
Eliot sat back in his chair with a sigh, a single big, strong gorilla hand reaching around to rub at the back of his neck. Work was a pain. He'd just gotten back from fixing one of his co-worker's PC's, although perhaps 'fix' is too strong a word as the only thing the PC needed was a quick reboot. People were too quick to run to the PC guy whenever their tech was acting up. Eliot worked as the IT Specialist for a local advertising business based on the top few floors of a local office building. His job mainly involved sitting in his office and waiting until he was called to deal with some tech problem which could usually have been solved by the person calling him in the first place. The upside to his job was that he had a lot of downtime; when he wasn't pretending to look for system or mainframe errors he was just idly sitting there, bored. Sometimes he'd unzip and crank one off real quick. The downside to all that was that he got bored easily. Most of his time was spent just waiting for someone to report something that needed fixing.


There was one thing that kept Eliot entertained though... And that something was stepping into his office right that second. A young bear, eighteen in age and covered in light, brown fur with shoulder length head-fur. The ursine closed the door after himself and approached the gorilla.


“Hey there, big boy.” he said. He walked with a seducing gait and his voice was dripping with lust. Eliot knew why he was here.


“'Morning, hot stuff.” he winked, “I take it you're not here to report a computer problem?”


“Heh, I have a problem for you to fix alright...” he rounded the table and Eliot turned his chair to face him. He looked slowly up and down his body, admiring every inch of it. The bear went by Cole; he was a big guy considering he was only eighteen and had a big, chunky body, the beginnings of a developing muscle-gut pressing against his tight, sky blue t-shirt. Eliot noticed the bulge in his jeans; hard and twitching, eager for them to begin their fun.


“Someone's eager.” Eliot grinned.


“Fuck yeah I am.” Cole stepped up close and leaned down, taking the older male's tie in his hand and pulling him close, “You gonna give me what I want, big boy?”


“Mmm... Come here, you horny fucker.” they both leaned in close, mouths opening wide as they kissed deeply, their tongues quickly and eagerly exploring the other's mouths. Cole groped at Eliot's shirt and began to unbutton it, swiftly moving his hand down with every button undone until the shirt was fully opened and displaying Eliot's chubby, silver-furred belly. Cole began stroking it, running his hand all over the gorilla's body and moaning softly around his mouth, the kiss still going strong. Eliot reached over and cupped Cole's crotch in his hand, giving the hard package a good squeeze and making the young bear moan at his touch. Cole broke the kiss.


“Mmm, you dirty old man...” he breathed.


“You horny little slut.” Eliot smirked. They kissed again, the older male still groping and squeezing Cole's package while the bear brought his hand down to caress Eliot's own bulge. He could feel it hardening in his grasp, the bulge increasing in size as the two kept making out and touching each other. Cole soon broke the kiss once more and spoke in a breathy, needy voice.


“I need your dick in my mouth.” he said.


“Mm, then get down there, boy.” Eliot said. Cole was quick to oblige and knelt down, unzipping his own pants as he went and fishing out his throbbing bear cock. He then reached over and gripped the waist of Eliot's pants before yanking them and his underwear down, revealing the gorilla's hard, uncut manhood, “Mmm, you're so big...” Cole was lying. At four inches hard Eliot's cock was notably far below average, but Cole wouldn't tell him that. Insulting a man's cock size was a good way to make sure they'd never fuck you again and, small or not, Cole had a thing for gorilla dick and was willing to say just about anything to make sure he was allowed his fun with this one. With Eliot's pants lying around his ankles Cole shuffled up close and took his hardness in his hand, leaning forward with an open mouth and licking all over the shaft.


“Ohh, good boy.” Eliot sat back in his chair, looking down as the horny bear teen licked all over his shaft, covering it in his spit before moving up to the tip and taking it inside his maw. Eliot gasped and instinctively bucked his hips, cock twitching inside Cole's mouth. The bear took it all down his throat effortlessly, tongue working all over it as he went and sucked at it. Eliot placed a hand on the back of the bear's head and stroked it softly, bucking his hips upwards and gasping softly with pleasure as his cock dripped pre into Cole's mouth.


“Mmmrrr...” Cole growled his approval around the shaft, savouring the salty taste of the older man's pre and gulping it all down. He groped at Eliot's heavy, furry balls and gave them a soft squeeze, cupping them in his hand and stroking the two orbs as his maw worked at his cock. Eliot gave out a loud moan, pushing Cole down on his length and pushing his hips upwards.


