It had been a slow day for Kevin, the spotted hyena that worked as a bartender at a spot known as ‘The Tanned Hide.’ Here it was, the happy hour and his last patron had left an entire hour ago. The only one inhabiting the shop was Kevin himself. There was nothing for him to do. No dirty dishes, no tables to wipe and drinks to serve. With a heavy sigh the hyena considered throwing in the towel, literally and metaphorically, and closing up shop for the rest of the night. He left the booth and grabbed the keys of the front door and walked to the front. 

But as he was about to lock the front doors there was a loud, but familiar sound outside. Motorcycles. Those classic Harley types. Looking out at the parking lot, Kevin was shocked to see that there were indeed three motorcycles and the ones riding them were in the parking lot, parking them side by side. Customers! Snatching the key from the lock, Kevin rushed back to the booth, hoping that the bikers didn’t see him. 

With a minute of two the bell above the door jingled. Stepping in the empty bar where 3 tall, burly rats all adorned in leather jackets, chains, piercings. The whole works. But the hyena had worked at the bar for some time and saw all matter of mammal, avian, scalie and even a few orcas step through those front doors. One thing remained true for all creatures of any kind: as long as they paid they could have whatever they want. 

The three rats looked around the establishment, mumbling to one another. The threeth and largest rat stepped in and grinned before he pointed right at Kevin. “Aye, you! How come this place is a ghost town?”

“Beats me,” Kevin shrugged with a sigh. “I guess all the cool kids had better things to do then pal around with little ol’ me…” 

The rats chuckled and the lead one sat down at the bar followed by the rest. “So, what can I get you boys?” Kevin asked eagerly, his tail swishing out of their sight. 

“Well, if you really wanna know… We’re looking for some tail,” the lead rat sneered. Kevin had started to turn around, expecting them to ask for a type of drink. But once those words registered a grin spread on the hyena’s muzzle. Of course they had codewords for things like this but since they were the only ones in the place there was no need to be so formal. 

“Oh, really? I think I can help with that… In fact I was just about to lock up shop…” Kevin teased, brandishing the keys to the shop. “Care to help me out. I’ll make sure you’re rewarded. Handsomely.” Those words were all it took to get rodents grinning and high-fiving each other. They all worked together to lock up the shop and pull the blinds of the front windows closed. Now all alone and with no peeping eyes, Kevin looked the bikers up and down. 

“So, what brings men like you cruising through an old, dusty town like this?” Kevin asked, leaning against one of the booth tables. 

“We heard there was a ‘special bar’ around here and a special bartender by the name of Kevin,” the leader rat explained, helping himself to the hard liquor behind the booth. 

“That’s me…” the hyena chuckled. 

“Word in this old, dusty town is he’s got a thing for the bad boys passing through. And more than that…” the lead rat paused to take a swig. “...He’s got a thing for rats like us.”

“Guilty,” Kevin nodded, standing tall to move between the three rodents. “So, what can I call you gents? You guys were nice enough to help me lock up. I gotta know the names of my heroes.”

“The name’s Moe,” the brown rat spoke. His voice was gruff, matching his look. On his left eye he adorned an eye patch. He wore a tattered black shirt and leather pants that matched with his jacket. In his both ears were four sliver studs each. 

“Mine is Ronny,” the white furred rodent spoke up. His voice was much softer but he still carried an air of edge to him. Unlike the other two he was more chunky than built. He wore a gray beanie with blonde hair peeking from it. On his chin was a blonde beard and above it was a black piercing on his lip. His shirt was dark blue and his pants were leather but cracked and a bit faded. The jacket he wore seemed to just barely fit him at this point. 

“And you can call me Duley,” the leader of the rats spoke up, finishing his drink. He was the tallest and  the most jacked of them all. His fur was dark gray, nearly black. In his nose was a rather large gold bull ring. Unlike the other two rats, his jacket was red instead of black. For a shirt the tall rat wore a grey tank top that was clearly ripped and torn into a makeshift crop top. To top it all off his pants were decorated with studs and chains from top to bottom. He stepped from behind the bar and stood tall for the hyena to see. “We call ourselves the Rat Trap.” 

