The Deer Shaking off Fear

Umber, an Umbreon master that used to live with five pets, now only has one after his dominance was challenged. Wily, a Riolu dom, made a bet that he could take all of Umber’s pets away from him. Only Umber’s girlfriend remained. She has just led Wily into the house and refuses to be intimidated. She knows she loves Umber and that she will never waver.

Chapter 4: Destruction

Sarah was taking steady breaths. She was sitting on the couch with a cup of warm chocolate milk in front of her. She knew she loved Umber. She was devoted to him. And nothing this bastard could say would ever change that.

“Did you know you were the first one Umber talked about online?” Wily asked. “His virgin girlfriend. He’s obsessed, really.”

“We’re both proud of my choice for purity.” Sarah said. “There’s nothing wrong with that.”

“Isn’t there?” Wily smirked. He motioned for Hazel.

And Hazel took something out of her jacket pocket. Something that Sarah could recognise from anywhere. Hazel placed Umber’s underwear next to Sarah on the couch.

Sarah turned away. She didn’t want to see it. Her face was flushed. God, she could smell it already.

“I’ve heard all about how Umber lets you do the laundry as a reward. How he punishes you by watching so you can’t do what you want to do with his used underwear. It turns you on, doesn’t it?”

Sarah felt her mind fogging up. All she wanted to do was grab Umber’s underwear and hide away in the bathroom with a vibrator.

“I’m not impressed that you’re a virgin. There was no temptation for you to resist. You’ve never been interested in sex. Not without the musk. And you’ve been too shy to admit it.”

Sarah wished that wasn’t the case. But every time she did the laundry, she pushed her face into Umber’s basket and masturbated till she came, with Umber’s sweaty socks muffling her moans. And all she was thinking about was Umber taking her.

“What you needed was someone to take that privacy away from you. And today we deliver. I will walk out that door and never come back. But in exchange you have to masturbate in front of us.”

She could do that. She had done it so often before. What was the catch?

Wily smirked. “While Hazel pushes that underwear into you face.”

Sarah gasped. “I-I can’t…”

“It’s for your own good.” Hazel said. “Please. Trust me.”

Sarah swallowed, looking between her sort-of-sister and sort-of-enemy. “And after that you’ll leave?”

“All you’ll have to do is ask.”

Sarah nodded. She could do this too. For Umber.

Hazel stood up and pressed the underwear against Sarah’s nose. 

And it took all Sarah had not to come right then and there. Her body was heating as she could smell her boyfriend. The dirtiest part of him. The sweat and the arousal. The dried cum and the unmistakeable masculinity. This was Umber as she always wanted to smell him.

“Now show us how much you like it.”

Sarah tried to move her hands, but she couldn’t. There were two pairs of eyes on her, and it was embarrassing enough that they could see her body responding like this. How aroused she was. If she were to masturbate, that would make it so much worse. 

“This is exactly what I’m talking about.” Wily said. “You say you love Umber, but you hide away your greatest admiration of him. I met you a week ago, and I could tell in moments that this is what you wanted. Why did Umber never force you to do this? Why did he never encourage you to enjoy yourself while he had his fun?”

“He… he let me do this in private.”

“If you really love him, you wouldn’t be ashamed to show how much.”

Sarah swallowed. All she could think about was Umber pushing this underwear against her nose, Umber spreading her legs and filling her. Umber overpowering her and forcing her. She reached down and pushed her underwear aside, pressing her finger against her clit. She rubbed it gently, her breathing turning heavier.

“That’s a good pet.”

It was so hard to concentrate. She felt such deep shame. This was supposed to be her secret. But the heat of her embarrassment only added to the heat of her lust.

“Do you enjoy this?”

“Y-yes.” She said. She could already feel her body edging towards an orgasm. It had never happened this quickly before.

“Good.” Wily stood up. He undid his pants.

Sarah startled for a moment.

“It’s okay.” Hazel said. “He won’t do anything you don’t give permission for. Not until you’re his pet.”

Wily continued undressing, finally taking off his own underwear. “You love Umber, you say. And that’s why you enjoy his musk. Then you won’t be interested in this.”

Sarah could not help but stare. Wily’s cock was impressive and it stood at full attention. But most of her attention went to that underwear, the front still damp from pre. It looked so much worse than Umber’s. Drenched in sweat and Wily’s overpowering scent.

“I put this on, and then I had sex with all of my new pets. Long sessions of intense mounting while this underwear caught every bit of excitement. I wanted it to be perfect, just for you.”

Sarah swallowed. Her mouth opened without her meaning to; her breathing was too deep. God, she wanted to smell it. 

“Did Umber ever wear underwear just so you’d have something interesting to smell?”

She whined. “P-please…”

“If you want them, it’s under my conditions. I push them into your face. And you’ll be calling me sir.”

