This story contains Adult material and watersports (peeing during sex), It is not for everyone but if you like watersports you will love it.

The WaterMachine
The room was bright, so bright it cut into the Raccoons eyes as he slowly woke up. His head was throbbing in pain but it was slowly going away. 

There was a destinct smell of a sterile enviorment much like a hospital. 

He had been walking home from a friend and then it had all gone dark.  Had he been in a accident? 

He looked around the bright white room and tried to move only to notice he was strapped to somekind of table. His was legs split apart, his arms tied above him and some kind of belt over his stomach. 

Next to the bed stood a thin red fox in a labcoat open at the front. 

Almost girly in his shapes he was rather attractive but it was obvious a male from the dick poking out from his strangely large sheath. 

The raccoon locked his eyes on the fox not letting him out of his sight as he started to struggle trying to get free from his restraints. He was suddenly awfully awear that he was not just tied up but also compleatly naked. 

  "There is no use in trying to get lose my grey friend" the fox said. "Besides you would not get far with all of that water in you". 

The raccoon just looked at the fox not understanding a thing about the situation but starting to get angry. He tried to speak to demand to be set free but was unable to for some reason. There was something blinking on his throat. It feelt like a collar with some kind of electronics attached to it. The fox looked sharply on the struggeling coon then aproached and adjusted the collar around his neck. 

As a act of desperation the raccoon tried to bite the fox missing by mear inches. He tried to scream but no sound would escape his mouth.

The fox just smiled and pointed with a lazy hand to a large yellow and white machine that was now slowly moving up to the bed extending a long arm towards them. There was some kind of small container on the arm, filled with blue liquid. Small hoses conected the container with the body of the machine to much larger containers full of different color liquids. 

  "I have made sure you have been given plenty of liquids and now its time to have some fun."

The half nude fox groped himself  and started rubing his dripping wet, and much to large for his size, cock. Looking over the coon then pulled out a bed controller and pressed a button so the bed started to tilt forward towards the machine. 

 "You are going to enjoy this after a while my little coony friend just give it some time"

The evil smirk on the foxes face gave little comfort as the raccoon started to struggle harder to get lose again trying to scream for help. 

  "This” he tuged the collar getting a angry glare from the raccoon, “Will let you show pleasure but not speak. Just as it should be with pets." the fox mumbled and moved a bit away from the bed and machine pressing more buttons on the cotroller.

Pet. The fox had just called him a pet. He was not gay and definitely not someonce pet. He was on the track team at school and he dident lift his tail for anyone! 

His struggles dident help no mather how hard he tried but he would be damned if he would give up.

The big machine extended its arm until it was right over the coons exposed sheath. Its black muzzle pointing exactly between balls and sheath. The raccoon grunted in pain when the fox moved back to the bed and pushed his fingers into the coons exposed sheath and coxing out the cock within by playing with his fingertips on tje head over and over. He kept it there part way out only touching it to keep it out but not to make the subject hard.

The raccoon was throwing himself left and right now in his constraints trying dessperatly to get away from the fox and the strange machine but he was straped in so tightly that it was hardly noticable.

The machine scanned the raccoons sheath whit a bright red light then suddenly sprayed a hot blue liquid in a short burst onto it. The sensation was one of burning and the coon could feel his balls tighten up hard, almost painfully. He tried to scream but again nothing. It sprayed a second time and now something happend.

 The Raccoon suddenly moaned, his first sound since he woke up. His cock jerked in response to the liquid and let out a hard stream of urine all over the foxes hand, his own belly and chest. He started to breath deeply trying to control himself, closing his eyes hard trying not to smell the urine that landed only inches from his burning red face. 

  "Now that’s a good boy...” The fox said 

  “I bet you can do even better if you stop fighting. And if you don’t we will have to punish you."  

The machine sprayed a second time making the raccoon respond again with burst of hot yellow streams all over himself. His face must have been like a strawberry at this point. He was wetting himslef like some kid and he could not controll it. 

The fox groaned as he was smelling and then licking his fingers then placing his head down in front of the coon sheath licking the wet cock tip. 

This time he saw a chance. A small victory against his captor and he didn’t hold back. The machine sprayed its warm liquid and the coon responded with a massive spray all over the foxes face and right into his mouth. The fox coughed and then started to laugh. He pulled away licking his mouth and wiping some pee away so he could open his eyes.

 "Now that’s a very good boy. I dident expect you to stop fight so soon."

 But the Raccoon just glared at him. As oddly good as that had feelt to just let it go he fought back and the next spray of pee was the smallest one yet leaving the fox frowning.

 "Your making me look bad coony. We will see about that..." 

He walked over to the machine pressing the control keys on his device a few times and the bed started to tilt backwards and then fold. 