“Mm, suck it good, you little slut.” he breathed, “You like that, boy?”


“Mmm!” Cole gave an approving moan and continued to eagerly work up and down Eliot's manhood, enjoying and loving every inch of it.


Eliot soon started panting, hips humping into Cole's fact and his balls slapping against the bear's chin. Cole was an expert with his mouth. He could make any guy squirm and writhe while he sucked them off and Eliot was no exception. The big, tubby gorilla moaned and wriggled and Cole pleasured him, paying special attention to the tip and making him cry out whenever he gave it a particularly hard suck. The two jumped in surprise when someone knocked at the door.


“Shit...” Eliot cursed, “Under the desk, hurry.”


“Just tell them you're busy.” Cole said, pulling the cock from his mouth.


“I can't, what if it's the boss?” Eliot said.


“Urgh, fine...” Cole grumbled and shuffled under the small space under Eliot's desk. Eliot turned his chair to face the door just as it was opening. In stepped a big, bulky and tall bear who glared at Eliot over thick-rimmed glasses.


“Hey, boss.” Eliot greeted him, his nakedness and the younger bear's presence thankfully covered by his desk, “What do you need?”


“Yeah, fine...” the bear said, noting the gorilla's open shirt with an odd look, “Why is your shirt open?”


“Oh, um... I was just trying to cool down; it gets kinda hot in here.”


“Right... Well, try to cool down in ways that don't involve you nearly being half-naked. It looks unprofessional.”


“Yessir... Sorry, Sir...”


“No worries. Hey, you haven't seen my boy anywhere, have you?”


“Your son? No, I haven't seen him.” Eliot said, “Why d'you a-arrgh?!” he gave out a sudden gasp when he felt Cole's mouth wrap around his cock again, his teeth rubbing softly and teasingly along his tip. The boss gave him an odd look.


“Everything okay...?” he asked.


“Yeah, I... Ngghh! C-cramp... Yeah, leg cramp... Sitting down too much, you know?” Eliot bit his lower lip, body tensing as Cole kept working at his cock despite the older bear's presence.


“Oof, that's painful.” said the boss, “Try standing up, stretching a little.”


“No! Ah, n-no, I'm okay, it's already fading, I'll be fine.” Eliot's hand snapped under his desk and gripped Cole's head. There was a moment where he wondered if he should pull him off of his cock or shove him down onto it... His mouth did feel so damn good... Against all common sense he went with the latter option and pushed Cole down onto his length, grunting softly as his cock shot a thick rope of pre into the teen's maw.


“What were you saying about... nghh... about your son...?” Eliot asked.


“Oh, right. Some of the workers here said they saw him wandering about... You know how he likes to bother the guys here.” the big bear sighed and shook his head, “If you see him can you tell him to go home? Kid should be looking for work, not bothering my employees...”


“Will do, boss.”


“Thanks... I'll leave you to your work now.” his boss gave him a friendly not and left, closing the door after him. Eliot looked down at the bear between his legs.


“Hey, your dad wants you to go home.” he said. Cole pulled back.


“Fuck that.” he said, “I still have dick to suck... Unless, you know, you want me to go h- mmrph!” his words were cut off when Eliot shoved him down on his cock once again.


“Shut up and suck my dick, boy.” he ordered. Cole moaned and did as he was told. He sucked long and hard on Eliot's cock, stroking his own bear dick furiously as he went. Eliot watched and stroked Cole's head fur as the bear bobbed his head up and down on his cock, slobbering all over it with his tongue and pushing him swiftly towards his climax.

“Mmm! Fuck, Cole, you been practicing or something?” Eliot gasped. Cole just gave a muffled moan in reply, never letting up for a second. Eliot's grip on Cole's head soon tightened and his grunting became louder, body tensing as he felt his balls getting ready to unload inside the young bear's maw. He gripped Cole's head in both hands, moving him up and down his cock as he thrust upwards, unable to contain himself and blowing his thick load deep down his throat.


“Mrrrr!” Cole moaned, the taste filling his mouth as he swallowed every drop Eliot had to give him. He kept sucking while Eliot came, coaxing more of the gorilla's warm seed from his aching shaft and into his mouth where he gulped it all down. Eliot had soon exhausted his supply inside Cole's maw and the bear pulled up, hand still stroking his own cock as he panted, cum dripping down his chin.


“I'm close!” Cole gasped.


“Then cum, boy.” Eliot smirked, watching as the needy, horny bear played with himself.