Sarah rolled her eyes from habit.

“You don’t want them? Then I’ll take them away.”

“No!” Sarah pleaded. “P-please, sir. I want them.”

He smirked. He motioned for Hazel to step back.

And for a moment Sarah felt reality crashing back in. Without Umber’s pheromones under her nose, rational thought was settling back in. And she felt like she should stop this.

Except before she could raise any objections, the garment was pushed over her muzzle. She could smell Wily and her brain just stopped.

Because Wily’s scent made her think she had never smelled a man before. Umber was nothing in comparison. Her vision blurred, her eyes unable to process anything else with all of her focus on the scent of sex and sweat and dominance.

And it was not just Wily. It was Wily’s cum. Wily’s pre. Wily’s fluids mixed with Lucas and Rai and Mikael and Hazel. It was too much for her to bear. “I need to… Let me go.”

Wily reached down right to her ear. “Pets aren’t allowed any privacy. If you wish to show your appreciation, you can do it right here.”

Sarah whined. But she also had no choice. She reached between her legs and pushed her fingers inside herself, imagining it was Umber’s cock that was sliding in instead.

“You might have been a good pet, but you’ve never given yourself completely. You did what you were told, but you kept a piece to yourself that belonged to your master. And that’s not enough. Right now you’re enjoying yourself because a master has ordered you to do it. And you’re not allowed to say no to orders.”

“I’m not… not allowed to say no.”

“Orders are to be obeyed, not questioned. You’ll call me sir, no matter what you think of the name. What you think isn’t relevant. Only what master has told you to do.”

“Y-yes, sir.”

“This is how it’s supposed to feel like, to be a pet. To trust someone else to give you your pleasure because they’re more entitled to it than you are.”

Sarah’s mind was swimming with fantasies. She was feeling her fingers, but in her mind it was Wily’s cock, thrusting inside of her again and again.

Her fingers circled her clit.

It was swollen and throbbing with need. She could imagine each one of the mountings that her nose had the privilege of taking in the evidence of. Each one of them switching on like different screens in front of her. And the one thing they all had in common was complete and utter submission.

Sarah could imagine it all so clearly. She had seen the pictures and dismissed them. But now she could smell Lucas’s feminine transformation in the way his excited cock had dribbled like a bitch and mixed up with Wily’s musk. And she could imagine the Lucario raising up his skirt invitingly, hungrily. Could imagine Wily pushing his fingers inside of him and whispering in his ear, controlling his position until it was exactly as Wily liked it.

Sarah plunged her fingers into her cunt as she imagined having permission to watch. Imagined being the one bent over and lifting her skirt. Her breathing was haggard, moans escaping her with every exhale. It was hard to focus her eyes, hard to listen to anything that was happening, with her sense of smell so overpowered.

She could smell Rai’s fearful sweat, the leakings from his cock that had been coaxed out through pain and pleasure, all combined in the heavy scent of Wily’s cum. And she could imagine the lion’s body strung up by rope to expose his ass for the sting of a paddle. Until finally he had earned to feel Wily’s fingers stretching him. And Wily would go as fast as he wanted, ignoring all complaints because it would not be up to Rai how he was used.

Sarah thrust her fingers in and out of herself, faster than she ever had before, imagining it was Wily’s commands that made her so desperate to obey. Some part of her realised how degrading it was to make up her own orders, and that just turned her on even more. Her fingers felt the heat and it was not just friction, it was her body burning in desire.

She could smell Mikael in a way that was mistakenly him but never before revealed. She had spent so much time with the Mightyena and was so familiar with his scent. She had always wondered why he did not smell like the other pets when he was ordered around. She had assumed he could somehow hide it, but her nose was filled with proof that he could smell just as submitted as the rest of them. When he was pushed the right way. Tied up and locked.

Sarah imagined Wily holding up a chastity belt for her, threatening to put it on her if she did not go fast enough. Her sheep fingers moved with such intensity. She was desperate for the pleasure now, throwing away any shame she had felt about putting on a show. She needed to show how much she liked this to keep the privilege of permission. She squealed each time her fingers hilted fully inside of her, annoyed that they were all she could handle, annoyed that her fingers weren’t bigger.

When Hazel handed her a dildo, she grabbed it hungrily and thrust it inside of her immediately. She was more than wet enough for it to enter fully in one fluid motion.

Hazel. She could smell Hazel. She could smell so much of Hazel. Not just her sweat, but the excited wetness from between her legs. It would have taken many, many hours to soak such a quantity onto Wily’s underwear. Long sessions where she did nothing but indulge. And Sarah knew those moods. There were some days where she wanted to lock herself in the laundry room and not exit until she had rubbed as many orgasms our of herself as she had hairs in her wool. She never got far before she was needed again.

