The panther then sat up and took out a sapphire pendulum from his desk. He held the pendulum up. "Now follow the jewel, sweetheart." The dog nodded as the pendulum started to swing back and forth on it's own just like in the show. Since Simon's eyes were already swirling, the only sign that he was entranced was that his mouth was agape. 

"Now . . . You are no longer an adult rottweiler . . . No . . . You're feeling yourself becoming more of a young puppy . . . Yes . . . A dumb, playful, excited, obedient, happy little puppy dog who hasn't seen his Master all day long . . . You have waited for hours for me to return, lonely and upset . . . Now I have come home . . . Your anticipation peaks as you see me . . . I am hindered after a most exhausting day at work, and you're all too eager to make me feel all better . . ." 

Then the pendulum stopped. Simon then squatted down and put his paws on the floor. He started to pant quickly as his tongue hung out and his stubby tail rapidly wagged as he took on being a puppy. He even yipped in a young voice. The feline just simply cooed. 

"Awww. That's so much better. You look so adorable! C'mere and give daddy some love." He said as he beckoned the dog to come with open arms. Simon all too willingly bounded up on Shadow's lap and licked his face a lot, soaking the panther's face with is tongue. Shadow laughed as the loving puppy dog-kissed his face all over. "Oh, you missed me, didn't you? Tell daddy how much you missed him."

"Arf arf arf!" Simon yipped in that young voice as he lapped at the panther's cheek. Shadow just simply adored his slave like this. It was really melting his heart. 

"Yeah, you missed him a lot! Why don't you show daddy some tricks?" The puppy dog gave Shadow one more lick to his nose as he got off his owner and trotted over in front of the feline, his tail going berserk. 

"Speak." He commanded. Simon barked out at his Master as he then panted more with his wide tongue hanging out. 

"Gooood boy! Now beg." The canine held his arms up and close to his chest with his paws limb. His ears lowered and his eyes were framed by a sad look and he whimpered "Good boy!" The dog resumed panting heavily as his paws went back down. 

"Play dead." The dog obeyed as he fell on his side, motionless. 

"Good boy! Now rollover." Simon then started to roll his body around the floor, performing for his loving owner. Shadow got up and knelt down to the happy puppy dog when he was on his back. He started to vigorously run his paws at Simon's belly, the canine's left leg pumping in the air. 

"Good boy! You make daddy feel so happy!" After giving the dog his belly rub, Shadow got up and sat right back down on his throne. "Now come back here and give some more love." The puppy dog bounded back up and jumped back onto his Master. He resumed licking the cat's face.

"Ok now, heel boy." The dog stopped licking his Master and crawled in front of him. "Sit." The dog's rump then presses the floor, his tail wagging against the carpet. Shadow then held the blue pendulum again, swaying it back and forth. "Now . . . You feel yourself growing up a bit . . . You're still an obedient puppy dog, but you are now at the age where you are sexually mature . . . At this time, my crotch reeks the high heavens of meat, which you are so eagerly awaiting for . . ."

Once again, then pendulum stopped after he did. Simon barked out at first, but then he started sniffing the air, picking up on a delicious aroma. “Come get your treat, sweetie. You’ve earned it.” Shadow said as he edged his pelvis forward. The dog immediately trotted over and dug into the panther’s crotch. The rottie growled as he attacked the crotch, nibbling and licking it, whining slightly as he could only taste fabric, just only an inch from his reward. “Ok, baby, alright. And watch the teeth.” The cat giggled as he pulled his jockstrap off. The dog murred as he then went for the black furry balls. Shadow let his head back and moaned as his orbs was eaten out.

“Ye-es! That’s a good boy! Enjoy your meaty treat . . . !” He groaned more as the room was filled with slopping noises and moaning as the panther’s cock was quickly rose up from his sheath. Simon was hitting all of the right points to his Master’s under area, because the panther was beginning to heave his chest up and down while his cock reached full length. The dog’s tongue licked rapidly at the cat’s anus, the sliver of flesh jetting back and forth and up the ballsack as he attacked the junkyard. 

The rottweiler looked up and growled hungrily as he smelled a stronger source of the meat smell. Without hesitation, the dog went in and started to rapidly lap at the cock.

“Yeeesss. You love my taste don’t you? However, I’d prefer it if you sucked my dick instead of licking it like a lollipop.” Simon just kept licking. “I said suck it, Simon.” He just licked it vigorously. Shadow didn’t like that his slave wasn’t obeying “Your Master commands you to deepthroat!” The dog simply whimpered as he licked even more, only knowing that his owner was getting displeased, him doing the only thing he knew would make the angry yelling stop.