“Mm... Oh, Eliot, your cum tastes so good...” Cole licked his lips, the strong, salty taste of gorilla cum lingering in his mouth. He began humping into his hand, panting heavily, his fingers covered in his own pre-cum, “Mm, Eliot...!!” he cried out with pleasure, cock throbbing in his hand as he erupted all over the floor, covering the light-blue carpet with his thick, white load. He pumped half a dozen loads of jizz from his dick before his stroking started to slow, his hand eventually leaving his shaft as his orgasm subsided.

“You're a good cocksucker.” Eliot said, “Have I ever told you that?”


“Every time I suck you off.” Cole chuckled, recovering from his climax before crawling out from under the desk and standing up, “You have a real nice dick... Thanks for letting me have some fun with it. Most of the other guys here are too pussy to fuck with their boss's son.”


“Hey, what he doesn't know won't hurt him, right?” Eliot said, pulling his pants back up and tucking his softening dick into his underwear.


“Yeah, exactly.” Cole did the same and pulled his jeans back up.


“I guess you should head home now, though.” Eliot said, “Sounds like your dad's tired of you, ah, bothering the workers here... Wouldn't want him to find you here and get pissed.”


“Eh, fuck him.” Cole shrugged, “But yeah, I should leave if I don't want an earful of bullshit.” he turned and started to leave, “I'll be back the next time I want a good dick though.” he winked at Eliot and, with that, was gone, leaving the gorilla alone, sitting in his chair with his dick dripping cum into the inside of his underwear.


“Heh, total fucking slut.” Eliot chuckled and adjusted himself before buttoning his shirt back up and turning his attention back to his computer, “Back to playing flash games, I guess...”

A couple of hours which Eliot spent idly messing around on his computer, waiting to be called by anyone who needed his help. Eventually he heard a knock at his door and it creaked open, a white-furred goat stepping in.


“'Afternoon, Ayden.” Eliot greeted him, “What's up? Your PC fuck up again?”


“Nah, computer's fine.” Ayden said, “In fact, I was about to head home. Got myself a half day today.


“Luck you.”


“Uh-huh. Anyway, wanted to check up on my favourite primate.” Ayden walked over to his desk, a confidant air around him. Eliot gave him a suspicious look. There was an odd, mischievous tone to his voice.


“Okay...?” Eliot said, “I feel like you're up to something.”


“Up to something?” Ayden asked, “What, can't I come chat with my good buddy?” Eliot raised his eyebrow and Ayden gave out a short chuckle, “Alright, I did come here to discuss something.”


“Yeah? What's that?”


“That kid, the boss's boy.” Ayden said, “I noticed he comes to see you a lot.”


“Huh? Not really...” Eliot said, “He comes here all the time, bothers everyone.”


“Yeah, don't I know it.” Ayden chuckled again, “I remember this one time, he walks up to me while I was in the restroom taking a piss and tries to get me to fuck him... Starts touching me and everything, says he'd love to have my dick up his ass... I turned him down, of course. What kinda dumbass would want to fuck their boss's son, anyway?”


“Are you getting at anything here?” Eliot asked. His palms were starting to sweat and his pulse was beginning to race. Ayden couldn't possibly know about him and Cole...


“You ever check the corners of your office, buddy?” Ayden asked. He nodded to the left hand corner of the room, behind Eliot. The gorilla turned to look, his eyes resting on the disturbed ceiling tile. It had been moved ever so slightly so that there was a good gap between it and the rest of the ceiling.


“What, the tile? Yeah, I noticed it, just can't be bothered to fix it.” Eliot shrugged, “It's no big deal... Why?”


“Well maybe you should check it out a bit.” Ayden had a big, shit-eating grin on his face, “Might find something interesting there.” Eliot glared at him.


“What're you playing at, Ayden?” he asked, standing up and dragging his chair over to the corner. He climbed up on it, Ayden watching as he pushed the tile aside and froze in fear, “Th...The fuck is this...?” he reached in and pulled out a small camera, the lens angled down to get a view of Eliot's office; specifically his desk. He hopped down from the chair, gripping the camera tight and stormed towards the goat, “What the fuck is this?!”


“What's it look like, dumbass?” Ayden said, “It's a camera. I sneaked it in there one day while you were off on your lunch break.”


“H-how long's it been there?”


“Few weeks.” Ayden said, “I had to sneak it back a few times to transfer data and free up it's space and shit, but yeah, the point is I have tons of footage of you banging our boss's boy.”


“Y...You're shitting me...?” Eliot said, frozen in fear, eyes glaring into Ayden's.


