The rain pounded down on the windows, and hammered on the sills. It wasn't even dark yet, and already the evening was a miserable one.


Matt sighed. Once more, his parents had decided to enjoy an evening out together. And, once more, they had decided to hire a babysitter. The Umbreon was deeply under the impression that he didn't need one. He was ten, after all. He wasn't a baby!


His parents were upstairs, getting dressed up, while Matt sat in the front room, staring out of the window, looking for tonight's sitter. His parents never used the same sitter twice. They always had some problem with them. Too messy, too noisy, let Matt stay up too late.. It was a shame, too. Matt liked some of his older sitters. At this point, however, he was rather bored of seeing them come and go.


A figure walked down the street, dripping wet, wearing a big waterproof coat. Matt's ears perked up as they crossed the street, and made their way to the door. “Mum, the sitter's here!” The Umbreon called out, making his way to the front door and opening it.


The figure pulled off his hood. He was a tall Braixen, who shook his head to try and dry off. “Oh, hello! You must be Matthew?”

“Matt,” corrected the cub. “What's your name?”

“I'm Joshua.” The Braixen smiled, and extended a dripping hand. The Umbreon shook it, pulling a face as his paw got all wet. “May I come in, Matt?”


“Sure,” he nodded, stepping aside to let the wet fox enter. “My parents are upstairs. I'm gonna go get a drink.”


“Alrighty~” Joshua took off his jacket, and trudged upstairs to greet the parents.


Great, Matt thought to himself. I get some dorky nice-guy all night. He sighed, and poured himself some juice. It was going to be a long evening.

Joshua had taken it upon himself to make some notes. Dinner had already been eaten, bedtime at 9:30, no sugary snacks after 7.. He wanted to make a good impression on the parents! He had to be a model sitter, whatever it took. He needed a recurring job. Screw the kid, these parents seemed loaded..


He smiled and ruffled Matt's fur as they sat watching TV together. “So, you got any homework to do tonight?”


Matt turned and stared in bemusement. “..No?”


“Well, it's better to be productive than to watch TV all day! Hmm.. I have an idea. Maybe you can tidy up your room!”


“But- but that's chores!!” Matt whined in protest. 

“Well, does your room need to be cleared up?” Joshua smiled.


“Well, yeah, but I'm a kid! We all have messy rooms!”


“I never had a messy room~” Joshua chuckled. “You go on ahead and start tidying up, now. Bedtime's in three hours!”


“I'm not tidying up! And you can't make me, either!” Matt huffed. This kid was going to be more trouble than Joshua had anticipated.


“Well,” he cleared his throat, holding up a pack of very pricey cookies. Cookies which the Umbreon's parents had purchased for themselves. “I'll just have to tell them how you ate all these cookies, and told me it was completely ok for you to do so~”


“But I didn't-”


Joshua ripped open the bag. He pulled one of the cookies out, and took a bite. “Mmm. Cookies.”


Matt gasped, and whimpered softly, glaring at the fox as tears welled up in his eyes. “Y-you're evil..!”


“Room, please~” Joshua smiled. “Don't make me eat another!”


Matt whined, and stamped his paw, before stomping upstairs in a huff. Joshua smiled, helping himself to more cookies.

An hour later, Matt trudged downstairs and glared at the Braixen. “Ok. I tidied up my room.”


“Oh, that's wonderful!” Joshua grinned. “Unfortunately, I just couldn't keep away from those delicious cookies..”

“What?!”


“I'm afraid they've all been eaten.. But, I'll take the blame for it. You're welcome.”


Matt growled quietly. “You suck.”

“Very harsh words from a cub,” Joshua feigned offense. “I'm hurt!”


“I don't care!! I hate you!” The Umbreon stamped his feet and yelled loudly.


“Ok, ok.. I'm sorry.” Joshua stood up, and offered his paw to Matt. “Forgive and forget?”


“I tidied up for a whole hour!! It's a Friday!! I shoulda been relaxing!!”


“Well, how about.. I let you have some snacks, even if it is after your little candy curfew?”


“..Maybe.” Matt crossed his arms and pouted. Joshua smiled. The action had caused Matt's shirt to ride up a tad. The fox gazed at his chubby little belly. Cute little guy..


“Maybe, or yes?” Joshua knelt down and smiled. “I'll even let you have some soda.”


