Ashley the black cat was waiting impatiently in a coffee shop. She checked her phone to see the time. 1:00 pm. “It’s 1 o’clock. Where is he?”

“You summoned?” Out of thin air, it seems, the hypnotist panther in his usual black satin attire had appeared in the chair with his left leg crossed against his right on the other side of the circular table. She gasped and jumped a little as his sudden appearance took her by surprise.

“Yes. There you are. I have a question for you.” Ashley said in a serious tone.

“Ask away, my dear.” Shadow’s voice was as charming as usual. The female nodded and continued.

“My boyfriend just up and broke up with me.”

“Oh no. I’m terribly sorry to hear that, my dear.”

“His name is Simon Hunter. Do you remember, Shadow Mirage?”

“Ah yes. Simon Hunter. I believe he was the first to feel my hypnotic prowess last weekend. And please, call me Shadow.” He said casually, as if unaware of the potential scene that Ashley will do.

“Well he called me the other day and ended it between us. He said he didn’t love me anymore.” The male feline put his paws over and caressed Ashley’s paws.

“Oh, I am very sorry, my dear. I take it that ends of relationships are always very hurtful.” Ashley then looked Shadow in the eye.

“It was you, wasn’t it? You made him break up with me.” Shadow closed his eyes and smiled as he nodded, taking his paws back to him.

“Alas. As a great man once said, ‘I cannot tell a lie’. Yes. It was I who ended your relationship with Simon Hunter. He is no longer yours.”

Now, in this situation, Ashley would break down into pieces. She would sob and curse the man before her, resent him and hate him.

A smiled started to spread on the cat’s lips as the news was broken to her. “Once again, Shadow, you’re very impressive.”

“Naturally.”

“That Simon is such a homophobe it makes me sick.” The panther laughed softly. “I am so glad he’s got what’s coming to him.”

“Yes, he must be quite a hater. When he was in my power, he was such a good slave. So well mannered and eager to please.  I almost had trouble remembering who he is.” Ashley gave a look of disbelief as she smirked.

“Are you kidding me? I can’t even get him to act right in public.” The two felines continued to share this humorous moment.

“So Ashley. What do you wish to become of the rottweiler?” Ashley smirked again.

“Oh, we’re through. You can do whatever you want with him.” 

“Excellent. Because he is now my weekly regular. Pardon the slang; he is definitely a keeper. Not like any other animal I have entranced.” 

“He’s yours, Shadow. As far as I’m concerned, Simon is your new cum rag.”

“Oh now, I wouldn’t say that. He is quite the ‘Sex Machine’, as some would say.”

“Huh?! You’ve got to be kidding. He and I had tapped it a few times, but he’s lousy in bed.” This was true. Simon and Ashley have had sex, but Simon was insufficient when it came to the sack. His penis was endowed, yes, but they only thing he knew how to do was to just shove his tool into something.

“Ah contraire. He was very adequate in our night of passion.”

“Hmmm.” The female blushed as she thought. “Ok then Shadow. Before I put him completely out of my mind, would you do me a favor and have him as, um . . . sufficient as he was with you?” The panther simply chuckled.

“I suppose you deserve at least one night of complete satisfaction. After all, he has been quite a bad boy before my show, what with being a homophobe and leaving you unfulfilled on those lustful occasions between you two.”

“Sweet. Thanks, Shadow.”

“Not at all. Oh! I almost forgot.” Shadow reached into his pocket and pulled out a few flash drives. “I believe you wanted documentation of my night with Simon.” Ashley grinned as she accepted the flash drives. The female cat laughed as she saw the label initials ‘SM & SH’ on the drives.

“Oh boy, if Simon only knew!” 

“He would commit suicide, I presume. Not to get dark, but its just a jest.” Ashley laughed more as she pocketed the flash drives. 

“Just about!”

