
“Damn it!” cried Andy, switching off the vibrating plug once again, going still just before reaching his release. “Please! Somebody make this stop!”

Three hours. Three long, infuriating hours of constant edging. Of pleasuring himself until he was riding the edge of orgasms that were denied him over and over again. If he wasn’t teasing himself with the toy, he was jerking off or sucking himself, all the most pleasurable ways to stimulate his erection without someone here to help him. And thanks to that damned hypnosis video, Andy had no choice in the matter, compelled to mercilessly edge himself. The only bright spot on the horizon was the knowledge that the hypnosis would be wearing off soon and he would be free to finally get some relief.

And when he got his hands on Justin, he was going to make the rabbit pay for this. Using the rabbit’s ass for some fun seemed like a good way to get back at him.

Andy’s ears perked up when he heard the electronic lock on his front door open, and the door quickly open and shut as someone came inside. The fox knew there were only a handful of people who knew the code, and from his scent he immediately knew who had just entered his apartment.

“Justin!” yelled Andy, fighting back a whine as the toy inside him was switched on again, his hand moving without him realizing what he was doing. “Get in here you son of a bitch!”

Justin came into the living room, the rabbit’s blue fur a sharp contrast against the fox’s fiery red coat. A blush spread to his white-furred cheeks at the sight of the fox naked, erect and dripping. The rabbit did his best not to stare between Andy’s legs, but he was being very successful; the sight of the other male’s cock was just too tempting to ignore.

“How, uh… how are you doing?” asked Justin sheepishly.

“How am I do-oooohhh… doing!?” snapped Andy, though the anger in his tone was diminished by the moan of pleasure as his hand curled out his knot and gave it a squeeze. “I’ve been— nngh — stuck like this for hours! What the hell did you do!?”

Justin rubbed at the back of his head. “Yea, about that… like I told you, I sent you the wrong file.”

“No fucking kidding!” snapped Andy, gritting his teeth to fight back a whine as the toy inside him got a little stronger.

“Shit! Here, let me help you with that.” Justin hurried forward and took the control from Andy, turning off the vibrating plug, much to the fox’s relief.

“Please tell me you have a way to make this stop,” said Andy. Now that he no longer needed to hold the plug’s remote, both hands were toying with his dick, and the pleasure was unbearable.

“It’ll wear off on its own,” said Justin. “It didn’t last for too long when I tried it. That edging command only lasts about three hours, so it should be just about over by now, right?”

Andy was about to answer, when he stopped. His whole body stopped. His ass was no longer flexing around the plug, and his hands were no longer teasing his dick. And when he tried, he was able to get to his feet, pulling his hands away from his super-sensitive penis.

“Finally!” he exclaimed, relieved to finally be free of that damned hypnotic conditioning. 

For the moment, he ignored his erection and the need burning deep inside him; his cock was so sensitive right now he didn’t want to touch it, no matter how badly he wanted to cum. The plug inside him was especially noticeable once he stood up, and Andy had to take a moment to collect himself before continuing.

“Okay, buddy,” growled Andy. “Care to explain how you managed to fuck up so bad and send me the wrong god damn video!?”

Justin took a step back, holding up his hands to try to placate the angry vulpine.

“Look, Andy, I know you’re upset, but come on, it could have been a lot worse,” said Justin. “There are way worse things than a couple of hours getting teased.”

“We’ll see how much you like it then. You can watch that damn vid, and when you haven’t been able to get off for hours then you can tell me it’s not that bad.” The fox rested his hands on his hips, giving the rabbit a withering look. “But if you want to show me that you’re really sorry, you can make yourself useful and help me get off.”

“Is that really necessary?” asked Justin. “Can’t you just finish jerking off and be done with it?”

“Hell no,” said Andy. “After all this there’s no way a handjob is going to be enough. I either want to feed you a load or pound that fluffy ass of yours. I know how much you like it, so I’ll let you choose. Which will it be, blowjob or fucking?”

Justin looked rather surprised at the fox’s words. He thought for a moment, a smile spreading across his face.

“How about both?”

Andy did a double take at the rabbit’s response. He certainly hadn’t been expecting that.

Andy laughed. “Damn! You really are eager for this, aren’t you?”

Justin nodded. “Oh, I’ve been wanting this for a while. I don’t normally do things like this, but just this once I’m going to enjoy myself.”

“The fuck are you talking about?” asked Andy. “I know for a fact you bent over for that wolf at the club last week. You get laid all the time.”

“That’s not what I meant,” said Justin.

