Starfox: Secret's Out


Fox lay on his bed, hands behind his head, relaxing after a long day of dogfight training with Falco, something that the blue bird threw himself into with considerable enthusiasm. Falco was always trying to find new ways of improving his flying skills so that he'd finally be able to surpass Fox when it came to Arwing flying. They'd always compete: who could shoot the most asteroids, who could fly from point A to B the quickest... It was tiring for Fox. Sure, flying with his buddy was great and all, but sometimes he just wanted some time alone...


Speaking of time alone, Falco's constant training meant that Fox was usually too tired to take care of... business when he finally managed to tear himself away from the bird... Not this time though; Fox found himself surprisingly awake and energetic despite the play dogfighting he and Falco had been doing.


Constant training with him wasn't really a bad thing. Fox certainly wasn't complaining about spending some one on one time with the handsome blue bird. He hadn't told anyone, but McCloud had a massive boner for Falco. He, along with the big, strong, good-looking Wolf from the rival Starwolf team, had been the subject of many of his fantasies. Falco more so since he'd been spending more time with him lately.


Fox had never been able to stop himself from ogling the big, blue avian whenever he got the chance. That toned ass of his, strong body and sizeable package... Fox was thinking about him at that moment, while he lay there in the privacy of his bedroom. He pictured him in his mind, imagined him stripping off his clothes, presenting the increasingly horny vulpine with his naked form.


Fox gave out a slow sigh as he reached down and began rubbing at himself through his pants, groping at his package and imagining what his avian companion's naked body looked like, what it felt like, and tasted like...


His clothes quickly grew too hot for him as he lay there, idly fondling himself, mind full of dirty thoughts of Falco. He tugged his vest off and tossed it to the side before working on the green jumpsuit he usually wore, which was starting to grow uncomfortably tight around his lower areas.


The jumpsuit quickly came off, joining his vest on the floor and leaving him in nothing but his briefs, slightly tented by his growing hardness. He gripped his maleness firmly, pushing his hips up and grinding his growing tent against his palm, grunting softly as his length twitched against his hand.


“Mrrrr... Falco...” Fox breathed, still picturing the hot birdie in his mind. His fingers delved into his underwear and tugged down, yanking his briefs off his body to release his hardening red fox cock, still growing from his sandy-yellow furred sheath.


He took his shaft in his hand and started stroking himself off, grinding his hips up and humping into his grip as he quickly grew to full mast: four inches of fully erect fox cock. He gripped it tight and began panting softly as he worked up and down his shaft, cock twitching and pulsing in his hand. He imagined Falco standing there, naked and hard, his big cock presented to him. What Fox wouldn't do to get a mouthful of that thing... Get it in his maw and suck on it, lick all over it, lubing it up for when Falco finally jammed it inside his ass.


“F-Falco...!” Fox whined, toes curling as his aching cock began leaking pre. He arched his back, biting into his lower lip and closing his eyes as he imagined big bird cock slamming into his furry vulpine ass, breeding him hard and deep, making him moan and whimper, Falco ploughing away at his tight little fuckhole.


He groaned and squirmed, his stroking picking up the pace, hand working eagerly at his cock, fingers swiftly becoming slick with pre-cum.


“Falco... F-fuck me, Falco!” he moaned, cock spurting a rope of pre onto his belly, hand still jerking the hard, red rod.


He reached down with his free hand, raising his ass a bit and lifting his legs to expose his vulpine hole. He started rubbing a finger against it, running it up and down his hole before pressing his fingertip firmly against his entrance and giving a high-pitched grunt as he stretched himself, finger slipping into his ass.


“Mmm!” Fox gasped, pushing it in deep and pressing down to let his furry digit get in there good and deep. He pressed against his walls, writhing with pleasure, a second finger toying at his opening, ready to stretch him even wider. He kept moaning Falco's name, panting and groaning, his second finger being pushed in and making him yelp loudly. It hurt a bit, but he didn't stop. His fingers kept exploring his body, getting in deeper and deeper, right up to the knuckle, until one of them pressed against his sweet spot, making Fox's eyes snap open and his cock throb.


