“How did I get myself into this mess?”
Cyan had been asking himself that same question over and over again ever since that damned cat’s message had arrived at the palace. Of course, he knew the answer. He just couldn’t believe everything had gone downhill so quickly.
Everything had started out great – after intercepting that message meant for Waffle, he’d been sure he could bring down the Black Cat Gang on his own, and finally have that irritating officer out of the palace and away from the princess for good. Instead, not only had he not been able to bring in any of the gang members, but now he was being blackmailed! Him, the captain of the palace’s royal guard!
On the control panel, one of the instruments began to blink and chirp, alerting Cyan that he was almost at his destination. Taking the controls in hand, he switched off the autopilot and prepared to land. Flying through a break in the clouds, the dog finally got a good look at exactly where he was headed, and his jaw dropped.
“Are you kidding me!? This guy’s got an entire freaking island to himself!?”

Prairie was made up of many floating islands in all different sizes. And though this particular one was on the smaller side, the kind of money it would take to afford to purchase one in its entirety was enough to make Cyan’s head spin. The only structures visible from the air were an estate of ridiculous size nestled in the center of the island, and the hangar and landing strip located just south of the main house. As he approached, the communications panel lit up.
“Welcome, Guard Captain.” The voice that spoke sounded female, but it was clearly computerized. “Master Fool has been expecting you. Please land and proceed into the hangar.”
Grumbling to himself at the thought of a civilian giving him orders, Cyan did as instructed and began his decent towards the hangar. Once he’d reached the ground, his fingers flew over the controls with experienced ease, switching his mech from flight-mode to land-mode. The custom mech he piloted had been a gift from the princess upon Cyan’s appointment to captain of the guard, the striking red, black and gold a perfect match for Cyan’s prized armor. The front of the mech was emblazoned with a winged sword on a bright blue field, the blue an exact match for the hair on the dog’s head.
Cyan managed to take only a few steps into the hangar before the doors closed behind him. The days were growing colder, and snow had started to fall during his flight, so he was certainly grateful to be in out of the cold. But knowing he was here against his will, Cyan wondered if this was how the prisoners felt when he locked them in their cells. Shaking that thought away, he was about to get moving again when he was stopped as a door on the side of the hangar opened, and a kitten walked in.

“Welcome,” said the boy. For someone so young, he spoke with a grace and poise that caught Cyan by surprise. “The master has been expecting you. If you would please step out of your mech and follow me to – ”

“Wait, you want me to leave my mech?” asked Cyan. “I don’t think so. This was a gift from the princess, there’s no way I’m just going to leave it here where anybody could come along and mess with it.”

“Master thought you would say that.” As the boy spoke another kitten walked in. “You won’t have to leave it behind, but Master Fool insists that if that is the case, then one of us will be piloting it while inside the estate.” As Cyan opened his mouth to argue, the kitten cut him off. “And he has asked me to remind you what will happen if you disobey him.”
Cyan’s mouth snapped shut. Damn that cat! He hated having to follow his blackmailer’s orders, but he couldn’t risk his secret being exposed. So, grumbling to himself, he climbed out of his mech as the second kitten quickly climbed in and took the controls.
“Excellent,” said the first kitten, motioning towards the door behind him with a bow. “If you would please follow me.”

The boy didn’t look like he could be older than twelve or thirteen years old. His sandy fur was immaculate, and his clothes were … interesting. He wore a short red vest that just barely covered his chest, leaving his trim stomach exposed. His black pants were made cut in a way that made them flow with the boy’s steps, and they were short enough not to get caught under the kitten’s bare feet, even though they sat much lower on the boy’s hips than what Cyan would have considered socially acceptable. He also couldn’t help but notice that, rather than putting his tail through the hole in the back of his pants, the kitten wore them under his tail where they hugged the curves of his rear. 
As he followed the kitten out of the hangar and towards the main house, Cyan felt his eyes drawn to the inviting curves hidden beneath those clothes. If he wanted to, Cyan could easily have pulled them down to get a better look at the boy’s cute butt. All he’d have to do was reach out and–
No! thought Cyan, shaking his head to clear his thoughts. That kind of thing was entirely inappropriate behavior for the captain of the royal guard. Besides, it was that sort of behavior that had gotten him into this mess in the first place.
Cyan followed his young guide into the main house, his prized mech stomping along behind them. While the house wasn’t as large as the royal palace, it was undeniably the most impressive home Cyan had ever seen outside the royal residence; not even the nobles in the capital had estates like this!
After a few minutes of walking Cyan was led upstairs and through a pair of double doors and into another impressively appointed room. The wall opposite the doors had been replaced with a large pane of glass, the window offering an unobstructed view of the grounds behind the house as the snow continued to fall, even heavier than before. The floor below the window was a sunken pit, filled with pillows of various sizes, whose purpose Cyan couldn’t begin to guess. A large, plush sofa sat before a roaring fireplace, the seats deep enough that Cyan thought he could lay flat on his back with room to spare on either side. A wet bar was nestled in one corner, and the kitten that had guided him to the room stepped over to stand behind it, his arms crossed gently behind his back.
As the doors were pulled shut behind him, Cyan’s attention feel on the man standing with his back to the guard captain, staring out the window at the falling snow. The cat was dressed in a dark robe, cinched tight around his waist with a bright turquoise sash. A mane of purple hair fell down his shoulders, the color a bit darker and richer than the purple hue of his tail, which was lashing gently in the air behind him. When he turned to face him, Cyan was immediately struck by the cat’s eyes – a bright, vivid yellow.
 “Welcome to my home, guard captain. I’ve been expecting you. I trust you know who I am?”
“Of course, I do,” growled Cyan. “I made sure to look you up on my way over here. You’re Fool, merchant and weapons dealer. You provide supplies and technology to the royal army. You’re the richest merchant in Prairie.”
Fool nodded. “That is correct.”
“So then why would you stoop so low as to blackmail the captain of the royal guard!?” Cyan demanded.
“Stooping? Why, Cyan, the bot really shouldn’t call the kettle black. I’m just making the most of an advantageous situation. Much as you did when you let those boys go in exchange for getting you off. Or have you forgotten? Perhaps the highlight reel will help jog your memory.”
A screen sprang to life in the air between them, and Cyan felt his face burning at what he saw. It was him, clearly visible in that same little room, with the members of the Black Cat Gang he had managed to corner. And then there he was, watching the three boys strip, before switching quickly through multiple angles of what followed, the sexual fun the kittens had had with each other, and every last thing they’d done with him, from the first timed he’d sucked one of those little kitten cocks, to the last load he’d buried under their tails. The screen paused with Cyan howling in climax as he buried himself balls deep in one of the boys.
“Now, which do you think the princess will have more of a problem with – that the captain of the royal guard accepted a bribe to let known criminals escape, or that the bribe he accepted was the chance to get his rocks off inside some little boys?” asked Fool, a slight purr echoing through his words.

