The Angel of Yiff Chapter 1 --

Bacon

Matt pushed open a door well toward the end of his downstairs hallway, “You’ve slept here before…”  He stepped aside, looking back at the raccoon on his heels, “I guess it’s yours now.”

“Thank you, Mr. Cameron…” Luke spoke softly, his head hanging down.

“It’s Matt.”  The ottercoon patted the boy on the shoulder.

Luke smiled reluctantly and raised his head, “Matt.”  With the gentlest of pushes from Matt, the raccoon padded into the bedroom, bag slung over his shoulder and eyes scanning what might well be his new home.

Once inside, he sat Rei down at his feet, and the rabbit’s whiskers and nose twitched, his entire head darting about and examining the room.

Riddick walked slowly to the door, and waved Matt away with a whisper, “It’s okay Matt.  I’ve got it from here.”  He walked on in, gulping a little as the ottercoon made his way back down the hall, “This is the room we shared…the first time you were here, remember?”

Luke just let his bag drop to the floor and padded over, sitting down on his new bed, “Yeah.  I remember…”

The panthion leaned back against the door frame and shuffled his feet a little, “If you…if you need me for anything at all, Luke -- any time -- my room is right across the hall.  It was the other guest bedroom before Matt gave it to me, remember?”  He stood up straight again, “If you need me for anything…or even if you just don’t feel like being alone…I’ll be here, okay?”

Luke looked up and smiled weakly, “Thank you, Riddick.  You…”  He looked away, but only for a moment before he looked back, “You’ve helped more than you know.”

“I wish I could have done more.”

Beneath them, Rei padded and then hopped across the room, already bored with his master’s conversation with the big black cat.  He poked his nose around the bottom edge of the bed, his whiskers twitching about as the two of them talked.  This place smelled nice…but that wasn’t where it was coming from.
Luke moved back a bit, pulling his legs up and wrapping his ringed tail around himself, “I’m sorry about this, Riddick.  I shouldn’t…I mean, I’m just complicating things.”

Riddick tilted his head, “What?”

“I mean…”  The raccoon took a breath, stammering to try and say this right, “I just wanted you to know that I’ll find a place to go, soon, okay?  I don’t want to…impose.”

Riddick walked over to the bed, and nearly tripped over Rei, along the way, causing the bunny to scuttle out from under foot.
The panthion sat down beside Luke, and brushed back his friend’s headfur before pulling him to his side, “Don’t you start talking like that.  You have a place to go.  Here.”  He gently rubbed the back of his friend’s head as he laid it on his shoulder, “No one is making you go anywhere.  So you just lay here and you rest.  And, if you need anything, Matt, Dad, and I are all here.”

Rei glared up at the black cat that nearly stepped on him and interrupted his inspection of the room.  Keeping a cautious eye on the feline, he hopped up and padded to Luke’s bags, only to realize that he recognized those and didn’t need to check them out.  Looking up and around the new but bare room, the rabbit found nothing of interest in sight.  Maybe there was something to look at somewhere else.

Luke nodded, rubbing his head against Riddick’s paw and shoulder, “Thank you.”

“You’re more than welcome.”  Riddick kissed him on the cheek and stood up, “I’ll be in my room.  If you need company, or need to talk, or anything…the door’s open.  Don’t hesitate.”

“A-actually…”  The raccoon timidly raised his arm, taking the cat’s paw into his own, “Could…you just stay here for a while?”

Riddick smiled, squeezing the paw, “Of course.”

After a few moments of just sitting on the floor, ignoring his master and the cat, Rei wandered aimlessly out of the guest bedroom, looking for something to do since Luke was so busy.  He traipsed down the long hall, much bigger than anything at his master’s, and out into an even bigger room, still!  The room was wide and open, but filled with all kinds of new things to explore.  There was a big couch, some chairs, tables, an entertainment center, and four big furs: the red and black one who looked like Luke, that he’d just seen for the first time today…an even bigger cat than the rude one in the last room, except this one brown and yellow…and then Luke’s two friends, Alex and Jasyn.

“Yeah…” Matt leaned forward in the couch and sighed, “I think it’s best to just leave him with Riddick for now.  We wouldn’t wanna’ crowd him: don’t you think?”