Lost in the overwhelming pleasure that washed over him, Fox kept jerking himself off, fingering himself deep and crying out Falco's name, imagining that it was the bird's big cock slammed inside his ass instead of his fingers. Pre-cum soaked his shaft and coated his fingers, his legs lifted up high as he flitted his fingers around inside himself, cock pulsing with need. He kept whining out, shivering with pleasure, his voice echoing around the room and his hole clenching down around his fingers, making him gasp and moan.


He was humping into his grip and still moaning Falco's name when the automatic door to his bedroom swished open and in stepped the blue bird himself.


“Geez, I can hear you calling from down the hall, what do you wa-” Falco froze and stood wide-eyed as he watched his friend and leader with a hand on his cock and his fingers up his ass.


Fox gasped and was about to stop, he wanted to stop... but he was so close, it was like his body was moving by itself, he couldn't stop stroking himself.


“F-Falco!” he gasped in surprise. “I- I... F...Falco!!” He cried out, voice high-pitched and submissive as he thrust upwards, cock pulsing and firing off several hot loads of vulpine cum over his furry body, all the while Falco stood there in shocked silence as he emptied the contents of his nuts all over his own chest and belly, a few ropes of the stuff even managing to splatter across his face.


“Ah! Ah... Nghh...” Fox gave out whimpering pants, his stroking slowing, fingers now coated in his own jizz. He popped his fingers out his ass and lowered his legs, hand finally leaving his dick. He looked up at his birdie companion, a bashful look on his face and his cheeks turning bright pink.


“Falco,” he gulped nervously. “Can I, uh, help you?” Falco hesitated before scoffing with a smirk and taking a step closer to the fox.


“I heard you yelling my name and thought you needed me for something,” he said. “I was wondering what the hell you wanted. I guess that's pretty obvious, huh?”


“Y-you misheard!” Fox said quickly. “I- I wasn't-”


“Ah, don't bullshit me,” Falco scoffed, stepping even closer, eyes moving up and down Fox's naked, cum-drenched body. “I heard you clear as anything. 'Oh, Falco, Falco!' Hehe...”


Fox blushed furiously and looked away, too embarrassed to keep eye contact.


“Is that why you kept agreeing to come train with me?” Falco asked. “'Cos you had a little boner over me?”


“No!” Fox said quickly. That was true; he didn't simply agree to Falco's training just because of his crush on the guy... Not just because of that anyway.


“Ha! Sure, whatever you say,” Falco scoffed and looked up and down his leader's body, eyes resting on Fox's length for a moment and a smirk breaking out across his beak.


“Shit, Fox, is that all you've got?”


“Wha- ah!” Fox gave out a whine when Falco's hand snapped down and gripped him by his shaft, squeezing him tightly and making the vulpine writhe.


“Who knew our fearless leader had such a tiny dick! Ha!” Falco laughed cruelly, tugging at Fox's sensitive cock and making him shiver and whimper.


“S-stop, get off!” Fox's hand snapped down to Falco's gripping it tight but too weak from the overstimulation to do much more than that.


“Hehe, geez, you sound like a little bitch!” Falco laughed. “What, your little dick too sensitive or something?” Falco grinned and squeezed the tip between his fingers, getting a loud cry from Fox.


“Arghh! F-fuck! Stop! F-Falco, please!”


“Listen to you beg! I never knew you were such a pussy, goddamn...”


Falco gave Fox's cock a few more cruel tugs, the still fully erect thing pulsing in the bird's tight, merciless grip. Falco towered over him, hand working up and down Fox's diminutive cock, his thumb going up to rub across his cum-slick head and get more whining groans from the smaller male.


Falco stared down at him, watching as his leader squirmed for him. There was something so empowering about this, how he could make Fox whine and sob for him, how Fox was already a writhing mess below him and unable to stop the bigger, stronger bird from doing whatever he wanted to him. Falco felt himself stirring. The power and control he had over the man he'd usually call leader was turning him on to no end and there was already a very sizeable bulge appearing in his pants. He openly groped himself with his free hand, the one on Fox's cock giving him one last squeeze before moving up, tracing his fingers across Fox's fur, sticky with cum, before pinching one of Fox's nipples, making McCloud yelp suddenly. Falco just chuckled at him, still groping himself.