Cyan said nothing, but he couldn’t stop himself from growling all the same.

“That’s what I thought,” said Fool. But as to why I’m doing this, I would have thought the answer was obvious – I’m a man of business. True, I made my fortune as an honest merchant, specializing in weapons and other hard-to-find goods in addition to your usually odds and ends. But then I realized there was something even more lucrative. Sex. Sex is natural, sex is good. Not everybody does it, but everybody should. And that’s when it hit me! I could use sex to gain even more power than I already had, and not just through money.”
“And you know what the most delicious kind of pleasure is? The forbidden kind,” continued Fool. “Using the boys of the Black Cat Gang, I can offer the most forbidden sexual pleasures around. And the plan worked perfectly. Thanks to their natural cuteness, and some thorough and extensive training, my boys are absolutely irresistible. That much you’ve seen for yourself, as have many others.”
Cyan’s ears perked up at that. “What do you mean, others?”

Fool laughed, “You didn’t really think you were the only one, did you?”
More screens sprang to life, showing Cyan clip after clip of the members of the Black Cat Gang having sex with more men than Cyan could count. There were even some members of the royal guard!

“Why stop at just one, when I can have as many people as I need under my command?” said Fool. “It’s so simple – tempt them into having sex with my boys, threaten to expose them if they don’t comply, and then, just to make sure everyone stays in line, the continuing opportunities to have more fun with those wonderful kittens of mine. Not a bad deal, wouldn’t you say?”
“So you force these children to work as your slaves!?” snapped Cyan. “To offer themselves up to whatever perversions those men can think up!?”
“I don’t force them to do anything,” said Fool. “All the boys in my employ are quite happy with what they do. I use them as sex workers because their innate cuteness and innocence are so hard to resist, and I can assure you that by the time their training is finished, they are both very skilled in the ways of sex, and have come to enjoy it to the fullest.”

The screens switched again, this time showing what had to be dozens on kittens, each one completely naked and engaging in various sex acts. One screen showed a group of boys jerking each other off, while another showed a room full of boys practicing giving and receiving blowjobs. Yet another showed a line of boys bouncing up and down on a row of dildos, occasionally rising and moving to the next, even larger one – probably to get them used to taking cocks of different sizes. But the screen directly in front of him was the one that really got Cyan’s attention. A room full of young male kittens, fucking each other in every position imaginable.
“I get material to blackmail the more influential of my clients, and piles of money from those who want another tumble with my kittens, while they have all their needs and wants taken care of, along with all the sex they could possibly want. Happy employees make for loyal workers, after all. It’s win-win.”
Cyan tried to look away, but he just couldn’t seem to make himself do it. He couldn’t stop his eyes from drinking in everything he was seeing. Because as much as he wanted to deny it, Fool had a point. The sheer forbidden-ness of what he was seeing made it that much more enticing. A blush began to rise in the Cyan’s face as he felt his pants start to tighten.

Almost as if he could read the dog’s mind, Fool said, “I don’t know about you, but I could use a little relief after seeing all that.”
Fool clapped his hands. The screens vanished and another door to the room opened as three kitten walked in. Their features were nearly identical, with the same sandy color fur that all the boys of the Black Cat Gang had. But getting to see them up close like this meant Cyan was able to pick up on the subtle differences between them so he could tell them apart.
The fur of the first boy was slightly darker than the others, his eyes a rich chocolate brown. He was dressed in clothing similar to the kitten that had guided Cyan inside, although his vest was closed to highlight his trim stomach, and his pants were sitting even lower, barely containing the boy’s more intimate parts. The stark white of his clothes further highlighted the darker shade of his fur.
The second kitten’s fur was paler than the others, highlighted by the black of his clothes. The blue-eyed boy’s pants were cut much differently than the others, hugging his legs much tighter, fitting him like a second skin and drawing attention to his bubble butt.
The last boy had eyes of emerald green, and was dressed in clothes of deep, rich purple. There wasn’t much to his outfit, however, as the boy’s vest was so short it covered almost nothing and could not possibly have been closed, and shorts that had just slightly more fabric than a pair of briefs.
“Allow me to introduce Kuro, Shiro, and Midori,” said Fool, pointing at the brown-eyed, blue-eyed, and finally green-eyed kittens in turn. “These three have just completed their training. As a life-long merchant, I’ve come to appreciate the importance of ‘quality-testing’ my products. After all, I wouldn’t want to damage my reputation by making a promise my goods can’t live up to. So, I always make sure I’m the first man they have sex with. As far as I’m concerned, the kittens having sex with each other doesn’t count.”
“Which brings me to the purpose of our meeting,” said Fool. “You know I have more than enough footage of you and those boys to ruin your career, if not your life. Starting today, you work for me. But as I said, happy employees make loyal employees, so for today only, I’m offering you a deal – swear to obey me loyal and without question, and not only will I not release this footage, I’ll give you a chance few rarely get. The chance at three very skilled virgin boys, and all the fun that comes with them. If you refuse, you know what happens then. So, what do you say?”
“What do I say?!” exclaimed Cyan. “I say you’re insane! I’m the captain of the royal guard, there’s no way I’d ever take orders from someone like you!”
“I must say, I’m disappointed,” said Fool. “Not surprised, but disappointed. I’d heard you weren’t terribly bright, but I had hoped you’d have enough sense to see reason. As you saw for yourself, I already have a number of your fellow royal guards under my control. It would be simple enough to expose you and try again with whichever one is chosen as your replacement. But the level of trust the princess has in you? Now that is a resource I simply cannot pass up.”
“Well, it looks like you don’t have much choice, do you?” asked Cyan, grinning. His loyalty was to the princess first, not his own reputation. If exposing what he’d done was the only way to keep the kingdom out of Fool’s control, then that’s what he had to do.

“Oh, I don’t think so,” said Fool. “You’re hardly the first to try to refuse me, but they always come around in the end. You’ll take my deal. You just need a little… persuasion.”
Fool grinned as only cats could and snapped his fingers. Before Cyan knew what was happening, the kitten still manning his mech sprang into action, grabbing the guard captain in the machines unbreakable grip.
“What are you doing? Let me go! No, no don’t! Stop, stop it!”

Despite his screaming and struggling, there was nothing Cyan could do to stop what came next. The mech pinned him to the ground by his legs, and the kitten pilot displayed a surprising amount of skill and dexterity as he stripped away Cyan’s armored jacket and shirt, leaving him bare chested. Snatching up the dog’s arms in one mechanical fist, Cyan was lifted into the air, kicking and struggling as his pants were forced down and off. His legs were quickly bound in the mechs other hand, and he was lowered to the floor, forced to his knees with his hands behind his back, his limbs held in place by his own mech. He was forced to bend back a bit, thrusting his hips forward and leaving his body on full display, completely exposed and helpless.
While Cyan struggled to get free, Fool took a seat on the plush couch in front of him. “Shiro, Midori. A little something to get us in the mood, if you please.”