Andy’s head tilted in confusion. “Then what did you mean?”

Justin smiled again. “I wouldn’t worry about it. You’ll understand soon enough.”

The rabbit said something else, just a single word, but whatever it was Andy couldn’t make it out. He saw the rabbit’s lips move, heard him speak, but if you’d asked him he couldn’t have told you what Justin said. He spoke the unknown word, snapped his fingers, and everything went blank.

When Andy came to, he quickly became aware of several things. First, he was still naked, and still hard, his dick leaking heavily onto the floor. Second, the plug was still stretching his tailhole and buzzing away inside him, driving him crazy. And third, that he wasn’t the only person naked and hard in his apartment.

“Ah, good, you’re back,” said Justin, scratching the fox behind the ears, gasping as his pleasure spiked. “Oh, fuck me that’s good.”

The rabbit was currently sitting on Andy’s couch in nothing but his fur, moaning with a hand on the fox’s head as his muzzle bobbed up and down Justin’s cock. Andy tried to say something, to protest, but he couldn’t pull away. He managed to lift his hands to the rabbit’s thighs, but rather than push him away all he could do was stroke the inside of Justin’s legs, looking up at the blue-furred bunny with angry, questioning eyes.

Justin ignored him though. He just sat there, looking down at him as Andy sucked and licked at his dick, drinking down the rabbit’s precum. With an almost drunken grin, Justin lifted the control for the fox’s buttplug and slid the switch up to maximum. Andy cried out around his cock as the toy buzzed so hard inside him he could feel it all the way down to his toes and up to the tips of his ears. It should have easily pushed him over the edge, but it didn’t. That was when Andy realized the damned hypnosis hadn’t worn off. He still couldn’t cum!

Justin, though, very much could. Something he demonstrated very soon when he grabbed Andy’s head and started fucking the fox’s face. Luckily, his long vulpine muzzle prevent the rabbit from choking him on his cock, though Justin was able to hit the back of his mouth. The powerful vibrations of the plug inside him had Andy moaning despite himself, and that translated into even more pleasure for Justin, until he finally hit his limit. Pushing Andy’s head down until his nose was pressed into the white fur of the rabbit’s lower belly, Justin arched his back and came, feeding the fox a heavy load of rabbit spunk.

When Justin finally let him go, Andy pulled back, but not without taking a couple shots of cum to the face. He made to wipe it off, but not fast enough to stop what the rabbit did next.

“Look up here?” said Justin cheerily.

Andy did, just in time for the rabbit’s phone to get a couple great shots of his dick in front of the fox’s cum-covered face and lips.

“The fuck are you doing!?” yelled Andy. “When did… how…?” He stammered, moving to clean his face.

“Leave it,” said Justin. “I like the look of my cum on you.”

And just like that, Andy froze. He couldn’t lift his arms up to his face, no matter how badly he wanted to get the other guy’s cum out of his fur. Thankfully, Justin had shut off the plug so it was no longer teasing Andy. Unfortunately, he quickly found he couldn’t touch his cock again, just like when he’d been under the first round of hypnosis.

“What did you do to me?” asked Andy, unable to keep the worried whine out of his voice. “And delete those pictures!”

“No, I don’t think I will,” said Justin, the rabbit smiling happily down at the fox kneeling between his legs. “I’m keeping these, and the video too.”

“V-video!?”

Justin nodded. “Uh-huh. Who knew you could be such an eager cocksucker.”

He turned the phone around and showed Andy a recording of himself hungrily sucking the rabbit’s cock, his bushy fox tail wagging furiously above his rump. It was clear from the fox’s expression he was enjoying every moment he got to spend gobbling up the pink bunny penis. But what worried Andy even more than the video of him being a total slut was the fact that he had no memory of any of that. He couldn’t remember Justin filming him at all during the blowjob, the rabbit’s paws having been too busy bouncing his head in the blue-furred bunny’s lap.

“Why don’t I remember that?” asked Andy.

“Oh, that would be the hypnosis,” replied Justin. “There was more to that recording I sent you than just the edging command.”

“You…you did this on purpose!?”

The rabbit laughed. “Of course I did. How could I give up such a golden opportunity to get some payback.” He stood up and hooked a finger around the necklace holding Andy’s dogtags, pulling the fox along behind him. “Let’s take this to the bedroom.”

“Why are you doing this?” asked Andy. He couldn’t stop himself from following the rabbit, who spun him around and pushed the fox onto the bed.

