Becoming His Pup
By: Ash Cinder

I’d been driving for about 4 hours now, man by ass was getting tired. I was on my way back to my university after winter break had just ended. I wasn’t much farther now, probably another hour. But I really had to use the restroom and stretch my legs.

I finally saw a pretty big truck stop up ahead and decided to pull in there, maybe I could get a quick snack too.


I parked my car and went inside, getting greeted by a large bull sweeping by the door. He locked eyes with me, and snorted.

“Uh, hey,” I said, trying my best not to act too nervous, “Think I could use the bathroom here?”


“Hmph,” he grunted, looking me up and down, “sure, just walk by the bar and it’s to your left.”


“Thanks dude,” I said, proceeding further into the rest stop.


I looked around at all the burly truckers mingling around the place, some of them with women who looked like they were having a pretty good time. Heh, I thought to myself, probably hitchhikers.

“Hey there boy,” I heard a voice growl.


I looked up to my left to see a massive grizzly trucker leaning against the bar. He definitely looked the part, with his leather cap, black biker vest, prominent darker brown facial hair and cigar he was smoking.


“Nice seeing a new face around here,” he said with a smirk, blowing some smoke in my direction.


I let out a nervous laugh followed by a cough.


“J-Just passing through, was just stopping to use the bathroom before I head on my way,” I said, waving the smoke out of my face.

“You need a lift?” He offered. “I got plenty of room in my 18-wheeler.”

“Uh, no thank you,” I said, “I’m not too far from my destination, and I’ve already got a car.”

In truth if I weren’t heading somewhere, I might just take a chance and accept the sexy grizzly’s offer, but I didn’t have time for distractions.


“Let me know if you change your mind…” He said as I walked over to the restroom.


I was almost sad I had to get to my destination by morning, it was no secret that I had a thing for big anthros, especially bears, I definitely wouldn’t complain if I had to spend the night with that bear at the bar.

Once I was finished doing my business I proceeded to the sink to wash my paws.


“Ugh,” I groaned, “no mirror? Really?”


I looked at the empty frame where it should have been.


“Heh, old truck stop like this, it probably broke so much they got tired of fixing it.”


I shrugged it off and turned on the water.


“Change your mind?” I suddenly heard a voice boom behind me before feeling something fasten around my neck.


My eyes went wide as I turned to see the massive grizzly from earlier, who was looking down at me with a devious fanged grin. My paws went to my neck, feeling whatever it was that he put on me.


“W-What the hell? What is this?”


“Looks good on you,” he said, reaching down and petting my head.


I reached out to try and swat his paw away but didn’t hit it nearly as hard as I was trying to for some reason. My limbs started feeling heavy for some reason, like there were weights being tied to them, making it harder for me to move.


“W-What’s going on… why can’t I move?”


He chuckled deeply.


“That there is my special obedience collar, and you’re my new lucky pup I’ve picked to wear it.”


“P-Pup?” I asked, continuing to try and move my arms and legs, but they stayed in place.


“That’s right, I’ve been getting lonesome on the road lately since I let my last pet go and have been in the market for a new one…” His grin spread wider, continuing to hold the cigar in his teeth.

“P-Pet?!” I gasped. “I ain’t no pet!”


Suddenly he pulled out a leash and clipped it to the collar around my neck.


“You are now, pup, now be a good boy and shake your master’s paw.”


He reached out his massive paw and suddenly without my control, mine raised and made contact with his, shaking it.


“What the hell?!” I whimpered.


“There’s a good boy! See, you’re learning already, now let’s get back to my truck for some fun…”


“What?” I asked, as I unwillingly began following him. “No, please, let me go!” As we left the restroom and entered the truck stop again I looked around and cried out, “Help! Someone!”


The bear let out a hardy laugh in response.


“Go ahead and whimper, pup, everyone here knows me and what I do…”


I looked around in horror as the other anthros grinned back at me.


“Looks like he’s bagged another one,” the bull chimed in.