“..Okay,” Matt mumbled quietly. Joshua smiled, standing and taking the cub's hand, leading him into the kitchen.


The Braixen poured out two glasses of soda, one for himself, and one for Matt. Keeping his actions hidden, he slipped two pills into Matt's glass. This kid seemed like a handful, and Joshua didn't want to risk being ratted out..


“Well, here you go~” He handed Matt the spiked glass. The cub drank up rather fast. He must have worked up a thirst in his room. “I'm not so bad once you get to know me!”


Matt stared at Joshua with a doubtful look.


“You'll see. I'm a real nice guy.” The fox grinned, giving Matt's head a playful tap with the stick from his tail. Matt hissed softly, and scrunched himself up into a smaller bundle. The little Umbreon smacked his lips a bit.


“This soda tastes kinda funny..”


“Not to me. Maybe you're just not used to fizzy stuff yet?”


“I always drink soda.”


“I'm sure you do, tubby~”


Matt let out another angry growl. “You're lucky my parents never use the same sitter twice. I'll never ever have to see you again!”


Joshua put down the glass, and stared Matt dead in the eyes. “Is that so?”


“Yuh-huh. They're real picky about sitters..”


“Hmm. Interesting.” Joshua shrugged. “I suppose, then, I have nothing left to lose, do I?”


“What do you mean?..” Matt stared at the fox, as the fox's eyes wandered up and down Matt's body.


“Wait and see.” Joshua chuckled, patting Matt's head. The cub was beginning to feel woozy.


“Ugh.. I don't feel very well, Joshua..”


“Oh no?”


“I feel dizzy..” Matt whined, and almost fell forward. Joshua caught him. 


“Gotcha..! I'll take you up to bed.” He cradled Matt in his arms. He was being very nice all of a sudden. 


Matt could barely notice. Everything was so fuzzy.


Joshua walked up the stairs, the cub in his arms. He walked towards Matt's bedroom door.


“T-that'sss my room..” The Umbreon mumbled. He was so tired..


Joshua smiled, and turned around, facing the cub's parents' room. He began to make his way over to the door.


“Nnooo, waaait.. That'sss.. M-mummy daddy room..” Matt grunted, his head feeling so heavy..


“Oh, come now, Matty. You're sick. I'm sure your parents won't mind if you have a bigger bed, will they?”


“Can't think.. I dunno.. Sssleepy..”


Joshua smiled, and placed the Umbreon down on the bed. “That's a good boy.” Matt squirmed slowly, weakly, and sleepily. “I'll help you out of your clothes.” The Braixen tugged Matt's shirt up and off. His belly was round, pudgy, and soft. He had little green nipples, too, perfect for teasing. Joshua thought he was so cute as he lay there, all drugged up.


“Waaaiit.. Sss.. Ssss'my pyjamasssss..”


“Oh, Matt.. Don't waste your energy. Just relax~”


There was very little else Matt could do. Joshua tugged off the Umbreon's shorts, revealing his boxers. He smiled. “Are those your boxers, hmm?” Matt nodded drowsily. Nothing felt real. He was so tired.


Joshua's hand reached down and cupped Matt's balls, fondling his little bulge. Matt shivered. He'd never been touched down there before.. It sent tingles up his spine and waves of pleasure through his body. He closed his eyes, keeping them open was far too much of a struggle.


The Braixen cooed softly, and held one of Matt's ankles. He lifted his paw, and tugged off his sock, releasing the cub's soft, bare foot. “Oh my, Matty.. You have such lovely little feet..”


“Fankoooo..” He mumbled, toes spreading sleepily in the cool air.


Joshua brought that little foot to his maw, and pressed his rough, canine tongue against it, dragging it up from the heel to the toes. He loved the flavour; a sweet, strawberry taste, mixed with a savoury saltiness. Matt groaned, tensing up a bit. He tried weakly to pull his foot away, but Joshua's grasp was firm.


“Just go to sleep, my little toy.” The Braixen whispered between licks. The rough, warm, hot tongue dipping between Matt's toes made the little cub giggle sleepily. He gave in. He had to sleep. He had to.


The cub was snoring quietly, completely unconscious. Joshua chuckled, and stripped him of his other sock. Two lovely, soft, delicious feet, and all for him. He glanced at the pads, velvety and green. Josh gave the toes a squeeze, and watched Matt's claws peek out. “Hehe, so cute..” He leaned in, and suckled on Matt's individual toes. The taste was phenomenal, and it really got him going. He was already rock-hard.