Sarah imagined lying back and being used for nothing but sex. To come and then already work towards her next orgasm. Her pussy was already sore and she had not even come once. Her whole face flushed at the thought of someone pushing passed all those bodily limitations and making her feel pleasure long after she would have normally stopped.

Most of all, Sarah could smell Wily. His mighty sweat collected from an infinity of thrusts, the pre that was leaking from his virile organ all day, and the traces of cum from his many conquests. It was the scent of a real man who lived only for his own pleasure and who took in as many pets as he needed to guarantee the fun never needed to end.

The scent was so strong and Sarah was scared to admit that she wanted to smell like this. She wanted Wily to come in her and on her. She wanted to become his cum rag, so that every time she smelled her own wool she would know it was his. Each new reward special for its uniquely fresh scent, and for contributing to the collection.

Sarah’s head was spinning. It was so hard to think. It was so hard to do anything but concentrate on the heat inside of her that was growing in intensity with every thrust. She knew she was moaning louder than before, that the volume kept increasing. God, she was getting so close.

“Come for me.” Wily said.

And Sarah’s body could do nothing but obey. She moaned out, biting down on the underwear in her face to keep the sound small. But then she could taste Wily and it made everything worse. She whined and whimpered, her body spasmed in unrestrained extasy, and she moved her head violently from side to side in a desperate attempt to control herself.

It was either that or collapse.

Her orgasm was heavy and continuing, more intense than she had ever felt it. An orgasm that took over her whole body and made her lose control over her muscles and voice. The fire inside of her had exploded and the hot flashes that blew over her escaped in long moans through her lips. Her brain was burned, her cunt on fire, and all she wanted was another taste of inferno.

When it finally ended, she almost collapsed.

Wily was stroking her soft wool. “You probably thought you loved Umber. You thought he was good for you and considerate. But he was selfish, not taking the time or effort to push you. He so adored the idea of a virgin girlfriend that loved him, that he forgot to take care of you.”

“I did… I do love him.”

“I know, sweetheart. And you would have done anything for him. But he never gave back what you deserved. He was never capable of being the master that you needed.”

“N-no…” Sarah admitted. In ten years of relationship, she had never had an orgasm as intense as the one she had just had.

“I’m not offering to be your boyfriend. That implies you’d be my equal. You will be my pet. You will be mine to do with as I please. And in return, I’ll treat you the way you should be treated. I’ll give you more musk than you can handle, and deprive you of the privacy you’ve fooled yourself into thinking you’re entitled to.”

Sarah knew she was supposed to say no. But Wily’s underwear was still on her nose. And all she could think about was getting to smell that every day of her life. “Y-yes, sir.”

“Call me daddy.”

“Okay daddy.” Sarah said. And that was strange. It didn’t feel weird to say that to Wily at all. “Have I been a good pet?”

“No.” Wily said. “For once in your life, you’ve been absolutely perfect.”

~*~

Umber knocked on the door, which creaked open. His heart sank. “Sarah!”

He marched inside, rushing to the living room.

“No, no, no.”

On the coffee table was a note, with her engagement ring on top of it. Umber sat down, staring at it. He did not want to read it. Did not want to hear the excuse Sarah had given him.

His last pet had left him and he had nobody left to run to for comfort. He took the note and clutched it to his chest. He unfolded it slowly, surprised not to see Sarah’s handwriting in it. He saw Wily’s.

Thanks for doing business.
Umber crumbled up the paper and threw it aside. Every other pet had hurt, but this was a betrayal like no other. He went up to Sarah’s bed and crashed in it. It smelled like her and he missed her.

He cried and he slept and he cried more. He woke up from nightmares of his pets leaving him, shaking in fear, only to realise that his nightmares had become reality.

The next morning, the doorbell rang. Umber quickly put on a robe to see who it was. He opened the door expecting to find Sarah, but instead he found a delivery man. “Sign here, please.”

Umber took the package inside and opened it. It was the HD video recorder that he had ordered with priority shipping. Back when he had been confident this would all end in Wily’s humiliation.

He had had enough. He could not go on like this.

He needed Sarah’s explanation. He needed to hear her say it.

He stood up and stared at the front door. He knew exactly where Wily lived. He had lost to him. Umber did not understand how it had happened. But he had lost in every conceivable way. And maybe if he admitted it, he could at least get his girlfriend back.

Umber shook off his fear and started walking.

~*~

“Hello.” Wily smirked, standing in the door opening.

Umber tried to look past him, but it was just a hallway with a closed door at the end. “You win.”

“I do.” Wily looked pleased as punch.

“You said you’d let me talk to them.” Umber said. “So let me.”

“That was when you still had pets and there was at least some doubt left of your place.”

