Forbidden Chapter 3--

My Name is Matt
Matt sat Sirrus on his feet on the bathroom counter, his shoulder now doctored and bandaged, and his privates covered in a loin cloth type garment.  Intelligent pets like himself were often confused with children, and children aren’t allowed to run around nude in public.
Matt smiled, looking at Sirrus in the mirror, and ran his hands down his pet’s sides and pointed to the mirror. “Aren’t you just the prettiest little dragon-pet a guy could ask for? You think you’re ready for the park now?”  The ottercoon patted Sirrus on his rear playfully.  He’d become more comfortable with him after letting him have his fun earlier, now no longer feeling like he was taking advantage of his pet.

Sirrus giggled and nodded, his tail hitting the countertop slightly, “Yup!”
“That’s good!”  Matt picked Sirrus up by the waist and turned him around, letting his pet cling to him, as he nuzzled him slightly.  “Well, then: let me go grab your leash and then you get to take your second ride in my car!  You remember coming here in the car right?”
Sirrus smiled widely and nodded furiously, “Yay!”
Matt chuckled and carried Sirrus out of the bathroom, down the stairs to the living room, and picked up the leash.  He sat Sirrus on the back of the couch and clipped the leash to his pet’s collar with a smile, “Anything I’m forgetting, boy?”
Sirrus looked around, thinking for a moment, and smiled, “Food?”
Matt shook his head with a smile and a sigh, “All that yiffing must have got my head all foggy...”  Matt tugged on his pet’s leash a bit to get him to follow and they walked into the kitchen.

“Ih...iffing?”  Sirrus tilted his head up at Matt, looking as cute and confused as always, nearly making Matt melt inside.

Matt patted Sirrus on his head, “Yih!”  He corrected the dragon, “Yiffing!  That’s what you call what I let you do to me earlier, boy.”
Sirrus tilted his head the opposite way and shrugged, wandering about the kitchen as far as the leash would allow while Matt rummaged for food.

“What would you like for me to bring Sirrus?”
Sirrus sat down quickly, with a huge smile and wagged his tail, “Ham!  And Cheese!  And Turkey!  And, and, and...”

Matt could only chuckle, and picked up a nearby basket.  He noted in his head how clichéd a picnic basket was but didn’t have time to care as he hurriedly threw ham, cheese, bread, and turkey into the basket.

“Keep on little guy...what else?”
“Ummm...” Sirrus looked around again as he thought about it, “Candy!!”
Matt chuckled, “Well...I don’t have candy...but...” Matt reached way back into the fridge and pulled out a bottle of chocolate syrup and some whipped cream, “Will these make you happy?”
Sirrus only looked up at them, confused.

Matt pulled Sirrus’s leash, which was still attached to the ottercoon’s wrist, to get his pet closer.  Sirrus stumbled over happily as his master opened up the chocolate syrup.

“You wanna’ taste?”  Matt asked and Sirrus just nodded like mad and the ottercoon knelt down in front of him, “Stick out your tongue, boy”
Sirrus stuck out his tongue and wagged his tail, as Matt pressed the opened top of the bottle to his pet’s tongue and squeezed a bit of the chocolate out onto it.
Sirrus hurriedly lapped it up and smiled wider than ever, “More?”
“Yes, later.  But first...”  Matt held the whip cream bottle towards Sirrus, “You get to taste this one too!”
His pet stuck out his tongue again, without hesitation.  The ottercoon put out a bit more of the whip cream out onto his pet’s tongue than he had done with the chocolate syrup, then stood up, stowing both bottles away in the picnic basket.

Sirrus gulped down the whipped cream quickly and giggled, “Good!”
Matt smiled down at him as he closed the basket, “Glad you liked it!  Now,” Matt pulled Sirrus’s leash a bit and started walking out of the kitchen, “it’s time to go!”
Sirrus skipped along happily, following Matt, as his master walked them out into the garage.  He opened the automatic garage door, then walked around behind his silver Porsche and opened the trunk to put the basket inside.  His wandered around the garage, still a bit shocked at the noise of the door, even though he’d heard it before.

