Forbidden Chapter 5 --

Are You Going To?
Hours after the two boys left, silence had fallen upon the Cameron Estate, save for the rain falling outside.  The TV sat off, the entertainment system only buzzing slightly, like it always did.  Matt had already turned it all off: no light…no noise…no anything.  After the day he’d had, all he wanted to do was sit in the living room with his pet.
Now though, it was getting rather late, and Sirrus looked tired.

Matt nuzzled his pet lightly as he cradled him in his arms on the couch, “I’m sorry our day at the park got so messed up, boy.  Does your neck still hurt?”
Sirrus shook his head and nuzzled back, “No master...”
Matt eyed the red ring that was still visible around Sirrus’s neck, but decided to drop the subject.  “You seemed to like the fox boy...” Matt stood up, still cradling the dragon, and turned toward the stairs, “Was he nice to you?”
Sirrus smiled and tightened his grip on his master’s neck as they walked up the stairs, “Uh-huh!  He’s nice!  He petted me, and gave me ham, and told me what love meant, and let me stay here with you!”
Matt reached the top of the stairs, as he nuzzled at Sirrus’s chest and stomach a bit, “I love you Sirrus.  You...you know what that means now, right?  You understood what the fox boy was telling you?”
Sirrus smiled lightly, and wagged his tail, “Yep...and I love you too, master.”
Matt smiled and kissed his pet on the end of his muzzle.  He wanted to slip him the tongue, but remembered that, last time, Sirrus couldn’t breathe and just got scared.  After the kiss, Sirrus pulled back, and smiled, then leaned forward and lovingly licked Matt’s nosepad.

Matt smiled and pushed open the door to his room, going in and setting Sirrus on his rear on the bed, “I wanna’ teach you how to do something, okay, boy?”
Sirrus only tilted his head, while Matt turned around, beginning to unbutton his shirt.

“You just sit there for a minute while I get ready for bed, okay?”
Sirrus let out an odd noise, somewhere between a squeak and a grunt, in acknowledgement, and padded around on the bed a bit, before sitting back down and playing with his tail.  Matt turned on a lamp by the bed, to give them some more light as he dropped his shirt down onto the floor. He then undid the button above his tail, and the button on the front of his pants before bending over to slip them and his boxers both off at once, unintentionally pointing his tail towards Sirrus as he did.

Sirrus tilted his head, uttering another squeak, and padded slightly forward.  He smelled under his master’s tail, causing the ottercoon to go ridged, sitting still as he felt Sirrus’s nose brush under his tail.  Half of him told him to push Sirrus away, but another part of him, the part that won out, said to just sit still and see if Sirrus would lick him.  Sirrus, though, just sniffed again and then sat back, waiting for his master to finish getting undressed.

Matt silently both thanked and cursed God that Sirrus didn’t try and rim him, as he stood back up, and turned around, semi-erect and smiling, “You ready for me to teach you boy?”
Sirrus smiled and nodded quickly, “Play?”
Matt chuckled, “Not just yet, Sirr...”  The ottercoon climbed into the bed and pulled his pet up into his arms, “I wanna’ teach you something first, remember?”
Sirrus smiled and nodded again, letting his tail brush up the inside of Matt’s thigh as he sat between his legs, “Okay!”
“We’re going to take this really slow...just let me lead you through it, okay?”
Sirrus simply tilted his head, “Oh...kay...”
“Just do what I do, boy...”
Matt leaned forward and closed his eyes, touching his nose to Sirrus’s and then pushing forward just a little more to press their lips together.  Sirrus squirmed a bit, but pressed forward as well, letting his lips rest against Matt’s.

Matt tilted his head slightly and opened his lips, pushing his tongue out and past his pet’s lips.  The ottercoon pressed forward harder, not forcefully so, but just enough to slip his tongue in and under Sirrus’s.  He lapped lightly at the underside of his pet’s tongue, opening his mouth and pulling back for only a split second, so he could catch a breath, before he moved back in.

Sirrus continued to squirmed, half trying to get away, but doing his best to go along with it. The dragon let his tongue trace over the roof of Matt’s mouth, as his master held on to him, trying to keep him from getting away.  The ottercoon really wanted Sirrus to learn how to do this, and to like it.  He lightly suckled on Sirrus’s tongue, pulling back at the end of each light suckle, to let them both breathe.