Kevin nodded and smiled at the three rats. He got up and sat on the table of the booth Ronny and Moe sat in. Slowly and with a smile, the spotted hyena pulled his shirt off, exposing his stomach and chest. Beside him were low mumbles and chuckles from the rats surrounding him. He took that as a good sign and proceeded to strip some more for the rodents. With little resistance, the hyena slipped his pants off, leaving him in only his boxers. With a smirk and a wink Kevin sat up on the edge of the table. 

“Now we’re talking,” Moe chuckled, one his hands under the booth’s table. 

“Guess we better get started huh?” Duley grinned, stepping up to the table. He slipped his jacket off and pulled down his leather pants and underwear, revealing his plump sheath and balls. Getting close to  the other mammal, Duley took hold of the hyena’s boxers and gave them a sharp tug. Easily they came off, exposing the already semi hard sheath between Kevin’s legs. The lead rat grinned and licked his lips. With a yelp, Kevin’s lower half was lifted high. With only one hand Duley held both the pair of legs together. Licking his lips and giving a low, devious chuckle, Duley dived into the hyena. 

Moe and Ronny had their eyes glued to the scene before them. Kevin was already wriggling against the flat surface as Duley was huffing and slurping against his tailhole. His tongue worked quickly to stretch his rim wide open, licking against his walls, making them slimy, warm and wet. A grunt came from the rat himself as he savored the hyena’s flavor.  He slipped his tongue from the tight passage and licked his lips. “Mmm… Hey, Moe. You wanna go at this?”

“Oh, hell yeah!”

The brown rat beamed, standing up from the booth. His cock bounced between his legs, a line of pre flinging from the tip. Ronny chuckled, eager to his best bud go at it. Moe wasted no time switching places with the leader of the biker gang. They have each other a high-five and Duley gripped his cock underneath the booth. 

“You gonna do 'em in?” Ronny asked with a devious edge in his voice. He took his hand off his own cock and leaned against the booth, the wood creaking in his weight. A chuckle came from Moe as he peeled off his jacket, tossing it back against the booth. He peeled off his shirt to reveal his toned arms, muscle could still be seen under the layer of his brown fur. Poking through the fur on his chest were two peirced nipples and further down was his stomach that filled out into a small gut. It fit well with the rest of Moe’s body, filling it all out. 

Kevin laid on the table, giving a small grin and spreading his legs for the rat. “Ready when you are.” 

Moe grinned and gripped his cock, giving it a couple of strokes for the hyena to see. Kevin’s eyes widened as took a look at the length in the rat’s hand. It was of average girth but what really stuck out was the length. It looked to be about eleven inches. The paw glided up and down the inches as he pumped his foreskin back and forth. A small grunt of pleasure escaped the rat’s lips, revealing that one of his front teeth was missing. He aimed his tip and with his other paw he gripped Kevin’s ass, holding him steady. The yeen chuckled and did his best to keep still as he waited to be penetrated. 

Thanks to Duley’s expert rimming the nearly foot long cock slipped it’s tip and first few inches easily. A long winded puff came from Moe’s nostrils as he shuddered from the hot walls already teasing and brushing against his inches. Kevin moaned at first but about five inches in that moan turned into a hiss. Moe’s cock was only halfway in yet for most of the hyena’s encounters six or seven inches was the most he had ever taken. But six or seven wasn’t good enough for the pushy rodent. He wanted to sink all of himself in the tight ass and pound it into oblivion. So with a grunt of his own, Moe pushed his cock in further, forcing Kevin to take more inches. The hyena clenched his teeth, feeling the deeper parts of his rectum finally being explored. 

“That’s it…” Moe encouraged. “Take in all in...inch by inch…” 

Kevin could only moan in response, light sucks being heard under his tail as more inches sunk into him. Finally with a shove and a ‘plap’ the entire length was jammed inside the hyena. Taking deep breath and feeling a bit lightheaded, Kevin was hardly prepared for the rat’s series of strokes. They were deep and rather slow. Pulling every inch free from the twitching tunnel, only leaving in the tip, and pushing the whole thing back in. Moe mumbled to himself as he felt each and every inch of his cock being hugged by the tight walls. He continued his slow strokes, back and forth, in and out, keeping a steady pace. Kevin’s deep moans filled his ears and motivated him all the way through. He loved hearing little guys cry out when they were filled to their absolute limits. 