The fox pondered for a moment. Should he use Matt's feet to get off? Maybe his little rump? His mouth? He had so many choices..


Gazing down at the sleeping Umbreon, he decided to take off those boxers at last. As he pulled them down past Matt's groin, he was greeted by a glowing green member springing up to meet him. It was about three and a half inches. Cute little thing. Maybe he'd let Matt cum by the end of all this.. Maybe.


He angled his member between Matt's soft soles, and moved his hips forward. His cock slid against the soft, squishy paws, and he bit his lip. Those feet were just so soft, so warm.. They felt absolutely incredible.


Joshua glanced at his phone. 7:58. He had plenty of time.


With a happy murr, he began to rock his hips back and forth, his thick cock sliding in and out of the gap between Matt's soles. He gripped the cub's ankles tightly, pulling those legs closer and further in sync with his movements. 


Matt snored quietly, his little toes curling, gripping the fox's cock. Joshua let out a gasp, a moan, speeding up to take advantage of the friction. He was already oozing precum. This kid's feet were remarkable..


Joshua sped up, downright fucking those soft, marshmallowy soles, thrusting harder. He moaned freely, no longer afraid of waking the poor Umbreon; he was well and truly out cold. Joshua felt his cock throb as he grew closer, precum spurting from his tip. He could finish up on Matt's feet, but..


Matt let out a yawn, and then a loud snore. His maw hung open. Joshua stared, slowly putting the cub's feet down, before straddling the bed. He sat with his legs on either side of Matt's head, and pressed his balls against Matt's muzzle. The cub breathed in, snoring loud as he absorbed Joshua's musk. “Good boy,” the fox muttered, before sliding his thick cock into Matt's maw. 


The Umbreon's mouth was filled completely, open as wide as it could be as his sleepy tongue idly licked at Joshua's member. “Oh, f-fuck..” Joshua groaned, rocking his hips. His fat cock slid back and forth, fucking the unaware cub's mouth with gusto. He was so close. He reached down, stroking Matt's head, his cheek, and shuddered in pleasure.


“I'm gonna cum..” He moaned out to nobody in particular, as he grabbed Matt's head, pulled it close, and fucked his hot, wet maw hard. 


Joshua's toes curled, he tensed up, his cock throbbed fast, as he came hard. Rope after rope of his hot, salty cum filled Matt's maw. All the Umbreon could do was swallow as the fluid entered his maw, which he did. His sleepy gulps weren't fast enough, however, as cum splattered out of Matt's lips, and coated his face. His mouth was completely filled with Braixen seed.


Joshua panted heavily, he groaned, biting his lip, as he looked down at the cum-stained face of his little cub. He pulled his cock out, the last few ropes being sprayed over Matt's chest, as he stood beside the bed. He leaned in, and whispered into the sleeping cub's ear.


“Good cubs obey. They do everything their sitter wants them to. Sitter's in charge. Cubs behave well, and do whatever they're told.” He purred, licking Matt's ear slowly. “Hopefully you'll remember that when you wake up.”


His eyes wandered down to Matt's cock, and he smiled to himself. “I suppose I can let you cum. You've been.. Pretty good tonight.” He took hold of the cub's member, and began to rub hard, pumping the Umbreon's cock in his grasp. 


Matt snored, rocking his hips slowly as Joshua rubbed that lovely little cock. It throbbed idly, as Joshua sped up. He jerked Matt off faster, and faster, grinning to himself. He wondered if the cub could even produce cum yet..


He didn't have to wait long for the answer. Matt let out a sleepy yip, tensing up. His cock throbbed, spasmed, and pumped, bouncing around as he climaxed. There wasn't a single drop of cum spilt.


“That's a good boy,” Joshua purred, staring at the cumstained cub, dry-cumming as he slept. “Very good.”


By the time Matt came to, he was in his own bed, dressed in his pyjamas, and feeling slightly sticky beneath his shirt. He groaned, sitting up, rubbing his forehead. His head was pounding.. He'd had such a weird dream. Something about Joshua stripping him naked and licking his feet..


He staggered woozily downstairs, and entered the living room. Joshua was sat on the couch. He looked up at Matt and smiled. “Hey sport. Can't sleep?”