A few months fly by. Shadow is slowly closing his fingers around Simon so that eventually, Simon will be his personal slave. This would be the first of Shadow ever considering keeping someone he has had his way with before. Now it seems that the panther has become attached to this rottweiler. The way Shadow’s Sensuous Hypnosis works is this: The more of a hateful homophobe his subject is, the more pleasing he’ll seem to be. Simon’s eagerness to please Shadow has pleased him indeed. So now, Shadow is working his way to make the canine permanently his to keep. Some hypnotists would rip their permanent slave away from their lives just like that; however, Shadow’s the type to safely arrange everything so that it won’t be too sudden. Now instead of only the weekends, Shadow’s been able to keep Simon for weeks at a time. Soon, he’ll be able to keep him for good.

Shadow sighed heavily as he got out of his black Prius. He just got done with yet another grand performance at the large amphitheatre he works at when he’s in his hometown. Doing shows like that, he uses a lot of power for the sake of his show – that takes up a lot of energy and renders him exhausted; so he was indeed looking forward to seeing Simon, He inserted his key to unlock the door and entered his purple-themed den.

“Welcome home, Master!” Piped the dog on the cushiony couch. The feline grinned happily as he saw that Simon was abiding by his wardrobe (Shadow had arranged different outfits and gave Simon just barely enough willpower to choose from his wardrobe); The rottie was wearing a white shirt with the sleeves severed off and a pair of tight jean shorts that reached 7 inches from his waist. Because of the shorts’ small size, it gave Simon’s crotch and butt an ample appearance.

“And hello to you too, my cute little horn doggie. Have you missed your Master today?”

“Yes Master. I feel so alone without you.” He said sadly as he looked up at the panther. Shadow smiled as he sat himself down next to his slave.

“Awww, I’m sorry, honey. I’m here now. So that means it’s just you and me and your soon-to-be raging pheromones.” Simon murred happily as he was pulled onto the feline as they lay down. Shadow’s sheath was swelling as 200 pounds of rottie muscle rested on him. The two males then started kissing. It was soft, simple smooches around their faces to get intimate with each other. “Yes. You’re getting horned up, aren’t you? You’re getting excited with every kiss that escapes your lips and mine. You’re supper eager to get on with our night of heat.”

Soon, the panther and rottie moved on to tongue wrestling. Loving murrs could be heard from both males as their tongues mated inside their mouths. The panther’s paws traveled on Simon’s body and lower to his ass. Shadow then flattened his paws and slipped them into the tight material and cupped the canine’s muscular globes. He moaned a little as he squeezed and rubbed Simon’s butt.

Meanwhile, Shadow was starting to feel a very solid lump on Simon’s pelvis. The cat kissed his dog’s mouth once more before looking into the black and white vortexes. “From now on, whether it is me or you, the act of kissing shall serve as a turn on for you.”

“Yes Master.”

“Good boy.” He then pushed them up and stood up to take a gander at his slave. His jean shorts looked as though a large fist was bulging underneath while Shadow’s silken pants were tented. He quickly stripped out of his stage clothes while the dog slave waited.

Shadow stood in front of Simon completely nude, he bent down and took up the rim of the white tank. “Lets get you out of these tight clothes, hm?”

“Yes Master.” He then lifted the tank off of the rottie. The feline licked his muzzle as he gazed at the incredibly sexy canine.

“Now how about we got into the bedroom now?”

“Yes Master.” Simon then got up and turned to go into the Master bedroom with Shadow following suit. This gave the panther a chance to look at the fur tight shorts that hugged the dog’s pelvis. 

When they got to the bedroom, the feline reached around from behind the canine and undid the button and fly on the short shorts. Simon let out a sigh of relief as his member sprung out. Without further hesitation, Shadow took the shorts by the rims and pulled down the rottie’s jean bottom, his thick ass jiggling a little they came down.

“Now lay on the bed, slave.”

“Yes Master.” The dog lay on his back on the very soft mattress, spreading his arms and legs and completely exposed his naked body to his owner.