The raccoon was in a near panic now. He might be well trained and rather flexible but it feelt like the bed was about to crush him but just as before he could not scream. It seamed that the collar would filter out anything but moans.

Shortly the coon was looking at his own sheath and his ass was hanging out from a hole in the bed.

 "You brought this on yourself my dear." the fox petted the coons head then moved closer to whisper with a broad smile

 "But lets be honest. It would have happened sooner or later anyway."

The fox walked around the raccoon and slapped the exposed grey butt hard making the coon groan in pain but supprising even to himself also out of plessure. The fox lined himself up and pushed his large black dick against the sweet virgin butt. 

The tied up raccoon struggled desperately again feeling the hard large vulpine cock pressing against his virgin ass. 

"Now you WILL like this or else." The fox said in a dominating voice. 

The fox bent down and started to swirl a wet lubed finger around the tight pink opening then pushed that finger in. It made the coon gasp and open his mouth wide. The machine responded by spraying the sheath again and a gush of piss went right into the raccoons mouth. He started to cough but the machine would not stop this time making him spray his entire face with pee and swallowing quite some. 

 "Drink deep coony it wont stop until you do!" But the raccoon struggled on. He refused to drink his own urine gaging and struggeling to breath but unable to vomit. But something was happening. Why, Why was it starting to taste good?

The fox stood back up, aimed and started to applie his own piss all over the coons butt.

 "Open up wide now like a good boy toy!".

 The way the fox said it warned of things to come but the coon was to busy trying to force himself not to swallow to notice. The large cock was thrusted hard into the virgin no mercy no compassion.

 Even with the voice machine on his throat the coon managed a small scream from the short burning pain of the fox pressing into him. The fox dident stop, spraying some of his own piss as he trusted into the no longer a virgin raccoon. 

The machine again answered whit a new splash draining its last supplies to make the coon spray wildly over himself before finally pulling back leaving a moaning pee soaked raccoon breathing deeply as the red fox plowed his ass. He dident want to admit it. He dident want to but.. It was starting to feel so good. Like a burning sensation spreading from his read and from his sheath to the rest of his body making him more horny then he had ever been before.

  "Please don’t let it stop." He suddenly whined making to fox stop his thrusting out of surprise.

  "Please... More... I want more...." He begged. The fox smiled 

  "Now that’s a very good pet" he started to thrust again, making the coon moan. With his balls slapping against the raccoons ass he said 

 "Sorry to say" the fox panted "we are all out of your pee. I hope a hot load will be good enough for you!"

 The coon whined again. He was not gay, he loved girls and he was not gay! But this was to good. He could not ignore it. He wanted a cock in him. He wanted to get filled just like this. He did not want it to stop. 

Not that the raccoon had much choice, he would get filled even if he would not have want it.

The fox rammed on, his knot banging against the tight hole and then popped in accompanied with a loud howl from the fox and the pearl white cum that started to pump into that raw ass. The burning sensation and the huge knot pressing his prostate made the coon cum as well spraying his face whit pearly cream, moaning out his pleasure.

A few minutes later the fox knot had shrunk enough to let fox get lose. The wet slurp as his cock fell out, leaving a trail of cum from the raccoon butt. The raccoon was still breathing deep hardly able to keep his eyes open looking at the fox that once again was standing next to him. The fox reached over and seamed to flip a switch on the collar.

Breathing deeply and awear that he again could speak the raccoon spoke in a weak voice 

  "What.. what are you going to do with me?" 

The fox smiled. 

  "Don’t worry you have done your work and will soon wake up in your home white little or no memory about this. Except for the new fetish for pee and loving to take a cock form boys of course." 

The foxes snile became a grin. 

 "Call it our way to make the world a little better. One fuck at the time."

 "But before I return you I have a last going away present." 

The fox put his fingers on the controller making the bed move again. Moving the coon into a kneeling position now looking right at the foxes cock. The raccoon was way to tried to even figure out how a bed could do that and he simpy could not take his eyes off of that lovely big dick anymore. 

 "Don’t ever trust something that’s head high with your groin." The fox smiled grabing the coons head. 

The raccoon opened  his muzzle willingly for what was to come. He keept it open wide as the fox placed his other hand on his vulpine cock. The fox arched his back lifting his head to the roof moaning and started to piss. The coon coughed but started to drink. He wanted it, no he needed it. The taste was sharp and salt but he needed it. He drank as much as he could before passing out from lack of air, still strapped to the bed with his head hanging down infront of him.

 The fox knelled down, raised the racooons head and kissed his lips. Tasting his onwn piss on the lips of another male as he had countless times. 

 "That will do nicely my pet. That will do nicely"
