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I want to thank Alex Reynard and Leeko for their stories which led to me writing this one. 

THANK YOU!! YOU GUYS ROCK!!!!


“Welcome to Neuter Time, where cubs and kits compete to save their bits and win fabulous prizes. I'm your host, Bob Barker, lets meet today's lucky contestants. Would the Neuter Computer so kind to introduce them for us?”


“Yes, Dave.“


“Blasted computer my name is BOB!! not Dave. Any ways continue with the introductions.”


“First up is Billy, a thirteen year old mouse kit, who was caught by his parents watching his neighbors bathe. Next up is Tommy, an eight year old raccoon kit sent by the Furry Heights Orphanage for excessive masturbation. Our third contestant is Seth, a ten year old arctic fox who is also a resident of the Furry Heights Orphanage. He chose to be here of his own free will. And last is Jake, a twelve year old tiger cub, whose parents don't feel like dealing with another sex crazed teen.”


“For the benefit of our young challengers here and for those out in the audience who are not familiar with Neuter Time I'll go over the rules for you. There are three rounds and one bonus round if the winner should chose to take a chance. The first round is a random challenge picked by the Neuter Computer, the first cub to cum loses his balls.” 


“The second is the Threesome Challenge, the three contestants will suck each other off at the same time and again the first cub to cum loses. The third is the Head to Head Trivia Challenge. A number of questions will be asked to the remaining kits and the first to answer three wrong loses.  The winner receives a thousand dollars and a chance to play the bonus round. As a plus side he also gets to keep his malehood.”


“I'll explain the bonus round later, now sit back and enjoy because here they are.”


The camera zooms off the handsome wolf host and onto the four cubs standing naked on the stage. Billy stood there in nothing but his gray fur, his pink paws covering up his small boy package. Tommy in his gray and black fur hid his bits with his striped tail. Tears poured down his black robbers' mask his kind were known for. Seth stood there proudly with the tip of his unique blue fox cock sticking out of its furry snow white sheath. While Jake stood quietly thinking how life would be different without his balls.


The camera zooms back onto the host who is already sporting a sizable tent in the black slacks he was wearing.


“Neuter Computer please select the first challenge for the boys.” 


“Working Dave!”


“I swear my toaster is smarter than that thing!!”


“If you say so Daaaave, the challenge is oral pleasure!”


“Very well, bring out the Oral Pleasure Machine!!”


Various clanks and bangs were heard as the camera zoomed on a trap door in front of the cubs. The door opened and a machine with four identical heads rose from under the stage. The host walked over to the nervous kits and placed a black metal ring around the base of each of their cocks. The host turned away from the kits and faced the audience.


“Those rings will buzz once the cubs have reached orgasm, then we'll know who loses his bits first.”


“I bet on the tiger to be first!”


“Who asked you? You micro-brained computer!”


“Well no need to be rude!!”


The host, his tail weaving behind him turned back the kits. He gently moved Billy's paws from his crotch, the first head quickly latched onto the mouse's cock making him meep in surprise. He then turned to Tommy and wiped the tears off of the boys cheeks and moved his fluffy tail. He also whispered encouraging words into the still teary eyed youth's ear. The second head moved into place on  the coon's crotch.


He gave Seth a pat on the head seeing the fox was having no trouble getting into the game. Seth let out a low moan as the third head moved onto the blue fox cock which was already drooling a good amount of pre-cum. Jake merely raised an eyebrow when the fourth heard slid over his small pink feline cock. Seeing every thing was set the wolf host stepped back and faced the crowd once again.


“The boys are ready as is the Oral Pleasure Machine, Neuter Computer please start it up.”


“Yes Dave!”


“You know that's getting old, I miss the days when we had an announcer to do your job!!”


The heads started to gently bob and suck on the boys pricks making them moan and murr cutely. After five minutes Billy was sweating and desperately trying to hold back from cumming. Tommy was blushing red under his mask and moaning softly to himself. Seth on the other hand was humping wildly back into the head over his puppy-hood. He was barking and moaning loudly. Jake stood there softly purring to himself.