Chris leaned back in his recliner, his head hanging over the back, “I suppose.  But then again, I’m new to this whole thing.”  He sat up and let out a deep yawn, then scratched his side, “Besides, I’d wager a night with my son will perk him up in no time!”  He grinned.

Matt chuckled and shook his head, “I don’t think that’s what Luke is looking for right now, Chris…”

Alex, on the opposite end of the couch, looked up, “Or Riddick either…”

Rei padded over to the chair with the huge yellow cat in it and started sniffing around his bare footpaws and up his legs.  He liked this one already!  He smelled nice.  In fact, he was what this whole new house smelled like!  And he looked big and strong, but not too scary though.

The rabbit smiled up at the cat and sat back on his haunches, not at all realizing he was interrupting everyone’s conversation, “I’m Rei!”

Chris let out a quick, sharp yell and jumped.  He nearly fell out of the chair, gripping onto the fabric with his claws bared.  His outburst, though, startled Rei and made the rabbit rush away from the chair and over by Alex’s leg.

The lion looked grunted, still tense, and cocked an eyebrow as he spoke, more of a statement than a question, “What is that…”

Rei was still hunched down by Alex’s leg, shaking and scared of the reaction he got out of the big cat, “I’m sorry…”

Alex smiled and bent down to pick him up, “This is Rei.”  He nuzzled the little rabbit, “He’s Luke’s pet.”

Chris let out a breath and sank farther into his chair, “Oh, Goody.  Another horny pet…”

Jasyn, standing by Chris’s chair, leaned over and patted the lion on the head, “Aww…no worries Chris!  He’s not one of the horny ones.”

Chris glared up at Jasyn, “Did you just pet me?”

Alex chuckled at the lion and the wolf, “Yeah, Chris.  He’s just an innocent little bunny caught up in all this.”  The fox scratched Rei’s stomach, “Aren’t you?”

Rei just smiled and squirmed at the attention.

The lion grumbled and stood up, glaring down at Jasyn sinisterly, “You pet me again, and we’re gonna’ have a go, you got me?”  He grinned and patted Jasyn on the head, “Besides: petting is for puppies!”

The wolf smirked back mischievously, “Oh, I don’t mind letting you, uhm…”  He raised an eyebrow, “…pet me.”

Chris just grunted and turned away.  As Jasyn stole his recliner, the lion made his way over to the couch, taking the spot between Matt and Alex.  With a tentative smile, he reached over and petted the bunny in Alex’s lap, “Err…sorry I scared you…?”

At first, Rei shrunk away from the lion’s paw, but relaxed when it only brushed his head and ears.

“Okay, Rei!”  Alex sat the rabbit down beside the couch, “You run off, now.  We’re a little too busy to play…”

Rei looked up and around the room at the four furs, and twitched his whiskers disapprovingly, “No one’s any fun today…”  He hopped off through the room, circling the couch and shimmying his way under the coffee table.

“I do have one question, though, Matt.”  Chris spoke up again.

“Yeah?”  Matt turned to look at his friend.

“What does the law say about all of this?”

At that, the other three furs got quiet for a moment, each wondering that themselves.

“Not just the law.”  Alex was the first to break the short silence, “But the school, too.”

“Yeah,” Jasyn sat forward, “Don’t they call Luke’s parents if there’s a problem?”

“They do.”  Chris nodded, “Matt and I are on file for Riddick.  And now I’m thinking: if Luke’s gonna’ be living with us, shouldn’t we be on file for him, too…?”

“Whoa.”  Jasyn held up a paw, “Can you even do that, though?”

“I don’t think so.”  Alex shook his head, “I think you have to be his legal guardians.”

“That’s why I asked what the law says about it!”  Chris threw up his paws, “That…and what if his parents report him missing, or the police come looking, or God knows what else?”  He turned back to his friend, “Matt?”
The ottercoon hesitated for a second, and then stood up, “Okay, how do I put this?”  He walked out around the coffee table at right about the same time as Rei shuffled out from under it and into another part of the living room, “I think it goes without saying that the ‘pound’ I got Sirrus from wasn’t entirely on the up-and-up, right?”