Fox watched from his bed as Falco began to nonchalantly strip himself off in front of him.


“Well, since I'm here I might as well give you what you want, right?” Falco smirked, swiftly tugging off his clothes and letting his hardening cock spring free. Only semi-hard and still bigger than Fox's fully erect maleness. Falco gripped himself, his uncut, feathery dick, and jerked himself as he stepped closer to Fox's face, grabbing him by his head fur and dragging him close. Fox began to struggle and flail.


“W-wait, Falco!” Fox gasped, desperately pulling away, his strength failing him and Falco just pulling him ever closer to his hot, twitching sex. “Falco, stop! P-please- not like this! Mmrrrpph!” Fox's begging became muffled as Falco thrust forward and managed to jam his cock inside Fox's warm, wet and unwilling maw.


Fox thrashed around, whining loudly and pressing his hands against Falco's strong, feathery thighs in an attempt to push him away. Falco kept his grip on Fox's head tight and pushed forward, grunting with pleasure and giving out a long, soft breath as he felt his hard birdie cock being enveloped by the little foxy bitch's mouth.


Fox could feel the big thing throbbing against his tongue, growing even longer and harder inside his mouth as Falco forced it down his throat, making Fox choke and gag on it. Soon enough and Falco's cock was fully hard at eight inches long. Fox gasped through his nose, Falco's powerful scent flooding his nostrils and making him groan.


This was Fox's first time. Not just his first time sucking dick, his first time having sex at all, and this was how it was going down. His teammate walking in on him jerking off and then forcibly ramming his cock down his helpless throat... Fox had always imagined his first time would be more... romantic. Or at least more romantic than this... But, here he was. Lying in a pool of his own cum and forced to suck off one of his closest friends.


“C'mon, you can suck better than that!” Falco grunted, pistoning forward hard and making Fox choke loudly on his huge fuckstick.


“Mrrpphh!” Fox moaned in dismay, throat bulging slightly as Falco rammed himself deeper still, soon hilting inside of him, Fox's nose pressed up against Falco's body, the bird's heavy nuts resting on his chin and his cock pulsing against the insides of his throat.


Fox's tongue was smeared with salty, sticky pre-cum. He could taste it, the stuff leaking out of Falco's cock and down his throat now, his body twitching and gulping the stuff down instinctively, making him wince and whine. Falco, unimpressed by Fox's sucking, slapped the back of Fox's head and gave him a single hard, deep hump.


“That ain't a lollipop you're sucking! Come on, McCloud!” Falco grunted, his grip tightening, pulling Fox closer and smooshing the vulpine's nose against his pubic feathers. Fox groaned around the girthy shaft, looking up at Falco with pleading eyes. It was clear that he had no choice other than to give in and give Falco what he wanted.


He reluctant began sucking on the big, fat cock in his maw, lips closing firmly around it and his tongue working around the shaft. Falco gasped at the feeling.


“Mm! Good bitch! Keep sucking, leader.” Falco scoffed the last word mockingly, laughing at Fox as he began to piston back and forth, humping into Fox's face faster, harder and deeper, all the while Fox groaned and whimpered and gasped out with every powerful thrust Falco gave down his throat.


Fox kept squirming, his cock still hard between his legs despite his humiliation, the little four incher bouncing up and down in time with his thrashing.


“Too much for you?” Falco mocked, fucking away at Fox's face ruthlessly, that sense of power and control over him never wavering for a moment. He looked down at Fox's little dick, still smirking wickedly. “Heh, looks like your dick's enjoying it enough!” He reached down and gave Fox's shaft a hard smack, the rod bouncing against his belly and the hit making Fox yelp once again around Falco's cock.


Falco huffed and grunted, balls slapping against Fox's chin as he face-fucked him, Fox forced to deepthroat his throbbing, uncut cock. Fox would struggle every so often, but a swift smack from Falco quickly put a stop to that. Falco was very quick to remind the vulpine who was in charge here. Fox might be the leader of the team, but right now Falco made damn sure Fox knew that he was the boss.