Seth was fighting a losing battle as he felt the need build urgently in him. He gave a wild howl as he sent his young fox seed down the machines throat, setting of the buzzer around his cock. He groaned wanting to last a bit longer then the first round. Unknown to him Billy had shot his cream just seconds before him. 


The camera zoomed on both Billy and and Seth waiting confirmation from the Neuter Computer, who was patched through the rings, on who shot first. Tommy and Jake finished shortly after Seth. All four were panting hard as they waited to see whose future sex life would be finished before it even really started. The camera was now on the host who had a big wet spot as well as a huge tent in his slacks. A large screen behind him showed shots of all four boys cumming.


“Neuter Computer please, who shot first?”


“Working, Billy cummed one point three seconds before Seth. Making him the first to go.”


“Thank you Neuter Computer, Well you heard it folks. Looks like Bill is the first to neutered. Normally the Neuter Computer randomly selects the method but Billy's parents asked for a special request.”


The camera zoomed on Billy's parents who were seated in the front row next to Jake's parents. Then zoomed back onto a grinning wolf host holding a small black box. The Oral Pleasure Machine removed its self from the boys' crotches and sunk back below the stage. The host turned to the exhausted boys.


“Come on over here Billy. Tommy, Seth, and Jake you can head off stage to rest and watch from the screens there.”


The three cubs staggered of stage as Billy trembling stepped towards the wolf. He once again had his paws hiding his now soft cock. The host patted him on the head and scritched his little boy balls.


“Now do you have anything to say before you lose these?”


He gave Billy's balls a pinch to get his point across. Shaking the mouse nodded his head while trying to hold back a flood of tears.


“Will it hurt?”


The wolf chuckled and gave the brave cub a hug. Billy on the other paw was nearing a complete breakdown.


“No it won't hurt, all you feel is a small tug. You won't even see any blood just quick second and you're no longer a male. We've never had a complaint yet.”


“Ok lets get it over with, please?”


The host first turned to the camera letting it get shots of the black box and Billy before his demaleing.


“This is a treat, Billy's parents want his cock to go along with his balls. This little box takes them both and will give Billy a present at the same time. Now Billy I need you to place your cock and balls here this opening, there thats a good little mousie.”


Billy sniffled as pushed his soft cock and his soft, fuzzy, gray ball sack into the hole. The box immediately begun to flash with colors as the hole shrunk to trap the bits inside. Billy begun to pant as the machine brought him nearly to his second climax. Suddenly there was a tug and all the pleasure Billy was feeling disappeared, the machine beeped and a small door opened on the side.
Bob nudged Billy and whispered into his ear to reach into the now open part on the box. Billy swallowed hard as he slowed reached into the space and felt around. 


Apparently the machine was bigger on the inside then the out as it took Billy a little bit of time to find the first object hidden within. He pulled out his ball sack which had a gold seal on the top with a gold chain attached. The host held it up high then placed the perfectly preserved sack and balls around the mouse's neck.


“Do it one more time Billy!”


Billy reached in again, this time with a bit more confidence and pulled out his cock which also had a gold seal at the base with a gold chain through it. The machine made sure it was fully hard and forever preserved it as a trophy. The cock was placed around the boy's neck then he was led off the stage.


“And with that round one is over!!! Now would be the perfect time to go to commercial break.” 


The camera zoomed out and several shots of Billy holding his cock and balls filled the screens.


 Always use Brand X, Whether you're neutering your kit or castrating a misbehaving slave. Brand X is the fastest and safest brand on the market!


 “Welcome back to Neuter Time. Billy just left with his trophies around his neck, who will be next?”


The camera zooms in on a large plush bed sitting on the center of the stage. Tommy, Seth, and   Jake were laying comfortably on it in a triangle. Tommy had his muzzle on Seth's blue cock, while Seth had Jake's feline cock in his. Jake's muzzle was filled with Tommy's small coon cock. 