“You ever had rat cock like this?” Moe chuckled, not getting enough of the strained expression on the yeen’s face. All Kevin could do was shake his head. That got a deep chuckle out of the brown rat. “And don’t you forget it…” 

He pulled Kevin closer, lifting his legs and draping them over his shoulders. With a deep breath the rat surged his hips forward and picked up his pace just a bit, now pumping in and out at average speed. But for Kevin it didn’t matter what speed it was. It always resulted in the thick head bashing against the end of his rectum, daring to pierce into his guts. Still unable to form words, all Kevin could do was moan and keep himself steady against the rocking table he laid on.

“Keep up the noise… I’m getting close. Fuck, we shoulda came here a long time ago,” Moe chuckled, driving his long inches in and out of the hyena. He slammed his hips forward and hissed through his teeth. Kevin clenched his own teeth as the thick head was being pressed as far as it could possibly go. But then came the hot pulses of seed, gushing against his inner depths and filling the deeper part of his rectum. Moe grunted and quickly pulled out, gripping his cock and tugging on the length, spurting the last load against the table. 

“Hehe, guess I had my fun. Hope I didn’t break ya in half…” the gruff rat spoke. He pressed two fingers against the stretched hole and felt around, making Kevin cry out again. The rat chuckled and slid his fingers out, collecting a drip of his own cum. He slipped back into the booth and shoved the fingers in Kevin’s face. “Lick it off.” Doing as he was told, the hyena opened his maw and suckled on the two fingers, moaning against the flavored mix of his own ass and the brown rodent’s cum. It was thick, slimy and coated his tongue, spreading it’s texture and flavor to his teeth and the roof of his mouth. Swallowing it down the best he could, Kevin smiled as the fingers were popped from his mouth. 

“Alright. Who’s next?” Moe asked, sitting back in the booth.

“I’ll go,” Ronny said. The chubby white rat stood up. He took his jacket off but kept his shirt on. A wicked grin spread on the rodent’s muzzle as he undid the button on his pants and slipped them down, revealing his lack of underwear. His wide, plump ass was on full display. Ronny stepped closer to the booth but rather than taking up position behind Kevin like Moe did. Ronny heaved himself up on the booth, making Kevin’s eyes widen. Underneath the rodent’s weight the booth groaned but it held firm. Ronny crawled over the hyena, turned himself around and sat his bare ass on the smaller mammal’s face. 

“Hehe. Hope you don’t mind. It was pretty hot out there. And with the leather… Anyway, you’d better get licking,” Ronny suggested, wiggling his hips. 

Kevin moaned against the hole. The snow furred rat wasn’t kidding. The large, round cheeks were dripping with sweat and so was the plump, pink hole that sat against his nose. With each breath the hyena’s nose was filled with a powerful musk. It was strong, making his head swim but it made his mouth water. Before he even realized what he was doing, Kevin was already huffing and lapping at the puffy rim. It was clear that it had been used earlier, most likely but Moe or Duley. As his tongue pushed past the already stretched ring there was the faint flavor of cum mixed in with the heavier flavor of musk. As he was rimmed the blonde rat bit his lip and played with his cock, stroking it slowly. He wasn’t going to let up until he was soaking wet. Shudders ran down his spine and his toes curled as the broad, flat tongue finally started to dig deep inside of him. Kevin slurped and huffed against the gaping rim. He stretched his tongue deep inside with long, slow licks. He reached the rat’s prostate and gave it a few flicks of his tongue, feeling the rat grunt and shiver above him. Ronny smiled and got up from the hyena’s face with another chuckle. 

He pushed himself back, getting on his hands and knees. Kevin caught his breath and looked past himself to see Ronny swaying his big ass back and forth. “Well, what are you waiting for? Hope you’re into fucking rats as much you like being fucked.” 