“Why do you not obey?!” After a few seconds, he slapped his own forehead and chuckled. “Silly me. I forgot that you’re a simple-minded pet right not. It’s ok, boy, daddy’s not mad at you.” Simon barked happily as he continued to slobber all over his Master’s crotch. “Ok Simon. Now heel.” The dog looked up sadly, whining as he was told to stop eating the tasty treat. “Simon. Sit boy.” Shadow said in a firm voice. The rottie had no other choice but to obey and sit at attention a few feet away, him leaning as he looked hungrily at his target. 

The panther once again hovered the blue crystal up front and started programming Simon’s mind again. “Now you are no longer a puppy dog. You are shifting back into an adult rottweiler . . . Yes . . . Back into the obedient, well mannered slave you were.” 

After a few seconds, Simon stood up on his legs and stood at attention. Shadow leaned forward, grinning at his sexy slave. “Now then. Did you enjoy being a dumb, playful, hungry pet?”

“Yes Master.” 

“Good. Now I want you to come over here and get on your knees.” 

“Yes Master.” Simon stepped forward and lowered down in front of Shadow so that his muzzle was inches away from the feline’s throbbing shaft.

“Now suck that cock as if you’ve sucked a million dicks.”

“Yes Master.” With that, the rottie sunk his head in Shadow’s sex zone. He threw back his head and moaned out loud his rod was consumed in wet warmth.

“Ohhhh! Oh Simon . . . ” Not 5 seconds did Simon started sucking on the panther’s dick, the cat was already moaning in sheer ecstasy. It’s been a long time since he mesmerized someone into having a great talent that they never had. That, and the dog’s warm mouth felt wonderful.

Shadow let his head back and moaned; his eyes closed, his legs spread out, his arms hanging off the arms of the cushion chair. “Ooohhhhhh Yeeess. That feels so good, my slave.” The canine murred around the panther’s pink cock. He took the dick deep into his throat and started to make swallowing motions with his throat to massage the feline’s rod. Shadow’s eyes went wide and he yelped. “Oh fuck! No one . . . No one has ever done that before!” He groaned out as he took the dog’s floppy ears and started to face fuck his slave, moaning as he humped into Simon’s muzzle. The dog swallowed the copious amount of pre spurting from Shadow’s shaft. 

“Stop! Stop sucking, slave.” Simon immediately obeyed. The feline panted as he pinched back his orgasm. He took several minutes to take a breather as he let the heat of the moment fade a little. After a while of calming down, the panther got up and crawled into bed. “Stand at attention, slave.”

“Yes Master.” The rottie then stood up and faced the bed, his sheath barely swollen. Shadow then propped his knees and rested his upper body down with his ass raised in the air with his long, black tail swaying back and forth, presenting himself to the hypnotized canine. He then turned to look at Simon. 

“Now how about a rim job, my pet?”

“Yes Master.” He then stepped forward and climbed onto the round bed and came up behind Shadow, soon inching his muzzle to the cat’s soft rear. The panther shuddered and purred as the dog’s warm breath washed over the panther’s willing crevice.  A chill ran up Shadow’s spine as he felt the underside of his ballsack and along his anus up to his pink pucker, causing his fur to stand on end.

“Oh! Oh yes! Oh yeah. That’s it. French kiss that ass.” He let out a strained moan as he felt his butt being penetrated by Simon’s tongue. He squealed a little as the tongue darted lovingly in and out of the cat’s ass.  He shoved his rump backward into his slave’s lapping mouth. The panther let out a loud, lustful moan as the dog’s smooth tongue brushed his prostate.

“Fuck yes . . . ! Yeah . . . That’s right . . . You’re growing hungry for my ass . . . You cannot get enough of the taste of clean flesh of my innards . . . With each lick, your member is getting more and more hard and firm . . . Giving me this rim job is causing you to feel more and more horny . . .” The canine’s paws clutched at the panther’s round, firm cheeks. The dog moaned breathlessly as he ate into the cat’s cherry, tongue fucking him like crazy, whining slightly and moaning as he dug into Shadow’s rear end with a lustful passion, smothering his ass with his saliva. Meanwhile, Simon’s cock was pushing out of his sheath and erecting at an unusual rate. “Yeah, you want it a lot, don’t you?” His slave moaned a response as he lapped up the panther’s ass. Within a minute, the canine’s rod was throbbing as it reached full length.

“O-Ok. That is enough.” Simon obliged with a final lick inside of the cat’s butt. Shadow had then rolled onto his back and gently pushed his dog back with his feet. “Now I want you to fuck me at the edge of the bed.”

“As you wish, Master.” The rottweiler than backed up and took Shadow to the edge of the large, red satin bed.  He held the cat’s legs wide spread as he got into position. Shadow exhaled deeply, making sure to relax all of his muscles. Simon then pushed the pointed tip into the tight asshole.