“It's now time for the Threesome Challenge. The boys will suck each other off till one cums first. The three of you may begin now.”


Seth happily started to gently thrust into Tommy's mouth, while he playfully nibbled the spines of Jake's cock. Tommy proceeded to lick up and down the large blue canine cock that completely filled his little muzzle. Jake was purring loudly as he bobbed gently up and down Tommy's cock. 


Seth was panting heavily around the tiger cock, as Tommy took the blue invader down all the way to the knot. Jake's tail thrashed wildly as Seth's panting drove him past the point of no return. Jake bit down as he cummed, causing Tommy to shout out a muffled wail of pain as Seth flooded his throat with his seed.


Tommy's eyes were filled with tears as he swallowed all of Seth's gooey cum. Slowly the flood slowed down and Seth pulled his cock free. At the same time Jake came to his senses and released the coon's prick. Seth seeing what was wrong held the coon close and inspected the boy's cock. Fortunately there were only a few small places were the tiger's fangs had broke through the skin.


“Round two is over next to lose his bits is Jake!! Neuter Computer please randomly select the method.”


“Working, Working, today we'll be having Essence of Tiger Cub Soup!!!!”


The wolf gently lifted the tiger cub off the bed and smirked as he saw Tommy had started to fuck Seth's furry rump.  He pressed a button and the bed with the two fucking kits moved off the stage.


“Hee Hee Can't have them stealing the spotlight away from Jake now can we?”


The host wheeled up a cart filled with veggies, spices, a few knives and, several other bits of cooking gear. Jake wondered to himself if was going to at least be able to try the soup that was going to be made from his bits. 


“Do you have any thing to say to everybody before we start?”


The tiger cub looked at the tray then at the camera, his tail still twitching.


“Will I get to try some of it? The soup I mean, will I get some of it?”


The wolf chuckled loudly at the boy's question. He then ruffled Jake's head fur and patted him on the rear.


“My boy, I'm the one who should be asking that. Its your bits, so its for you.”


“Oh OK, you can have some to. I just hope its real tasty.”


“Hey what about me?”


Both the tiger and wolf looked at where the Neuter Computer was displaying a screen with a pouting face and shouted together with their tongues sticking out.


“You're a computer!! You can't eat!!!” 


“OK, enough of this tomfoolery, its time to get started. Lets see here, the recipe calls for: two tiger cub eggs, celery, potatoes, onion, chilled cream of young tiger, pepper, chile powder, and as an optional ingredient tiger penis. Do you want to include your penis Jake?”


The tiger cub stood there running his paw up and down his cock remembering how it caused him  to hurt Tommy.


“YES, YES I do want to include it!!!!”


The wolf nodded and bent down and held a small cup to Jake's cock.


“OK, Every one get the pens and paper ready, I'm going to show you how to make Essence of Tiger Cub Soup!! The first step is to collect a good amount of his cream. Jake if you would please paw off till you cum.”


The cub nodded and played with himself till he growled and filled the the cup with his boy seed. He panted as he watched the cup be lifted so everyone could see.


“Next step is to mix two tablespoons of chile powder with the cream and chill for three minutes.” 


The wolf carefully measured out the powder and mixed it into Jake's cream, all the while trying not to knock over anything with the huge bulge in his pants. He then placed the cup into a small fridge section on the cart and set a timer for three minutes.


“Lets see here, did that and that, OK time to prep the meat.” 


He adjusted the ring still around Jake's cock, till it was set to dull pain and prevent heavy blood loss. He then pulled the boy up till his cock rested on a cutting board. He picked up a small sharp knife and begun to slice the tiger meat in front of him into little bits.


Jake stood there fighting back tears as the ring only dulled the pain and not remove it completely. The ring kept the blood flow to a trickle, so by the time the cock was fully diced there was only a few lines of blood running down the cub's crotch. 


By this time the timer had begun to ring, so the host now turned chef pulled out the chilled cream seasoned with chile powder.


“Next you want to fill two small syringes full of the cream mixture and inject that straight into his balls.”