The hyena smiled and got on his knees. He gripped his dripping cock and wasted no time gripping Ronny’s wide hips. He got close and pushed himself in, earning a grunt from the rat. With a sigh of his own, Kevin humped into the warm hole. He could hear his cock squishing inside, making wet and sloppy sounds ring out against the bar’s walls. Beside him he could see Moe and Duley playing with their own cocks, clearly enjoying the show. Kevin gave them a wink, deciding to give them something worth watching. That was… Until he encountered a problem. The hyena had already gone through so much pleasure being stuffed full of Moe’s cock. He underestimated how close he was to getting off. Kevin was only a few strokes in when out of reflex he hugged them massive furry mounds and shoved himself deep. On the other side Ronny wondered why his new plaything stopped fucking him but he got his answer upon seeing that familiar hot, runny sensation within him, followed by the hyena’s panting and moaning. The white rat felt a mix of pride and dissatisfaction. It was an honor to make a guy cum so quick but that came at the risk of his own pleasure being reduced. But that wasn’t going to fly for the blonde rodent. 

With a grunt, Ronny leaned himself back, taking Kevin with him. In a smooth, practiced motion, the rat was soon on top with the hyena just realizing he was lying flat on the booth’s table again. “Aw, that’s cute. I made you bust so quick… But I came to my rocks off so…” Ronny took advantage of Kevin’s cock still being rock hard. Without a moment to waste he bounced up and down, listening to the sloppy slurps of the cock squishing against the fresh cum coating his walls. Kevin on the other hand was whimpering and squirming underneath the rat. His body was being overstimulated, sending jolts of heightened pleasure that was too much for him to take. But the tubby rat ignored his whines and cries, focusing on his own pleasure. The table squeaked and groaned as Ronny bounced up and down on the hyena’s cock, starting slow at first but increasing faster and faster. Now the rat was moaning and sweating from the effort but he was so close. Kevin’s cock jammed in and out of his ass easily, allowing to go as fast and hard as he wanted. Below him Kevin clenched his teeth and loud schlicks were heard as his cock was jammed in the sloppy hole. 

“Alright, alright… Quit your whining. I’m a-almost done,” Ronny moaned, his eyes rolling as he bounced on the cock, his ass thumping up and down. His maw parted and released a guttural groan as he blew his load. His hips still bounced his ass up and down on the hyena’s cock. But from his own cock came ropes of cum that shot out across the hyena’s chest. One thin rope of string coated his nose, feeling Kevin’s nose with the scent of rat spunk. With a sigh and finally slowing his pace, Ronny sat up, popping the twitching cock out of his mouth. But he wasn’t finished. He leaned down, hiking his leaking ass in the air as he gulped down Kevin’s cock, licking up the load that was deposited inside of him earlier. The hyena’s heavy breathing and strained grunts were music to the rat’s ears as he slurped and licked against the length and head. It was easy to take the whole thing into his mouth and down his throat. With deep grunts and heavy breaths, Ronny deepthroated the already spent length until he forced another orgasm. His eyes lidded in satisfaction as his maw was filled with hyena spunk. He gulped it down eagerly and popped his lips free of the appendage, catching a spurt of seed on his lips. He drew a claw down the spotted mammal’s balls and stepped back. 

“Hehe. Ronny always was a cruel one… Guess that just leaves me, huh?” Duley shrugged, getting up. He looked the spent and panting hyena over and noticed there was still a glint in his eye. Duley grinned and offered the hyena his hand. Taking it, Kevin was hoisted up onto his feet. “I’ll let you start easy. Just stroke me off for now…” 

The hyena nodded and got down on his knees. Breathing heavily he was face to face with the rat’s package. He noticed that the cock was averaged sized in length but very thick and wide. Below them dangled a pair of fat, heavy nuts. Before taking hold of the twitching cock, Kevin rubbed his paws against the wide pair of orbs. Doing so made the black rat shudder and from his tip came a gush of pre, leaking from the tip like a left on hose. Kevin leaned closer and opened his mouth, allowing the clear fluid to drip onto his tongue. He pressed a thumb to the orbs and gave them a light tug, getting a growl from their owner. Duley liked the way the hyena went about, giving him both pleasure and a bit of pain. He certainly was someone special and by the way he had Moe and Ronny satisfied, Kevin clearly knew how to take care of rats. Kevin gave the orbs a little squeeze, getting more pre to drip into his open maw. 

