Dad's Secret


The big, bulky bunny sat with his laptop on his legs, sitting back on his couch with the curtains drawn despite it being broad daylight outside. The older man was left alone in his home, his son spending the weekend at this mother's place and letting him get on with what all men did when they were home alone: look at porn! He sat relaxed, one finger running across his trackpad and signing into his Fucktube account, the message “Welcome, Joey!” hanging over his profile before he went into his lists of favourites and scrolled through them.


Joey was into anything, really. Men, women; vanilla or kinky... Though he'd been leaning towards the kinkier side of things recently. Ropes, handcuffs and whips... One video he found had a bound fox twink having his ass spanked to all hell by a leather-clad stallion. He watched it for a bit, placing the laptop on the couch next to him and reaching down to grope at his now growing package through the loose pants he was wearing. His big, brown-furred ears twitched at the sound of the fox crying out in pain as that big, tough stallion smacked his ass ruthlessly, a riding crop soon being broken out and used against that little furry ass of his.


Joey's package twitched and grew and he lecherously licked at his lips as he watched the fun going on in front of him, his hand soon being pushed inside his pants to stroke at his hardening bunny dick. He gave out a soft grunt, shuffling about and making his tubby body comfortable as he took his shaft in his hand and started to tease himself, rubbing softly along his length.


The fox's ass was now bright red and he was whimpering loudly, eyes watering from the pain as the horse started to move on to the main event and began rubbing his hard horse cock against the vulpine's hole. Joey took the waist of his pants in his hand as he saw that tight thing being stretched wide around the stallion's head and pulled them down to air out his increasingly hard cock, his other hand still working steadily up and down it.


He kept his eyes on the video, barely able to take his eyes off it as the fox began taking that huge thing inside him... Joey had reached full mast and the fox had just taken the first couple of inches of stallion cock inside him when there was a loud bang from his window. He leapt in surprise with an audible gasp, his eyes snapping to the window it came from.


“What the fuck now...?” he grunted and paused his video, hiking up his pants and going over to it, his erect bulge bouncing as he moved. He opened the curtains a bit and peeked outside, grimacing at the sight of the trio of teens hanging out on his lawn and at the small crack in his window. Looked like one of them had tossed a small stone at it. He knew who they were; they went to school with his kids, and they certainly weren't his friends. A bunch of school bullies who constantly gave his son shit at school. One time he'd even gone to confront the three of them but had been swiftly told to fuck off. And now they were standing right there outside his house, the wolf of the group leaning against their fence and casually smoking. Their eyes met and the lupine turned his nose up at the rabbit.


“The fuck are these assholes doing here?” Jory scoffed, boner softening as he marched out his front door to chew them out. “Get off my property before I call the cops, chucklefucks.”


“Hey, don't get pissy with us, asshole!” the wolf barked back. “We just wanted to know if Mikey wanted to play!” The three chuckled at that.


“Play? Ah, fuck off.” Joey scoffed. “Play my ass. Anyway, he ain't here this week, so the three of you can go 'play' somewhere else. I hear cordless bungee jumping is really in this year.”


“Huh, funny.” the wolf gave a sarcastic chuckle and flicked his smoke onto the ground. “Well, shit, our plans today all banked on Mikey being here. I guess you'll do though, we can have fun with you...” He smirked and crossed his arms, facing the older man.


The wolf went by Stone; a grey-furred wolf, strong and muscular. Not a jock or anything but you'd be forgiven for thinking he was. His two companions, who may have well have been simple lackeys from how they followed Stone's lead, were Luyle, a rat: slender with black fur; and Rufus, a big, muscle-gut equipped brown bear.


Stone looked up and down Joey's body, smirking wide as he took in the rabbit's older, chubby form. Yeah, he could work with this...


“Shit, man, when's the last time you hit the gym?” Stone laughed. “Or I guess maybe you're too old for that, huh? Hey, I heard you're single too, right? So I guess your girl left you for someone younger who don't need pills to get it up.” His two sidekicks roared with laughter, the bear slapping the wolf on the shoulder and jeering at the rabbit who just shook his head with an amused grin on his face.


“That's all you got, huh?” he chuckled. “I'm not in highschool anymore, I can take your shitty insults.”


“Yeah? Like your ex takes my big dick!” Stone laughed again and got another chuckle from Joey.