Filling both syringes full, with plenty left over he reached down and pulled on Jake's sack till he had the boy's left testicle between his fingers. He gave Jake a quick pat on the head as he pushed the syringe needle till it reached the center of the ball. He then pushed on the plunger and cream filled the ball all most to the popping point. 


Jake was freely crying hard as a burning sensation radiated from his ball that was quickly followed by more as the chef plunged the second syringe into his right ball and filled it up.


 “With that done, the cream filling will flavor and make the boy's balls nice and juicy. Next up we dice up the veggies and mix it in with the meat and what is left of the cream. Then up we take a band and tie it tight around the top of the cub's sack, but not too high we want to leave room for a small hole where we will be adding in the rest of the ingredients.”


The wolf pulled the tiger's sack down as low as it could go, making sure the balls were trapped at the bottom. He placed the band just right and tied it tight. Quickly he made a small cut above the band and forced the meat, veggies, and cream with a dash of pepper through the hole till boy's sack was filled to the limit. He then placed Jake on the cart standing over a small pot filled with water. The pot was siting on an unlit burner.


“The last step is to boil the contents of the sack for ten minutes.” 


He lit the burner and gently had the crying tiger cub straddle the pot till his very full sack was completely covered by the water. He hugged the and kissed the cub till his crying died down to a few sniffles. It was about at this time buzzer rang singling the the soup was finished. Bob turned off the burner and set Jake on a table. Jake winced as he saw the wolf slice under the band with a big knife, but was surprised when he felt nothing.


Bob carefully held the sack which was nothing but a bowl to hold Jake's soup in now. He placed it down in front of the boy who was now sitting on the table. Two spoons were laid out next to the soup bowl.


"Well, go ahead! First bite is yours!"


The wolf watched with hunger as Jake slowly dipped his spoon into the sack, slicing into one of his former balls and lifted it up so the camera could see. He then placed it into his mouth purring at the wonderful but spicy flavor. He made a motion for Bob to join in and continued to eat happily.


“MMMMM, Let's hear, Oh my thats good, From our sponsor The Happy Cub Eatery!!!”


The screens is filled by a coyote wearing an apron with a picture of a kitten happily sitting in a soup pot and with the words Cubs are for Cooking


Only the Happy Cub Eatery serves only the best and happiest cubs on the market. You'll never see a frown on a single one of our food cubs.  


“Welcome back to Neuter Time!! We now have our finalists, Tommy and Seth!!!”


The camera zoomed on the host and two empty contestant podiums. 


“It is now time for the Head to Head Trivia Challenge!!! This round is sponsored by Brand X Ultra Pleasure Neuter Acid!!”



The wolf turned and walked up to the podiums. Stopping in front of the podiums, he pointed to a clear plexiglass panel built in to the front of each podium. 


“Our cubs will place their balls and cock through a small hole in the back of each podium. Their sacks will sit here clearly displayed through the panels. Our contestants' cocks will stick up through the top of the podium, and will be used as their buzzers.”


Both Seth and Tommy were led back onto the stage. They walked up to the podiums holding each others paw. They whispered good luck to each other before taking their places.


“Before we start round three, lets get to know our finalists!!!!   Tommy you're here for excessive masturbation right?” 


The little coon cub nodded shyly while blushing


“Can you tell us a little more about your self?”


 Tommy looked over at the cute arctic fox, Seth, who was his opponent while blushing. The fox was standing there, his cute white sack proudly hung in its cage, while his blue cock was drooling pre, ready to be used. His white tail, with a red tip that matched his red socks and ear tips, swished happily behind him.


“My name is Tommy Coon. I like to masturbate, but don't really like the mess it makes. I also like Seth A LOT! And his blue cock is so neat!”


Tommy blushed deeply as Seth looked his way smiling.


“And, can we hear from a bit about you Seth?”


The fox stopped staring at Tommy to answer the host


“My name is is Seth Trimoon. I like being fucked and cumming, but I really don't like my cock much. I get made fun of because of it too much. And I'm totally in love with Tommy.”