“I’ve been a horrible master.” Umber said to appease the bastard. “Just let me talk to Sarah. It’s the least you can do for me.”

“I don’t think so.” Wily said, looking over Umber’s body. “But if you strip off your clothes, you can come in.”

Umber swallowed, looking around for anyone watching. “What?”

“You can come in only under my conditions. Strip.”

Umber glared at him. But it was his only chance. He kicked off his shoes and pulled his shirt off. His pants and socks were next. He was standing in just his underwear. And Wily was still not budging. Umber looked around one more time, before taking off the underwear and covering himself with his paws. “Let me in.”

“Fine.” Wily opened the door enough that Umber could hurry in.

The door closed and Umber’s heart was pounding. He had never been comfortable doing anything sex-related in public. Kink nights at bars were exciting enough for him. He felt humiliated. No doubt exactly what Wily had intended. “I did as you asked. Now let me talk to her.”

“Not yet. See, you’ve got a choice to make here, Umber. Your failure as a master hurt not only yourself, but also the pets you were keeping. And I will not subject them for another second to a failed master. If you’re walking inside, you do it dressed as a pet.”

“Fuck no.”

“You’re always free to go back outside. But that means never seeing any of your pets again. It’s a small price I’m asking. Is that really too much to pay for someone you said you loved?”

“Wh-what do you need me to do?”

Wily grinned. He opened the closet and grabbed a small box. “Dress in this.”

Choose your ending

Read on the left if Wily gave Umber a diaper, or read on the right if Wily gave Umber a chastity cage.

	Ending A: A diaper

Umber’s eyes widened as he saw the white diaper inside. It had a childish print of circles and squares printed on it, in primary colours. The only thing worse than seeing Sarah while forced naked, would be to see her while wearing this.

“For all your complaining, you’re having trouble hiding your erection.”

Umber turned his back further to Wily. Umber had not had sex in hours, of course his dick was troubling him. He was thinking of seeing Sarah. No matter the situation, that always stirred his loins.

“You’ll really let me see her?”

“Yes.”

Umber nodded and took the diaper. He fumbled trying to get it on, pressing himself against the wall as he fitted it around his crotch. All the while Wily was just watching with an insufferable grin on his face. And if the diaper wasn’t enough, there was a collar too, with Umber’s name already on the tag. Like Wily had been waiting just for this.

When Umber finally finished, Wily lead the way. Umber’s diaper crinkled with every step.

Wily’s living room was spacious, with an open kitchen and a long dining table on one end. The chairs and couches surrounding the television could easily host twenty people, and there was still more than enough room left over in the room.

“Anyone thirsty?” Lucas came in from the kitchen with a tray holding glasses of water with ice and fruit. The Lucario was wearing a maid outfit with a skirt so high that nothing was left to the imagination.

“Give me one.” Umber said.

Lucas startled, but meekly came over. Umber had missed feeling this level of control. It almost made him forget about the thick underwear he was wearing. Lucas handed the glass over.

“No.” Wily said, pulling the glass away from him. “On your knees, Umber.”

Umber glared at him. “No.”

Wily’s grin left him. He grabbed Umber’s collar and pulled him forcefully down on his knees. “You’re a pet here. And a punished one at that. For all your pretending, you’re the bottom bitch. Everyone here outranks you. You do not order my pets around. And you do not disobey me.”

Umber snarled. “Yeah, yeah. Do what I’m told or leave.”

“You made your choice, pet. There’s no more turning back. It’s listen or be punished.” Wily brought the glass over Umber’s head and overturned it.

Umber spluttered as the ice-cold water drenched him. “Wh-what…” He tried to move away, but Wily’s grip on his collar was iron tight.

“Next time you want a drink, you’ll beg for it. Understood?”

Umber was still sputtering.

Wily pulled the collar tightly. “Understood?”

“Yes!”

Wily finally let go. He grabbed a towel and threw it at Umber. “Clean up the floor. It’s a good thing I put you in a diaper. Just a few minutes here and you’ve already had a big accident all over the floor.”

Umber’s ears flushed pink, especially when Lucas started laughing at him. He focussed on cleaning, so he could look to the ground and not think about how his once loyal pet was now looking down on him. Not think about how tight the diaper felt around his crotch.

The moment he was done, Wily dragged Umber to the middle of the living room where a metal ring was sticking up from the ground. “Rai, Lucas, make sure the little bitch stays put.”

“What… what’s this for?” Umber asked.

“Just because you get to see her, doesn’t mean I trust you.” Wily said.

Rai looked guilty as he fitted the leather cuffs around Umber’s wrists. “I’m sorry.”

“Why did you leave?” Umber asked.