“Look at how skinny he is, poor thing won’t last a week,” a lion chuckled.

I felt tears streaming down my face as I realized just how helpless I was in this moment, there was literally nothing stopping this bear from taking me. I continued to involuntarily follow him outside to a large blue truck parked in the truck lot with a sizeable trailer attached to it.


“Please,” I begged, “I’m supposed to start the Spring semester at college tomorrow…”


“Aw,” He ruffled my red head fur, “I guarantee you being with me during that time will be a lot more fun than school,” He chuckled deeply. “Think of it as an extension to your winter break.”


The bear took out an electric car key and pressed a button, causing the trailer to open up and a ramp to extend out which he promptly used to walk up into the trailer with me following behind him.


“Welcome to your new home,” he said.


My mouth fell open as I gazed around the trailer. I say trailer, it was more like a portable sex dungeon! There were various sex toys and BDSM items around the walls of the trailer, a mattress in the back, with a doggy bowl near it.


“Go ahead and get settled in, and lose the clothes, a pup doesn’t need those.”

I began to strip myself in front of the bear, I continued to cry as I watched him stroke himself, enjoying my humiliation and loss of control.


“Aw and would you look at that, looks like my pup’s eager to play with his new master.” He said with a grin, looking down.


I followed his gaze and blushed heavily as I stared at my raging hard on between my legs.


“Well, in that case I shouldn’t keep my pup waiting then,” he said.

He unbuttoned his vest revealing that he’d been wearing a black leather harness underneath the whole time. He let the vest fall to the floor and unzipped his pants revealing his enormous bulge in his underwear. He looked over at me and took a drag of his cigar.


“Why don’t you be a good boy and come nuzzle papa bear’s goods?”


Immediately after he said that my legs slowly walked me over to him before dropping me to my knees. I involuntarily pushed myself forward and pressed my nose against his bulging undies. I gagged heavily as I smelled his musk, good god it had to be the strongest I’d ever smelled on a man, how long had it been since he’d washed down there?

“Mmmmm…” He growled happily, reaching down and petting me. “What a good boy.”


I whimpered as I continued to rub my face against his privates, god the smell was unbearable! I couldn’t imagine how much stronger it’d get once he got completely naked!


As if he read my mind, he slowly reached down and pulled back the waistband of his underwear. I began coughing heavily, good god his musk was strong! I continued to involuntarily nuzzle his grizzly cock and balls while he got his underwear completely off. Once he was fully naked he moved over to a stool and sat in it, his erection pointing right at me as I followed.


“Go ahead and give it a taste, boy,” he said, stroking it.


I let out a whine as I extended my tongue and gave his musky manhood a lick, gagging again at the taste.


“And remember,” he said, firmly grabbing my head and forcing me to look up at him, “no biting…” he warned with a serious look before blowing more cigar smoke in my face.


“Y-Yes sir…” I whimpered through coughs, continuing to lick his member which was already starting to ooze some precum.


He let out a deep moan while he petted my head, exhaling more cigar smoke into the air. I timidly looked up at him to see him tilt his head back and moan while I got his cock nice and wet.

“Now how about you sit on Daddy’s lap?” He said with a grin.


“Y-Yes Daddy…” I was now fully submitting now.


I climbed up onto his lap, feeling his thick cock hotdogging between my cheeks. I looked at him smiling at me, his free paw stroking one of my cheeks.

“Mmm, I picked a real cute pup,” he said, sighing happily. “I’m definitely going to keep you for a while.”


I whimpered, wondering how long he planned on keeping me.


“I bet you want your master to fuck you now, right?” He blew more smoke in my face. “Let you know you belong to him now?”


My body trembled on his lap.


“Aw, just look how excited you are,” he growled, reaching up and petting me, “go ahead and start riding pup, it’s all lubed up for you now.”


I lifted myself up while he continued to hold onto my leash. I breathed heavily anticipating the stretching my ass was about to go through as I involuntarily lowered myself on. I felt the tip against my tailhole before it slowly slid inside me. I let out a pained moan as the length of it went up inside me.