“OK, now that we know our finalists, lets start the game!!!!”


“First question is; What is six times six divided by two?”


Both Seth and Tommy started to rub their paws up and down their young shafts. Seth, growled softly as he tried to orgasm in his least favorite way, while Tommy was panting and moaning loudly.  Tommy shouted loudly as he hit his orgasm. Seth groaned and gave up to wait for the next question.


“Eighteen!!!!! It's Eighteen!!!”


“Correct!!! The next question is; What species was Napoleon?”


Once again both kits began to jack off ferociously. Seth's furry tail flicked wildly,as his orgasm refused to release him from his sexual high. Tommy once again shouted in triumph, as he crossed the line between pleasure and total bliss, making a huge mess in his fur. Seth swore loudly in front of, perhaps millions of furs, as he was denied release once again.


If it weren't for the ring that kept his cock hard and ready, he would have lost his erection. His ears drooped and his tail hung limply behind him. Tears formed in his eyes as he covered his muzzle in shame. He broke one of the orphanage's biggest rules in front of millions of furs.


“I'm I'm sooorrry!!!! I didn't mean to curse!”


The fox kit began to wail and bawl with tears running down his cheeks. Cursing was a big no-no in the orphanage. Kits who were caught cursing 
were spanked then had to refrain from playing with the other kits as well as themselves for a whole month. Only hitting or hurting other kits was treated more harshly.


Bob sighed and walked over to Seth and began to pet him to try to calm him down. He was looking forward to watching one of the boys lose his nuts, but he really cared about making it as fun for them as well.


“ Its OK Seth, you can curse here. Part of the show is to let the kits be naughty before they go home neutered or whole.”


The wolf continued to pet the fox till the wailing and tears became nothing but a few sniffles. Bob wiped the kit's tears away and walked back to his position. Seth regaining a little confidence back placed his paw back on his buzzer, determined to get the next question.


“What is your answer Tommy?”


“Ummm Napoleon was a wolf.”


Tommy had slept through half of his history class the day they discussed the French Conqueror and how his wolf lover kept the loyalty of the wolf troops.


“ Unfortunately that is wrong he was a pig. His gay lover was a wolf. Thats one miss for Tommy, only two more to go!”


Two syringes with thin black hoses connected appeared in Tommy's podium. Bob watched eagerly through the clear plexiglass window as they centered themselves and began to push into the coon's nuts till they were placed just right. Tommy bit back a small whimper trying to be brave in front of the still shaky fox.


“Up next is; Please name all the planets in the solar system.”


Seth growled and panted as tried to keep his vow of getting the next question. Both boys were panting as they worked hard. Tommy let out a small whimper of pain every now and then as his nuts still ached from the needles. Seth yipped loudly as he finally broke through the barrier and cummed so hard, he covered his muzzle in his sticky seed. His long canine tongue quickly took care of the worst of the mess.


“Lets see here, there is Mercury, Venus, our home Terra, Mars, Jupiter, Saturn, Uranus, Neptune, and Pluto.”


“I'm sorry, last year the Science Board declassified Pluto as a planet.”


Seth slapped his paw into his forehead as he remembered hearing his teacher saying something like that. Seth's cock jumped and shot a second load as two similar syringes punctured his boy balls.


“When did the humans die out?”


Tommy quickly rang his buzzer sighing as noticed the huge mess in his fur.


“A couple thousand years ago!!”


Bob turned to the Neuter Computer's screen.


“Neuter Computer would you be so kind as to take this one?”


“Sure thing Bob. Now let me search my data base.”


Whirring was heard through out the room


“That would have been a correct answer two weeks ago. But, Last week a band of  Feline Hunters found a small tribe of primitive hairless apes. After further study they were determined as humans.”


Green goo was pumped through the black hoses till Tommy's syringes were filled. The wolf trembled seeing that this might end soon.


“OK, Who wrote the collection of fairy tales called The Bartleby Tales?”