Matt smiled each time his pet’s wandering pulled on his wrist, thinking how cute it was that Sirrus was so interested in everything.  “Come on Sirrus!”
The ottercoon pulled on the leash, nearly having to drag Sirrus to him to pick him up.  He then opened up the driver’s side door and took the leash off his wrist before setting Sirrus across into the passenger seat.

Sirrus smiled as Matt shut the door, and then he hopped down onto the floorboard, sniffing of everything.

Matt started up the car and backed out, “Have you ever been to the park before, boy?”
Sirrus poked his head up out of the floor board and smiled, “Yeah! When master wouldn’t let me come back, before the tiger took me.  I slept there.”
“Did you like it?”  Matt pulled the car out onto the road and grabbed a hold of Sirrus with a free paw to pull him up into the seat, hoping he’d like the view.

Sirrus perked up, jumping a bit and putting his front paws on the door, as he watched the trees and houses go by, “Yup!  There was a thing that kept me out of the rain, and there were pets like me, there!”
“Like you?  Did they talk?”

“Yeah…but they wore clothes like you.”

Matt stopped to think for a second, “Oh!  Ok!  I know what you’re talking about!  Those weren’t pets; they were kids.  Did they give you any trouble or wonder why you were naked?”  Matt paused again, remembering that naked was a foreign word to his pet, “Did they ask why you weren’t wearing clothes like them?”
“Nope, they played with me!  But then the big people came and made me leave.  Later on the tiger came for me.  He said they…”  Still watching things pass by, he paused to remember the word, “…called him?”
Matt smiled, wishing he had some kids for Sirrus to play with.  Then, though, realized that his pet might try to ‘play’ with them.

“Sirrus!  Look over here, now!”  Matt barked out in a sharp voice, less worried about his pet thinking he was in trouble, and more about making sure he get the dragon’s attention.

Sirrus perked his head up and looked around franticly, “What-what-what?!”
“You have to listen to me, boy!  When we go to the park today...DO NOT play with anyone like we’ve been playing together, ok?”
Sirrus flattened his ears and frowned up at his master, “Why?  I like to play.”
Matt, knew he should have, but didn’t want to explain, “I said no, Sirrus!  You can still run around and play in other ways...but nothing like what we did today and last night.”
Sirrus tilted his head in the same ungodly cute way as always, probably realizing, by now, what effect it had on his master, “But....”
“SIRRUS!!”
Sirrus whimpered and scooted back, “O-okay, Master…I’m sorry...” Sirrus thought for a moment and then smiled, before looking up at his master again, “But what if they want to play with me?”
“Uhm...”  Matt was a bit caught off guard by the question, and didn’t know what to say, even though he should have seen it coming.  “Make...”  He stammered with his answer, “…make sure no one else is around.  Make sure that no one can see other than me, you, and them.  And you have to make sure they really want to play!”
Sirrus wagged his tail like mad, making slap the seat, probably barely registering his master’s terms, “Yay!  So I can play!  Can...can we ALL play?”  The dragon looked up at his master again with a smile.

“If…if they want…?”  Matt smiled, reaching across and petting Sirrus on the head.  As he turned back to watch the road, he shifted a bit, getting turned on just at the thought of getting to ‘play’ at the park.  He could even smell it coming off of his lap.  He just hoped he wasn’t excited when they got there.  He didn’t need to be wandering the park tented.

They continued on their way to the park, the rest of the drive taking no more than fifteen minutes.  As they pulled into a parking spot, the view on either sides of their car was only a line thin trees that melded into what was nearly a forest around the park, and the whole area was bathed in the early afternoon sun.

“Here we are!”
“Yay!!” Sirrus yipped and began to hop around the seat.

His master attached the leash back onto his wrist and opened his door, patting his lap to get Sirrus to jump across.  The dragon turned and tilted his head as Matt patted his lap.  With a shrug and as mile, he moved to put his muzzle between his master’s legs.  Matt was surprised; that wasn’t what he’d expected at all.  But he only smiled and let Sirrus keep on, while looking around to see that no one was looking, as the dragon nuzzled against his master’s crotch.

