Devon was half asleep in front of his television only wearing a bathrobe and some underpants. The middle-aged black bear was lying in his favorite armchair, daydreaming, one hand slowly rubbing the raging boner hidden inside his precum damp underwear.
‘Riiiing’
The first doorbell ringing brought him back to reality.
‘Riiiiiing’
The second time made him growl and release his cock from his hand, wiping the precum still on his finger on his bathrobe.
‘Riiiiiiiing’
“Oh for fuck’s sake!” he cursed as he got up and opened the door with one terribly powerful swing. “WHAT?!” he almost screamed at the ‘disruptor’ at the door.
In front of him was Teddy, a young chubby bear cub, who didn’t expect such a greeting. His friends from the brigade warned him that the bear living in this house had quite a temper but they forgot to tell him he had such a loud voice. He took a few seconds, just waiting for his ears to stop ringing, before looking up and start the speech he repeated in his head many times now.
“Hello Sir I’m from the Beta Squad of our town CubScout and we are currently selling Cookies to raise money for our next field trip.” he said in one go, still a little intimidated by the adult in front of him.
Devon looked at the cub, grumbling. He was kinda cute, with his plump body and strangely colored nose, he thought. But clearly, he was disturbing him at the worst time.
“Aren’t you a little young to do door to door sales, kid?”
The cub tried to keep eye contact, decided not to be too intimidated by the bear.
“I might only be 10, but I can do as good as the grown-up!” he answered, still looking him in the eyes.” Do you want some cookies or not? They’re delicious with milk!” he added, hoping he could make the sale and prove he could actually do just as good as his older troop mates.
The black bear raised an eyebrow, surprised by the cub confidence before grinning maliciously for a second.
“With milk, eh?.. Okay kid, I’ll buy you a box. Come on in, I’ll fetch some cash.” he finally said, going back in his living room without closing the door.
Teddy hesitated a bit, his "emotionally-shining" nose taking some little hint of dark-blue hue. Nevertheless, the idea of nailing a sale with the bear who terrorized all of the neighborhood cubs, and the glory that he would earn with his troop by doing so, made him go forward. He stepped into the house, pulling his little trolley full of cookie boxes behind him.
The place was dark and messy, with piles of clothes and pizza boxes everywhere, and was filled with a strong smell of bear musk.
“Now, where did I put my wallet again?…” said the black bear already rummaging inside some dresser. “Help me out kid, and look inside the pockets over there.” he added, pointing to a pile of clothes in the corner of the room.
The cub tried to navigate through the mess, slaloming between the garbage or the T-shirts and pants to reach the designated area. The smell filling his now greenish little nose was heavy but he preferred to keep quiet about that, fearing his soon to be customer would get upset and just kick him out without buying anything. 
The little bear was digging into the pile for 2 minutes when a big strong arm grabbed him from behind. All of a sudden, a piece of fabric with a strong medical smell covered his muzzle and slowly he lost consciousness as he heard the strong voice of the bigger bear whispering “Good boy...”
*******
Teddy was slowly waking up. He didn't knew were he was, the room being in the dark, but he could hear some noise not far from him. After his eyes adapted to the light level, he looked in the direction of the sound and saw the black bear smiling viciously, his face illuminated by computer screens. 
“Wakey wakey sleepy head.” said Devon as he just finished typing on his keyboard. “Nobody gave you the 'stranger danger' speech kid?” he added, almost laughing. “Well, bad luck for you, good luck for me, I guess!”
“Where... where am I?” asked the groggy cub, his nose deep blue. 
He tried to get up from the chair he was sitting on. “What? I... why can't I move?!” he looked down on his body and a bolt of fear made his nose flash dark blue and green. 
“Why am I tied?... and where are my clothes?” he said louder, starting to panic.
“Perfect, you seem now fully awake. I was waiting for that!” just answered Devon before getting up while rubbing one of the little black horns on his head. 