“All the footage is on my PC at home.” Ayden smirked, “Didn't figure the kid was so kinky... He moaned real loud when you are spanking him the other day.” Eliot's eyes widened in shock. Ayden wasn't kidding; he knew everything, “Bent over your desk, taking your dick and you're spankin' him... I blew a fucking hot load to that footage.”


“W-what do you want?” Eliot asked, “Money, that it?”


“Nah, I got plenty of money.” Ayden shrugged, “Besides, that's boring... But I'll take money too, if you're offering.”


“So, what then?”


“Well...” that shit-eating grin remained on Ayden's face and he placed the camera on Eliot's desk before facing him, “You know, you're not the only one who needs his dick sucked.”


“You must be kidding...”


“I'm totally serious.” Ayden said, “Be my bitch or all that footage gets sent to the boss...”


“This is ridiculous!” Eliot growled, “Y-you can't do this to me!”


“I can do whatever the fuck I want, fuckface.” Ayden scoffed, “Unless you want that footage getting out... And while I'm at it, does your boyfriend know about this too?” Eliot's blood ran cold and Ayden could tell his answer from the horrified look on his face, “Didn't think so. So, you gonna be a good boy or do I have to send this shit out?”


“You... You're a piece of fucking shit...” Eliot growled.


“I'm a piece of shit?” Ayden asked with genuine offense, “Fucking a guy old enough to be your son behind your own boyfriend's back and I'm the piece of shit? No, fucker, I'm just an asshole. You? You're the piece of shit here.” Eliot opened his mouth to protest but found his vocal cords running as dry as his mouth. Ayden continued, “Does that sting? You could come clean, you know... Tell everyone what you've been doing, you might even get a lighter punishment for admitting to it yourself.” Ayden crossed his arms and glared at Eliot, waiting for his response. After what felt like ages to the gorilla he finally opened his mouth and spoke.


“F...Fine... What do you want me to do...?”


“Tch. Yeah, that's what I thought.” Ayden chuckled, “First of all, lock the door. I don't want us being interrupted.”


“Fine.”


“Ah! That's 'Yes, Sir'. Say it.”


“Oh come the fuck on-”


“Say it!” Ayden glared at him and Eliot cursed silently.


“Yes... Sir.” Eliot practically hissed it.


“Good boy.” Ayden watched as Eliot pulled his office keys from his shirt pocket, locked up and then put them back. He turned to Ayden waiting for his next instructions, “Well? What now?”


“Well we can't do shit with your clothes still on, so strip. Shirt first, then pants.” Ayden ordered. Eliot figured he was going to say that at some point, though he still wasn't ready for it.


“Ayden... Why don't you just take some money?” Eliot pleaded, an increasingly desperate tone to his voice, “We don't have to go through with this... C'mon, I'll give you a few hundred, what do you say?”


“Hundred?” Ayden asked, “That's it? Man, that's a joke. Besides, I said I'm not interested in money, so strip down already before I get tired of waiting.”

The two stared at each other and Ayden patiently waited for Eliot to obey.


“Alright...” Eliot said finally.


“Ah, ah...”


“Yes, Sir.” Eliot corrected himself reluctantly and reached up with a trembling hand. He started to unbutton his shirt.


“Hey, while you're at it, why don't you do one of them sexy dances? The type you see strippers 'n' shit doing?”


“Seriously?” Eliot grimaced.


“Yeah, seriously, now do it!”

Eliot gave a defeated sigh and tried as hard as he could to give Ayden what he wanted. He slowly unbuttoned his shirt, steadily revealing his stocky, hairy body, turning around and shaking his fat ass at the goat as he moved his hand down. Ayden was holding back laughter. Eliot looked so ridiculous, it was hard for him to not burst into laughter the moment he started. Eliot tried to pull off that faux-shy, coy kind of look you might see on strippers or porn stars as his fingers worked at the final button and he let his shirt slip from his body and onto the floor.


“Stop!” Ayden laughed, “Alright, alright, that's enough. You look like a fucking idiot. Just get your clothes off already, don't bother with the... 'sexy' dance...” Eliot blushed deeply and nodded obediently as he began to strip the rest of his clothes off. At least he didn't have to dance anymore...

Ayden approached him as Eliot found himself in nothing but his underwear.


“T-these too?” he asked.


“What do you think?” Ayden asked. Eliot admitted, it was a dumb question. He hooked his thumbs into the waistband of his underwear and pulled them down, revealing his flaccid, uncut dick to the goat, his tip still wet from his last orgasm. He could only hope Ayden wouldn't comment on his size. He stood there, completely naked, cheeks burning bright pink as Ayden approached him.