Just as Matt started to consider undoing his pants and letting Sirrus go to work, though, he heard laughter and footsteps: the sound of kids running toward the car from somewhere nearby.  Matt quickly pulled Sirrus’s leash up, moving his pet’s head out of his lap, and smiled awkwardly, hoping no one saw.

The kids, both around 16-years-old, stopped for a moment to glance into the open car door as they went by.  They just continued talking and laughing, though, and ran on into the park.

Relieved, Matt just sighed and patted his lap again.  “That’s not what I was wanting you to do, boy.  Now jump over here so I can carry you out!”
“Oh!”  Sirrus smiled and jumped over onto his master’s lap.
Matt thought of scolding his pet for getting him horny again, but knew that he didn’t know any better.  So, instead, he just smiled and nuzzled Sirrus, then stood up out of the car, holding him, and shut and locked the door.  The ottercoon walked a few steps up and over the curb, and into the grass, before setting Sirrus down, still holding tight on the leash.

“Here we are!  You ready to pl...”  Matt caught himself, “…explore?  There are probably lots of other pets and people you can meet!”
Sirrus smiled and hopped around, looking all around the scene until something caught his eye, “Look! Pet…er…kids!”
Sitting at one of the nearby picnic tables, were the two boys that had run by and looked into the car; one, a rather stout looking wolf, and the other, a cute, and still very child-like fox.

Matt smiled, looking over at them and then back at Sirrus, “You sure you wanna’ go over there and talk with them?  They may not want to talk, boy.  They kind of look busy with one another...”  Matt knelt down, petting the back of Sirrus’s head.
Sirrus smiled and leaned into the petting, “Do you think that they’d want to play?”
Matt’s head spun, registering his pet’s question.  Sirrus wanted to talk to the boys, and Matt was going to let him.  But why?  He told himself that it was for Sirrus to have fun.  He’d brought the dragon to the park so he could have a good, happy day, continuing his attempts to make it up to his pet for what he’d done the night before.  If Sirrus wanted to go see the two teenagers, why not let him?
But Matt’s groin and imagination disagreed.  As the first swelled, the second painted a picture of the rest of his day.  A picture of a fox and wolf who were more than happy to play with his pet…and with him.  Perhaps Sirrus would take his first knot today…and perhaps Matt would get to fuck one of the two boys.  He would probably be their first…

“Master?”  Sirrus reclaimed the ottercoon’s attention.

“Yes, boy?”

“Do you think they’ll play with me?”  The dragon just smiled up at him.

“Uhm...”  Matt finally managed an answer, “I wouldn’t count on it, boy, but we can see.”  Matt let go of Sirrus’s leash, letting his own hopes get the best of him with his answer, “Now remember, don’t play with them unless they want to play first, ok, boy?”
Sirrus tilted his head just slightly, and then nodded.

Matt wasn’t sure why he was doing this.  But there was no part of him saying no.  With a smile, he pushed the little dragon forward, “Go on over there, boy...go!”
Sirrus smiled and padded off toward the two boys.  After the short walk, he halted beside the fox and nuzzled against his right leg.
The fox was startled for a second, but as he turned and looked down at him, his reaction changed.  “Aww...a little Dragon!  Hey boy, what’s your name?  I’m Alex!”  The fox, Alex, chuckled, not thinking that Sirrus could talk back, and got up, kneeling down to pet him, “Aren’t you cute?  I love mini dragons!”
Sirrus smiled and leaned into the petting, “Thanks!  I’m Sirrus!”
Alex recoiled as the little dragon spoke to him, and his jaw dropped open, “Jasyn!  Jasyn did you hear that!?  It talked!”  Alex slapped at the table by the wolf, Jasyn, to get his attention.