Teddy tried to wiggle out of the ropes that bound him to his chair, without any other result than hurting his wrists. “SOMEBODY? ANYBODY? HELP!” he shouted, absolutely terrified by his situation. 
“Oh you can shout all you want, cub, nobody will hear you here! And believe me, you CubScout might be good with your little knots and all, but I’m a master when it comes to roping someone.” taunted the now approaching bear. “Now... let us begin my little science project.” he added, walking to the cub with some kind of device in his hand.
“Let me go… Please… I… I won’t tell… I promise!..” started begging Teddy.
“Don’t you worry, I’ll release you. As soon as we finish my little game. You like games, don’t you, little one?”
“I… no… please… I don’t wanna play… I want to go home.” the little bear sobbed.
Devon chuckled as he grabbed the cub, trying to fit on him the VR-headset he brought. It wasn’t easy, as his little ‘prey’ was trying to fight back by shaking his head but he finally managed to strap it tightly over it.
Teddy was terrified. He was once again in the dark, his body trembling and his heart racing. Suddenly another strange smell tingled his nostrils. Cinnamon, lavender, musk, and some other strange odors, reminding him of a hospital, flooded his olfactory receptors and made his head spin.
And the VR-gear turned on, a flash of colors blinding him for a minute before his vision adapted again.
“Treatment program number seven, captivation and indoctrination.” echoed Devon’s voice in the dark basement as he tinkered on the computer wired to the headset.
The lights in front of the eyes of the cub started to move, a kaleidoscope of shapes and colors shining in his pupils. 
He gathered what was left of his courage, his nose taking hue of gold and red and took a deep breath, stopping his sobbing. 
“Sir? What… what is this? I… I don’t understand… I… why did you have to tie me?” he started asking, willing to talk his way out of the situation. But he didn’t get any answers from the bigger bear. “Sir, please… I… I just wanna know… what are you doing? Why Am I here? And… why naked?..” he continued to question without much more success, Devon’s attention being solely on his screens.
At this point, many things were racing through his mind. ‘Why didn’t he just ask me if I wanted to play a video-game? Why am I naked? Why are those lights so… pretty?.. Why did I struggle? Wait, no, it’s normal I struggled… why… what… I… I have to escape..!’ “Sir? Sir?...”
On the other side of the room, Devon was still working on the computer, while adding an entry to his audio-log.
“Observations: subject seems to have a colorimetric snout and a sharp mind. Adjusting the procedure accordingly to that latest.”
He pressed ‘enter’ and the patterns in the headset changed. The colors became shapeless and brighter. They also started to move differently, slowly mixing, blending and separating in front of the heavily breathing cub’s eyes. 
“There… everything’s fine, kid.” said Devon in a calm deep voice. “It’s just a game. A nice game. A special game. A game you have to play naked.”
“I… no… but… why have I… to? I… don’t understand…”
The black bear smiled, happy to have found what it seems to be the good setting. He got up and came closer to his little ‘subject’.
“It’s cool to play naked, isn’t it? Wearing nothing that hinder your movements.”
He leaned near the cub’s ear and whispered “If you’re a nice boy I might even untie you, little cub.” before chuckling and sitting on the floor beside him. He placed his paw on Teddy’s belly and started to rub it gently. “For now, just focus on the pretty colors. Everything’s fine.”
The feeling on Teddy’s belly fur made his body tense. He wanted to protest, but he had more and more difficulties forming sentences in his little head.
The colors were spinning and flying in front of his eyes and, without him being aware of it, his little nose started to synchronize with them. Slowly, it began to show not what the cub was feeling, but what he was seeing right now.
“I… I… pretty… colors…”
Finally, the recrimination of the little bear seemed to have disappeared, replaced by the silence, computer noises and Devon’s deep voice.
“That’s it kiddo, pretty colors. Just look at them.” 
After a couple of minutes of silence, the big black bear decided it was time to test his program efficiency. 