He fucked his face hard and fast, occasionally giving him a harsh smack just to taunt and mock him and so he could hear the dismayed yelps Fox would make. McCloud's mouth was flooded with pre, most of which he was made to gulp down while a bit of the stuff lingered in his mouth, mixing in with his spit. Falco's grunting grew louder and Fox could feel the already hard grip he had on his hair tightening.


“Fuck...!” Falco panted, gripping Fox's head with both hands now, furiously moving him up and down his shaft as if he were just a sex toy for him to fuck. Fox started struggling again with renewed vigour when he sensed Falco's impending load building up, the uncut birdie cock pouring pre into his maw. Falco kept him held in place though, still ruthlessly pounding away at his face as his balls clenched and prepared to unload themselves down Fox's throat.


Fox's eyes went wide when he felt the first drops of cum splatter across his tongue and tried one last time to pull away, only for Falco to yank him back into place, holding him there as he rammed every millimetre of hard cock down Fox's throat before crying out with pleasure and erupting down his throat, gasping with pleasure as he pumped the little fox bitch's stomach full of his hot birdie cum.


“Fuck! Swallow!” Falco yelled, pulling half of his cock out and then slamming it all in again, firing off more ropes of jizz inside McCloud's helpless throat, forcing him to gulp down the stuff with Fox writhed and whimpered loudly. Falco kept grunting, “Swallow it... Fuckin'... cocksucker!”


Falco gave several more deep, hard thrusts, making Fox gag with every one as he fired every drop of cum he had to offer into Fox's body, his whole body trembling as his climax overcame him.


Falco panted heavily, sweat dripping from his brow as his orgasm slowly petered out, the last rope of cum shooting down Fox's throat and his movements slowing to a stop. His grip on Fox's head loosened and McCloud pulled back the moment he could, tearing himself away from Falco and spluttering loudly, coughing and groaning, cum dripping from his used mouth.


Falco gave his spent cock a shake and a tug, jizz flying from his tip and splattering across Fox's fur.


“What? Don't tell me that was your first time sucking dick?” Falco asked. “Heh, and here I though foxes couldn't get enough dick...”


“Ack! F-Falco...!” Fox groaned.


“Hey, if that was your first time sucking dick, does that mean you're a virgin back there too? You know, the ass?” Fox blushed furiously and looked away. “You are, aren't you! Are you a complete virgin? Never fucked anyone either.”


“M...Maybe...” Fox answered quietly.


“Damn! Fox McCloud, a supreme virgin!” Falco roared with laughter. “And I figured someone as famous as you would have pussy for days! Alright, don't worry, virgin boy, I've got your back.”


“Huh...?”


Fox watched, slowly recovering from his brutal face-fucking as Falco climbed onto the bed.


“Roll over,” Falco ordered.


“Wha- why?” Fox asked.


“What are you, dense or something? Why d'you think?” With that, Falco grabbed Fox by the waist and began grappling with him, Fox struggling and kicking about while Falco tried to flip him over as he wanted, eventually succeeding and getting Fox on his belly, revealing his petite, vulpine rump. Falco grinned and licked his beak eagerly.


“Mmm, now that's an ass,” Falco smirked. “I mean, foxes do have the best pussies, but, shit, McCloud, yours is so small! Like your dick, ha!”


Fox blushed, but ignored him. “W...What are you doing back there?” He had an idea, of course... What else would someone be planning by having him expose his ass to them...? But Falco had just came, surely he didn't have enough stamina to just keep going?


He gasped when he felt the bird's hands grabbing at his cheeks, squeezing them hard, fingers kneading the two soft buns firmly.


“So soft! Just like a girl's ass, ha!” Falco laughed, gripping it tight and spreading the cheeks wide, getting more disapproving grunts from Fox when he felt the cool air blowing over his exposed taint.


“Ohh, now that's a fucking ass,” Falco grinned wide, his still erect cock twitching when he laid eyes on Fox's tight, virginal opening.


“Falco, that's enough!” Fox tried to pull away, still spitting out remnants of Falco's jizz. Falco just grabbed him by the waist and yanked him back into position. “Falco! I'm... ordering you to stop!”