Jasyn jumped a bit, having gotten distracted watching some younger kids playing nearby, “What?”  He leaned over and looked down at the small creature, “No way.  There’s no way it can talk.”
“Yeah!”  Alex picked Sirrus up and sat him on the table in front of Jasyn, then sat down beside the wolf with a wide eyed smile, “Ok...S-Sirrus, right?  Say something else!”
“Umm...”  Sirrus looked uncomfortable with all the attention, his ears laying back, “What do I say?”
Jasyn jumped back a bit, “Whoa!”
Alex glanced at Jasyn and leaned in toward Sirrus with a smile, “It’s a trip isn’t it?”
Jasyn took a harder look at Sirrus, “But if it can talk...then isn’t it a person?  Why is it...” He paused in thought, “or...why is HE wearing a leash?”
Alex smiled at Sirrus and then at Jasyn, “I dunno.  You can talk, and you’re not much of a person!” 
“I’m a pet!”  Sirrus chirped, not able to understand what the distinction of ‘person’ meant, but at least knowing that he was considered a pet.

“So weird…”  Jasyn’s head tilted.  The thought of something capable of speech being kept as a pet was obviously not sitting well with him.

Alex’s paws hadn’t left Sirrus since he’d set him on the table, and one, now, rose to the dragon’s chin, scritching him lightly.  “Mind telling us who you belong to?”
Sirrus looked a little overwhelmed trying to keep up with all the talking between the two boys, but did his best not to let on.  Silently, then pointed back at the car where his master was leaning against the hood of his car.  The distant ottercoon simply watched on as the two boys looked over at him, but he didn’t move or say anything.

Alex’s jaw dropped again, “Him?  On the Porsche!?  Your master’s rich!”
Sirrus tilted his head again, getting a smile out of Alex that same as he always did out of Matt, “Rich?”
Before anyone could answer Sirrus, Jasyn tapped his fox friend on the shoulder, “Dude.  That’s the car…”

“The car?”

Jasyn kept his voice hushed, but put as much emphasis as he could: “The CAR!  The one with the guy in it, that we walked by just a few minutes ago.  Alex, I think this is the little ‘pet’ we saw...”
Alex suddenly recoiled away from Sirrus, his paws finally leaving the dragon as it clicked with him too.  He leaned back and over to Jasyn’s ear, trying to keep Sirrus from hearing, “Oh crap!  It is!  You uhhh...do you think they were doing what we thought we saw?”
“I...I don’t know.  What do you think?”
Sirrus tilted his head and smiled, not getting the same response as before, but not noticing, “Do you two play?”
Alex moved away from Jasyn’s ear and looked back at Sirrus with a smile, “Uhm...play?  Like over there?”  Alex pointed to the playground stuff, “You want us to go play with you on the stuff in the playground?”
Sirrus followed Alex’s finger and looked over.  Master said that if he played it had to be somewhere where no one could see except master, and whoever he was playing with.  There were too many pets…no, too many kids, where the fox was pointing.

“Well, no.  Not there.  But do you play?”  Sirrus turned back to them with a wide smile, “You know: with these?”  Sirrus leaned forward and reached down, placing a claw on Alex’s lap.

Alex’s eyes widened as the little dragon groped him; he stopped breathing and stared off past Sirrus, silent and shocked, but not moving the dragon’s claw.

Jasyn’s jaw dropped and he looked past Alex to the well dressed ottercoon leaning on the Porsche, “They...they WERE doing what...what we thought...”
Alex nodded slowly as Sirrus moved his claw on his own, “Y...yeah.  Yeah they were...”
Sirrus tilted his head again, “Me and my master play, and he said that if anyone wanted to, they could play with me too!”
Without saying a word, Jasyn did a quick double-take and looked at Sirrus’s Master again, it now being obvious as to what Sirrus was talking about.

Alex just blinked, his eyes never leaving the little dragon, “N…no shit...?”
“Fuck…fuck, fuck…” Matt ran up from the car.  He should have known from the get go that Sirrus wouldn’t have been able to understand the rules.  He reached his pet and grabbed the dragon’s leash, “SIRRUS!!”
The ottercoon jerked on the leash, a bit harsher than he should, and Sirrus stumbled toward him, still on the table, but scared, silent, and with his ears laid back.