“Yes, Master.”
“Yes, Master.”

The pale furred kitten Shiro and the green-eyed kitten Midori stepped forward to stand between Fool and Cyan where everyone in the room could clearly see everything they did. The two boys immediately began making out, kissing each other passionately while grinding and rubbing against each other, hands roaming over each other’s bodies.
Vests were tossed aside as the boys performed their striptease. Shiro took a step back as Midori dropped to his knees, his fingers finding the waist of those tight black pants and slowly working them down. When Shiro was finally free of his pants, Midori kissed his ankles and started working his way up, kissing and nibbling up the other boy’s legs until he reached that small sac covered in pale fur, and the tumescent penis resting above it. Midori pulled back the foreskin to reveal the red tip of Shiro’s cock, before giving it a quick kiss that made the other boy gasp. 

Pulling Midori to his feet, Shiro reached around and pulled down the other boy’s shorts to expose his sandy-furred rear. He then dropped to his knees and slowly pulled the purple shorts down, making the other kitten squirm. Midori seemed to be the excitable sort, made clear when on another tug from Shiro his boyhood sprang free, three inches of erect cock jutting out from his groin. Midori stepped out of his pants, but nearly fell over as Shiro used his momentary distraction to grab the end of his cock with two fingers, exposing the boy’s tip and running over it with his thumb. Midori gasped and squeaked, his knees wobbling as pleasure shot up his spine.
“Good, boys, very good,” said Fool, leering hungrily at the two naked kittens. Patting his thighs, he added, “Come here and show me what else you’ve learned. And Kuro, I’d like you to see to our guest. See if you can’t find some way to convince him to work with us.”
Shiro and Midori walked sensually over to Fool, running their hands over their nude forms before climbing into the older cat’s lap. Fool placed a hand on each boy, running his fingers through their fur. He started on their chests, tweaking their nipples before working down their stomachs and between their legs to tease their boybits, before reaching around and cupping each boy’s firm rump. Fool tightened his grip on Midori’s ass and pulled the boy in for a kiss, while Shiro continued to grind against his leg and nibbling on the man’s neck.
While those three were busy on the couch, the last boy, Kuro, turned and started making his way over to Cyan. He slowly stripped as he walked, his vest falling away behind him as he moved. He slipped his fingers into his pants, and thanks to how low they already were, it only took the gentlest touch before they slid smoothly down the boy’s legs. The boy stepped out of his falling pants without even breaking his stride, swaying his hips as he moved, drawing Cyan’s attention to what was swinging between his legs, the darker head of his cock starting to peak out as he got harder with each step.
“What do you say, Mr. Doggie? Want to play with me?”
It took Cyan a moment to respond, finding himself frustratingly distracted by everything going on around him. 
“No way!” snapped Cyan. “You stay away from me! There’s no way I’d ever agree to something like this!”

Kuro laughed. “Come on mister, you don’t really think I’m gonna buy that, do you? I mean, you’ve already done it before, so what’s the harm in doing it again?”
That made Cyan growl and struggle anew, doing his best to ignore the truth in the boy’s words. Because there was truth to them. He’d already had sex with not just one, but three boys. And despite his constant denials to himself, deep down, Cyan knew that he had enjoyed what he’d done. But that was just a moment of weakness, a one-time thing! He’d never let it happen again… no matter how good it felt.
While Cyan was distracted with his thoughts and efforts to escape, Kuro continued doing his best to tempt the dog into giving in. He pressed his body against Cyan’s, angling his hips to rub their penises togethers, large adult balls and developing boyish ones pressed together, the pale fur on Cyan’s sac tickling the base of Kuro dick. The kitten rubbed his hands over the bound dog, exploring his body, while that rough feline tongue found one of his nipples and started lapping over it, the feeling of that sandpapery tongue making Cyan gasp. A similar gasp and moans of pleasure were coming from the couch, drawing Cyan’s attention. The trio on the couch were positioned so that even with Kuro pressed up against him, Cyan had a perfect view of everything that was happening.
Fool had one boy straddling each thigh, and had turned them around, letting Cyan see their most intimate and interesting parts. He had a purple hand wrapped around each boyish erection, pumping steadily away at them. The boys were clearly enjoying their master’s handjob, their backs pressed against his chest, hips twitching occasionally in an involuntary thrust into the pleasure those hands were giving them.
“Come now, Cyan, stop being so stubborn. Why should their being kittens stop you? Sex is the most natural thing in the world, and certainly the most pleasurable. Why, it would be downright cruel to deny these boys the chance at feeling such pleasure simply because of their age. What better combination than the enthusiasm of youth and the experience of age. With someone experience to guide them, sex can be even better than it already is. Wouldn’t you boys agree?”
Fool jerked back on their cocks, completely exposing the bright skin of their glans. While his fingers alternated in squeezing and milking those young cocks, his thumbs went to work, vigorously rubbing over the sensitive tips. The boys had been moaning before, but now they were almost screaming in pleasure, jerking and trembling in Fool’s grip as they panted and squealed, hips thrusting up into the man’s expert grip.
With a final pair of breathless squeals, the boys came, Fool’s fingers rolling around their twitching lengths back and forth. Running his fingertips over the heads of their dicks, the older cat gathered up what little cum the boys were able to make before slipping his fingers into each boy’s mouth, letting them get a taste of themselves while they licked and sucked his fingers clean. Pulling his fingers free, Fool reached down and untied his robe.
“Very good, boys. But now it’s time for you to see to your master’s needs. You know what to do.”

Fool had clearly been enjoying himself even more than he let on. As his robe fell open, his cock sprang free, the skin of the cat’s seven-inch erection the same pale purple as his fur, though the tip was significantly darker, much like his hair. As soon as the man’s cock was on display the two kittens sprang into action. They laid across Fool’s thighs, their head buried in his crotch as they set about worshipping their master’s penis. They sucked and licked and nibbled on that purple cock, and they didn’t miss an inch. When one boy would take it into his mouth, the other would move down to suck on Fool’s balls, the fur soon matted with saliva. And whenever they needed a break, both boys would wrap their lips and tongues around the shaft from each side, almost like they were trying to kiss each other but the man’s dick kept getting in the way. Resting a hand on each boy’s raised ass, Fool rubbed his saliva-slick fingers around their tailholes before pushing in, his fingers curling in a practiced motion and finding their prostates with ease, tickling and teasing them, making them squirm, their purrs traveling down his cock and sending pleasure racing through his body.
“No fair, they get to have all the fun,” said Kuro, almost pouting. “Come on, Mr. Doggie, are you sure you don’t want to play with me? You’ll like it a lot, I promise! I’m really good, honest!”
“No way, kid, not gonna happen!” said Cyan. “I am NOT having sex with you!”
“And why not?” asked Fool, his voice tinged with his own purrs of pleasure. “You’ve already done it before. And though your mind may be objecting to what you’re seeing, your body certainly isn’t”
The purple cat raised an eyebrow and nodded down towards Cyan’s crotch. Looking down, Cyan was horrified to find that sometime during this whole nightmare his cock had grown to full stiffness, all six inches thrust proudly before him, made even more obvious thanks to his current bent-back position.