Rai bit his lip as he attached a chain from the cuffs to the ground. “I thought I was happy with you. And Wily showed me that you’ve never given me what I needed. But it’s better this way. He’s talked to us and he’s made us understand. We weren’t giving you what you needed either. Wily can do that for you. He’s going to be good for you.”

Umber shook his head. Nobody was making sense.

And then Sarah finally walked in and she was everything that Umber had wanted to see. That soft wool that would never stop making him happy. Except Sarah had no eye for him. She was just looking to Wily.

“I’m here, daddy.”

“What a good pet.” Wily said, standing next to her and caressing her cheek. In one paw he held a pair of dirty underwear that he was keeping out of reach. “Open your mouth.”

Umber’s jaw dropped. Because Sarah looked mesmerized. She had always been good at listening, good at obeying, but there had always been a delay. Every order she was told, she made a conscious choice to listen. Umber had loved that about her, because she made very clear what her limits were. But now she opened her mouth without even processing what she had done. She had given herself completely to Wily, in a way she never had to Umber.

Wily forced his thumb in her mouth and pushed down her tongue. When he finally took the thumb out again he gave it a small lick. “You’ve been eating out Hazel, good girl.”

“Yes, daddy.” She said. She looked in desperation at the underwear, like she was disappointed it hadn’t been stuffed in her mouth.

And Umber had to swallow. Because Sarah had never used her mouth on any of his other pets when he had commanded it. 

“Take a good look at our guest.”

Sarah finally looked to Umber and had to blink. She swallowed and started to look guilty.

“You can still go back to me.” Umber said.

“No.” Sarah said. “It wouldn’t be good for me. And it wouldn’t be good for you either.”

Wily wrapped his arms around her, one hand slipping between her legs and pushing his fingers against her entrance, touching her in ways Umber had never been allowed to. “Do you know how a dom would act in this situation? He would tear away those chains and fight me for touching a pet that belonged to him. But do you know what a sub would do in this situation?”

Umber whined. “Stop it.”

“A sub would shake in fear, confused about his arousal. We can all see that tent between your legs, bitch. I’ve taken your pet and you’re aroused by the betrayal. Mikael told me how you snuck off to offer your tail to him after I took Lucas. Hazel told me what you made her do after I took Mikael. And now that Sarah is gone, you are aroused seeing her with another man.”

“I’m… I’m not…” Umber groaned, pulling against the restraints. He had always seen himself as the master. He had always been in control. But Wily was right. He was not behaving the way any master would. He had accepted humiliation and there was a part of him that liked it. Could it be… that Wily was right all along?

“You have your new position on that floor. You were a lousy master, but I’ll train you to be a good pet. That is what you need.”

Umber’s face was red. His head felt light and it was getting harder and harder to think. He had felt so bad these past days as his pets chose someone else over him. He really, really wanted to feel good about something again. “Y-yes, sir.”

“And for your first night here, I think it’s only fair we give you a show.” Wily smirked. He stuffed the underwear he’d been holding into Sarah’s mouth and then bend Sarah over and started grinding his hips against her. “It’s going to be Sarah’s first time. Let’s see how much she likes it.”

Umber’s eyes widened. Her virginity had been promised to him. For their wedding night.

But Sarah was just groaning around her impromptu gag. She was grinding back just as badly, like she actually wanted to be fucked by Wily.

Wily opened up a bottle of lube and spread it generously across his length. And Umber was so confused, because he was supposed to be the one bending over Sarah and doing this to her. He was so confused because he wanted to bend over and take Wily’s cock himself. Not because he wanted to be fucked. Right? Just because offering his tail meant that Sarah would stay pure for him.

“Sarah, love… don’t do this!” Umber cried.

Sarah muttered around her gag. And Umber hoped that she was calling a stop to it. But when she shouted it again louder, it was clear what she had meant to say. “Fuck me, daddy!”

Wily took a firm grip on her body, he positioned himself, and then he slid himself inside of Sarah’s adultering cunt. Wily’s cock pushed in deeper than any other living thing that had ever been in there, claiming Sarah as his eternal pet in a way that had been reserved for Umber.

Umber groaned in agony, only realising halfway through that it was more of a moan. His mind was filled with the betrayal. With Sarah’s infidelity and Wily’s cruelty. He just saw that first insertion again and again, imprinted in his brain, the most graphic proof of his inferiority that could exist. And somehow, it made his straining erection explode with his orgasm, coating the inside of his diaper with cum.

Umber’s vision blurred, which did nothing to hide the scene in front of him. Wily was fucking Sarah, thrusting into her again and again like this was her hundredth mounting instead of her first. She was moaning and shouting out pleasure like she had never dared in Umber’s presence. It was like she was a completely different woman.

Umber always expected she would be tainted by having her virginity taken from her. Instead she seemed to have blossomed.