“Ordering!” Falco scoffed. “You don't order shit anymore, baby dick!” He smacked his hand across Fox's ass, getting a pained yelp from him. “Star Fox needs a real man to run it, and you fall a bit short, Fox!” Fox blushed with humiliation and peeked between his legs at his four incher which still refused to soften despite having cum ages ago, and despite the humiliation he felt...


He felt another slap on his ass from Falco and gave out another gasp, looking over his shoulder and glaring angrily at the bigger male who was kneeling right behind him now, hands gripping his cheeks firmly, stretching them open, his dripping cock poised to thrust into him. Fox gulped.


“Falco... L-lube, at least? It's... m-my first time...”


“Holy shit, you sound like such a bitch!” Falco laughed and shook his head. “It's my first time, please use lube, go easy on my poor little ass! Haha! Yeah, no, lube's not happening. I don't use that shit.”


Fox felt the warm wetness rubbing up against his hole and began to scramble desperately, only to be swiftly pulled back against Falco's fuckstick. The bird pushed forward, grunting and holding his cock in one hand, his tip finding it hard to penetrate the virgin ass. Fox was tight as fuck, Falco could already tell.


“Nghh! C'mon, get in there!” Falco grunted loudly, grinding his uncut cock tip against the resisting hole, one hand stretching the cheeks apart and his other keeping his dick aligned.


It took a fair amount of grinding but Falco soon managed to ram the first couple inches of his cock inside his bitch, Fox crying out in pain as he felt his ass taking its first ever cock inside it.


“Argghh! F-Falco!” Fox moaned.


“Mmm! Ohh I'm gonna destroy this thing...!” Falco breathed, grinding his hips forward and forcing in several more inches until just about half of his cock was resting inside Fox's body.


Fox whimpered and groaned, eyes tearing up slightly, his ass burning in pain. Falco drew back slightly and then brutally slammed forward, burying his entire cock deep into Fox's body and making him scream.


“ARGGHH! FUCK! Pull it out!” he yelled. “Pull it out! Pull it the fuck out, Falco, I'm fucking serious!”


“My cock's not going anywhere!” Falco scoffed, slapping Fox across the back of the head before he started pounding away at him, Fox yelping and whining the whole time, his vulpine body shivering and shaking as he was viciously used and fucked.


“You know- nghh!” Falco spoke between pleasured grunts. “I kinda always knew you were a little bitch. Not as strong as me, not as good at flying, not as manly as me either... So why the fuck are we all following you, when I'm the better man by miles?” He slammed in hard, earning another pained cry from his bitch. “That's why you're gonna obey me now. I'm your boss- no, that's not right... I'm your master. Yeah, that's it. I'm your fuckin' master now, you got that? You're gonna do whatever I say, whenever I tell you.”


“F-fuck! Falco, please, th-this is crazy!”


“Say that again,” Falco grunted, never letting up on his fucking for a moment.


“Huh? F-Falco- argh!” Fox gasped when the bird gave him a hard smack across the ass again.


“Master,” Falco told him.


“What? No! F-Falco- mmmph!” Fox gritted his teeth as Falco drove himself in harder, his hand being brought down mercilessly on Fox's now sore ass cheek.


“Trust me, cocksucker, I can do this all day, so you might as well just let me hear what I wanna hear,” Falco growled.


Fox gasped, hands gripping at the bedsheets. He couldn't... Not like this. Maybe if the circumstances were different, if this was just a fun little thing between friends, but not like this, not with Falco forcibly breeding him as he was...


“Let me hear it, bitch!” Falco yelled, yanking Fox back on his cock and managing to get his length in particularly deep which had Fox yelling and flailing desperately, collapsing onto the bed with his head in his arms.


“Argghh! Stop! Please! F-fuck!”


“Let's hear it, McCloud!” Falco grunted, slamming in hard, more cries coming from his bitch.


Fox clenched his fists and gritted his teeth. His mouth opened in a moan and he could feel his sensitive, hard length rubbing up against the bed, squeezing between it and his body, smearing his fur with pre-cum.


“M...M...” Fox whined softly.


“Say it!”


“Mas...ter...”


“What?!” Falco yelled, pushing Fox down against the bed and piledriving his cock as deep into him as possible.


“MASTER!” Fox screamed. “Master! Master! Fuck, Master, m-my ass! It hurts!”