“That’s not… I, I just… well, what do you expect!? It’s perfectly natural for a guy to get hard when he sees people having sex right in front of him!”
“Even when those people are kittens?” asked Fool.
Cyan’s mouth flapped open and closed as he tried to think of a response, but his mind was a total blank. He’d all but admitted that watching those boys cum and suck dick was making him horny.

“I think our guest is having trouble making up his mind,” said Fool. “So, I’ll make it up for him. Kuro, be a good boy and show Cyan exactly what he’s been missing.”
“Yes, sir!” said Kuro, squealing in delight.
“Hey now, I already told you to stay away from me!” whined Cyan, struggling desperately to get free. The boy had a hungry look in his eyes, and Cyan didn’t like where this was headed. But try as he might, he couldn’t get loss from the mech’s tight grip. All he managed to do was wriggling around a little, his erection waving back and forth through the air with the jerking of his hips.

“Sorry, mister, but you heard the boss. He said for me to show you what you’ve been missing. Besides, now it’s my turn to suck a cock.” The boy licked his lips and dropped to his knees in front of Cyan, getting his muzzle into position. “And yours just looks to yummy to pass up.”
Cyan tried to stop what came next, but no matter how much he threatened or begged, nothing he said was able to stop the kitten from wrapping his little paws around Cyan’s cock, opening his mouth wide, and swallowing his cock until his chin was pressed up against the dog’s furry sac.
The boy went to work immediately, bobbing his head up and down, slurping and sucking on every inch of dog meat he could stuff into his muzzle. Fool had said the boys were well trained, and he hadn’t been lying. Kuro had just the right amount of suction, his tongue rubbing along the bottom of Cyan’s cock with plenty of pressure. The boy’s hands were hardly idle either. While he gave Cyan the best blowjob he knew how, his hands were constantly moving- stroking over the dog’s inner thighs, tracing up his stomach, playing with his balls. Every now and then he would do something that had Cyan crying out in pleasure. He’d pull back until only the tip of the dog’s cock remained in his mouth, and while his hands would stroke and squeeze the rest of the shaft, the boy’s sandpapery tongue would move to lashing over Cyan’s sensitive tip over and over, mild pain and intense pleasure mixed together as that rough feline tongue teased the dog’s most sensitive spot.
As the kitten’s tongue continued its assault, Cyan thrashed and moaned in his bonds. But whether he was trying to get away, or to force himself deeper into the boy’s mouth, even he couldn’t say. It was just too much for him to process- he shouldn’t be doing this with a child, but the boy’s mouth just felt so good!
While Cyan’s mind struggled to sort out its feelings, his body was enthusiastically on board with what he was feeling. Kuro murred at the taste of the pre-cum that had started spilling from the dog’s cock, the taste making him work over the man’s dick even harder, desperate for more. It was too much for Cyan to take. His moans grew louder and louder, becoming higher pitched as he felt himself nearing orgasm. One more lick, one more stroke, that was all it would take. But just as he felt himself about to reach the point of no return, Kuro let go of his dick and pulled back, leaving Cyan’s unfinished cock throbbing in the air, begging for attention.
“See, I told you I’m good, didn’t I mister?” Kuro reached up and tapped Cyan’s cock gently, making the stiff length wobble.
“Wh-why did you stop?” asked Cyan, breathless.

“Oh, so you want it now, do you?”

Cyan looked at Fool, but his eyes were immediately drawn to what was happening in the cat’s lap. Shiro and Midori worked in perfect sync. Each boy had one hand massage one of Fool’s balls, while the other pumped at his shaft, and their two tongues worked over the head of his dick, lapping up every drop of pre that collected there.
“I’m glad you’re finally coming around to my way of thinking,” said Fool. “After all, it would be such a shame to waste such talent tongues.”
Giving his fingers a firm twist in their backsides, Fool made the Shiro and Midori squeal into his cock, hands tightening around his shaft as they squirmed in pleasure. 
“And if you thought those other boys were good, just wait until you get to try th-th … ngh,mmph… oh shit, hold that thought, going to cummm-ngh!”

That was the last bit of stimulation the cat needed before he was pushed over the edge, his eyes closing in bliss as his balls contracted in those little hands, his dick throbbing as he fired ropes of cum into the air, splatter lines of white feline jizz across both boy’s faces. The two youngsters began lapping it up immediately, not wanting to miss a drop of their master’s delicious cum.
Fool certainly looked to be enjoying himself, and the treatment his cock was getting from the pair of kittens. Cyan hoped he’d get a chance to cum in those little mouths soon, it would feel so good…
‘Wait a minute, what am I thinking!?’ thought Cyan, horrified. ‘I have to get out of here before I do something I’ll regret.’
As he came down from his orgasm, Fool climbed to his feet and walked over to Cyan, bringing the two cum covered boys with him. He left his robe where it had fallen on the couch, and soon the helpless dog was surrounded by four naked cats.
“But I’m not convinced yet,” he said. “I’d hate to think you weren’t getting the most from this arrangement. Oh, I know! Boys,” he looked down at Shiro and Midori, who were busily licking each other’s face clean, “Why don’t the two of you join Kuro in showing are friend here what he has in store for him.”
“Wh-what do you mean by that?” whined Cyan fearfully.

“What I mean,” said Fool. “Three little boys are going to do everything they can do bring you as much pleasure as possible. And they are going to keep doing that until you beg to work with us.”
“And what makes you think I’d do that?” asked Cyan.

“Oh, that’s simple,” said Fool. His pleased, predatory smile made Cyan’s ears fold back against his head. “I know you’ll beg to join me, because until you do…” Fool leaned closer and grabbed Cyan’s chin, forcing him to look him in the eye, “… you don’t get to cum.”