Sirrus breathed heavily at one of their partings and looked up at Matt, before they could start again, “W-what was that?”
“It was a kiss, Sirrus.”  Matt smiled reassuringly, “Do…do you like it?”
Sirrus looked down and then back up, “S-sorta...I...I guess so...”  He said, smiling dumbly, but not really understanding the meaning of ‘kiss.’
Matt gave Sirrus a quick peck and then looked him in the eye, “You wanna’ try it again?”
Sirrus looks down at his master’s full erection, sandwiched between the two of them, and then looked back up, “Uhm...sure.”
Matt moved his lips right in front of his pet’s, “Then, I’ll let you lead this time...”
Sirrus hesitated for a second before leaning forward.  He brought his lips to Matt’s quickly, but immediately then pulled away.

Matt looked at his dragon again and petted his head, “What’s wrong boy?”
“I...I don’t know what to do...”
“It’s ok, Sirrus.  You don’t have to.  Just…just try and do your best to do what I did...”
Sirrus nodded and leaned forward slowly.  He brought their lips together again, hesitating before he pushed his tongue into Matt’s mouth.  The ottercoon opened his lips and lolled out his own tongue, to meet Sirrus’s, letting him lead the way this time.

Sirrus leaned in more, tilting his head and deepening the kiss, as his lapped along the underside of the dragon’s tongue, and then the sides and roof of his mouth.  Matt broke the kiss for a second for a breath, and then went back in, suckling and lapping quickly at his pet’s tongue, wanting Sirrus to do the same.  Sirrus leaned in more, lapping and sucking on his master’s tongue in return, and nipping at his lower lip.

Matt pivoted in the bed.  He lied back, moving Sirrus on top of him as he murred into the kiss, absolutely loving that his pet took to this so whole heartedly.  Sirrus pushed more into the kiss, growing to love it himself, but then pulled back, as he noticed that their new position had caused something hard to press against his tailhole.

Matt tilted his head slightly, Sirrus’s mannerisms apparently rubbing off on him, “Why’d you stop the kiss?  And...do you like it?”
Sirrus nodded, “Y...yeah...but...”  The dragon lifted his front paw as he craned his head back to look at his master’s hard-on.

Matt smiled lightly, “What about it, boy?”
Sirrus tilted his head and then looked down slightly, “Are…are you going to?”
Matt just petted him on the head, “Do you want me to?”
Sirrus continued to look down, “It’s your choice master...”
“Sirrus, please…we’ve been over this.  My name is Matt, and it is not MY choice: it’s ours.”
Sirrus looked away, still not totally sure about everything.  He was very used to having a master, and having him make the choices.
Matt pulled Sirrus’s muzzle back to face his own, “In fact…tonight, it’s not even our choice...it’s just yours.  You get to decide.  Yes or no?”
Sirrus just whimpered and shook his head, “N-no, master.  You…you decide.”
“I just did,” Matt realized that an order might be the easiest way to get anything done with Sirrus, and decided to change his tone: “It’s your choice!  That’s my decision.  Are you arguing with me on it!?”
Sirrus recoiled at the sudden out-burst, unintentionally pushing against the head of Matt’s cock, and forcing the tip of it, quickly, into his tailhole.  Matt let out a quick gasp, as Sirrus’s tight hot ring slipped down around his tip for the second time.  He held still, though.  He was certain that Sirrus hadn’t done it intentionally.  Sirrus, in pain, whimpered and squirmed, but only managed to push himself farther down, the entire head and more pushing into him.

Matt quickly grabbed Sirrus tighter, holding him still, “Sirrus...cal...calm down boy...set still...please.”
Sirrus just whimpered as more, still, of his master’s cock entered him, and then he stopped and sat still
“Sirrus...does it...does it hurt?”
Sirrus only whimpered more and stayed silent, his weight pushing him a millimeter farther down on Matt’s cock.
As he felt it, Matt did his best to hold Sirrus up, not wanting him to sink any lower, “Sirrus...say something.”
Sirrus whimpered and turned away, but only for a second, “Go ahead, master.  I...I decided...”
“Are you sure boy?”
Sirrus only nodded, and Matt let him slide lower down the shaft slowly until he’d hilted himself in the dragon.

He smiled at his pet, who was still adjusting to the feeling of it all, “I’ll make sure this doesn’t hurt you this time.  I hope you’re not still too sore from last night.”
Sirrus shifted himself and murred softly, his own cock growing and slowly emerging from its sheath.  This was a lot slower than his master had gone the night before, and pain was already beginning to wash away.
Matt rolled them onto their sides and held the dragon close.  Slowly, he lifted his pet up and then slid him back down on the shaft just once, glancing to make sure it wasn’t hurting the dragon too badly.  Sirrus surprised him, though, as he began to moan and whimper in pleasure.  Any pain had all but subsided as his cock rubbed against Matt’s soft furred stomach.
Matt smiled at him; apparently he wasn’t still sore from the night before.  He leaned down and kissed his pet, not saying anything since he was sure Sirrus wouldn’t notice or hear him if he did.  Instead, he just pulled out again and pushed in, quicker than before, but not by much.

