Samson had moved to the small, backwoods town to hopefully avoid temptation after his arrest. The hyena had been told to just settle in, attend his meetings, focus on his work, keep his head down…
So, when he’d answered the door of his small second-floor apartment, the last thing he’d hoped to see on the other side, standing on that outdoor walkway that lined the front of the building, was the big grizzly bear dad who lived next door, with his two-year-old bear cub happily chewing on his own paw in his arms. The sun had already set, but there was still a deep blue light to the cloudy sky, the trees all around near-engulfing the roads and other buildings near the small apartment complex.
“Hey, sorry, Samson right?” the big grizzly said, stepping towards the open door. Samson bit back a surprised yelp, his eyes locked on the adorable little bear in a soft blue onesie before him. It was late; bedtime, maybe?

He didn’t care, he just tried not to let his immediate cub-induced boner be visible.

The shaggy-furred hyena’s black muzzle hid his blush as he gazed at the cute cub in the man’s arms, barely hearing his words. “Uh, y- yeah,” he stammered, nodding. “Samson, that’s me. Er, Sam, usually…”

“Ah, Sam, right,” the grizzly nodded. He shifted his toddler into one arm, the little scruffy-furred cub glancing up at his dad’s face with a cocked head, before returning to nibbling his paw pad. “I’m Gris, and this little guy is Arctos.”

At his name, the tiny bear turned his head to face the veritable stranger, a tiny-toothed grin on his little face. “I’m Argos!” he greeted, extending a paw in a chubby-handed wave.

“H- Hi, Arctos,” Sam greeted back, flashing a toothy smile. Fuck, he was so cute.

Unbidden, something in the back of his mind wondered just how cute that pudgy bear cub face would be with a cock lodged in his maw…

“So, look, Sam,” the big grizzly said, shifting to hold his boy in both paws. Samson stared at how his big, broad ursine paws engulfed that little rump, caressing the cub’s back; he tried to focus on what the dad was saying. “My wife is out of town, and there’s been an emergency at work… Arctos was just about to settle down for the night, but is there ANY way you could watch him until… probably 7 or 8 tomorrow morning? I know it’s last minute to ask…”

Samson’s heart was hammering in his chest. In sweatpants and a baggy T-shirt, he’d clearly had nowhere to go for the rest of the evening. He was thankful the sweats were baggy enough as to hide the surging of his hard dick…

Fuck, he should say no. He should apologize and- and say he had other plans, or something.

Every point of authority had told him since he was caught balls-deep in a cub at 15 that he should avoid any and all contact with cubs! For gods sake, even just THAT MUCH interaction, waving hello, was probably off limits.

He gulped. ‘Say no’, he told himself, the bare shred of sanity he had left. ‘Please, for fucks sake, say no, say no, stick to your recovery, do NOT relapse, you are better than that, SAY NO SAY NO SAY NO SAY-‘

“Sure!” he squeaked, round ears perking as he offered a shaky smile at the dad. Before he could stop himself, he found his lips continuing, “I actually used to work at a daycare back home when I was in high school, so I’m pretty used to working with younger cubs, haha. Its… Its not a trouble.”

“Oh!” Gris chimed, eyes widening and smiling a bit. “That’s great! Hah, wish I’d known that earlier, wouldn’t have wasted all that time with those teen bimbos who keep leaving this little guy alone half the night. Guess I know who to turn to for future babysitting too, hah!”
“Ah, I’d never leave him alone! Isn’t that right, Arctos?” the hyena found himself cooing, smiling at the little bear cub. Arctos giggled, clapping his little paws and smiling back.

Fuck, he was so stupid, what the fuck was he doing?

“Fantastic,” the bear dad nodded, still smiling, unaware of the vulgar thoughts racing through the 20-something’s perverted mind. He shifted his grip on the little blue-garbed bear cub again, tucking his paws under either arm and extending him out to the hyena.

Trying not to grope the little bear’s ass too obviously, Samson accepted him, tucking one paw under his rump, the other slipping around his little tummy, the cub’s back nestled against the hyena’s chest. Arctos let out a giggle as the young adult settled back, bouncing him a little, fingers curling against his diapered bottom. His cock surged in his pants, twitching outwards, almost plain to see, but thankfully the ursine father didn’t notice in the slightest.