“Now let me think . . .” Shadow mused ponderingly, “What shall I do with you tonight . . . ?” His sheath as getting hard as he gazed over his stud slave; the rottie being a smorgasbord of sex. “Hmmm . . . I haven’t had a good rough fuck lately . . .” He started to grin as the heavily built chest rose up and down. “Mrowl . . . I do enjoy a nice, wild beast now and then . . . Close your eyes.” He crawled into bed and climbed onto Simon, his black paw gliding over the hard abs.

“You’re extremely horny . . . You feel like you haven’t came in weeks . . . You’re pent up and aroused to the maximum.” As he chanted, the rottie’s closed eyes began to clinch. The mighty canine started to moan, as he was as horny as the panther said, his black and caramel body squirming slightly as he was held down, the horn down below leaking clear fluids like a faucet. “Yes . . . You’re getting very hot . . . Almost sweaty, even . . . And now . . . You are wild . . . You are aggressive . . . You are becoming an extremely horny, big, dominant male who badly needs a bitch to fuck . . .” Simon started to growl as he felt the spell of aggression flowing in his veins.  “I am your bitch to fuck.”

A look of anger and heat entered the dog’s face, just aching to get the restraint off to fuck the nearest breathing thing. “Take me, Simon.” The dog’s swirling eyes were framed by aggression. Shadow yelped as he was grabbed and slammed onto the bed with the rottie on top.

He then whispered in the feline’s ear. “You are my bitch. You try and get away, and I will fist you.”

“Oh, whatever you sa-” He was then slapped in the face. 

“Don’t talk, slut.” He put the panther on his belly and pinned him down. 

“Are you going to lube up, first? OW!” After he asked, his ass was spanked. Hard.

“I said don’t talk, you useless cum rag. Since you’re so chatty, then why don’t you yap about this!” Shadow yelped out as his asshole started to hurt as the rottweiler crammed his thick member into the panther’s tunnel. 

“That’s right, take it, slut. Take it like a good whore.” The cat growled and clinched his teeth as he took the rough pounding to his rear. Perhaps he bit off more than he could chew. “Moan for me, bitch!” Shadow groaned and snarled as he was starting to regret having a rough fuck; it was hurting his ass. 

“Here it comes, little bitch!” Simon snarled sharply as he came into the feline’s ass. Shadow sighed aggravatingly; he wasn’t as filled to the brim like he wanted. The rottweiler pulled out of his Master and laid on him.

“I must say, Simon, I’m rather disappointed in you Simon. I’ll just to punish-”

“I told you to not-”

“Remember who’s your Master, slave!” He said in an angry voice. The word ‘Slave’ was set as a trigger word inside the rottie’s mind. The rottweiler’s anger started to leave him. His snarling face softened. The dog then started to softly rubbed the panther’s biceps as he started to rub his now sheathed junk on Shadow’s butt. 

“I’m so sorry Master.” 

“You will be, hun.” Shadow said while smiling and reaching for the silken sash, “Now get up, and kneel on the bed.” Simon did what he was told and kneeled to the bed, his arms on the covers. Shadow then wrapped the dog’s wrists together with the silk tether and then tied the tether onto the bedpost.

“You are now a submissive slave . . . Your ass feels very empty . . . You NEED my cock inside of you . . . Every time I touch your naked butt, you grow horny. The softer the touch, the less it’ll build up . . . You cannot cum until I say so . . . You may only speak when you desperately beg . . .”

The words sank in. Simon’s legs started to press together, trying to fill an itchy, empty feeling deep up his butt. He discretely whimpered as he grown very cock-hungry. He gasped and his fur stood on end when the panther’s butt was his palm. Simon moaned as he breathed deeply. He whined as his tight, pink pucker now being rubbed around with a fingertip.

“Now, I think you need a spanking . . .” Shadow then held his paw up. “Now, I believe that a few months ago, you called your Master a ‘homo’. This was before you were my slave, but you still have been a bad boy then.” Then brought his paw down and slapped his left cheek, the thick globe jiggling as the paw gripped the cheek after the slap. The rottweiler’s back arched as a shrill, pleasure wave surged his body! He moaned out as his wrists tugged on the silk tether.