“Mm, not bad...” he growled, looking up and down the gorilla's thick body before resting his eyes between his legs, “Heh, well, your body's not bad at least... This thing, though...” Eliot gasped when Ayden reached out and grabbed his length in his hand, “This is kinda sad. Does it get much bigger? I could never tell just how big you were from the recordings... Let's get it all hard; see if that boy you've been fucking was faking all those moans.” he tightened his grip on the shaft and pulled Eliot's foreskin back, his thumb moving to rub at the sensitive, cum-covered tip. Eliot whimpered and moaned, his legs shaking slightly.


“D-don't, please...!” he whimpered, “Let go!” Ayden ignored him and kept toying with Eliot's cock, his fingers running up and down his shaft, stroking it slowly, occasionally rubbing at the tip and making Eliot squirm and groan. He soon felt it growing harder in his hand, steadily growing as Eliot stood there, powerless to stop the goat. Eliot tried to hold it back, but Ayden's expert fingers were getting the better of him and within seconds his four-incher was fully hard. Ayden squeezed it tight, looking down on it and judging harshly.

“Shit, look at this tiny fucking dick!” he laughed loudly.


“Shh!” Eliot hissed, fearing someone outside might hear, “N-not so loud!”


“What, afraid someone else might find out about your tiny cock?” Ayden laughed again, hand still working up and down the shaft, “Heh, look at this thing... I feel sorry for your boyfriend.” that huge grin of Ayden's had returned, “Wonder what the boss's kid sees in you... Slut must be real desperate for cock, or maybe the other guys here are smart enough not to fuck him.” Eliot's cock twitched in his hand, cum dripping from the tip. Ayden removed his hand and looked at all the jizz covering his fingers, “Made a mess of my fingers, slut... You better clean them.”


“Huh?” Ayden raised his fingers to Eliot's mouth.


“Suck them clean.” Ayden ordered. Eliot grimaced and stared at the fingers presented to him, the fur sticky with his own cum. He was about to protest but the stern look on Ayden's face told him not to. Eliot opened his mouth and let the goat shove a couple of his fingers in there and rub them against his tongue. He began to lick them, tasting his own cum as he cleaned Ayden's fingers of his sticky cum until the fingers were pulled out and replaced with a couple more which were hastily cleaned.

“Good bitch.” Ayden said, pulling his fingers from Eliot's maw, “Guess I should show you what a real man's cock looks like, huh?” he started to strip off, his shirt coming off and then his shoes. Eliot just watched, his erect cock throbbing defiantly. Seconds later and Ayden had tossed off his pants and underwear, leaving them in a heap on the floor, his body completely naked and his semi-hard cock hardening from his blonde-furred sheath. He started stroking himself and stepped up close to Eliot. He wasn't fully hard yet, but his cock was still putting Eliot's to shame.


“Already bigger than you.” Ayden grinned, “You know, I can hear that slut you fuck moaning on the recordings. Moans real loud, doesn't he?”


“Yeah...” Eliot nodded.


“He's faking it.” the gorilla's heart sunk at Ayden's words, “Dick this small couldn't make anyone moan.” Eliot gave out a soft whimper and looked down at his and Ayden's cock. The goat's manhood had hardened to his full eight inches now and the difference between the two when placed side by side like this was comical. Ayden gripped both shafts in his hand, rubbing them together and stroking them. Eliot blushed deeply and looked away, which Ayden was quick to berate him for, “Hey, don't look away! I want you to look at how bigger I am, bitch!” Eliot gulped and looked back down. Ayden kept toying with their cocks, stroking and tugging them, rubbing his huge manhood against Eliot's small length.

“It's kinda cute.” Ayden chuckled, “Can't imagine your boyfriend gets off on it much... Unless you're the bottom?” Eliot hesitated and then shook his head, “So you're the top? Ha! Poor guy. Hey, maybe I'll come round one day and show him a real fuck!” Eliot glared into Ayden's eyes and the goat just sneered at him before turning around, grabbing Eliot by the cock and pulling him with him as he started towards his desk, “C'mon, enough foreplay.” Ayden went over and sat himself down in Eliot's chair, the gorilla standing next to him awaiting his next order, though he had an idea of what it would be.

“Kneel.” Ayden ordered and Eliot obeyed. Ayden took his cock in his hand and shook it at the gorilla, “You know what to do.”


“Ayden, please, man...”