Once again Tommy shot before Seth had built up a steady rhythm. The coon eeped and blushed realizing that he had no idea what the answer was. He said the first thing that came to his mind. Seth was practically bouncing as the Bartleby Tales was some of his favorite books.


“Umm Umm The Brothers Grim?”


Seth groaned at the answer. He hated the stories by The Brothers Grim, they were too dark, had no yiff, and never had a happy ending. Tommy's back arched was the green goo was pushed into his balls. Instead of the pain he expected, waves upon waves of pure bliss flooded his senses.


Bob rubbed the bulging mass in his pants as the two small lumps that were the coon's balls slowly shrank till his sack was flat and empty. The goo kept Tommy higher then a kite till thirty seconds later the kit shuddered and released the biggest orgasm he had ever felt.


Waves of green goo flecked with streaks of white cum and and red bits of undissolved testicles.  Claws dug into the wood top of the podium as the goo would not let up. It slowly died as as the coon's gray, black, and brown fur was completely covered by a green gooey mess. The was so much of the stuff the podium and the floor around it was also covered.


Bob chuckled as the kit wailed not over losing his balls but about how it was going to take like a million baths to get clean. The messy coon was led off the stage as a clean up crew came out to remove the podiums, from which Seth was just released from, as well as the green mess.


“We have our winner!!!! Its Seth!! Your prize is a thousand dollars, but you can trade the little bit of cash to win fabulous prizes in our bonus round. Will you continue to play or go home?”


The kit stood there remembering why he came along with Tommy. A thousand dollars would help the orphanage, but if he could win more the better off they would be. The roof leaked in spring, the food sucked, all of their toys were old and broken, and even the classroom needed a lot of work. They had textbooks that were decades out of date, the globe was a cheap blow up beach ball.


“I'll play the bonus round,”


The camera zoomed out and shots of Tommy blasting green goo every where filled the screens.


Only Brand X Ultra Pleasure Neuter Acid is patented to work in thirty seconds with out pain and with the most pleasure your neuter deserves. For use only on the testicles, for the cock or sack try Brand X Long Lasting   Ultra Pleasure Neuter Acid. For the bad slave try the original Brand X Neuter Acid. 


“Ladies and Gentle furs its now time for the bonus round!!!!!”


The camera zooms on Seth standing in front of a large prize wheel. Above it in bright glowing letters was, THE BIG NEUTER WHEEL, on the the side was a small cub sized lever. The wheel was divided into eight sections. Two were marked with a ?, one was lose everything, one was two-thousand and a free spin, another was balls, there was one foe the cock, another marked tail, and the last was marked grand prize.


“Since this is the bonus round, the risks are much higher. Who could lose your tail, balls, cock, or even your life. The Question marks could be any thing, maybe a prize or lose some random body part. Hey don't blame me, our sponsor is also into snuffie.”


Seth swallows hard and pulls the lever. The wheel spins till slows down and lands on $2000 and a free spin. He lets out a small breath of relief and pulls the lever again. It spins and looks like its going to stop on lose everything. At the last moment to Seth's delight it stopped on the grand prize slot.


“You are one very lucky foxxie! Lets see our grand prize. ITS A FURSTATION 3, Ten-thousand games, and whats this a free spin!!!”


The wolf winked at the fox kit, who hopping joyfully up and down. 


“You can walk away with $2000 and your grand prize or you can use your free spin and win even bigger!! What would you like to do?”


Seth watched as the two spots he won from turn into $10,000 and a trip to a faraway place for and any number of guests. His cock bobbed up and down as if to tell him to spin one last time. He ran up pulled the ever and then hid behind Bob with his eyes closed. It spun around and around. Slowly it stopped on one of the ?.


Bob gently pushed Seth out from behind him. The kit peeked from behind his paws and his tail covered his bits as walked up to lift the ?. Slowly he pulled it up reviling, CHOOSE ONE TO LOSE< under it was listed: Prizes, Tail, Paw, Cock, or Balls. Seth nearly fainted as he saw his coses.