“What!?” exclaimed Cyan.
But that was all Cyan was able to say for a while. As soon as Fool stepped away, the trio of boys went to work, and if Cyan had thought what Kuro had been doing before felt good, the sensations now running through his body were nearly enough to break his mind. Kuro went back to sucking his cock, while Shiro knelt down began working over the dog’s sac, pulling those large balls into his mouth one at a time, gently gnawing and sucking and slurping at them while running a finger between the man’s legs, teasing his perineum with a feather-light touch. Midori, meanwhile, used one hand to massage just above Cyan’s cock, while his other hand reached down and began teasing at the dog’s tailhole, occasionally extending a claw to gently tickle and make that puckered hole tighten up even more.
Fool was hardly idle during all this. The man stood to one side, leisurely pumping his cock as his erection returned as he enjoyed the sights and sounds of the helpless dog’s sexual torture. As he did, he offered words of instruction for the boys and temptations for the dog.

“That’s it, suck that cock good and deep. I know you can deepthroat, why don’t you show him – yes, just like that. Don’t be afraid to work a few fingers in there, Midori, he’s bigger than you, he can take it. Come now, Cyan, can’t you see it’s pointless to resist? How much longer do you think you can last? Just given in, you know you want to. Just surrender, and I’ll let you cum. Just imagine how good it will feel – the pleasure of orgasm, the thrill of watching a boy choke on your cock while you pump a load down his throat. Just give in. Just give in, and all that pleasure can be yours. That, and so much more.”

It was more than Cyan, more than any male could have possibly hoped to stand up to. Fool’s words in his ear were one thing. But the three eager boys relentlessly working over his most sensitive areas was a whole other level of torture. Because the boys were good. Really good! But, true to their master’s word, they wouldn’t let him cum. Time and again, they would work him up to the edge, until even the smallest bit of stimulation would push him passed his limits. And then they stopped. They moved back, making sure not to give him that last little push he needed. And every time, Cyan would whimper and whine, his hips thrusting desperately into the air, trying to get free, anything to get him off.
“No, I can’t give in,” muttered Cyan quietly to himself, teeth grinding together in frustrated concentration. “Waffle wouldn’t give up, so there’s no way that I will.”
“What was that? Are you really thinking about Waffle at a time like this?”
Cyan looked up at Fool, blushing and horrified. He hadn’t meant for anyone to hear that.
“Do you think any male could stand up to this? Waffle has his own urges and desires, just like everyone else. Even he isn’t so pure that he could resist what I have to offer for long. Or is it something else?” purred the purple cat, basking in the dog’s frustration and embarrassment. “Could it be that you have a thing for him? Maybe you’re thinking about having him suck you off, instead of my boys? Or could it be that you’re thinking about how it would feel to have his dick in your mouth? Well now, that sounds like something I just might have to find a way to arrange. Could make for a fun time for me, if nothing else.”
“Shut up!” shouted Cyan, shaking his head in horrified denial at what Fool was saying, and at the reaction it was getting from his cock. “Shut up, shut up!”

As Fool spoke, the kittens continued their teasing assault on Cyan, stroking and sucking and fingering at all the dog’s most sensitive bits. After being denied orgasm for the sixth time, Cyan couldn’t take it anymore. Whimpering in desperate need, he broke.

“Please…”

“What was that?” asked Fool.

“Please… I-I need …”

“I’m sorry, you’ll have to speak up,” said Fool, doing his best not to laugh at the look on the needy canine’s face. “If you want something, you know what to do.”

“I… I’ll do it,” said Cyan. “I’ll work for you, I’ll do whatever you say, just please, PLEASE, let me cum!”
“Deal,” said Fool. “Kuro, if you would be so kind.”
Squealing in delight at finally being given the go-ahead, Kuro dove back down on Cyan’s cock, taking it all the way into his throat, sucking hard and squeezing the aching length with the muscles of his throat as he continually swallowed around that length of man-meat. The feeling of being balls deep in the boy’s throat sent Cyan hurtling over the edge, his eyes rolling back in his head and his hips thrusting forward as much as the mech would allow as he howled in climax, flooding the boy’s mouth with more cum than he’d ever produced in one go before.
Even as skilled and eager as Kuro was, there was no way he was going to be able to keep up with such a load. Cyan’s spunk began spilling out the sides of his mouth, running down his chin and coating the dog’s clenching sac. As his orgasm began to wind down, Shiro and Midori moved in as Kuro pulled back off Cyan’s cock, slurping the last of his cum out of his cock before all three started in with their tongues, cleaning every drop of cum out of the dog’s fur.
Once Cyan was finished and cleaned up, Fool motioned to the cat piloting Cyan’s mech and the dog was quickly released, falling onto his hands and knees, panting as his cock dripped onto the carpet.

Fool said, “There now, see, isn’t it so much better when you just do as you’re told?”
Still unable to speak from panting after his world-shaking orgasm, Cyan just nodded.

“I told you before, happy employees make loyal employees. And since you’re working for me now, let’s see just how happy I can make you. Boys?” said Fool, turning to the kittens and pointing at the lowered pit filled with pillows. “Go over there and show us what you would like to do with the nice doggie next.”
“I’m sorry, Master, but could I have a short break?” asked Kuro, coughing up a wad of cum and rubbing his stomach. “That was a lot more than I’m used to. I think I’m going to need a minute or two.”
“Of course, Kuro,” said Fool, ruffling the fur between the boy’s ears affectionately. “Take as long as you need. Shiro, Midori, if you please?” As the two boys hurried to follow their master’s orders, Fool helped Cyan to his feet. “Up you go. Come now, guard captain, surely you have more in you than this. Don’t want to miss all the fun, now do you?”
Cyan followed Fool as he guided him over towards the pile of cushions. As his senses started to return to him, Cyan realized how picturesque the scene was – a snowy day, a warm fire. But the thing that really sealed the deal was the sight of two naked kittens, young penises fully erect above small tight sacs, offering themselves up for the sexual pleasures of the two men walking towards them.
The pale furred boy, Shiro, laid down on his back and pulled his knees to his chest. With his legs spread wide like that, it left his boyhood and his tight pucker on full display.
“Please, Mr. Doggie, I need your cock in me. Please?” The boy was making that pleading face that only cubs could get away with, his big eyes and needy whine bringing life back to Cyan’s dick.
Midori, the green-eyed kitten, dropped down onto all fours, his head resting on crossed arms as he hiked his rear into the air, his tail raised like a flag over his young ass. As he waved his bottom back and forth, Cyan caught flashes of pink between the boy’s cheeks, in between looks at the boy’s dangly bits swaying between his legs as he moved.
“Fuck me, oh please, fuck me!” squealed Midori. “Pump me full of cum ‘til I beg for more!”
“Now I ask you,” said Fool to Cyan, “What man could resist an offer like that?”
He pulled Cyan closer and whispered something into the dog’s ear before letting him go. Both men stepped down to join the boys, but rather than getting mounted like they expected, the boys were in for a surprise. Cyan dropped to his knees and laid down in front of Shiro, grabbing the boy’s cheeks and spreading them a little further apart before diving in a going to town on the boy’s ass with his tongue.
Any restraint or hesitation Cyan might once have had was gone now. He had given into his lust, and there was no stopping it. He worked his tongue over Shiro’s tight pucker lapping and rubbing at that tight tailhole before forcing his tongue in passed any resistance, reveling in the taste of the kitten’s rear. The boy squeal as he felt the warm ribbon of flesh push deeper and deeper into him, his small cock twitching against his stomach as he enjoyed having his ass played with.