She screamed when she came, a high-pitched ecstasy that Umber had never heard her exclaim. Wily took a firm hold of her tail and finished inside of her with a couple of loud grunts. He took a few moments to catch his breath and then grabbed a doggy bowl from a nearby table. When he pulled out, he kept the bowl under Sarah’s cunt to catch Wily’s sperm and Sarah’s wet orgasm.

He walked over to Umber. “You actually came. You’re a bigger bitch than I ever thought. And I’m going to take good care of you.” He put the bowl on the ground. “Drink it, bitch.”

It was cum and Sarah’s natural lubricant. And Umber found himself obeying without even thinking. He was telling himself it was because it was the least he was owed. Sarah’s virginity was taken from him. At least this way he could have some part of it. How his mind raced as he tasted Wily on his tongue as well, he tried to ignore.

“I told you I would get six pets. Lucas, Rai, Mikael, Hazel, Sarah, and now you. The bet is finished. And you owe me a blowjob.”

Umber looked up, licking his lips clean. That had seemed like a lifetime ago. In front of him was Wily’s cock, the one that had just been inside of his girlfriend, still hard and already wanting more.

“I’ll be collecting one of these for the rest of your life.” Wily said as he walked forward and pushed his cock into Umber’s muzzle. “Can you taste Sarah on my cock? It’s the closest you’ll ever get to her vagina, so better enjoy it.”

Umber felt like he could cry. It was hard to breath around Wily’s massive cock and he did taste Sarah on it. And he missed her and he hated being Wily’s pet and he just wished everything could go back to the way things had been.

What he hated most of all, was the erection between his legs betraying how much he actually loved it.

~*~

Umber had trouble looking through the pup hood. That was a good thing, because he kept thinking he might have a panic attack if he let himself realise where he really was. He saw people in the distance and froze up.

But Wily’s grip on Umber’s leash was unrelenting, pulling him along to keep walking on all fours. He crinkled with every step, the thick childish diaper in plain view for anyone watching him. It was the only thing he was wearing beside the pup hood and collar. Though the thick plug under his tail was hard to ignore too, being felt every time he moved his legs.

“Ah, that will do nicely.” Wily smirked.

Umber wondered why they had stopped, until he saw the fire hydrant and realised what Wily meant for him to do. And he whined, even as he was already obeying. Wily had long since taught him to do as he was told. He lifted his leg and let go. His diaper yellowed slowly, feeling warm and squishy against his crotch. The bulk of it was going to make walking ever harder.

“That’s a good bitch.” Wily said. “I think you’ve earned the reward of being in the bedroom when I mount Sarah tonight. Just a few more months of this good behaviour and I’ll even consider letting you watch. Maybe she’ll get pregnant again. Wouldn’t that be fun? More cubs for you to take care of.”

Umber whined. Because he was Wily’s bitch now and he had been taught what his real place was in life. Because Wily had showed him how wrong he was to ever think he was a master. Because being reduced to a pet still hurt a little bit, but it was feeling more right each and every day.

And Umber whined, because getting to watch was agony but also the hottest thing he could imagine. And he knew, to earn that reward, he was going to degrade himself for his master and feel grateful for it.


	Ending B: A chastity cage

Umber’s eyes widened as he saw the steel chastity cage inside. It was made of sturdy rings to hold his shaft and seemed fitted for him specifically. The only thing worse than seeing Sarah while forced naked, would be to see her while wearing this.

“For all your complaining, you’re having trouble hiding your erection.”

Umber turned his back further to Wily. Umber had not had sex in hours, of course his dick was troubling him. He was thinking of seeing Sarah. No matter the situation, that always stirred his loins.

“You’ll really let me see her?”

“Yes.”

Umber nodded and took the cage. He fumbled trying to get it on, wrangling his erection inside with lube. It took an embarrassingly long time. All the while Wily was just watching with an insufferable grin on his face. And if the cage wasn’t enough, there was a collar too, with Umber’s name already on the tag. Like Wily had been waiting just for this.

When Umber finally finished, Wily lead the way, now holding the key to Umber’s dick in hand.

Wily’s living room was spacious, with an open kitchen and a long dining table on one end. The chairs and couches surrounding the television could easily host twenty people, and there was still more than enough room left over in the room.

“Anyone thirsty?” Lucas came in from the kitchen with a tray holding glasses of water with ice and fruit. The Lucario was wearing a maid outfit with a skirt so high that nothing was left to the imagination.

“Give me one.” Umber said.

Lucas startled, but meekly came over. Umber had missed feeling this level of control. It almost made him forget about the humiliating dick cage he was wearing. Lucas handed the glass over.

“No.” Wily said, pulling the glass away from him. “On your knees, Umber.”

Umber glared at him. “No.”