Matt looked over at the boys “I uhm...damn-it.  Look, I’m...I’m sorry boys...he should have known better...”
Jasyn shook his head, still in shock and looked back at Sirrus, “Sirrus, what...what do you do again?”
“P…play with master.”  Sirrus hunkered down, scared, sad, and unsure of what was happening, “Why?”
Jasyn looked blankly back at Matt.  Alex though was still staring off into space, not much making eye contact with anyone or paying attention to the situation too much.

The dragon timidly spoke again, “Did I do something wrong?  I thought it was ok if I played.”

Matt jerked the chain a little harder, making Sirrus wince and yelp loudly, and then picked the dragon up, “Sirrus! Shut up!!”  The ottercoon looked back at the two confused boys and barely kept from bounding off to his car and racing home.

Sirrus pried his eyes open and looked at his master, confused, and his lower lip quivering, “But...but you said we could play with some people though!”
Jasyn’s eyes grew even wider, “You what?!  Both of you!?”
Matt glared at Sirrus, “Sirrus...keep quiet!!”  He stopped himself from jerking the leash again, though; he knew this wasn’t his pet’s fault.
Alex slowly looked up at Matt and then at Sirrus, finally speaking: “What do...you two uhm...” He trailed off, and looked away.

Jasyn looked at Alex, but only for a moment and then looked back up at Matt, “I should have you arrested!!”  The wolf barked as he pulled out a cell phone out of his jacket’s pocket.

“Uh...rested?”  Sirrus chimed in and tilted his head, “What is ‘uhrested’, Master?”
Matt ignored the question and leaned over, grabbing the cell phone from Jasyn, “You...”  He stammered, “You don’t even know my name!  And I can get out of here before you can find a way to write down my license plate number.  Don’t make me break your phone too!”  Matt sputtered out his defense, nearly panicked.  “We’re just gonna’ leave, and this will be over.”
Alex barely managed a murmur, “Hey...Jasyn...just let it go...”
Jasyn looked between Alex and Matt, “What?  Let it...let...”  The wolf grew tenser and tenser, 
“…fine!” then held out his hand, “Give me back my cell phone!”
Sirrus looked around, simply not sure what was going on, then smiled and wagged his tail, “Are they gonna’ play, master?”
Matt jerked Sirrus’s chain again without thinking, making Sirrus yelp and tear up almost instantly...even though Sirrus had no idea what he had done wrong, “Damn-it Sirrus, I said be quiet!”  Matt sat him down and pressed a button on the keys in his pocket, “Go back to the car! NOW!!”
Sirrus flattened his ears and teared up more, whimpering and padding back slowly to the car, not at all understanding why his master was being so mean.

Alex looked up at Matt again, once Sirrus was gone, “Why did you even send him over here!? What’s wrong with you!?  Were you trying to...to...?”
Jasyn looked up too, finishing Alex’s question, “What ARE you trying to do?!”
“Look!  I’m not trying to do anything!  I was just bringing the little guy to the park so he could pla...” Matt paused for a moment, “...so...he could have fun here in the park and not be cooped up in my house all day.  Today’s my day off!  He’s the one that wanted to play with you two.  I just sent him over here hoping he’d make some friends or something.  I wanted him to have a good day, and I thought he understood not to do anything like...well, like what he did, but apparently he just doesn’t get it.”
Jasyn continued looking at him, getting angrier by the moment, “And what about all that ‘Me and Master play like that’ shit?  What about that?!  What the hell did that mean!?”
Alex turned to look at Jasyn, “Jasyn…calm down...please...”  The fox looked back at Matt, “...what...what DID he mean?”
“I don’t think that that’s any of your business!”  Matt turned and looked back to see if Sirrus had gotten into the car or not, but, instead, saw the little dragon sitting by the car, trying to pull off his leash with his teeth and front paws. “Damn-it...”  Matt ran across the park, back to his car, sliding to a halt on his knees by Sirrus.  He stopped his pet from taking his leash off, and sat Jasyn’s cell phone down on the pavement, “Sirrus, stop it...what are you doing?”
Sirrus whimpered slightly and pulled away from his master, “I-it hurts...”
Matt quickly took it off the right way and pulled Sirrus back up to him, “I’m sorry Sirrus...I’m so sorry.  This is all my fault!”
Sirrus whimpered, his face covered in tears, and moved away again, the red ring where the leash was, was now visible.  He kept his eyes on the pavement, scared and hurt, not even wanting to look at his master.