He put his free paw on my shoulder to help push me down, letting out a deep growl.


“Mmmm, I picked a tight one this time,” he moaned.


I whimpered and whined until he was balls deep inside me.


“Fuck yeah boy, this is gonna be real fun,” he said with a grin. “Now, start bouncing.”


My body began to bounce itself up and down on his thick ursine cock, he laughed while he watched me, continuing to hold onto my leash. I panted and moaned at how much it was stretching my tailhole. I wanted so badly to slow down, but the collar was making my body move at its own pace.

“P-Please, let me slow down,” I begged.


“Sorry, pup, you’re getting broken in tonight,” he growled lustfully, petting my head again.


I felt him thrust upwards into me while I bounced, making me let out a pained yelp as his cock hit my prostate. He laughed at my reaction and tugged on my leash.

“There’s some better uses for that mouth of yours, like this.”


He pulled my leash forward, making me gasp before I was silenced by his muzzle. He shoved his tongue into mine. I couldn’t pull away, but at this point, I didn’t really want to. I moaned as the burly trucker wormed his tongue around in my mouth while my body continued to gyrate on his member.

He ran his free paw down my and growled into my mouth. I could taste the smokey flavor of the cigar on his breath. I whined and whimpered into his mouth while he handled me, moving his paw around my body, groping it and squeezing it while he began to thrust more and more into me. I could feel pre running out of my entrance which made the ride a little bit smoother.

I felt my own orgasm starting to build, he’d been hitting my g-spot each time he thrust upwards. He broke the kiss and gave a lustful growl.


“Mmmm, such a tight pup,” he moaned, groping my ass while he kept holding onto the leash.


I whimpered every time I felt him ram that cock in me, feeling close to release. His paw moved from my back to my front and groped my rock hard cock.

“Gonna cum soon?” He asked with a grin. “Gonna get it all over his master’s chest fur?”


I nodded my head.


“And your master is going to fill you up real soon too, get that belly nice and fat with some pups of your own.” He chuckled.


Suddenly he put both his paws on my hips and began pushing me up and down. I let out some pained moans and howls as he got his cock as deep as it could go. I let out a howl as I finally came, shooting streams of white coywolf cum all over the grizzly’s chest. He laughed and continued to aggressively move me up and down on his member before finally slamming me down and letting out a roar that echoed through the trailer.

I gasped as I felt warmth enter me, looking down to see my belly swell. My eyes widened, worried I might pop. I looked back up at him and he just smiled and pet my head.

“Now you’re my pup,” he said with a chuckle.


I let out a whimper and moaned as I felt his cock continue to fill me.


“Good boy,” he whispered, continuing to pet me. He rubbed my full belly with his other paw. “You’ll take plenty more of Daddy’s loads while you’re with him.”


My body trembled from the shock out of what all had just happened. I couldn’t believe I’d just been roughly fucked in the back of a truck by this bear… and that I was apparently going to be owned by him until he decided to let me go, whenever that would be.

“I don’t know about you, but I’m tired after that nice fucking I gave you.”


He pulled me off of his cock, making me gasp as some of his seed leaked out. He carried me over to the air mattress at the end of the trailer and laid down with me. I didn’t move as he wrapped one of his strong, muscled arms around me.

“Give Daddy a kiss…” He spoke softly.


He pulled me closer and pressed his bearded muzzle against mine. I let out some moans; while I was still absolutely terrified of my current situation, part of me found it so sexy to share a kiss with such a manly trucker like him, I wasn’t even trying to resist the collars effects anymore.

He held the kiss for a little while and stroked my naked body before breaking it and staring back at me.

“We’ll see about getting that collar off you… eventually,” he said with a laugh. “Until then, let’s get some shut eye.”


He held my body close to his, my head resting on his furry chest. I was feeling so much at once, I was scared, content, horny, sleepy, all at once. Well, he did say that he would eventually let me go… at least I’ll have a little fun before then…
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