colton's nuts of everything they had, the horse's hips twitching upwards as his orgasm finished up inside the fox. Colton opened his mouth to cuss out his tormentors, but all that came out was another moan as he felt Jacob slam his cock into him, every inch of hard gator dick being worked inside his once virgin body.

Jacob could feel the muscles in Colton's ass twitching and convulsing around his shaft, gripping him tighter as Colton lay in the afterglow of his forced climax, lying there, panting heavily while he was ridden and fucked.


Kyte kept riding Colton's cock even after his climax, grinding his ass up and down it and making the horse writhe from the overstimulation his cock was getting.


“S-stop! Please, f-fuck!” Colton panted, fists clenched, fingernails digging hard into his palm, sweat dripping from his brow and drenching his hair. He could feel Jacob's fucking getting harder and whimpered out at the thought of being jizzed in by another guy.


Jacob grabbed Colton's legs hard and pulled him close, thrusting his hips forward as his big, fat nuts prepared to unload. All it took was a few more thrusts and Jacob gave out a low moan, his cock pulsing against Colton's walls as he blew deep inside him, flooding his bowels with Jacob's thick, warm seed.


“Nnnghh!” Colton clenched his teeth when he felt the stuff filling him, a harsh pressure building up in his ass as Jacob pumped him full of cum, giving him a few more hard, deep slams as he finished up.


“Mm, fuck... I might get into this whole ass fucking thing.” Jacob said with a grunt, pulling out and letting his seed spill from Colton's ass, the whole time Kyte had a hand on his dick and his ass on Colton's cock.


Kyte's two friends stepped back to watch the fox finishing, his furry hand working up and down his shaft while he enjoyed the feel of twitching horse cock hilted inside him. Colton was forced to watch, lying there with the cuffs still around his wrists. He gazed angrily at the vulpine, though he was too tired and spent to muster much emotion. He was tired, used and exhausted. If Kyte hadn't still been riding him he could've slipped into sleep right at that moment.


Kyte kept jerking himself off, looking down at Colton with a wide, wicked smirk on his face. He felt so powerful and in control like this. Colton was easily twice his size, big and muscular, and yet here he was, forced to give the little, horny fox exactly what he'd wanted for ages...


Kyte's body soon tensed up and his cock throbbed against his palm, covering his fingers with his pre-cum as he drew close. He gasped and aimed his length at Colton's face, humping into his grip and moaning with pleasure as he finally reached boiling point and came all over the horse's bound body, coating his chest, belly and face in the stuff, getting a dismayed groan from Colton who looked away in disgust.


“Mmm! Mrrrrr!” Kyte gasped, his body relaxing as the last of his jizz oozed from his cock head and onto Colton's pubic hair.


“So, how was he?” Stan asked.


“Fucking amazing!” Kyte panted. He could feel Colton's dick starting to soften inside of him and he started sliding himself up, the huge thing popping out his ass and letting the cum leak from his used, stretched hole.


He hopped off the bed and Stan had to steady him to keep him from toppling over, his legs shaking from the aftermath of his orgasm.


“Easy there.” the bear chuckled.


“Heh, thanks...” Kyte smiled and looked back at Colton. “And thanks for that too, you know, your help and everything?”


“Oh, our pleasure.” Jacob chuckled. “Someone had to teach this chucklefuck a lesson, right?”


“Hey!” Colton grunted. “C-can you get these off now?” He tugged at his cuffs.


“I dunno, you look kind cute in them.” Kyte mocked.


“Fuck you!” Colton growled. “Afraid I'll beat your ass when I'm free?”


“You're not gonna do that...” Jacob said.


“The fuck do you mean”? Colton glared, watching as Jacob grabbed his phone and showed him the pictures he'd taken earlier.


“Be pretty awkward if I were to spread these around campus, right? Pics of you sucking dick? The big, tough straight guy jock with a dick in his mouth?”


“Y-you little shit!” Colton spat, aghast.


“So you're gonna forget about this, yeah?” Jacob asked. “'Cos I don't think people would be forgetting these pics anytime soon...” Colton snarled and looked away before nodding slowly, reluctantly.


“F-fine!” he grunted. “I won't get back at you for this... Fuckin' assholes...”


“Good horsey!” Kyte smiled.


“Right... Now that that's settled,” said Stan, patting his fox friend on the shoulder and starting to pull his clothes back on. “It's super late. I got classes in the morning.”


“Oh, fuck, me too...” Jacob said, pocketing his phone as he pulled his pants on. “Uh, see you tomorrow, Kyte?”


“Yeah. Laters!” Kyte saw his friends off and hopped back into his bed after turning the lights off, still naked, while Colton tugged at his cuffs again.


“Hey! The fuck?!”


“Huh?” Kyte opened his eyes and looked over at him. “Oh... Ah, man, I think Stan had the keys, and I'll bet he's too tired to come back tonight, so I guess you just gotta lie there 'till tomorrow.”


“Are you fucking kidding me-”


“Goodnight!” Kyte flicked his bedside lamp off, leaving the two in total darkness, Colton lying in his bed fully naked, drenched in cum and lying in the pool of gator jizz that was leaking out his ass.


“Fucking assholes...” was all he said, pulling at his cuffs a few more times before resigning himself to his fate, cursing to himself before lying back and closing his eyes to sleep.


THE END