“Yes, my pet. Make love to me. Fill me with your heat and passion. Render your Master beyond satisfaction.”

“Yes Master. I will make passionate love to you.” He said as he slowly slipped his rod into Shadow’s backdoor.  The two males moaned in unison as whole of Simon’s dick save for the knot was consumed in tight panther ass. Since the panther relaxed his muscles, he felt only a small amount of pain from his tunnel being stretched to make way for the fat dick that was entering him. “Oh Master! You’re so tight! You feel so good, Master!” 

“That’s a good boy. Fuck me nice and hot.” Shadow breathed out as he spread his arms outward. The rottie’s hips rolled into his Master’s wanting rump, prompting him to a strained moan. The feline’s cock then spurted pre as it throbbed. “Oh my god! Right there!” Shadow shouted out as his lower body humped upward as Simon’s cock pressed against his prostate. The dog positioned his pelvis and spread and squatted his muscular legs in a way to only fuck the panther’s prostate. Shadow squirmed wildly as his G-Spot was bulls eyed by his pet’s large rod. “Oh fuck yes! Faster! Harder! Plow into me and fill me with your seed!”

Simon let go of Shadow’s legs, leaned forward a bit and started to ram into the pleasure-writhing feline below him. The panther’s body bounced in correspondence as the rottweiler screwed him wild, his hard and drooling shaft flopping back and forth. Shadow was about to command his slave to pinch his nipples, but Simon beat him to it as the dog’s fingers firmly rubbed his erected nubs with his thumbs and index fingers.

Shadow moaned openly. He was in heaven. Either it has been too long since he had this skilled a slave, or the rottie was just a stud. “Oh Simon, cum inside me! Fuck, tie in with me!” 

“Y-Yes Master!” With that, Simon winced and growled as he then shoved his huge knot into his Master’s ass. The panther snarled out and moaned as his tailhole was suddenly forced wide. The rottie then squealed and moaned out as his knot was viced inside of the feline’s ass. Shadow reached down and started to rapidly jerk his cock, his climax just inches away until finally, the panther’s balls pulled up from their protective sack and his long pink cock erupted like penis-shaped volcano, paining the dog’s black and brown fur with thick, white cream. When Shadow’s dick spurted, his ass cheeks clenched down on Simon’s whole cock!

“AH! AHHH! AAWOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOHHHHH!!!” Simon howled very loudly as his muscled body tensed up and his hips bucked violently into the panther’s insides. Shadow moaned at the top of his lungs as his rectum was met with a flash flood of his slave’s hot, sticky semen. 

Simon grunted as he yanked his still hard knot out of Shadow’s entranced and then started to climb into bed with him. However, the feline’s paw stopped his pet from coming closer.

“What do you think you’re doing, my slave?” He then shoved the rottweiler’s muzzled into his cum-soaked anus. “You still have to clean me up. Then you can snuggle me.” The canine immediately complied and started to lap at his Master’s well-used ass. The cat purred pleasantly as the dog’s supple tongue licked and scrubbed the inside of Shadow’s stretched tunnel as far as he could reach.

The dog licked his muzzle when he finished. As promised, the dog would follow the feline under the smooth satin blanket and cuddled with his very contented Master, the cat purring to no end. “You have pleased your Master very well, Simon. You are indeed a good dog.” He said cutely as he started to play with one of the dog’s floppy ears. The rottie smiled and then murred happily.

“Now I want you to pay close attention, Simon.” The canine opened his swirling eyes and allowed Shadow in his mind, leaving himself open to the feline’s programming. “You are no longer in love with Ashley Evens . . . Tomorrow, you are to call her and end your relationship with her . . . Do you understand?” 

“Yes Master.” The cat nodded approvingly.

“And further more . . . When you return to your home tomorrow, you will snap of out my trance with no memory of ever coming here . . . You shall go about your normal daily life . . . But on the stroke of half-past 8 on Saturday evenings, you are to fall into this trance again and return here to my house . . . When you are once again in my spell, you’ll be here as the same loving, affectionate, obedient, eager-to-please slave that you are now . . . Is that clear?”

“Yes Master.”

“Good.” Shadow then shifted and turned his back on Simon. “Spoon with me, Simon.”

“Yes Master.” The rottie scooted and threw his leg over the feline’s legs. His strong arm then wrapped around his Master and he pressed his sculpted body against the panther’s. Shadow purred more as he felt the canine’s warm fur consuming him.

“That’s right. Spoon with me as if to keep me safe. You want to protect your loving Master as you fall asleep with him.” The rottie murred weakly as both males dozed into their much needed sleep.

The End?