“Och Which one will it be Seth?”


“Not the prizes, they are for the whole orphanage. My butt wouldn't look right without my tail. I need my paw. And, I like to cum, so I guess it'll be my cock”


He looked up at the grinning wolf as he had an idea. He motioned to Bob that he wanted to ask something before he was parted from his blue prick. The wolf bent down smiled and nodded as the little fox whispered his idea.  


Bob rushed back stage and bought a now very clean Tommy. Seth whispered his idea to his coon lover. Tommy nodded and blushed a deep red as whispered back that yes he wold like it.


“For your pleasure before Seth loses his cock, he'll for the first and last time top any one. Now this is by his own request and he has included a little surprise. So I'll get ready and you watch what unfolds!!” 


Seth and Tommy begin by kissing each other, then Tommy bent over and lifted his tail so every one could see his tight little virgin pucker. With one quick move the blue cock was roughly pushed into the offered hole. Tommy bit back tears as his ass was violated the first and last time.


Bob hummed to himself his he finished prepping a small scalpel. He bent under Tommy and adjusted the ring. Tommy gasped as the cold steel of the scalpel touched his cock, just above the ring. Tommy was in a world mixed with pain and pleasure. As Seth started to fuck, Bob slowly began to slice into the cub cock. Tommy howled as with one final thrust, his arctic lover forced his knot into the tight hole. 


Murring with pleasure Bob made one final slice fully removing the limp coon cock. He moved up to where Seth was tied to the coon's ass. He sliced right behind the ring. The scalpel met very little resistance, till finally Seth fell backward, cum still shooting out of the little hole that he had left.


Bob helped the kit up and they both tugged on the ring that kept the cock in the coon's ass from being fully pulled in. Tommy's claws racked the floor as with a pop and sucking sound, the blue cock was pulled free. Bob held it for all to see before turning back to the sore coon. After a few adjustments to the ring on Seth's removed cock and the ring still attached to Tommy, he placed them together where they made a clicking sound. He then carefully sliced away the coon's useless sheath. By both Seth's and Tommy's request he left the empty sack.


Seth helped his lover up, who now had a permanently hard blue fox cock bobbing between his legs. Seth giggled a little as it was really to big to belong on such a small boy, but he did had to admit it looked good.


“Now thats a working cock, it'll always be hard. You'll be able in a day or two have normal feeling in it. It'll feel good to masturbate and you will be able to orgasm, just nothing will come out. All the fun none of the mess.”


Both kits hug Bob. Each happy with their outcomes.


“Before we end the show can I ask you what you plan two do next?”


Seth spoke first. The kits tail was waving happily as played with his empty sheath.


“Sure. The first thing his hes going to fuck me! I've always wondered what my cock would feel like in my ass.”


Blushing nodded in agreement as he pounced his lover and rubbed his new cock between his cute furry butt cheeks. He gently began to thrust into the fox hole till he was up to the knot. He rocked back and forth teasing the the hole with his large knot. After a few moments he slammed the knot in making Seth fill his sheath full of cum.


“And with that good night and remember to help control our population, Neuter your cubs and kits!!!”

Epilog:


The wolf hurried off the now dim stage. He was stopped by several furs who congratulated him and another great show. After several agonizing minutes he made it to his stage room. He slammed the door shut and locked it. He pulled off his tight pants, finally freeing the massive bulge that was his cock. If one looked closely who would find two black rings at the base of the massive canine cock, as well as no sheath or ball sack. 


Bob sat in his favorite chair and flipped on the big screen TV. The days show was already programed to play. The wolf howled as he hit orgasm after orgasm while watching from the audience's perspective. Luckily the room was fully sound proof.


Seth and Tommy started up the Furstation 3 as soon as they got home. The headmaster forgave Seth for cussing on TV when he handed over the two-thousand dollars for much needed repairs. 


The kits grabbed a random game and put it in. The screen flashed: Hikaru the Last Sky Pirate.    To Be Continued