“I’d always kind of wondered.”  Jasyn narrowed his eyes.

“But what are you getting at?”  Chris shrugged.

“Well…just that I have some contacts who, uhm…”  Matt rubbed his neck, “…might be able to point me to some people who specialize in…less-than-legal things of this nature?”
“Seriously?”  Alex laughed in disbelief.

By now, the four furs’ conversation had bled away into nothing but mumbling white noise for Rei.  The bunny rabbit hopped about the living room, oblivious to the larger problems facing those around him, and intent on just finding something to do, or someone who would play with him.

After a while his hopped brought him to the foot of a flight of stairs.  He tilted his head and bounded up them, clearing multiple steps at a time, and eventually reaching their top, where he found another hall, even bigger than the last.

Rei saw an open door off to his left and hopped over to it, finding a big bedroom inside, with a much bigger bed than his master or his master’s parents ever had.  He padded over to the bed skirt, sniffing at it as he walked around, and then stopped and stared up at the tall mattress.

“Fun!”  Remembering how he loved to jump on his master’s bed back home, the bunny hunched down and wiggled his tail, before bounding up with his hind legs and landing just on the bed’s edge.

Sirrus let out a yelp!

The dragon scampered back from the edge of the bed, where he had been examining a new smell.  He blinked slightly at the new thing he was smelling, now on his master’s bed.  And…it looked like a plushy!  Sirrus grinned as wide as he could, ad his tail began to thump on the bed.

“Hi!!”  Rei tilted his head and smiled, “I’m Rei!”

“I’m Sirrus!”  The dragon padded up and sniffed this plushy, then sat back down only a few inches away, “Are you my new plushy?”

Rei wiggled his whiskers and leaned forward, sniffing of the weird looking creature, just as it had him, “Plushy?  What sa plushy?  A~nd what sa Sirrus?”

 “I’M a Sirrus!  I’m a dragon!”  Sirrus grinned, “And you’re a plushy!  New too: you can talk!”

“I’m a rabbit!”  Rei smiled, “Is plushy a…nick…name?”  He looked up with his head tilted as he formed the word, then looked back down with a big smile, “Is plushy my new nickname?”

Sirrus tilted his head as well, “Rabbit?”  He pointed across the bed to his more-than-torn-apart rabbit plushy, “That’s a plushy!  His name is Bacon.”

“Bacon?”

“Bacon!”  The dragon nodded emphatically, “But if you’re my new plushy, I don’t need him anymore!  So now, YOU get to be Bacon!

Rei flattened his ears and thought long and hard at that, “Bacon…is my new name?”

“Mm-hm!”  Sirrus nodded again.

“But I have a name.”  The rabbit puffed out his chest, “I’m Rei!”

“A plushy that already has a name?”  Sirrus blinked, “They let me name Bacon.  But that’s okay!”  He smiled, “You can be Rei!”

Rei blinked a little at the torn up rabbit and then looked back at the dragon, forming his name once more, “Sirr-us!”  He smiled proudly.
“Sirrus!”  The dragon congratulated Rei in his own way, “And you’re Rei the plusherr…the rabbit!”  He padded close again and jammed his muzzle into the nape of Rei’s neck, smelling deeply, “You don’t smell like a plushy…”  He continued to sniff.

Rei giggled uncontrollably at the muzzle rooting around in his fur and fell back on his back, “I smell like Luke!  I sleep in his bed!”  He smiled up at the dragon, “Do you know Luke?”

Sirrus climbed over and began to cling to his new rabbitplushy, “He went to the beach with us!”

The bunny sniffed of Sirrus when he got on top of him, “You smell like the big yellow cat!  Like ever’thing here.”

“Chris?  Yeah, he’s fun!  So is Jasyn…and Alex…and Matt!  Matt’s my master, we play lots!”  Sirrus snuggled more with the much larger version of his old plushy.

“You’re not as soft as Luke…but you sure do like hugs!”  Rei cuddled back, “I like hugs too, but I like to play more!  And ever’one else here just wants to sit and talk…I don’t think they wanna’ play.”