“And I hear you are still being a hater outside of my home. Bad boy.” Smack! Simon’s cock was rock hard as he was now extremely horny.

“M-Master . . .”

“And when I had you fuck me just now, I believe you had done a premature ejaculation. Tsk tsk tsk.” Slap! Simon actually barked, which turned into a light howl as his cock spurted out a splash of pre. 

“O-Ohhhhhh”

“Not to mention how disrespectful you were to me. Slapping my face like that?” Whack! 

“PLEEEEEEEASE fuck me!!” Shadow smirked as the dog would’ve been sent flying off the edge had it not been for his hypnotic power.

“I’m afraid not. Your cute little tush is far too adorable to just fuck without a few more spanks.” And so he did, giving both black and caramel mounds a good spanking; not so hard as to make his cheeks sting and burn, but not so soft as to be pats. He kept slapping his rump until the rottie squealed. Simon lay there, panting very heavily.

“Master . . . Please . . . Please fuck me . . . !” The panther smirked as he was already lubing himself up.

“I should have done this to begin with.” He then reared his crotch up and then pressed the head of his cock onto the starved tailhole and then pushed in, slipping his penis into the slave. The rottweiler let out a loud howl of immense pleasure as his asshole was finally penetrated. “Yes, my slave, feel the immense pleasure that comes of my touch.” 

He pulled back and slammed brutally into the rottweiler’s ass. “OH MASTER! MASTER! MASTER!” Simon shouted every time Shadow had hilted him in each powerful thrust. The panther snarled as he humped into Simon’s behind, moaning out as he rolled his hips in a marvelous montage of fucking his slave. 

Meanwhile, the canine was in sex-submissive nirvana. Having his ass full of panther cock was being fulfilled and then some! He truly had a wonderful Master. He pushed his rear end backward as the feline shoved his meat inside again, making him moan out a howl again as his insides squirmed with sheer ecstasy! “Master! Master! Oh, Master!” He could only chant the word as he was plowed into again and again and again. His tied-together paws cringed as his legs pressed together when he was barreled with extreme urges to shoot his seed, but alas, was not able to. 

“Slave . . . I’m getting close . . .” The feline growled as he humped the canine into submission. 

“Please, Master! Fill me with your cum!” The rottie moaned as his rectum and prostate was assaulted beyond belief! The dog just squealed as his butt was made musky, sweaty, hot love.

Shadow slammed his pelvis inward once more, jamming his length right into the willing canine as he straightened up and roared as his cock flooded Simon’s innards! The rottweiler howled out as his asshole was plugged with his Master’s thick, sticky juices.

Without hesitation, the panther pulled his rod out of his slut, and in a flash, the rottie was upside down on the bed, his arms tied back, resting on his shoulder blades, his legs in the air, cum dribbling on his nuts and crack of his ass, and his shaft pulsing like crazy, the head of his cock pointing directly at his face.

A black paw reached over and clasped at the knot! “OOAAH! OH! AH! AH! AHHH!” The dog yelped and shouted in sheer ecstasy, every fiber of his being begging the feline to let him shoot!

“Cum, you little slut.” 

Simon let out a VERY loud bark-howl as his face was down poured with his own seed! His open mouth was flooded with his semen as he soaked his whole head and around it. His cock went berserk for a solid two minutes before his climax finally subsided as and he was now S-P-E-N-T.

Shadow untied him and put him on his belly. “Now you are to suckle my balls and/or my pucker while I sleep. I want my anus to be sparkling clean when I wake up.” He instructed as he then slipped under the satin sheets.

“Yes, Master.” The rottie murred out as he then crawled under the covers and started to cradle his owner’s nuts in his warm, soft mouth. The panther purred as he went cross-eyed for a moment as his orbs were, and was going to be serviced for the rest of the night as he slowly dozed off, his jewels nestled in a warm bed of their own.