“Shut up.” Ayden growled, “I don't want to hear you beg. I want to hear you moan round my dick. Now get sucking already!” Eliot gulped, but he knew any attempts at appealing to Ayden's better nature would just fall flat, so he leaned forward obediently, opening his mouth and letting his tongue run along the goat's shaft. Ayden watched, cock twitching against Eliot's tongue as his bitch licked all over it.


“Lick my nuts.” Ayden ordered. Eliot did so, moving down and running his tongue all over his big, furry balls which were soon covered in his spit. Ayden sat back, enjoying the gorilla's warm tongue. He thought it was kinda funny, seeing a big, tough looking guy like Eliot kneeling down and licking his nuts like this, like some cheap whore.


“Now start sucking.” Ayden gripped his cock and slapped it across Eliot's face, making him grunt slightly. The bitch moved up, opening wide and reluctantly taking the throbbing goat cock into his mouth, “Mm! Yeah, that's the stuff. Suck it good, fuckboy.” he placed his hand on Eliot's head and gripped him firmly, watching as inch after inch of his huge dick disappeared into Eliot's mouth. Ayden then turned his attention to the gorilla's computer, “What kinda shit you got on here anyway? Bet you've got a lotta porn on here, right? I know I'd be looking at shitloads of porn if I got an office to myself...” he grabbed the mouse and started clicking around. Eliot scowled at the idea of him going through his  PC, but he let it slide. The gorilla's tongue worked all around Ayden's shaft while his mouth suckled on it. He felt himself starting to choke on it and tried to pull up, but Ayden just kept pushing him down onto it. Eliot was forced to push back his gag reflex as the sixth inch of hard goat dick was pushed down his throat.

“Oh shit, what's this?” Ayden smirked, “Emailing your boyfriend, huh? What, don't you text? Old fucker...” Eliot tried harder to pull off of his cock so he could order Ayden out of his emails, but Ayden just forced him back down again, “Let's see what you've been chatting about...” Ayden's eyes scanned over the emails until he saw a series of them with the little symbol indicating an attachment. He clicked on one. The message read simply: 'Something to keep you sane at work ;)'

“Damn!” Ayden laughed as the picture loaded in, clearly impressed by what he was seeing. The picture was of a rabbit, lying on his back, legs lifted up with the camera between his legs showing off his erect cock and needy asshole, “Is this your boyfriend? He's a hot fucker!” Eliot managed to pull off this time long enough to yell at Ayden.


“Get out of there-”


“Get back on my cock, slut!” Ayden growled, grabbing his head tight and forcing him back down. Eliot gave out loud, muffled moans and groans as he found his mouth once more filled with cock. He struggled hard but Ayden managed to keep him held there, “Quit struggling! Do you want that footage to get out, fuckboy?!” Eliot's struggling ceased. In his moment of outrage he'd completely forgotten about that, “Yeah, that's what I thought. Now get back to work.”


“Mm...” Eliot whimpered and continued his sucking while Ayden returned his attention to his emails.

“Mrrr, look at that ass...” Ayden said, his cock twitching as he admired the rabbit's displayed tightness, “It looks real damn tight. Guess that's not a surprise though if you've been fucking him, huh? Heh, man, I'd destroy that ass. Make him moan real loud. Wouldn't be able to feel your pathetic thing after I was done with him.” Eliot could only moan submissively as Ayden went on ogling his boyfriend's picture, “He's a needy slut, ain't he? I can tell. Fucker really needs a decent cock in him...” he clicked on the next email; a reply from Eliot saying how hot he looked. The next was from the rabbit saying how desperately he needed Eliot inside of him. The next one made Ayden burst into laughter. Eliot had sent a picture of his hard cock back with the message reading: 'Yeah, you want this huge dick in you, don't you?'.


“Huge dick, huh?” he smirked, “Yeah, I'm sure he'd love a huge dick in him, you know where he could find one?”


“Mrrph!” Eliot groaned around his cock.


“Heh... Fuckin' loser...” Ayden chuckled and clicked onto the next email. This one had a video attachment which he was quick to play. It was of the rabbit, lying down naked, jerking himself off and whimpering loudly, moaning Eliot's name as he played with himself. It was a short video so it only took a few seconds for the rabbit to reach boiling point and cum all over himself, covering his yellow-furred body with his load. Ayden watched, impressed, “Damn, bunny boy cums a lot, huh?” he played the video again, watching intently as Eliot's boyfriend jerked off furiously while Eliot himself was made to pleasure Ayden's aching cock.