Matt glanced at the clock in the hall. It was almost 1 in the morning. “I guess not.. M-my head hurts..”


“You poor thing.” Joshua walked over, picked up the cub, and smiled. “You were complaining about feeling unwell..”


“I was?..” Matt yawned and rested his head on Joshua's chest. “I don't 'member anything..”


“Maybe you've caught a bug at school?” The Braixen smiled. Matt shrugged weakly. 


“Maybe..” The cub sniffled a bit.


Joshua paused, gently stroking Matt's head, and holding him softly. “..You're a good cub, aren't you?”


Matt nodded slowly, as his tail twitched, swaying gently.


“And good cubs do what their sitter tells them, right?”


Matt hesitated. “I dunno.. Maybe..”


Joshua smiled, petting the Umbreon's ears, and holding him warmly. “There, there, you're okay. Poor little guy.”


“I had a weird dream, Joshua..” Matt clung a little tighter to the fox's fur.


“Oh? What happened?”


Matt recounted his fuzzy memory, of how Joshua stripped him down, licked his little feet, and sucked his toes.. “And.. And now I feel all sicky and my mouth tastes all salty..”


Joshua smirked to himself, scratching behind Matt's ears. “Poor thing. It was just a bad dream, I'm sure..”


“M-mhm..” 


“You wanna stay down here with me?” Joshua smiled at the red Pokemon.


“... Yes, please..” Matt whimpered, resting against Joshua.


The Braixen smiled. He turned off the TV, and lay down, holding Matt to his chest, and stroking his head. Matt whimpered softly, and sleepily. He was exhausted. Despite sleeping, he felt as if he'd had no rest at all.


“I'm tired..”


“Then go on and sleep, kiddo. I've got you.”


Joshua held Matt close. The Umbreon relaxed a bit, and closed his eyes. He fell asleep pretty fast, aided by the petting and scritching from his sitter. Joshua waited a while, making sure Matt was deeply asleep, before he leaned in, and whispered into his ear.


“Good boy. Good cub. Good cubs obey. Good boys do whatever they're told. Good cubs belong to their sitters. Good cubs like you. You belong to me. You're mine. My toy. My pet. My slave. You'll behave well and be a good boy. You have to. You'll be polite and kind and obedient. You'll be my cub. Forever. Nobody will know. Just you and me. And you'll be a good boy for me. You'll obey. You'll be a good little cub. Like you should be.”


Matt slept soundly, snoring softly. The words Joshua was whispering began to take root in his mind as he absorbed them. He may not have been conscious, or aware, but Joshua's conditioning was taking effect in the Umbreon's vulnerable mind. Joshua continued to shape the little one's behaviour, whispering an entirely new way of life into Matt's ears. He conditioned him for a few hours, in fact, pumping his suggestions into Matt's ears.


“You'll go barefoot.” Joshua was almost purring, his cock throbbing between his legs. “You'll always go barefoot for me. You'll even take those socks off in front of me, give me a little show. Your body belongs to me, from head to toes.” The Braixen murred softly to himself. “You'll show yourself off. You'll strip to your cute little boxers and nothing else, as soon as your parents go out. You'll help me cum. You'll touch my cock, and taste it, and use your feet on it, all to please me. All to please your master. Do you understand, Matt?”


The sleeping cub nodded slowly. Joshua smiled.


“Good slave.”


By the time Matt's parents had arrived back home, the cub was sleeping deeply in his bed. Joshua had been paid, and told the pair about how good Matt had been, that he'd tidied up his room of his own accord, and admitted to stealing some cookies. Joshua was happy to pay them back for them, of course, on the grounds that they don't punish Matt.. Too hard.


“I must say,” Matt's Vaporeon father began, “you've done a very good job. Usually, he's so rambunctious. He gets very.. Over-excited about some of these sitters.”


The Flareon nodded. “Oh yes.. I reckon they encourage him, somewhat, too. But you've really done well, Joshua!”


“I take pride in my work, miss,” the fox smiled. “He's a lovely kid, when you get to know him.”


The two Eons glanced at each other.


“Well,” began Matt's father. “Would you be at all interested in.. Becoming his sole sitter?”


“His sole sitter?”


“We'd have to do another couple trial evenings, of course. For all we know, tonight was a fluke..” The fire-type muttered to herself.