Next to them, Fool was likewise busy eating out Midori with equal enthusiasm. However, unlike Cyan who was focused solely on his kitten’s ass, Fool was also teasing Midori’s perineum and the back of his sac, trailing over them lightly with his claws and making the boy tremble in pleasure. When he’d had his fill of rimming out his young playmate, Fool moved to lounge against one of the larger pillows and, once he was able to pull Cyan away from Shiro, had the dog flop down next to him, both men’s erections having returned to full stiffness while the where eating out the boys.
Fool beckon the boys towards them with a finger.

“Alright boys, time for the real fun. Bring those tight little asses over here and start riding.”
The boys hurried to comply, young dicks waving in front of them as they moved. Fool stopped them before they got in position.
“Turn around,” said the purple cat. “I want are new friend here to get to watch while he spreads you open.”

Nodding, both boys turned around before straddling the men’s laps. Squatting down, Shiro reached between his legs to give Cyan’s cock a few pumps with his hand before guiding him into position, his tip pressed against the kitten’s tailhole. Once he and Midori were both in position, they nodded to each other.
“Ready?” asked Midori.

“Ready,” said Shiro. “Three, two, one –”

 Shiro’s one turned into a drawn-out moan of pleasure, one that was mirrored by every male present as the boys were mounted. Shiro pushed down steadily, working the guard captain’s cock into his rear slowly and steadily. Before long he came to a stop, all six inches of stiff dog meat buried completely inside him.
Cyan was seeing stars. Even the boys he’d fucked on the blackmail tape hadn’t been this tight. Without thinking, he wrapped a hand around the base of Shiro’s tail and pulled it up out of the way, the feeling making the boy clench around his length, bringing even more attention to the sight of his tight ring stretched out around the dog’s cock. As the kitten started to move, Cyan watched with laser-like focus as that pale-furred butt rose up almost all the way off his dick, before slowly dropping back down until he was once again balls deep under his tail, working up into a steady rhythm.
“Oh god, he’s so tight,” moaned Cyan.

“Exquisite, isn’t it,” said Fool, his words tinged with a purr as Midori bounced in his lap. “Sex with a well-trained boy is one thing. But getting to pop that boy’s cherry, to be the first man to claim his ass as your own? There’s nothing like it.”

As the two boys continued riding them, Fool and Cyan couldn’t resist the allure of those young bodies. Sitting up so they could reach them, they pulled the boys back towards them, their large hands running over those young bodies, teeth and tongues teasing and licking at young necks and shoulders. When the two men finally relaxed and laid back, Shiro and Midori seemed almost disappointment by the lack of attention. At least they did, until Fool pushed Midori towards Shiro, and the two boys started kissing, bouncing on those mature cocks in sync so as not to interrupt their fun.
“Just look at that,” said Fool, speaking to Cyan. “It’s almost hypnotic, isn’t it? The sight of a tight young ass getting stretched out, the feeling of fucking a kitten, of having him bouncing on your cock, begging for more. I don’t ever want it to stop.”
“I-I know wha-aaahhh, what you meeeean,” said Cyan, having trouble talking through his moans of pleasure. “I never thought anything could f-f-feel as good as…”
“You can say it,” said Fool, grinning wickedly. “You know you want to say it.”

Cyan hesitated, but only for a moment. There was no point in denying it anymore. “I never thought anything could feel as good as fucking a boy, as shoving my dick up his ass, as making him my bi-mmph!”
Cyan’s words were cut off as Fool grabbed him by the back of the head and pulled him into a deep, lust-filled kiss. The dog resisted, but only for a moment. Once the surprise of the kiss had worn off, he found he rather liked it. It was hardly his first time kissing another man, but the cat’s rough tongue made for an interesting change.

Cyan was just really getting lost in the kiss when Fool pulled away. As he gasped for breath, the dog was about to demand to know why Fool had stopped when he got his answer. While he and the cat were kissing, Shiro and Midori had started getting a little handsy. Midori had reached down and started playing with his dick, but Fool wasn’t having it. Pulling the boy’s hands behind his back, he held them there with one hand while the other rested on the kitten’s hip.
“Now, Midori, did I say you could touch that?”
“No, Master, you didn’t but I just thought thaaaaAAAAHH –”
Midori’s words were lost in a loud moan as Fool pulled him down hard onto his lap, the head of his cock ramming into the young male’s prostate.
“You boys don’t get to touch yourselves,” said Fool. At his instruction, Cyan reached up and wrapped an arm around Shiro, holding the wriggling boy’s arms against his pale-furred chest. “You get to cum when we make you. Cyan, why don’t we show these two how to really fuck?”
Tightening his grip on Midori, Fool started to bounce the boy quickly in his lap, purple furred hips slapping against the kitten’s tight rear as he was made to ride the man’s cock hard and fast. His moans of pleasure were nearly loud enough to hurt Cyan’s ears, especially when Fool started to thrust his hips up to meet the boy on the way down, forcing his dick as deep as possible in the boy’s welcome ass.
Watching the other man ravaging the young boy impaled on his cock made Cyan throb even harder inside his own boy. Shiro could feel it, the man’s dick throbbing and getting even harder inside him, if that was even possible. Turning back to look at Cyan, he wasn’t sure if he should be excited or frightened at the hungry look on the dog’s face, though the renewed twitching of his own youthful erection seemed to lean more towards excited. Without warning, Cyan pulled Shiro back to rest against his chest, the kitten’s legs splaying wide at the sudden movement. Cyan immediately set about fucking as only a dog could, hammering away at the boy’s tight rear, making the boys legs shake and wave in the air as he made the kid his bitch.
Fool, who rarely got the chance to have an appreciative audience for these cherry-popping sessions, was taking the opportunity to be as vocal as possible with his new partner in crime.
“That’s it, fuck that ass,” he said, grinding against the boy in his lap, almost like a competition to see who could make their sexy little boy-toy squeal the loudest. “He’s taken toys and other boys before, but never a real man. Show him what sex really means! Show that boy what it means to fuck, what it means to get fucked!”
Cyan couldn’t believe how good everything felt – the pleasure racing through his body, Shiro’s tight little boy-ass wrapped around his cock, having an audience that wasn’t just watching him fuck this mewling little kitten, but that had his own boy currently fucking himself stupid on his own length of man-meat. The last of the mental walls fell away, and Cyan was finally able to admit to himself what Fool had seen all along – he loved this. He loved absolutely everything about this.
That realization was enough to push Cyan over the edge. Taking the boy’s neck in a mating bite, he thrust up his hips as hard as he could, pulling Shiro down until he was balls deep in the boy, the head of his cock smashed against that little prostate as he pumped the boy full of his hot canine cum. The feel of the man’s thick dick blasting I a warm load over his deepest spots made Shiro cry out in pleasure as his cherry was officially popped, his own little cock squirting a few small shots of kitten cum over his belly.
The sights and sounds of Cyan and Shiro cumming was enough to trigger Fool’s own orgasm. But just before it did, he let go of Midori’s wrists and spun the boy around while still impaled on his cock. The feeling of the boy’s insides moving around his twisting cock was what finally set him off, but not before Fool used his impressive feline flexibility to fold up on himself and slurp Midori’s penis into his mouth, his rough tongue sending an orgasm crashing over the boy from the combined feelings of a blowjob and a thick cock pumping cum up his ass.
As each member of the group came down from their own orgasmic highs, Shiro and Midori pulled off the thick dicks inside them, flopping down onto the cushions to catch their breath. After spending some time watching those two recently deflowered tailholes try to tighten back up while leaking cum down the boys’ rears, Fool turned to Cyan.