The dragon grinned, “You wanna’ play too??”  He jumped back on all fours, facing Rei with his head on the bed with his butt and tail wagging in the air, “I love playing!  What kind of playing do you do??”

Rei rolled over clumsily and got up on his back legs, trying to sit up as straight as he could, “Kind?  There are kinds?”

“Yup!”  Sirrus’s wagging slowed as he clawed at the bed, “Like play-play, and then…feel good play!”

The rabbit bounded from that sitting position at Sirrus, his legs strong enough for him to jump from just about any position.  Sirrus reared up to meet him and the two caught each other as they collided, and then fell over
After rolling for a moment, the dragon grinned, starting to cuddle his rabbitplushy again. 

“All playing feels good!”  Rei cuddled back, not understanding why the dragon liked hugs so much and wouldn’t just play, and then he hopped off of him and twitched his whiskers, “How do you play?”
Sirrus grinned wide and wagged his tail more, pointing down at his crotch and his already half exposed member, “I play with this!” 

The bunny scrunched up his nose, “What’s coming out of your…hole?  Is it a toy?”  He looked down at his own ‘hole’ above his furry little nuts, “Nothing like that comes out of mine.”  He tried to arch himself to get a better look at his groin, but that only caused him to fall back, tumbling off the edge of the bed.

Sirrus jumped down after him, and landed next to the rabbitplushy, “You okay?”  He continued on without waiting for an answer; plushies are always okay!  “Plushies don’t have one, silly!  But you don’t need one for us to play!”  He grinned.

“I don’t?”  Rei got up and leaned down to sniff of this new part of Sirrus.

The dragon giggled at the feeling of Rei’s whiskers and then nodded, “Nope!  I can just stick mine in you, like master does to me!”

Rei went a little wide eyed, “IN me?  Where at?  W-won’t it hurt?”  He moved his head away, but found, pretty quickly, that he missed the smell.  Curious as to why he liked it so much, he went back to sniff all around Sirrus’s groin, sheath, balls, and member, his whiskers brushing against the dragon as he did.

Sirrus murred and giggled more, “No silly!  It won’t hurt!  Plushies don’t get hurt.  And I put it…”  He pushed Rei over roughly, and noticed immediately that there was an actual place hole on this plushy, unlike the last, “…here!”  He poked a claw at the hole.

The rabbit let out a short yip when the claw poked at his hole, and he jumped, fumbling back to his feet, “Plushies don’t get hurt?  I get hurt…”

Sirrus frowned and cocked his head, “You’re a weird plushy…”

“Uhm…I do~n’t think I’m a plushy.”  Rei scrunched up his nose, “No one else calls me a plushy.  They call me Rei…and rabbit…and bunny…and pet!”

The dragon’s tail thumped again, “So you’re a pet like me?”  He gasped and his eyes shot open wide, “You’re a pet!!”  Excitedly, he began to jump up and down on the bed, “Master got me a pet!  Master got me a pet!  You’re not my new plushy!  You’re my new pet!!”

Rei shrunk away from the bouncing dragon, worried about getting hurt, “But…I’m master Luke’s pet!”

“Nuh-uh!”  Sirrus stopped bouncing and moved closer, “Sometimes you get new masters!  I had one before Matt, and you had Luke before me!  But now you’re mine!”

“I am?”  The bunny was normally hyper enough for anyone, but he found himself having trouble keeping up with his new…master?
“Yeah!”  Sirrus paused again, as something else struck him.  He looked down at his still exposed cock and then back up, “And, hey!  If you’re a pet: that means you have one too!”  

Rei lifted just one ear, “Have one?”  He looked down at himself, “Down there?  Nothing like that comes out of my front hole.”

The dragon grinned, “Sure it does!  Watch!”  He padded over and jammed his snout into Rei’s crotch, licking and sucking quickly.
“GYAH!!”  Rei raised a footpaw up, about to bound off, but then stopped himself.  Instead, he whimpered and froze, leaving his footpaw suspended up and off the floor.  “This…feel good playing?”  Shivers went through his body as he felt a fun new tingling feeling in and around his front hole, like nothing he’d ever felt before.  With a murred, he dropped his footpaw again, tapping it on the floor beside Sirrus.