“But, if it turns out you are as good as you seem, we'd be happy to have you babysit him permanently!” The Vaporeon smiled.


Joshua paused, and smirked. “I'd be delighted to.”


He imagined the flavour Matt's feet. 


He got the feeling he'd be tasting them again soon.


Matt's parents' next outing was only a few days after Joshua's first evening, and the little red cub waited by the window for his next sitter. His parents had told him this new one was a “surprise”, which had interested the Umbreon somewhat. Maybe they'd be a lady, he thought. Maybe they'd be an Umbreon too? Maybe they'd invited Wolfy back, the sweet Lucario who had given me an extra scoop of ice cream and all the hugs I could ask for?

It was then that Matt caught sight of Joshua, walking down the street, and coming over to the house. Matt felt his cheeks burning. Joshua's eyes met with Matt's. He smiled.


Absentmindedly, the Umbreon used his toes to slip off his socks. He didn't really know why he did it; it just felt like something he had to do. He padded over to the door, and opened it up. Joshua looked down at Matt, and smiled.


“Hey, kiddo!” He pulled out his headphones and ruffled Matt's fur. “Looks like you're stuck with me again tonight~”


Matt blushed as he was pet. “Uhm, y-yeah.. I didn't know you'd be back..”


“Well, here I am~” He chuckled, wrapping his headphones around his phone and slipping it into his jacket pocket. “Ready for all my babysitting duties!”


Matt was still blushing, as he lead Joshua into the living room. Joshua sat down on the couch, and smiled at the Umbreon.


Matt smiled sheepishly back.


“I'll take good care of him, don't you worry.” Joshua smiled at Matt's parents as they stepped outside. “I'll see you both in the morning!” He closed the door, and turned to face Matt, who was standing behind him. “You look very cute today.”


Matt blushed brighter. “T-thank you..” He mumbled, as Joshua walked to the living room.


“Come on in, Matty.” He smiled. Matt nodded and wandered in, standing before the Braixen. “No socks today?”


Matt squeaked, his toes wiggling a bit as he stared down at them. “Uhm, n-no.. Not today..”


“Why on earth would you go barefoot?~”


“I dunno..” Matt shrugged a bit. “I like..”


“You like going barefoot?”


Matt nodded, shyly. “Y-yeah, I guess so..”


Joshua smiled, and gazed at the cub's red toesies. “You have such cute feet, Matty.”


“T-thank you, Josh..”


“Call me sir~” He smirked.


Matt blushed even brighter. “Thank you, sir..”


Joshua chuckled. “Sit down here with me. Put your feet up in my lap.”


Sheepishly, Matt sat next to Joshua, and put his little paws in his lap. The Braixen gently squeezed Matt's toes, and let out a happy growl. Matt squeaked, and giggled softly. “T-tickly..~”


“Oh, that tickles, does it?~” He smiled, and picked the stick up from his tail, using it to stroke up and down his soles ever so gently, just grazing the skin. It was excruciatingly ticklish.


Matt squirmed, writhing and giggling as his toes scrunched up. “H-hahaha, w-wait..!! It tickles!”


Joshua just smiled, and began using his clawed paw to tickle the Umbreon's sole. Matt gasped loudly, and tried to pull his feet away, but Joshua kept a tight grip on his ankle. The cub stifled a laugh, and blushed bright green. “You like being tickled, don't you, Matt?”


Matt shook his head, covering his mouth. “N-nooohohohohoooo..!!”


“Oh, you don't?”


“N-noooo!! I haaaaate iiihihihihiiit..!!”


“That's a shame. I'm going to tickle you all evening.”


“N-noooo!! Please!!” Matt cried out, tears forming in the corners of his big, green eyes.


“Well.. What are you going to do for me if I stop?”


“A-aaaahahaha!! A-aaaanything!!”


“Anything?” Joshua grinned.


“Yes!!! A-anything!!!”


The Braixen's onslaught ceased. Matt's laughing subsided, as he wiped his eyes and pulled his foot away, whining softly. Joshua grinned. “How about this: You behave well, and do as you're told, and I won't tickle you. You behave badly, and I'll do it again.”


“Behave well?” Matt looked up.


“Yes, and do as you're told. Didn't you know that's what good cubs do? They do whatever their sitters tell them to.”