“I trust you enjoyed that?”

“Yes,” said Cyan, panting. “I did.”

“I can tell,” laughed Fool. “The face you make when you cum is adorable.”

“I wouldn’t know,” said Cyan. “I’ve never really seen it myself.”

“Well, take my word for it, it’s absolutely adorable. In fact, I think I’d like to see it again.”
“I’d certainly be up for it,” said Cyan. Then he looked down at his spent cock, resting and leaking against his thigh. “Or, I will be at least, after I get some time to recover. I don’t think I’ve ever had orgasms this intense before.”

“I aim to please,” said Fool. As he spoke, Kuro moved into the pit, standing before the two men with his hands on his hips and his boyhood standing stiff from his crotch. “I’ll need some time to recover myself. But in the meantime, I think our little friend here is ready for more fun. Wouldn’t you say, Kuro?”
“You bet I am!” said Kuro happily. “What would you like me to do, Master?”
“Well, Cyan and I need some time before either of us will be ready to break you in properly, so why don’t you take a seat and we can get a taste of that little cock of yours.”
“Okay!”
Kuro flopped onto his rear, leaning back against a pillow and spreading his legs wide to give the two men as much access as he could. Cyan and Fool climbed onto all fours, prowling over to the boy and getting to work. In turn, they each pulled the boy into a deep kiss, the taste of Cyan’s cum still lingering in his mouth. They slowly made their way down the kitten’s body, teasing him with their teeth and tongues as they went. Reaching his chest, Fool and Cyan each took on of the boy’s nipples into their mouths, lapping at them and working them over until they were each a hard, red point in Kuro’s fur.
When they finally reached Kuro’s most interesting bits, the two men rested their heads in his lap, much as the other two had done for Fool earlier. Their tongues reached out and began working over the Kuro’s cock and tight sac with even more enthusiasm than they shown for the rest of his body.
Kuro had been sucked by the other boy’s before, but this was his first time getting a blowjob from a man, and now he had two of them all to himself! Fool and Cyan took turns working over the boy’s dick, sucking on the small length while the other found some new delightful way to tease his young body and make him moan. His dick was short enough that the men could take it without any trouble, but that also meant there was enough room for them to slip their tongue out and over his balls even as they sucked on him, which drove Kuro wild.
As Cyan sank deeper into the sinful pleasure of sucking boy-cock, Fool moved away to let the dog have free-reign over giving Kuro his blowjob.  But his time sucking the kitten’s dick was nearly interrupted as he felt his tail get pulled to one side as Fool’s rough tongue began lapping over his tailhole. He would have asked what the cat thought he was doing, but he stopped as he realized he rather liked the feeling of a warm tongue working over his pucker. Taking the lack of objection as permission to continue, Fool redoubled his efforts on the dog’s ass, running his hands over his body and massaging his rear.

As Cyan settled back into his rhythm on Kuro’s cock, the kitten buried his fingers in the fur between his ears and started pushing his head down more, his young hips thrusting up to meet him as Kuro did his best to fuck the dog’s face. His cock was too short for this to really make a difference to Cyan, though he did enjoy the feeling of those developing balls bouncing off his chin, but for Kuro the feeling of thrusting into the tight suction of Cyan’s mouth has enough to make his boyish balls pull up and empty themselves into the guard captain’s mouth, who quickly licked up and swallowed down the few spurts of kitten cum he was given. When he was finished, Kuro pulled away, his spent cock matting the fur on his balls with the dog’s saliva.
“Nothing beats the taste of fresh boy cock, does it?” asked Fool.

Cyan shook his, “So good.”

“Would you like some more?”

“Yes.”

As if on cue, Shiro and Midori moved to kneel in front of Cyan where he rested on all fours, their cocks at the perfect height for sucking. But as he lowered his head to take the first boy into his mouth, they both backed away.
“Hey, where are you going? Don’t you want me to suck you off?”

He felt Fool’s hands on his ass and something hard poking at him. The purple cat’s hands spread his cheeks apart, and the next thing he knew the other man’s cock was pressed against him, hotdogging him as Fool worked himself back and forth while squeezing Cyan’s ass.
“They’re waiting because I haven’t given you permission to play with them yet,” said Fool. “You can see how much they want it, can’t you? Look at those delicious little dicks, so hard and eager and tasty. You want to help my boys out, don’t you, give them a good hard suck?”
“Yes, yes I want to suck their dicks,” groaned Cyan, his mind unsure of what to make of the situation.
“Well then, my dear little slut, there’s just one little thing you have to do to get the boy cock you crave.”
“What’s that?”

“Beg,” said Fool. “Beg for cock. But not for theirs. I want you to beg for mine.” As he said this, Fool worked his cock extra hard against Cyan’s ass, letting him feel the size of what he would be getting in the very near future. “Beg for me to fuck you. Admit that you love kittens. That you love sucking their little dicks and fucking those tight little asses. Then I want you to beg me to fuck you. Say you’ll be my loyal dog, my loyal pet, from now on. Then you can have what you want.” He pulled the dog’s ass back against him a little harder. “Everything you want.”
Even Fool wasn’t really sure what he’d expected to happen. Would Cyan fight back? Would he resist before giving in? Would this be the request that finally force the guard captain to start acting like a royal soldier was supposed to when faced with a criminal? Well, whatever it was he’d expected, it certainly wasn’t what Cyan said next.
“I love kittens. I love their taste, their dicks, their squeals and moans and the feel of those tight little asses squeezing my dick.” 