“You got any more fifth-grade insults to throw out?” he scoffed. “Come on, you can do better, what else you got?” Stone's smirking faltered a bit and his two friends started to look unsure. It was rare for someone to not only be this unfazed by their jeers and insults but to also snap back at them.


“Q-quit acting all tough, you fat fuck.” Stone grunted. “You're a fuckin' loser, just like Mikey.”


“Oh, shit, loser? I haven't been called that since I was... eight?” Stone clenched his fists.


“Hey, man, let's just get outta here. Fuckin' with this guy's no fun.” Rufus patted their leader on the shoulder and took a step back.


“Yeah, piss off already.” Joey turned to head back inside. “I'm done with you three.” He started away from the trio, the wolf glaring angrily at him as he went. Joey didn't even hear the lupine swiftly crossing the distance between them and the big rabbit was already inside and turning to close the door when he wolf barrelled into him, forcing his way inside and growling angrily.


“You think you're hot shit, huh, asshole?” Stone growled, his two companions hurrying to his aid. “Fuckin' talkin' to me like that...”


“Get out before I call the cops.” Joey glared, taking a step back and trying to keep himself from looking intimidated by these three punks. Stone advanced, backing the rabbit further away, Joey retreating into his living room where he'd been jerking off just seconds ago.


“Yeah, ain't so cocky now, are ya?” Stone scoffed, glaring harshly at the rabbit. They stared each other down, Joey stepping back steadily and gulping hard, though he'd balled his hands into fists, ready to throw down if needed.


“Get out or I'll beat you down and then call the cops.” he growled.


“Old fucker like you thinks he can fight us one-on-three?”


“One-on-three? Tch, that's what I thought, you've got no balls, do you?” Stone huffed angrily and took a threatening step forward before Lyle laughed out loudly.


“Holy shit, dude! Look at this!” Joey hadn't even noticed the rat enter the room and he certainly hadn't noticed him go over to his laptop having recognised the huge Fucktube logo atop the page he was on. “I think we interrupted something...” Stone looked over at the laptop and chuckled when he saw what was on it.


“Ha! Did we interrupt you jerking off, old man?” he laughed, a wide, cocky grin on his face.


“Hey, it's dude-on-dude stuff too!” Lyle chuckled. “I think Mikey's dad's a faggot!”


“That right?” Stone gave another laugh. “You a dicksucker, huh? Mikey know that? He know his dad's a faggot?” Joey gulped and shook his head, trembling with anger.


“I'm bi.”


“Eh, either way you suck cock.” Stone chuckled and then paused, looking up and down Joey's body with that smug smirk still on his face. 


“You wanna suck my cock? Huh?” Stone growled.


“Don't flatter yourself.” Joey scoffed.


“I think we could make a deal or something.” Rufus chimed in, looking down at Joey. “Look, man, we could beat your ass down if we wanted to, so how 'bout you get our dicks in your mouth and we just leave, huh?” They all jumped when the sound of Joey's porn filled the room, Lyle being curious enough to play and flick through it.


“This is some kinky shit.” the rat chuckled, idly groping himself before turning his attention back to the group. “So is this cocksucker gonna do what we want or not?”


“Fuck no.” Joey grunted.


“No?” Stone asked. “Maybe we better do to you what we do to your kid, huh?” Joey gulped at that. Not because he was scared or particularly intimidated by the threat, but because he'd seen what they did to his son... and it had a certain effect on him; an embarrassing and shameful effect.


“Let's drag him outside and make him eat dirt!” Rufus laughed.


“Or make him run down the street naked!” Lyle added.


“Remember when we pantsed that loser when he was climbing the rope in gym class?” Stone chuckled.


“Yeah!” Rufus said, a wide, open-mouthed grin on his face. “You remember how small he was too?!”


“Yeah, that was fuckin' hilarious!” Lyle laughed.


Joey was blushing profusely. Nobody knew this, not even his past lovers, but Joey had quite the humiliation fetish... Despite his big, burly body and stern demeanour, he even pictured himself as the bottom. While he was watching that fox being spanked earlier he'd imagined himself in the vulpine's place, moaning and screaming as he was punished. Not that this was anything to be ashamed of, but what he did find shameful was how is son played into this. He'd seen Mikey being pushed around, laughed at and bullied by the trio in front of him numerous times. Right then he remembered, blushing furiously, the time he'd gone to pick him up from school and found the three of them pinning him down to the floor, his son's pants torn from his body while the wolf had his foot on the back of his head, grinding his head into the dirt while his two companions pointed and laughed at the bunny's dismay...