“I’ll have some cash to pay you back in the morning,” Gris said, setting his now-free paws on his wide hips, puffing his ample belly forward a bit. He smiled down at his cub, saying, “You be good for Mister Samson, okay?”

“Kay, Dada!” the boy cheered back. Adorable.

“I’ll keep a good eye on him,” Samson nodded, feeling heat in his face and his groin. Gods, he was achingly hard… The little bear was so soft to the touch, pudgy and plump.

“Thanks! I’ll be back in the morning,” Gris nodded, stepping back, glancing at his watch. Judging by the soured expression, he must have been running late for whatever work emergency was calling him so late in the evening.

Samson’s heart was racing. He stepped back from the door, adjusting his grip on little Arctos, and nudging the door shut. He locked it.

The cub’s head was tilted back, resting up against his chest, little eyes locked up at him. The boy giggled, smiling and reaching his little paws up at the hyena’s long snout. “Sam!” the little bear cheered, tiny paws grabby-handing at the young adult.

He… was so fucked.

Minutes later, the blue onesie had been cast over the arm of Samson’s couch, discarded. Similarly, the nighty diaper he’d been wearing had been dropped to the floor, where the hyena’s sweatpants and pre-stained boxers also lay in a bunch.

“Ooh, fuck, oh fuck,” Samson panted heavily as he reclined on his couch, one paw grasping little Arctos’s ankles, the other holding up his pudgy little furry chest. The perverted adult gave a growl, bouncing the cub and down, feeling his jet-black uncut cock driving deep into those slick, warm little bowels.

“Ah-ah-ah-ah!” Arctos gaped and yelped. 

The tiny bear was stark naked, his belly swelling with the man’s cock each time he was dropped down to settle balls-deep on his shaft. Those tiny ursine feet flexed with every thrust down, curling as he was lifted up, tight pink asshole suckling moistly along every inch of the hyena’s pervy dick.

Reclining bottomless on his couch, Samson had his legs tucked up on either side of the tiny ursine toddler. He could see the boy’s hard little prick, his tiny chubby face bright red with flush as he was fucked for the first time in his life.
Pudgy little bear hands clasped at his hand, which could feel the cub’s heart thrumming in his little chest happily. “Mmf, fuck, fuck,” Samson panted heavily, bouncing the cub on his cock vigorously, sloppy squelching speaking to the load he’d already pumped in the little guy, along with copious lube and precum. “Aah, you’re so tight… I’m so fucked, I’m going to jail, fuck, fuck, your dad is gonna kill me,” the hyena ranted, somehow equal parts scolding himself and urging himself on.

He needed more, and more, and more. He threw his head back, body trembling and toes curling as he slammed the toddler balls-deep on his cock, the ursine boy whimpering happily and tensing as another hot load of hyena cum pumped into his bowels.

“MMMmmm…” the hyena groaned, eyes pinched shut and lips trembling as he came. It trailed off a bit, and he sighed contently, “Aaah…”

“Ah… Ah…” little Arctos panted, still impaled on his cock, tummy bulging against Samson’s paw on his front.

The hyena gulped, face reddening again as he came down from his cub-lusting high a bit. “H- Have fun, buddy…?” he asked hesitantly.

“F- Fun…” the cub nodded, gulping wetly. He smiled up at the older male, let out a giggle as he felt the man’s dick throb and gush seed into his depths. The tiny bear lifted his paws and gave a ‘pat-pat-pat’ on the man’s hand, urging, “M- More fun, Sam! M- More!”

Samson, in true anime-esque fashion, felt his nose start bleeding at that. Fuck, two loads, and the little two-year-old bear cub wanted more?

His cock throbbed to life again. The scent of his own cum filled his nostrils as he inhaled, releasing the boy’s ankles and shifting to sit up.

“Okay, Arctos!” the pervert huffed, licking his lips. “We’re gonna try a different position this time. Its called ‘doggy style’…”

“Hehe, doggy play!”

“Ooh, fuck… I’m going to jail. B- But first, I’m gonna fuck you SO hard, little guy…”