The whining, needy tone in Cyan’s once proud voice surprised everyone, even himself, but he was too far gone to care. He needed this. He needed it bad, and he need it now!

“Now please, please, fuck me. Fuck me until I can’t walk straight. Shove your cock up my ass and fill me with your cum. Mark me, make me yours. I’ll be your loyal dog, your pet. Just fuck me like the bitch I am. Your bitch. Fuck your bitch, please.”
Cyan’s little speech had Fool so hard he ached. Pulling back and lining himself up, he pushed in, slowly and surely impaling the dog on his cock until their balls were pressed together, Cyan’s sandy furred ass squished against the purple fur of the cat’s crotch. Cyan moaned as he was split open by his new master’s cock, his own length brought back to full hardness beneath him as the cat started humping, using his firm grip on the dog’s hips to pump his ass back and forth on his cock.
Getting a nod from their master, Shiro and Midori slid forward, their cocks hanging just beyond Cyan’s nose. Those juicy little cocks were too nice a treat to resist, so Cyan didn’t. His head dove down and his lips pulled Midori’s cock into his mouth, suckling away on the warm length of boy-meat. Not wanting Shiro to feel left out, Cyan kept one hand on the floor for support, while the other wrapped around the kitten’s dick and started jerking him off. Not enough to make the boy cum, but more than enough to keep him hard and horny and ready for more. After a little bit of time with one boy, Cyan would switch over to the other, each cock alternating between sucking and stroking while he enjoyed the sights, sounds, and flavors that came with sucking kitten cock. Feeling adventurous, Cyan pulled the two boys closer together, letting him take both cocks into his mouth at once.
The feeling of having both their cocks pressed together in the wonderfully warm, wet suction of Cyan’s muzzle was overwhelming the Shiro and Midori’s senses. It also didn’t help that they were nearly brought to their knees by the feeling of Cyan moaning around their dicks, both from the mingling taste of the two young cocks in his mouth, and the feeling of the thick purple length pounding away at his ass. Though they tried to hold out to make the wonderful feelings last, the boy’s youthful eagerness and Cyan’s enthusiasm combined to quickly bring them to orgasm, their cum mixing together in Cyan’s muzzle to create a wonderful new flavor that the dog knew he’d never get sick of.
Shiro and Midori pulled their spent, sensitive cocks from Cyan’s muzzle and sat to the side where they’d have a good view, resting up in case either of the men wanted to have some more fun. While they enjoyed the warm tingling that had spread throughout their bodies, they got to enjoy the sight of their master thoroughly fucking the dog’s ass.
The only males Cyan had ever had sex with before were kittens. They had mounted him, and he’d enjoyed it, but the thought of another grown male claiming his ass made him nervous, especially after getting a good look at the size of Fool’s penis. But the full, stretched feeling was far more pleasurable than he ever would have thought possible, and it was driving him crazy!
Fool couldn’t fail to notice Cyan’s reaction to his first time getting fucked by another grown male, and he decided to tease the dog just a little more. After all, it was just too much fun not to.
“So, is the doggie enjoying his first time on a real cock? It’s just like I said before – it doesn’t count until you’ve had your cherry popped by a man. Or since you’ve already been thinking about him, maybe you’re wishing it was Waffle fucking you right now. I wonder how big he is. Who do you think has the bigger cock, him or you? Oh, I can’t wait to find out. But in the meantime, I hope my bone is big enough to please my new puppy.” Fool humped forward hard, crushing Cyan’s prostate and making the dog moan and tremble in pleasure. “Oh, I think doggie liked that. Let’s see if I can make you like this even more.”
After the kittens left, there was nothing to distract him from the feelings washing over him, and that left his mind reeling. Fool’s cock was both longer and thicker than his own, and he was using every inch of it to fuck the dog until his was just a drooling, cum filled mess. After a particularly hard thrust found the cat’s tip stroking over his prostate, Cyan’s arms gave out and he collapsed, his chin on a cushion and his ass in the air. Having found that secret spot that made his new pet whimper and whine like the needy bitch he was, Fool redoubled his efforts, furiously fucking the dog and hammering away at his prostate with every thrust.
“You like that, don’t you pet? Yes, my little bitch loves having his ass plowed and his prostate pounded like a good slut.”
Moaning wantonly in pleasure, Cyan could feel his cock slapping against his belly every time Fool’s balls swung into his. The assault on his prostate had him hard and dripping, and endless line of precum pouring from his cock and soaking the carpet below him. He tried to reach down and wrap a hand around his cock, the need to jerk off overwhelming with all the pleasure he was feeling. But just as his fingers were about to close around his length, Fool grabbed his arms and pinned his hands above his head, making Cyan whimper in need.

“Oh, no no no,” said Fool. “Didn’t you learn your lesson with my boys earlier? My pets don’t get to play with themselves while I’m fucking them unless I say so. But don’t worry, you aren’t going to need to use your hands for that anyway. You’re my bitch now, and that means I’m going to make you cum, the right way.”
Cyan hadn’t thought it was possible, but Fool start moving even faster, pounding away at the dog’s raised ass at a speed he didn’t think possible. The renewed attack on his prostate was enough to make Cyan scream in pleasure, his ass clamping down hard on Fool’s length as his balls pulled up and emptied themselves all over the floor and Cyan’s stomach, the cat’s continued thrusts making his dick swing and slap against his belly, coating it in his warm spunk.
Now that he’d proven his dominance by fucking his newest bitch to a hands-free orgasm, Fool stopped holding himself back. He bit down on the scruff of Cyan’s neck, his teeth sinking into fur and flesh as he came, pumping a full load under the dog’s tail. He savored the moment, enjoying the feeling of their sacs pressed against each other as they came, each one feeling the other man shoot his load. Cyan’s ass was soon full, and the spillover leaked out around Fool’s softening length, coating the back of the dog’s balls and marking him with the cat’s scent.
Leaving the spent dog with his head down and his leaking ass up in the air, Fool pulled out and dropped down next to Cyan so the dog could see him. Calling Kuro over, he turned to look at Cyan, tapping the dog’s nose to get his attention.
“No sleeping yet, pet. Now that your relaxed and understand the way of things, we have business to discuss. Kuro, be a good lad and use that tongue of yours to clean me up. And don’t worry my boy, I know you still haven’t had your cherry popped yet. If you like, we’ll give Cyan the honor of taking your virginity, after he’s had some time to recover, that is.”
As the kitten got to work licking the cat’s cum from his fur, Fool turned Cyan’s head so the dog would have to look at him, speaking slowly but firmly to cut through the post-orgasm haze.
“Pay attention now, Cyan. I’m going to explain the rules you’ll be living by from now on. Follow my rules, and you’ll get to experience things you’ve never even dreamed of. After all, we made a bargain. You’re my loyal little pet now, and pets should know how to please their masters.”