Slowly he dragged his paws up, running the blunt tips of his claws through the fur. He gripped the thick sheath with both hands and pulled the thick foreskin back. He pulled it back up, earning another drip of pre. The hyena smiled and slowly pumped at the girthy cock in his grasp. Above him, Duley closed his eyes and sighed, revealing the gold caps on his two front teeth. The lead rat appreciated the classic of a good old handjob. There was something simple and juvenile about it that he loved. There was nothing overly fancy about it. No complicated preparation needed either. It was classic, tried and true. Just a guy tugging on another guy’s cock until he blew his load. Simple, classic and felt good. Duley let himself enjoy the hyena’s soft paws that tickled and teased his foreskin as it was pulled back and over his wide cockhead. From his tip leaked more and more pre, starting to form a slippery puddle on the floor. Kevin took some of that leaking liquid and used it to slick up his paws. He jerked harder and faster against the length, making soft slaps ring out. Duley moaned against the sensation, mumbling something about soft paws. The rodent rocked his hips back and forth, humping against the handjob. Kevin chuckled and pumped his paws in rhythm with the rat’s pumps. 

“O-open your mouth,” Duley said a low growl. Kevin did what he was told and it was just in time as the rat’s face clenched and he came thick, white ropes. The first string was caught on the hyena’s tongue but the other two were shot on his muzzle. Duley grunted and continued bucking his hips as he rose out his climax. He sighed as a drip of spunk spilled onto the floor below. He opened his eyes and looked down at Kevin swiping his tongue across his muzzle, licking up the thick seed. 

“Hehe. I think you’re ready for our little ‘parting gift.’ Hey, Moe. Ronny. Gather around!” 

The other rats did as they were told, getting up from the booth. While they were approaching Duley lifted the hyena up, turned him around and hoisted up. He looked down at Kevin and gave him a wink. Flexing his cock he pressed the wide tip against the hyena’s hole, getting yelp out of him. Kevin winced as his ass was stretched wide open by the sizable girth. The cum in his ass worked as a lube, squelching against the invading length. Ronny and Moe had come up alongside the scene, getting close enough for Kevin to reach out at both their cocks with each paw. He got moans out of them as he stroked them off. Duley huffed driving his cock in and out of the hyena’s depths, grunting against the wet, tight walls. He picked up the pace of his humping, bouncing Kevin up and down. That worked to stroke the cocks he was holding onto, giving pleasure to everyone. 

Moe was the first to cum, spraying his load against Kevin’s thigh. Roony was the second, his load coming out as a lazy gush that dripped onto the floor below. Feeling spent and satisfied, the other rats waited for their leader to blow his load. Duley was pounding with everything he had, slapping his fat balls against the hyena’s tail until he growled against and unloaded a sheer volume of seed into the whimper Kevin. The bottoming mammal’s guts quickly felt full to the brim as he was pumped full of cum. Streams of the sticky substance ran down the cock it came from, dripping down his nuts onto the floor below. With another moan and grunt, Duley pulled out of Kevin, his cock making a loud pop. A thick splash was heard as a gush of spunk flowed out of Kevin, adding to the fluids on the floor. Ronny stepped forward and while Kevin was still being held he reached out and grabbed hold of his cock. With a wink, the chubby rodent gave the length a quick series of jerks, making Kevin wince and whimper as another load was milked out of him. But his balls had nothing left, resulting in his cock just jumping and pulsing with nothing more to give. With a happy sigh, Kevin was put down and he looked at the rats putting their clothes on and stuffing their cocks back into their pants. 

The hyena was sorry to see them go and gave them another round of drinks on the house, telling them not to worry about the mess. He unlocked the front door and bid the rats farewell as Moe and Ronny stepped out of the establishment. Duley stepped to the front and hesitated before he left. 

“You know… You got some talent, kid. You know how to make a rat feel good. I’m sure you got a pretty good thing going here,” Duley said. “But if you ain’t nothing better to do you could roll with us. What do you say?”

Kevin clung to the back of Duley. The wind was whipping through his fur, cooling him against the hot sun boiling above. It had been a month since he left his job behind and joined the Rat Traps. Everyday since then had been the best day of his life. He got to go and see places some only dreamed of. Together they all traveled across the country. By day they were filling up on gas and hitting up bars and showing others a good time for enough money to make it to the next state. And when night came they would find a cheap motel. Those were the nights Kevin cherished, surrounded by rats that appreciated him and were happy to have them around. He was sure to repay the favor deep inside of him and all over his fur.