“Consider it some long overdue payback,” said Justin. “You may be my friend, but that hasn’t stopped you from being a raging ass. And after that crap you pulled at camp, you don’t really think I’d miss out on such a perfect chance to even the score, do you?”

“Camp? That was years ago! It was just a stupid prank!”

“Pantsing me at the lake, stealing my clothes from the showers and making me streak across camp is not just a stupid prank. Not to me,” said Justin. “I think it’s time you knew what it feels like to be humiliated like that.”

Andy’s ears pressed flat against his head. “What are you going to do?”

“You’ll find out,” said Justin. “But for now…”

The rabbit raised his hand, snapping his fingers and saying that word again, the word the fox couldn’t remember, and everything went blank. When Andy came to his senses again, he was on all fours on his bed, his tail waving over his ass.

“What the fuck!?”

Andy’s words turned to a yelp when he felt a tug on his tail, the bed shifting as Justin moved up behind him, pulling the fox’s tail out of the way and exposing his tailhole. That was when the fox realized the plug was no longer inside him. He tried to pull away when he felt something stiff and warm press against his pucker, but it was no use. All he could do was look back over his shoulder as the rabbit lined himself up with the fox’s entrance.

“Just relax, Andy,” said Justin, giving the fox a friendly smile. He nodded towards the dresser, and Andy’s eyes went wide when he say the rabbit’s phone was propped up on top, recording every second of what was about to happen. “Now be a good boy and let me here how much you enjoy my dick.”

Justin thrust forward, and his well-lubed cock — when had the rabbit gotten lube? — pushed through the fox’s tight tailhole until the blue fur on Justin’s hips was pressed to the brilliant orange of Andy’s ass. He tried to tell Justin to stop, but the only words that would come out were the fox begging him for more as the rabbit started humping away at his backside. It had been a while since Andy had taken anything but a toy back there, and the hot cock pounding into his prostate was enough to make his toes curl. He’d forgotten how could this felt.

Not that he wanted to admit any of that to Justin. What he wanted to do was throw the rabbit off him, pin him down, and give the blue-furred bastard the fucking he deserved until he was squirming on Andy’s knot. Instead, his body was moving against his will, pushing back against Justin’s thrusts and angling his ass up more to get him a bit deeper under his tail. But more than anything else he wanted to reach down, wrap his hand around his cock, and finally get some relief. But he couldn’t move his arms. All Andy could do was brace himself and push back to meet Justin every time his slammed his dick into his ass.

Andy wasn’t sure how long they were going at it. Once he was denied the second orgasm, his brain lost all track of time. After so much edging already, it took almost nothing to push him to the brink over and over again, the pleasure building with no relief in sight. The same couldn’t be said for Justin, though, who was having the time of his life as he fucked the fox’s tight tailhole. His rhythm had started to falter as his pleasure built, until finally he slammed home one last time, crying out as he emptied his fuzzy white balls inside the squirming, whining fox.

Justin sighed happily as he pulled out of the fox, grabbing his phone to get a couple pics of his cum leaking out of Andy and running down his balls, before picking up the plug and stuffing it back inside Andy, making him whimper and keeping the rest of his load inside the fox’s ass. Leaving him frozen on the bed for the moment, Justin walked back out to the living room and grabbed Andy’s phone, sharing the video and pictures with the fox before gathering his clothes and getting dressed. Pocketing his phone, he grabbed the small bag he’d brought with him and went into Andy’s room, tossing the fox’s phone on the bed.

“You’ll need that for later,” said Justin. “But let’s get you ready first. Stand up, and hold still.”

Andy did as he was told, fighting it every inch of the way. There was just no resisting the power of the hypnosis the rabbit had him under. Soon he was standing there, his body frozen as Justin walked up to him. From his bag, he pulled out what the fox quickly realized was a cock ring, which Justin quickly slid down the vulpine’s penis to rest tightly just above his knot; there was no getting the ring any further until it went down.

“There we go,” said Justin, reaching into his bag once more a pulling something out, tossing them to the fox. “Put these on and get dressed. We’re going for a little walk.”

Andy stared down at them in disbelief, but couldn’t stop himself from pulling on the tight white briefs the rabbit had given him, his erection tenting them so badly the waistband was pulled out far enough for him to see his bare dick. Though not for very long, as he quickly snatched up his clothes from where he’d left them. At least now his tent was slightly less visible.

“Great!” said Justin, the same happy look on his face he’d had the whole time. It was starting to become very unsettling. “Now don’t worry — the hypnosis will have worn off by tomorrow. But before then, we’ve got one more stop to make.”