Wily’s grin left him. He grabbed Umber’s collar and pulled him forcefully down on his knees. “You’re a pet here. And a punished one at that. For all your pretending, you’re the bottom bitch. Everyone here outranks you. You do not order my pets around. And you do not disobey me.”

Umber snarled. “Yeah, yeah. Do what I’m told or leave.”

“You made your choice, pet. There’s no more turning back. It’s listen or be punished.” Wily brought the glass over Umber’s head and overturned it.

Umber spluttered as the ice-cold water drenched him. “Wh-what…” He tried to move away, but Wily’s grip on his collar was iron tight.

“Next time you want a drink, you’ll beg for it. Understood?”

Umber was still sputtering.

Wily pulled the collar tightly. “Understood?”

“Yes!”

Wily finally let go. He grabbed a towel and threw it at Umber. “Clean up the floor. And keep that towel close. I can already see you leaking pre and just because you can’t control yourself doesn’t mean my floor has to suffer.”

Umber’s ears flushed pink, especially when Lucas started laughing at him. He focussed on cleaning, so he could look to the ground and not think about how his once loyal pet was now looking down on him. Not think about how hard the cage had to work to contain him.

The moment he was done, Wily dragged Umber to the middle of the living room where a metal ring was sticking up from the ground. “Rai, Lucas, make sure the little bitch stays put.”

“What… what’s this for?” Umber asked.

“Just because you get to see her, doesn’t mean I trust you.” Wily said.

Rai looked guilty as he fitted the leather cuffs around Umber’s wrists. “I’m sorry.”

“Why did you leave?” Umber asked.

Rai bit his lip as he attached a chain from the cuffs to the ground. “I thought I was happy with you. And Wily showed me that you’ve never given me what I needed. But it’s better this way. He’s talked to us and he’s made us understand. We weren’t giving you what you needed either. Wily can do that for you. He’s going to be good for you.”

Umber shook his head. Nobody was making sense.

And then Sarah finally walked in and she was everything that Umber had wanted to see. That soft wool that would never stop making him happy. Except Sarah had no eye for him. She was just looking to Wily.

“I’m here, daddy.”

“What a good pet.” Wily said, standing next to her and caressing her cheek. In one paw he held a pair of dirty underwear that he was keeping out of reach. “Open your mouth.”

Umber’s jaw dropped. Because Sarah looked mesmerized. She had always been good at listening, good at obeying, but there had always been a delay. Every order she was told, she made a conscious choice to listen. Umber had loved that about her, because she made very clear what her limits were. But now she opened her mouth without even processing what she had done. She had given herself completely to Wily, in a way she never had to Umber.

Wily forced his thumb in her mouth and pushed down her tongue. When he finally took the thumb out again he gave it a small lick. “You’ve been eating out Hazel, good girl.”

“Yes, daddy.” She said. She looked in desperation at the underwear, like she was disappointed it hadn’t been stuffed in her mouth.

And Umber had to swallow. Because Sarah had never used her mouth on any of his other pets when he had commanded it.

“Take a good look at our guest.”

Sarah finally looked to Umber and had to blink. She swallowed and started to look guilty.

“You can still go back to me.” Umber said.

“No.” Sarah said. “It wouldn’t be good for me. And it wouldn’t be good for you either.”

Wily wrapped his arms around her, one hand slipping between her legs and pushing his fingers against her entrance, touching her in ways Umber had never been allowed to. “Do you know how a dom would act in this situation? He would tear away those chains and fight me for touching a pet that belonged to him. But do you know what a sub would do in this situation?”

Umber whined. “Stop it.”

“A sub would shake in fear, confused about his arousal. We can all see those erection attempts between your legs, bitch. I’ve taken your pet and you’re aroused by the betrayal. Mikael told me how you snuck off to offer your tail to him after I took Lucas. Hazel told me what you made her do after I took Mikael. And now that Sarah is gone, you are aroused seeing her with another man.”

“I’m… I’m not…” Umber groaned, pulling against the restraints. He had always seen himself as the master. He had always been in control. But Wily was right. He was not behaving the way any master would. He had accepted humiliation and there was a part of him that liked it. Could it be… that Wily was right all along?

“You have your new position on that floor. You were a lousy master, but I’ll train you to be a good pet. That is what you need.”

Umber’s face was red. His head felt light and it was getting harder and harder to think. He had felt so bad these past days as his pets chose someone else over him. He really, really wanted to feel good about something again. “Y-yes, sir.”

“And for your first night here, I think it’s only fair we give you a show.” Wily smirked. He stuffed the underwear he’d been holding into Sarah’s mouth and then bend Sarah over and started grinding his hips against her. “It’s going to be Sarah’s first time. Let’s see how much she likes it.”

Umber’s eyes widened. Her virginity had been promised to him. For their wedding night.