Joey had sat in his car, watching and sweating with an uncomfortable bulge in his pants. He wasn't even the one that broke the scene up, it had been one of the teachers who happened to come across the scene on their way out. He was too busy being caught up in his arousal to even leave his car. What made him feel even worse was the way he rushed into his bedroom when they got home and started fervently jerking himself off thinking about it, the scene taking a much filthier direction in his mind...


He'd soon come to accept his fetish, more or less, that he got off on being humiliated and was turned on by the sight of his own son being bullied... He was unable to protect his own son from these three and, in a way, that was a form of deep humiliation right there. He was a father: he was supposed to be big and tough and scare the bullies away from picking on his kid... but he couldn't. They just laughed in his face and continued. He felt so powerless and helpless... and it all just made his cock throb even harder.


“Fuck...” Joey mumbled to himself, becoming increasingly flustered as he imagined what they might do to him... He was surrounded at this point, the three bullies gathering around him and glaring at the rabbit wickedly.


“Let's beat his ass.” Stone smirked. “Maybe we'll record it too and show it to your kid so he knows what a useless loser you are.” Joey gulped hard and took a step back only to bump into Lyle's lithe form.


“Stop...” Joey said. “Just... s-stop...” He needed them to leave. The way they were talking was setting off his uncontrollable urges and he knew it wouldn't be long before he had a very noticeable bulge in his pants, and who knows how the bullies would react to that...?


“What, are you begging us now?” Stone laughed.


“Begging...?” Joey gulped, his cock giving a throb at the word.


“Yeah... You know what? Get on your knees and beg! Say sorry for pissing me off, old man! C'mon, it's that or I fuck your shit up!”


Joey cursed to himself and weighed his options. It seemed like the best thing he could do at that moment was to try and placate the three of them as fast as possible just to get them out of there. He couldn't deny to himself that this whole thing turned him on: three younger men bursting into his home and asserting dominance over him? It was the kind of thing his fantasies were made of and in any other situation he'd drop to his knees and start sucking their cocks in an instant, but he just couldn't do it with these three, not with the same guys who tormented and bullied his son...


His legs started to shake and he soon found himself dropping to his knees.


“Holy shit, is he doing it?” Lyle laughed. On his knees, Joey looked up into the wolf's amused eyes, his dry lips slowly parting.


“I'm... sorry...” he gulped. “I'm sorry I talked back to you. P-please leave, I won't upset you again...” Stone stared down at him in surprise. He didn't actually expect him to do it... He assumed that the big, angry bunny that had been talking shit to him outside had dissipated once Joey realized how outnumbered and outmatched he was. Stone just chuckled and shook his head.


“This is sad.” he laughed. “You have no balls, you know that? You're... really pathetic...” His harsh, mocking words filled the bunny's big, furry ears, his growing length twitching as he processed them. He could feel his cock head pressing against the inside of his underwear, leaving a damp patch as he leaked pre inside them.


“Maybe we should leave.” Rufus said. “You know, before he starts crying and I actually start feeling bad for the fat fuck.” Stone considered it for a moment and then spoke up, looking into Joey's eyes.


“Remember when you tracked us down and told us to stop picking on Mikey?” Joey nodded. “Don't do that again. You're gonna let us do whatever the hell we want to the cocksucker, you got it?” Joey nodded again. “Right. Let's go, I'm done with him.” He and Rufus turned to leave and had only taken a couple steps towards the door when Lyle gave Joey one last scrutinizing glance followed by a loud, raucous laugh.


“Oh shit, am I seeing things?” His two friends turned to look at him as the rat knelt down and suddenly snapped his hand onto Joey's crotch, making the older man cry out in shock, his now fully hard cock throbbing against his hold. “Dude, he's got a boner!”


“Are you shitting me...?” Stone stepped back towards him and looked down between the chubby rabbit's legs. Sure enough, he could make out the outline of his erect length.


“Why the hell- are you one of those guys who gets off on this kinda thing?” Stone asked, eyes wide with a shocked and amused look on his face.


“The kinda guy who gets a hard on over being beaten up and shit?” Rufus added. Joey blushed furiously, the redness of his cheeks clear through his brown fur. He remained silent.