Matt could have sworn he'd heard that before.. Somewhere. “And.. And take off..”


“Your clothes?” Joshua smiled. “Yes, of course! Good cubs dress down into their boxers.”


Matt nodded slowly. “Yeah, I.. I think I remember hearin' that..” He stood up and took off his shirt, sliding off his shorts. He stood before Joshua in his boxers. The Braixen smiled. “Is-is that ok?”


“Good slave~” Joshua purred. Matt blushed at that.


“S-slave?”


“That's right! Don't you remember? Good cubs are good slaves.”


“I-I suppose so..” Matt nodded again. Joshua beckoned him back onto the couch, and the little red Umbreon waddled over, sitting down beside him.


“Good boy. Tell me, has anyone ever licked your feet before?”


“Uhm, n-no, but.. I had a dream about it..”


“Oh?” Joshua smiled. “Well, give me those paws.”


Matt wanted to protest, but he had to be a good boy. He had to be a good slave.


His feet were placed in the fox's lap once more. Joshua held one up to his face, and planted a soft, sensual kiss onto the solepad. Matt shuddered a tad. It did feel kinda nice...


The Braixen's warm tongue slipped out, and pressed against Matt's sole, going from the heel to the toes. Matt let out a soft coo, and scrunched up his toes. “That feels kinda funny, s-sir..”


“You'll get used to it,” Joshua smiled, bringing his tongue back into his maw. That sweet strawberry syrup-like flavour.. The savoury, sweaty aftertones.. He murred, pressing his muzzle against the cub's sole, and taking a deep breath in. His paws smelled like strawberry popcorn.


“Mmn.. A-are you.. Sniffing my feet?..”


“Don't talk back to me, slave,” Joshua scowled. “Or I'll tell your parents how bad you've been.”


Matt whined. “S-sorry, sir, I'm sorry.. I'll be good..”


“That's a good slave.” Joshua smirked, before licking between Matt's toes. The Umbreon squeaked. The sensation tickled. He'd never felt something so warm and wet in the tight little spaces between his toes before.. Not consciously, anyway.


“Nnh..” He groaned, toes spreading as Joshua licked all over that foot. “It feels n-nice..” He was almost whispering. Joshua's tongue coated every inch of his paw, his green pads glistening with saliva, his toes slick and wet..


Joshua pulled away, and put the cub's foot down. He smiled. “You know what else good cubs do, don't you?”


Matt thought for a while, before shaking his head. “N-no.. I don't think so..”


“They please their sitter. They make them cum~”


“Come? Where?” Matt tilted his head.


“Hmph, you silly boy..” Joshua patted the Umbreon's shoulder and giggled. “It's when you touch someone's penis so much that it feels wonderful and lovely and makes a big mess.”


“Oh, r-really?..” The Umbreon was blushing even brighter, now, covering his face with his paws. He always was rather shy.


Joshua slipped off his clothes, and stood before the cub, his seven-inch cock throbbing idly. “Look, slave. Look what your feet did to me.”


Matt looked up at the erect cock. “Wh.. It's so big.. Why's it all hard?..”


“It gets hard when I see, feel or play with things I really love. Things like your feet, and how they taste.”


Matt blushed at the compliment, staring at his wet foot. “You.. Love my feet? But they're all smelly and..”


“They're wonderful. The evidence is right in front of your face.” Joshua didn't lie. He had moved closer, his cock was inches away from Matt's muzzle. The Umbreon stared at it and blushed brightly. “Go on. Touch it.”


Matt gave it a ginger poke. Joshua laughed.


“Not like that, stupid!~”


“I'm sorry.. H-how, sir?..”


“Hold it.” Matt brought both of his paws up, and held onto the thick member. Joshua smiled. “Now, just move your hands forward and back.”


Matt did as he was told, giving Joshua's cock a single pump. The fox moaned, and chuckled.


“No, you dumb little thing.. Don't just do one~”


“Sorry..” Matt blushed, before rubbing back and forth. Slowly, at first, but he kept a nice rhythm. Joshua closed his eyes, his hips rocking as the cub pleasured him.


“Mmn, that's good..” Joshua smiled. “Such a good boy.”


“A-am I really good?..” Matt whined. All he wanted to do was be a good cub for his sitter.


“For now.. Let's see if you can make me cum.”