“Yeah, I bet it does!” Falco laughed, pistoning his cock in and out of Fox's ass with increasing speed, cock pulsing against his bitch's walls.


Fox could feel every inch slamming inside of his helpless fuckhole, his legs kicking about and hands gripping at his sheets, tears of pain streaming down his face and wetting his cheeks. Fox's eyes went wide and he gave a breathless gasp when he felt Falco's huge rod slapping against his prostate, the attention causing his cock to fire a glob of pre over his belly fur.


Their combined cries echoed around the room. There was no doubt that there moaning and yelling could be heard several rooms away, but Falco didn't care. He just kept ploughing Fox's ass as hard as his feathery hips would allow, his balls slapping against Fox's body with every powerful thrust he gave.


Fox felt his crotch tingling, his hips bucking instinctively against his bed as his cock tensed. The attention to his sweet spot was going to make him cum. He splayed his ears with a whine. Here he was, being abused and humiliated, and he was going to cum from it...


Fox thrashed about, panting, his voice high-pitched and submissive. He couldn't stop himself. Falco's expert fucking soon sent him over the edge and he gave out a loud, quivering moan as he thrust into the bed, his small cock pumping several hot loads of vulpine cum between his belly and the bed, the stuff shooting across his fur and marking it.


Falco could feel Fox's body tensing and twitching around his cock, squeezing it like a vice.


“Mmm! That's it, blow your load, you slut!” Falco grunted. “Guess you really love my cock up your ass huh?” Fox could only groan into his own arms in reply, Falco breeding his ass brutally. Falco huffed loudly, sweat dripping from his strong, toned body and onto Fox's smaller, lither form. Falco gripped his hips tight, panting with pleasure, his own load building up, his balls ready to unload inside Fox's petite foxy ass at any second.


Falco was still fucking his bitch as he came. He tilted his head up and gasped as he blew, cock pulsing hard and firing several thick, powerful ropes of cum into Fox's passage, flooding his slutty little body with the stuff, all the while Falco worked back and forth, coaxing more and more of his seed from his aching, heavy balls.


Fox groaned, eyes opening wide when he felt the stuff filling him, the pressure of his ass being filled with another male's load building up in him, his fists clenched and fingers digging into his palms.


“Mas...ter...” Fox whined, voice high enough to be confused with that of a vixen.


“That's it, bitch...” Falco growled, humping forward and hilting inside McCloud's ass one last time, cock twitching as the last of his cum leaked into him. Falco lay on top of him for a few moments, enjoying the warm tightness gripping his spent cock, before slowly sliding out of him, Fox's hole making a loud pop noise as it was freed of leaking birdie cock. Falco looked down at the damage he'd done to his leader, or former leader's ass before giving it one last mocking smack and climbing off the bed.


“I guess that's settled,” Falco said. “I'm the boss now. Ah, I mean, Master, right?” Fox didn't answer. “Heh, took your breath away, huh? Yeah, my cock'll do that to a guy.” He started to scoop up his clothes, nonchalantly pulling them on as if he'd just finished up with some hooker and hadn't just forced himself on his best friend. “Yeah. I'm your master now. So you do as I say. I want my boots licked, you do it. I want a beer or something, you get it. Yeah?” Fox gave a whimper. “Answer me!”


“Y-yes!” Fox whined. “Yes, Master!”


“That's it. And I better not hear you complaining about it, or my dick up your ass is the last thing you're gonna have to worry about.” Falco had dressed himself again at this time, his cock leaving a bulge in his pants.


He turned to Fox. “I'll call you when I want you, bitch.” He smirked, turning to leave. “Maybe I'll rename the team Star Falco... Eh, sounds dumb, I'll think about it.” With that, he left, leaving Fox alone in his room, humiliated, his ego battered and his ass sore and leaking cum, his fur stained with his own jizz and his Falco's mocking, domineering voice still fresh in his ears and mind.


Fox gulped nervously. This wasn't going to be the end of it. No doubt Falco was cooking up a myriad humiliations for him to endure... But with the threat of reprisal from Falco if he did anything, all he could do was wait and see what his Master Falco had in store for him...


THE END