“Hey, answer us!” Stone stepped forward and pressed his foot down onto Joey's bulge, pressing his shoe down against his hard package and making Joey cry out. The idea of resisting them passed through his mind for a split second before he crumbled and straight up gave in to them, unable to contain himself any longer.


“Y-yes!” Joey gasped. “I am- I do! I get off on it!” His voice swiftly turned into whimpering moans as Stone kept grinding his foot against his crotch, making him shiver and writhe.


“Well, ain't that a neat li'l revolution?”


“Revelation.” Lyle corrected. Stone glared at him and then looked back at Joey.


“I wanna know more about this fetish you got going on.” Stone said. “So, what, you get turned on being treated like shit or what?” Joey slowly nodded.


“T-that's it...” he said. “I get so horny over...” He hesitated again before managing to continue. “...people like you... I fantasize about being humiliated and used...” He looked up at the wolf, a needy, lusty look in his eyes that seemed to be begging Stone to make these fantasies a reality, though he couldn't bring himself to ask for it out loud.


Stone had a wicked, domineering look on his face. He could tell how badly Joey needed it just by the look on his face.


“Well, I guess we're gonna have some fun with this old fucker after all.” he said. “Get on your feet, asshole, and get your clothes off.” Rufus and Lyle snickered and laughed nearby, Lyle reaching down to grope at himself in anticipation as the shaking, trembling rabbit stood up and started shakily stripping himself off.


“Fuck...” he thought to himself, hands going down and gripping his t-shirt. “What am I doing? This is a fucking terrible idea... Holy fuck what am I doing...?” His inner voice was screaming at him to stop, but he ignored it. He pulled at his shirt and slipped it off his body, tossing it over an armchair nearby and leaving his chubby, hairy form shirtless.


“Ha! The pants too, fatty, come on!” Stone laughed and stepped forward, smacking his hand hard across Joey's fat belly and making hit shake at the blow. Joey squeaked and whimpered, wincing at the stinging sensation before nervously hooking his fingers into the waistband of his trousers.


“Come on, do it!” Lyle prodded, sensing the rabbit's hesitation. Joey braced himself and then pulled down, grimacing and blushing as he let his pants drop to his ankles and released his twitching, fully hard four-inch cock. The bullies all began laughing when they saw it.


“So that's where Mikey gets it from!” Rufus laughed. “Guess tiny dicks run in the family, huh?”


“Look at that thing!” Lyle laughed, stepping closer and flicking the thing with his finger, getting a squeak from the bunny. Joey had always suspected he was rather small down there, but he never considered himself to be too far below average... Apparently he was wrong, going by the jeering and merciless laughter of the trio. He looked away, deeply ashamed of himself, listening to the insults being hurled at him and his manhood, or lack thereof, rather. All the while his diminutive cock was throbbing and pulsing between his legs, his body betraying how much being treated like this really turned him on.


“We should strip off next, yeah?” Lyle asked. “I mean, he can't suck our cocks with our pants on...”


“Uh-huh.” Stone nodded and then glared at the older male. “Get on your knees, needle dick.”


“Y-yes, Sir...” The words were out of his mouth before he'd even thought of them. They all laughed at that.


“Sir? Damn, you're hardcore into this shit, aren't you?” Stone chuckled, not expecting an answer, and Joey didn't give one: he just knelt down as ordered, his little cock still hard between his legs.


He was made to watch as the bullies began undressing, the wolf's stronger body, the bear's bulky form and the rat's lithe figure quickly being revealed to the helpless and horny bunny as their shorts were pull off their body, their shoes kicked off and their pants unbuttoned and unzipped.


Joey gulped nervously, the three of them standing in front of him and dropping their pants to show off their own superior and much bigger maleness. Their sheaths and nuts were big, with Rufus being the biggest out of them and Lyle being the smallest, though he was still an impressive size despite that.


Stone and Lyle were already starting to harden in excitement and Rufus wasn't too far behind them, his hand going down to squeeze at his fat sheath as his pink tip began to grow grow from its furry home. Stone stepped forward.


“Stroke it.” he said, pushing his hips out and presenting the older bunny with his growing member. Joey nodded nervously and reached up with both hands, one of them taking the growing shaft and rubbing it softly while the other started stroking and caressing his sheath and balls. Stone growled with approval, looking down at the humiliated Joey with a malicious look on his muzzle.