“O-okay, sir..”


“Master. Call me master.” Joshua smiled, his member throbbing between Matt's paws. A bead of precum formed at the tip. Matt stared at the little droplet of clear fluid, as it slid downwards, and drooled from the head of Joshua's cock. It dangled down, swinging back and forth as Joshua humped into Matt's paws.


“M-master, what's that?..” Matt stared, a bit worried. “Is it pee?.. I don't wanna be peed on..”


“Hmm?” Joshua glanced down. “That's called precum.”


“I made you c-cum?”


“No, no, not yet.. Precum means you're on your way to making me cum. Lick it up.”


“Lick it?!” Matt yelped out. “But-but it came out of your peepee..”


“Do as you are told, Matthew.” Joshua's voice was cold, and stern. Matt whined, leaning in and licking up that salty strand. He smacked his lips. “And how was it?”


“S-so salty, m-master..”


Joshua smiled. “I'll bet it was.. Now, use your mouth to suck my penis. Like it's a lollipop.”


Matt squeaked. “S-suck?..”


Joshua sighed, and pulled his cock out of Matt's hands. “You need to stop asking questions and start obeying, you little brat.” He grabbed Matt's head, and yanked it forward, his cock pressed against the Umbreon's muzzle. Matt yelped and whimpered. “Open your mouth.” Joshua commanded. Matt obeyed, and opened as wide as he could. Joshua thrust his cock into Matt's mouth, and began to facefuck the cub. Matt whined, staring up at his master, as the Braixen fucked his maw fast and rough. Matt groaned, feeling a whole rope of precum spurt into his maw. “Use your tongue on the shaft, and swallow.”


Matt nodded, whimpering as his little green tongue lapped against his master's member, while he swallowed the precum in his maw. He felt Joshua's cock throb, and heard the fox moan louder.


“I'm close.. Keep going, and I'll cum..” He moaned out, not that he was giving Matt much of a choice. He was entirely in control, his hands holding the cub's head, his knotted cock fucking the Umbreon's maw. Matt kept going, his tongue sliding all over that red flesh, sucking hard. Joshua's hips rocked, and he shuddered, inhaling sharply as he was tipped over the edge. He climaxed, his cock spasming, shooting out glob after glob of his mess, deep into Matt's throat. “Swallow it..!” He cried out, holding Matt's head to his groin. Matt almost choked, swallowing all of that messy cum.. He gagged a bit, eyes watering as the thick cock pressed against the back of his throat, spewing mess into his maw.


Joshua held himself there for a good fifteen seconds, making sure his slave would swallow every last drop. As he came down from his orgasm, he slid out of Matt's maw, as the cub coughed and gasped for air. “Ackpth..!!”


“There's a good boy. How was that?”


“U-uuugh.. So.. Salty..” The cub whined.


“You've done very well. You've been such a good cub.” The words made Matt's ears perk up, and somewhat comforted him.


“I've been good?..”


“Very, very good.” Joshua chuckled. “I'm going to give you a reward, now, too.”


“R-really?..” Matt dried his eyes and sniffled. He could still taste cum.


“Yes, really~” Joshua grinned, lying Matt down on the couch. He pulled the cub's boxers down, as Matt yipped in protest.


“W-wait, that's private..”


“Who owns your body? Who owns you?” Joshua huffed.


The Umbreon blushed. “Is.. Is it you?..”


“You're damned right it is.” He smiled, before slipping a finger into the cub's sheath.


Matt gasped. It felt weird, and he wasn't sure if he liked it. He struggled and squirmed. “W-wait, aaah, that's.. Nooo..”


Joshua murred, using his finger to rub the head of the Umbreon's little cock. “I wonder what gets you hard? You were hard last time~”


“Last time?..” Matt whined. “I don't understand..!”


Joshua chuckled. “Don't fret, slave. Just lie back, and relax.” He pulled his finger out and licked it, before cupping the Umbreon's groin, leaning in and suckling on his sheath.


Matt shivered, and let out a loud moan. He'd never felt something like this before.. It was warm, and wet, and tingly. He felt an anxious excitement in the tips of his toes, and tingling across his scalp. He lay his head back, giving up. There was no point in fighting it.