“Where are we going?” asked Andy. “What are you going to do?”

“You’ll see!” said Justin cheerily. “Now be a good boy and follow me.”

Andy followed the rabbit out of his apartment, strolling out of the building and heading down the street. They walked for several blocks, and going so far with the plug inside him and a raging erection was torture for the fox. At first Andy wasn’t sure of their destination; he couldn’t think of anything in that direction that would interest the rabbit. He was quite surprised then when Justin lied him into the park, the closest real green-space near the fox’s apartment. They moved towards a plaza near the middle of the park, a large flagpole standing in the center, the national flag fluttering in the breeze. Just before they reached it, Justin led Andy into the bushes, hiding in the shadow of the public restroom building and using the plants for cover.

“This spot should be perfect,” said Justin, peeking out from behind the building.

“Perfect for what!?” said Andy.

But Justin ignored his question. Instead he turned to the fox and held out his hand.

“Give me your phone and get undressed,” said Justin. “Leave the briefs on.”

“What!?” exclaimed Andy, even as he passed the rabbit his phone and started pulling at his shirt. “You can’t be serious!”

“Oh, I’m very serious,” said Justin. “Now listen closely; here’s what you’re going to do…”

And so it was that a couple minutes later that Andy walked out of the bushes and headed towards the flagpole in the middle of the plaza. At first nobody really noticed him, but that didn’t last for long. Startled shouts went up when the people in the plaza spotted the fox walking by in his tented briefs, a large wet spot forming from how much precum he was leaking. Which was hardly surprising, considering both the plug and the cock ring were buzzing powerfully, vibrating and sending shivers up his spin. All of that was bad enough. It got so much worse when Andy reached the flagpole and started doing the most ridiculous pole dance he could imagine.

All those eyes on him were horrible. There was no way they could miss Andy’s erection, or the way it would throb when he pressed his ass back against the flagpole. Unknown to the crowd, this was because the position pushed the vibrating plug even further into him, pushing him towards an orgasm that wouldn’t come. His legs were shaking, cries of pleasure and frustration being forced out of him as Justin played with the vibrators using their remotes, keeping the levels changing until Andy was nearly driven mad with need. Eventually it became too much, and Andy dropped to his knees, his dick spasming in what should have been an orgasm, but was just adding to the terrible case of bluebells he was feeling.

A few seconds after he hit his knees, the vibrations stopped. Almost like it was on cue — which it was — Andy leapt to his feet and took off at a sprint, rounding a bend out of the plaza so he was out of sight before diving back into the bushes where Justin was waiting for him.

“Not bad, buddy. Not too bad. Go ahead and get dressed.”

Andy had never been so happy to hear those words. That was without a doubt the single most mortifying experience of his life. Thank fuck it was over.

“You happy now?” He snapped, glaring and Justin as he pulled on his clothes. “I’ll never be able to show my face in this park again!”

“I’m very happy,” said Justin. “There’s just one more thing I need you to do.”

He passed Andy his phone, and the fox was quick to snatch it away, taking a look at the new files Justin had saved there. Now there was more than just the pictures from the apartment. There were the pictures taken in the park. Andy in so many ridiculous poses. On his knees, panting like a dog. His stiff cock pulled through the front of his briefs. Bent over against a tree, looking seductively over his shoulder and sliding those same horrible briefs down to reveal the plug stretching his tailhole. And perhaps worst of all, a video of his humiliating dance in the plaza, with his face and tented briefs clearly visible even on the small screen.

“Post them.”

Andy’s eyes snapped up to Justin’s face, his ears flat against his head. He couldn’t have heard that right.

“Wh-what?” he asked with a whimper.

“I want you,” said Justin, “to upload all the pics and video from the park to your social media. Let everybody see what you did today.”

“Justin… please don’t make me…” Andy whined, fighting with everything he had as his fingers moved towards the screen.

“Share them, Andy. Now.”

Andy tried his hardest, but there was just no stopping it. It took only a few moments. A few moments to post his shame on the internet forever. And within a few seconds of the files going up, his phone started binging and buzzing as views and replies and shares started pouring in, his humiliation out there for all the world to see.

“There,” said Justin. “Now we’re even. Oh, and just one more thing. Now I want you to go home, lose the briefs, and forget I had anything to do with any of this. Wouldn’t want you coming after me for payback. And you can keep the toys as my little treat to you.”

“I swear Justin I’m going to make you pay for this you son of a —”

He didn’t get a chance to finish.

Justin snapped his fingers, his commands kicked in, and everything went blank.