Alex had since followed them to the car, and was standing behind them, quietly watching on.

“Sirrus, please don’t be upset with me...I...I...”  Matt shook his head, thinking back on how he hurt Sirrus the night before.  Then, when he looked at Sirrus’s neck, and at his eyes clouded with tears.  He had hurt Sirrus so much just in the past two days.  How could the wolf boy NOT want to turn him in to the cops?  “I’m so fucking sorry Sirrus...if you want...you can go.  I’m no better than your last master; all I’m doing is hurting you!  I’m so sorry, Sirrus.”
Alex kept watching on, not sure what to think of either of them, or of the situation right now. As he looked on, Sirrus just whimpered and backed away from his master even more.

“I...I’m so sorry Sirrus.  I never meant to hurt you...I deserve whatever the little wolf can do to me.  He’s right: I should be arrested...”  Matt picked up the leash and the phone and stood up.

Jasyn stepped up next to Alex, finally following him over.

“If you...if you ever want...I’ve still got a home for you: a bed, food anything you need...”  Matt sighed and turned around to see Jasyn and Alex standing by front of the car.  “Oh...Wolf boy, here’s your cell phone.  Call whoever you want...” Matt handed it to Jasyn and started walking around the front of the car.

Jasyn looked at Alex and sighed, “I won’t call anyone.”
Alex glanced at Matt and then looked at Jasyn, “Wh-why not?”
“There’s no reason too.  He’s letting the little guy go...”
Matt stopped and sighed again.  He looked up and closing his eyes to keep from crying then looked back at his pet.  He realized only then that he’d never told the dragon, “Sirrus...my name is Matt...”  For some reason, he wanted him to know before they parted ways.  He turned his gaze back to the ground and continued around the car, pulling open the already unlocked door.

Sirrus backed away from the car slightly, and watched on, not crying as much anymore, but still not looking at his master.  Matt stopped after opening the door, shaking a little to hold back a sob, then pressed a button to pop the trunk.  He walked back to it and pulled it open, pulling out the picnic basket.

“I...I almost forgot...”  The ottercoon finally started to tear up, as he smiled slightly and walked over to Sirrus, setting the basket down in front of him.  “I brought these for...for you.  Here...”
Sirrus backed away from the basket with a barely audible yelp and just looked up at him.

Matt of course didn’t expect anything more, and, after wiping his eyes and cheeks clear of the tears, he got up and walked back to the trunk, closing it.  He padded around, sniffling slightly but still managing to hold back any sobs.  He got into the car, started the engine, and looked up at, then away from Jasyn and Alex, not able to keep eye contact with them.

Sirrus jumped at the start of the engine and backed away, standing up on his hind legs and looking into the window.  Matt rolled down the window, and looked out at Sirrus’s still hurt and confused face.

“Goodbye Sirrus.  I love you…even if you don’t know what that word means.  I hope you find someone who’ll take better care of you than I did...”
Sirrus blinked and tilted his head, simply not understanding any of this, as Matt rolled up the window and backed out, driving off down the road.

Alex moved over by Sirrus, and held a hand out to see if the little dragon would let him pet him at all.  Sirrus looked up and then away as he leaned into the petting.

Jasyn walked over too, and knelt down beside them, “It’s okay little fella’...”
“Yeah...” Alex smiled down at Sirrus, “He won’t be able to hurt you anymore...he’s gone.”
Jasyn looked around a bit, “Well, now what, Alex?  What do we do with the little guy?”
“I don’t know...”
“Should we take him home?”
“I had already planned on it.  Unless you wanna’ take him to your place, that is.”
Sirrus ignored that the boys were talking about him and slowly began to pad off down the road.

“Where are you going?” Alex asked, not wanting Sirrus to just leave.

Sirrus turned his head back, and looked up at them.  The afternoon sun showed in his eyes and in the tears still on his cheeks, but he was smiling, as if none of this had happened, “I’m going to master…er…Matt.  I’m going home…”