Joshua felt the cub's little cock grow stiff in his mouth, the head peeking out of his sheath within his teasing maw. He smiled, tongue running along the cub's member, licking from base to tip, suckling hard, as he fondled and rubbed the Umbreon's balls. Matt moaned louder. He had no real sense of control, of what he should or shouldn't be doing.. He just knew it felt good, even if he didn't know what exactly was going on.


His cock throbbed, his little balls tightening in the Braixen's grasp. It wasn't long before the licking and rubbing and fondling drove the cub to orgasm. He cried out so loud, his cock bouncing and throbbing, his little balls pumping.. He didn't produce any semen, but he came. And he came hard. He writhed around, even worse than when he was tickled, gripping the couch so tightly his claws almost ripped the fabric.


“Aaaaaaaaaahhh!!!!” He yelled out, toes scrunching up so tightly the joints popped. His climax soon subsided, and the cub was left gasping and panting in the afterglow as Joshua stood up, watching him.


“Thank me.”


“Tha.. Thank you so much master...”


“Who do you belong to?”


“Y.. You..” Matt whimpered.


“That's right. And you won't tell anybody about this, will you?”


“Noo..”


With that, Joshua picked up the little Umbreon, holding him against his chest, and kissed him passionately, his tongue entering the cub's maw. Matt had ceased holding up any kind of a fight, and let the Braixen's tongue enter his maw, let the fox suckle on his tongue. He was Joshua's, now. There was no use in fighting.


“Good slave.”

Joshua lay the cub down in bed. Matt was exhausted by the evening's activities. It wasn't even 8 and he needed to sleep. “All comfy?” Joshua purred.


“Yes.” Matt nodded. “Comfy..”


Joshua smiled, stroking his little head. “That's a good slave.”


Matt closed his eyes. He always did drop off fast. Within five minutes he was snoring.


Joshua pulled out his phone, and scrolled through his music list. He found an MP3 he had put on there a few days ago, and placed the headphones into Matt's ears. He put the track on repeat, and left the room.


“Good slave. Good boy. Sex slave. Obey master. Worship master. Give your feet. Give your cock. Mine forever. My toy. My slave. Making me cum. Cumming for me. Doing as you're told. Mindlessly obedient. Completely mine. No need to think when master can think for you. Without me you're worthless. Without me you have no purpose. When you're with me, your purpose is to please and obey and cum. You're an object. You'll be used by me for as long as I desire. And you'll never tell a soul.


“You've been useless for too long. Now you have a purpose. You're broken. I can fix you. I can make you a good cub. I can make you a good boy. You just have to obey. You just have to obey me and please me. Always eager, always obedient, always barefoot. Just like a good cub should be.”


Matt turned over in his sleep. He snoozed softly, but the words were doing their job. His cock began to grow hard in his boxers.


He wanted to be a good cub. He would obey.


The track continued to work it's magic, brainwashing the cub into an obedient little slave. The recording lasted a good twenty minutes.


When it ended, it looped. The conditioning continued.

Joshua stood on the porch, and rang the doorbell. Matt answered it. The fox smiled down at him. “Hello, slave~”


“Hello master. Come in.” The Umbreon stood aside, allowing Joshua to enter the house.


“Your parents out already?” He asked, putting his bag down and sitting in the dining room.


“Yes master.” The cub nodded, pulling off his shirt. “I'm all yours.”


“Good boy,” Joshua smiled. He pulled out a bottle of lube and some bondage gear from his bag; some cuffs, a harness.. “When did you cum last?”


“An hour ago.” The cub responded vacantly. “I'm always masturbating. I cum as soon as I can, master.”


“Good slave.” He smiled, pressing his foot into Matt's face. Wordlessly, Matt licked his sole, suckled on his toes, and cleaned his foot obediently. “Tonight, we try something new.”


“Mhm..”


“Maybe I'll even invite some friends. You'll fuck them too, of course, won't you?”


“Fuck them too.”


“That's a good slave. Tonight, we try anal,” the Braixen smiled. The Umbreon nodded.


“Yes master. Anal.” He mumbled, two toes in his maw. His eyes were glazed over. He didn't think when Joshua was here. Good boys don't think.


Joshua smirked, taking a photo of the naked cub licking his feet, and texting it to a friend of his.


'come on over, cub needs some more training', he wrote, placing the phone down and smiling.


“Good slave,” Joshua sighed as the brainwashed 'Bre licked his feet. “My slave.”