Sirrus grunted and moaned, as his cock leaked pre onto Matt’s stomach fur.  As the ottercoon began to speed up, pushing in and out of his pet in a steady but still slow rhythm, he slipped a paw between him and his dragon.  He ran his paw up and down his pet’s length quickly, wasting no more time as he leaned down to press his lips against Sirrus’s, again.

Sirrus murred, not being able to moan while leaning into the kiss, but midway through one of Matt’s thrusts, the dragon stiffened, broke the kiss, and let out a low moan.  Shivering, he shot his rather small load onto their stomachs and his master’s paw, driven over the edge by grinding against Matt’s ever slickening fur.
Matt brought his paw between their muzzles, licking a bit of his pet’s seed off of his fingers as he sped up more.  Feeling less resistance, he was fairly confident he wouldn’t hurt the dragon.  Sirrus moaned near continuously, his eyes closed tight, and he began to tighten his ring on Matt’s shaft.  The ottercoon took advantage of the dragon’s open maw, and ran one of his soaked fingers across his pet’s lips and lolled tongue, to give him a taste of himself.

With his finger in Sirrus’s suckling mouth, Matt began pushing in and out of him as fast as the clenched ring would allow.  Sirrus grunted and moaned, letting go of the finger to lean against his master, letting his head rest on Matt’s shoulder as he was fucked.  The ottercoon pulled his pet up and down his length with each thrust, holding him close as he whispered into his ear.

“I love you Sirrus.”
“I...I love you too...”  Sirrus managed only that, and then went near completely silent: the only sound left in the room that of Matt slapping against him, 

Matt pulled his pet down onto him one last time, tensing up and emptying inside of him, as he moaned loudly.  Sirrus moaned along with him, clamping down hard on the ottercoon’s pulsing cock.  And as he felt the hot seed fill him, he fell limp in his master’s arms.
Matt held him close, breathing heavily and rolling onto his back.  He kissed Sirrus on the cheek, while he tried to convince himself that he didn’t do anything wrong.  The dragon wanted to do this too, and he wasn’t hurt this time.  But it wasn’t working.

“How...how do you feel Sirrus?”
Sirrus smiled and breathed onto Matt’s neck, “G-good...”
“You’re not hurt?  You…you feel okay?”
Sirrus only nodded to Matt’s question, totally drained.

“You seemed to...to enjoy it, even.  Did you?”
Sirrus smiled and just nodded again, his eyes closing as he licked Matt’s shoulder lightly.
Matt smiled back at him, “You have no idea how happy that makes me, Sirrus.  I was afraid that...that it would only hurt you.”
Sirrus stayed silent.  All that could be heard in the room was his heavy breathing as Matt sat up, lifting Sirrus off of him and gently setting his pet aside with a smile and a soft chuckle.  They never go to bed this early.
“Sirrus...” Matt murred to his pet, and waited for a response, “Sirrus...?”
The dragon only murred softly back softly, before curling into a small ball.

“Sirrus...I...”  Matt smiled and stopped, deciding to just let him sleep for now, and finished with a whisper and a kiss on his cheek, “I really do love you...more than you could understand.”  The ottercoon stood up, “I hope you can come close someday, though.  And I hope...I hope one day, you can at least understand that you don’t belong to anyone, that you can make decisions of your own, and…and that I’m not ‘master.’  I’m Matt...just Matt...”
The ottercoon sighed, knowing that Sirrus couldn’t hear him and wouldn’t understand even if he did.  Tearing up, a few leaving his eyes and trailing down his cheeks, he turned off the lamp and walked out into the hall.

He was on his way to the bathroom, but his ringing doorbell stopped him in mid stride down the hall, “Damn-it...there cannot, seriously, be someone else here, tonight.”
Matt hurriedly wiped his eyes and cheeks as he trotted down the stairs, ignoring that he was still nude, and that his groin and stomach were both stained with cum.
He swung open the door, and mist from the rain wafted in and onto his nude frame, as he readied himself to yell at whoever it might have been.  He said nothing though, as he saw a small fox standing in his doorway, soaked from the rain and his tears, looking drowned and pathetic.

“M...Matt?  I...I have nowhere else to go!”  Without a single thought that Matt was nude, Alex collapsed forward onto him, clinging tightly and soaking his maroon fur.