But Sarah was just groaning around her impromptu gag. She was grinding back just as badly, like she actually wanted to be fucked by Wily.

Wily opened up a bottle of lube and spread it generously across his length. And Umber was so confused, because he was supposed to be the one bending over Sarah and doing this to her. He was so confused because he wanted to bend over and take Wily’s cock himself. Not because he wanted to be fucked. Right? Just because offering his tail meant that Sarah would stay pure for him.

“Sarah, love… don’t do this!” Umber cried.

Sarah muttered around her gag. And Umber hoped that she was calling a stop to it. But when she shouted it again louder, it was clear what she had meant to say. “Fuck me, daddy!”

Wily took a firm grip on her body, he positioned himself, and then he slid himself inside of Sarah’s adultering cunt. Wily’s cock pushed in deeper than any other living thing that had ever been in there, claiming Sarah as his eternal pet in a way that had been reserved for Umber.

Umber groaned in agony, only realising halfway through that it was more of a moan. His mind was filled with the betrayal. With Sarah’s infidelity and Wily’s cruelty. He just saw that first insertion again and again, imprinted in his brain, the most graphic proof of his inferiority that could exist. And somehow, it made his straining erection explode with his orgasm, cum squirting out of the cage and on the ground.

Umber’s vision blurred, which did nothing to hide the scene in front of him. Wily was fucking Sarah, thrusting into her again and again like this was her hundredth mounting instead of her first. She was moaning and shouting out pleasure like she had never dared in Umber’s presence. It was like she was a completely different woman.

Umber always expected she would be tainted by having her virginity taken from her. Instead she seemed to have blossomed.

She screamed when she came, a high-pitched ecstasy that Umber had never heard her exclaim. Wily took a firm hold of her tail and finished inside of her with a couple of loud grunts. He took a few moments to catch his breath and then grabbed a doggy bowl from a nearby table. When he pulled out, he kept the bowl under Sarah’s cunt to catch Wily’s sperm and Sarah’s wet orgasm.

He walked over to Umber. “You actually came. You’re a bigger bitch than I ever thought. And I’m going to take good care of you.” He put the bowl on the ground. “Drink it, bitch.”

It was cum and Sarah’s natural lubricant. And Umber found himself obeying without even thinking. He was telling himself it was because it was the least he was owed. Sarah’s virginity was taken from him. At least this way he could have some part of it. How his mind raced as he tasted Wily on his tongue as well, he tried to ignore.

“I told you I would get six pets. Lucas, Rai, Mikael, Hazel, Sarah, and now you. The bet is finished. And you owe me a blowjob.”

Umber looked up, licking his lips clean. That had seemed like a lifetime ago. In front of him was Wily’s cock, the one that had just been inside of his girlfriend, still hard and already wanting more.

“I’ll be collecting one of these for the rest of your life.” Wily said as he walked forward and pushed his cock into Umber’s muzzle. “Can you taste Sarah on my cock? It’s the closest you’ll ever get to her vagina, so better enjoy it.”

Umber felt like he could cry. It was hard to breath around Wily’s massive cock and he did taste Sarah on it. And he missed her and he hated being Wily’s pet and he just wished everything could go back to the way things had been.

What he hated most of all, was the straining cage between his legs betraying how much he actually loved it.

~*~

Umber had trouble looking through the pup hood. That was a good thing, because he kept thinking he might have a panic attack if he let himself realise where he really was. He saw people in the distance and froze up.

But Wily’s grip on Umber’s leash was unrelenting, pulling him along to keep walking on all fours. His cage swung between his legs with every step, in plain view for anyone watching him. It was the only thing he was wearing beside the pup hood and collar. Though the thick plug under his tail was hard to ignore too, being felt every time he moved his legs.

“Ah, that will do nicely.” Wily smirked.

Umber wondered why they had stopped, until he saw the fire hydrant and realised what Wily meant for him to do. And he whined, even as he was already obeying. Wily had long since taught him to do as he was told. He lifted his leg and let go. The stream started and ran down his leg, hampered by the chastity cage. It reminded him he had nothing between his legs his master allowed him to use. 

“That’s a good bitch.” Wily said. “I think you’ve earned the reward of being in the bedroom when I mount Sarah tonight. Just a few more months of this good behaviour and I’ll even consider letting you watch. Maybe she’ll get pregnant again. Wouldn’t that be fun? More cubs for you to take care of.”

Umber whined. Because he was Wily’s bitch now and he had been taught what his real place was in life. Because Wily had showed him how wrong he was to ever think he was a master. Because being reduced to a pet still hurt a little bit, but it was feeling more right each and every day.

And Umber whined, because getting to watch was agony but also the hottest thing he could imagine. And he knew, to earn that reward, he was going to degrade himself for his master and feel grateful for it.




The end