“Now, you will be a nice cub and you won’t say a word, whatever I do” he said before slowly lowering his paw, ruffling Teddy’s lower belly fur. “Good boy” he added as he started to cup the kid’s little cock and sack.
Teddy stayed silent, his muzzle a little ajar with some saliva slowly starting to drip, while his kidnapper was softly squeezing, rubbing and fondling his privates. His mind was swirling with the colors and the words the bigger bear put in his little ears.
Happy to see that the cub was indeed staying silent, Devon pushed a button on the side of the VR headgear and new forms and pictures started flashing in front of the kid’s eyes. Little bear shape who seemed to be "hugging" other shape two times bigger, big bear shade spooning little ones, and other pictures of affection more or less intimate between cubs and adults.
Teddy’s eyes couldn’t really process those new inputs as the feed was going too fast, shifting from colors to pictures at a very quick pace. His brain, on the other hand, was absorbing the data like a sponge and soon all the cub body was reacting. He felt warmer and more touch sensitive, his breathing got deeper and, to Devon’s pleasure, the little bear even started to grew an erection.
“Very nice. Good boy.” the bigger bear praised. “I think you might be ready now. Let’s say it, will you? Say that you are ready to do what I’ll ask.”
“I’m ready to do what you’ll ask...” Teddy simply answered in a monotonous voice.
The black bear got up, a predatory smile on his face. He slowly moved forward, putting his crotch near the cub nose. “Since you’re a good boy, I’m willing to give you a little snack, kid. A delicious cream-filled treat. The only thing is you’ll have to suck on it if you want the cream.” he said, half-chuckling to his own silliness as he was clearly savoring the situation. “And you’ll have to be careful not to use your teeth too. Now, open your muzzle wide, kiddo.” he added while lowering the fabric of his underwear, his fully hard cock quickly springing out of them, eager to feel the inside of a tight muzzle.
The cub obeyed, opening his mouth as much as possible and wrapping his teeth with his lips.
Devon started slowly pushing his dick in the warm and moist maw of the cub. “Oh yeah… that’s good… now start sucking on it…” he said, putting his hand behind his new toy’s head.
Again, Teddy obeyed, sucking on the meaty intruder in his mouth. He couldn’t help it, his body acting on his own, conditioned to only follow the adult orders.
The bigger ursine had a blissful expression on his face, pushing always more of his bearhood in the muzzle of his prey. “You’re a natural, kid!” he said between two moans, as the cub was swallowing even more of his cock. “Lick it on the inside, cub!” he added, his tongue slipping out of his mouth from pleasure. “And do a back and forth movement, like when you eat ice-cream.”
The little brown bear did as he was told and, helped by the new commands, started to suck the dick like an adult would.
Devon was delighted. The kid was now swallowing him up to the crotch, deep-throating his hard member whole. Each in-and-out was sending pure waves of pleasure up his spine and soon, he was panting hard while fucking the little mouth without a care in the world.
For 2 minutes now, he was pounding the little bear mouth, and even though he wanted to enjoy it as much as possible, it didn’t took much longer before he could feel his climax building. After all, he didn’t have such a tight throat around his dick in a long time.
“Shit… I’m... already close...” he whispered. “Okay kiddo… you-” he panted loudly, “You won your first reward. Take it all in your belly like a good boy.” he added just before pulling on the cub’s head, making him kiss his crotch, and start cumming with a roar in his muzzle and throat.
Ropes after ropes, Teddy was swallowing the gooey stuff that was flooding his mouth, each twitching of the dick inside his muzzle releasing more 'cream'. 
Devon orgasm seemed to never end as he was cumming for a good minute now, holding the cub head and growling like a feral bear. Then, with a sigh of bliss, his body started to relax and the flooding in the young bear muzzle finally stopped. Some of his semen trickled down the side of his little victim’s jaw, falling on his chubby belly, but despite that, he had filled the cub's stomach with a large amount of his salty bear cum.
“That’s a good cub.” he huffed while taking his meat off the little mouth, still panting. He took a tissue from his pocket and cleaned his dick from the little saliva remaining before packing it back in his underwear.
“Now, for your second reward.” said the black bear as he crouched and sat in front of the cub. He took his little cock between his fingers and softly rubbed it. “Good, you are still all warmed-up and hard.” he noted aloud as he started to masturbate the cub, going up and down slowly.
The little bear started to whimper, his little dick not used to what it was feeling.
Devon stopped and thought for a couple of seconds. He scooped some of the cum on the kid's belly and coated his little bearhood with it, carefully letting some of it drip inside the uncut cub cock before resuming his movements.
Soon, the whimpers changed into soft moans, the homemade lubricant giving the immature cock the slickness it lacked for his first time being masturbated.
“That’s it, cub, just enjoy your reward!” the bear said with a big twisted smile on his face from seeing that the second part of the treatment seemed to now work as planned.
Under the adult skilled hand, the virgin cub's body was quickly brought over the edge and started to shiver. He moaned loudly, his dick twitching hard as he was experiencing the first dry orgasm of his life. 
For Devon, this part was also enjoyable. He could see the little bear feeling pleasure, even if he wasn't fully conscious about it, and the main purpose here was to use that to force the creation of new neural connections in the kid's little brain, linking what happened earlier to the intense bliss of climaxing. He watched the cub pant heavily, maliciously grinning for a good minute, before getting up, heading to his computer and hitting some keys on the keyboard.
*******
Teddy slowly opened his eyes and yawned, his vision blurred and his head spinning a little. 
“Hey, look who’s finally waking up! Are you okay sleepyhead?” asked Devon.
“Where… am I? What happened?” Teddy questioned, slowly sitting on the couch he was laying on.
“You fainted, cub. Been out for an hour or so.” the black bear answered before chuckling. “I guess I should do my laundry more often.”
“I...fainted? Oh… yeah… I remember… I think… there was… this big smell…”
“Yeah, I know, I really have to wash those clothes. Now, about those cookies. I found my cash while you were sleeping.” the adult said while taking a bill out of his wallet. “Is a hundred enough for, let say, ten boxes?”
Hearing that made Teddy instantly come back to his senses. “What? Ten? Really? That’s awesome!” he exclaimed. “Wait, I mean, thank you!” the cub corrected himself while jumping off the couch and starting to rummage his uniform's pockets. He quickly drew off a couple of coins and a 5 dollar bill. “Oh… I… don’t think I have enough change for such a big note Sir.” he answered, his nose turning a little blue.
Devon fiddled with the hair on his chin, looking like he was thinking hard. “You know what kiddo? Keep the change. Let’s say it’s a tip for having to endure the smell of my overdue laundry.”
“You… you sure Sir?” asked the little bear, a little hesitation in his voice and his nose showing hue of orange and purple.
“Sure, yeah. And stop calling me sir. The name’s Devon. What’s yours, cub?”
“I’m Teddy. Nice to meet you.”
“Nice name… and you’re not as annoying as the other kids of the neighborhood. Say, what do you think about making some more money? I have quite a few jobs you could do for me to earn some cash.”
“Sure! I’d be happy to!” the cub answered without thinking twice, his nose bright and yellow.
“Perfect. Well, I’ll let you go back selling the rest of your cookies.” the bigger bear said while escorting the cub to the door. “Come whenever you want, there’s always something to do here.”
“Will do! Thanks Si… I mean, Mister Devon! Have a nice day and thank you for your patronage again!” he finished saying while Devon was closing the door of his house, a half smile, half grin on his face, as he was already thinking of the kid's future 'jobs'. 
As Teddy was leaving the front-yard, still pulling his now lighter trolley, he felt a strange urge and his belly growled. He didn't understand why, as he wasn’t even feeling hungry, but he wanted to eat something. 
Something… gooey.
Like… cream or honey.