Sirrus just nodded and pushed father with his snout pushing, snaking his tongue into the rabbit’s sheath.  On cue, Rei let out another loud whimper and accidently fell backwards, pulling himself away from Sirrus’s muzzle.  He looked down across himself at Sirrus and saw a pink bump sticking up out of his front hole.
“See?”  The dragon grinned and licked his lips, “Yours tastes…sweet.”
Rei looked down at it and watched it slip free, growing into a shaft.  He didn’t saying a word, though, because he didn’t quite understand what was going on…and he just watched as Sirrus bent down and gave it a long lick.
The rabbit tapped his foot again as he was licked, “This is how you play?  D-do it again!”

Sirrus licked it again with a grinned, “My way is more fun!  Wanna’ play that way, now?”

Rei smiled and whined a little at this new feeling then tilted his head again, “But I just started playing this way.”

“But this way is fun too!”  The dragon nuzzled under the rabbit’s tail and licked his hole.
Rei gasped and closed his eyes as he raised up one of his legs up, and then opened his eyes back up to look down at his new friend…or master, “Did you just lick under my tail?”

“Yuh-huh!  Your tailhole!”  Sirrus nodded, “That’s where I put my thing!”
“It is?”  The bunny kicked his footpaw lightly, still hanging in the air, “Sirrus?  Why didn’t master Luke ever played with me like this?”

“I dunno.”  Sirrus shrugged, then licked and nuzzled under Rei’s tail again, “You wanna’ play this way, now?”

Rei shuddered as his member grew even larger and something wet started trickling out of the tip, “Again…”

The dragon crawled atop his new rabbit-plushy-pet, taking that as a yes just like the horny little thing he was, and poked the rabbit’s entrance with his pointed tip.
Rei felt something at his hole and lifted his hips up instinctively, “What are you doing?”

Sirrus grinned wide and licked the rabbit’s nose, “Playing!  This is what master does to me!”  Without any more explaining, Sirrus pushed forward: definitely harder than he should, but only enough to get the first inch in.

The rabbit yipped loudly and clenched up, but didn’t try to pull away, “It…Sirrus…this doesn’t feel good anymore.  Stop.”

Sirrus tilted his head, then thought back, with a dumb, guilty smile, “Oh yeah!  It hurts a little at first, but then it feels even better than the other stuff!  You’ll like it.  Promise!”

“Are…are you sure?”  Rei whined uncomfortably, “Is this still playing?  It…hurts…”

The dragon frowned, not liking these new noises, and pulled out of his pet with a soft pop, “Sorry…”  He tilted his head and grinned, though, as he took noticed of the hard rabbit cock in front of him, “Alright then!”  He spun around, hunkered down, and raised his tail, showing off his own hole, “You can do it to me!”

Rei leaned up and sniffed around his little master’s hole under his raised tail, “I don’t know how.”

“It’s easy!”  Sirrus looked back, “Just jump up on my back, point your thing at my hole, and then push!”

“I can’t do that, silly!  Your tail’s in the way!”  The bunny tilted his head, beginning to understand the logistics, “I know!  Get on your back like I was!”  He nodded and smiled, happy to have figured something out.

With no argument, Sirrus flipped onto his back and grinned, “Kay!  Go ahead!”
Rei mimicked Sirrus’s earlier position.  He hopped over and moved on top of his new friend, his foot paws flat on the ground, and his newly exposed member laying on Sirrus’s tail, “Like this?”  He inched forward, touching his tip to Sirrus’s hole and pressing his soft fur against his new friend’s member, “And then push?  How hard?”

The dragon grinned wide and clamped his arms around the rabbit, grinding his cock into the soft fur, “As hard as you can!”

Rei smiled at Sirrus hugging him yet again.  He wiggled his back end and then pushed forward with his legs as hard as he could, going immediately wide eyed at the new warm feeling as he drove his whole length into Sirrus’s hole in one push.
Sirrus let out a loud, whimpering moan and pushed harder against the rabbit’s stomach, “Now…go in and out…really fast!  Until it feels good all over…”

The rabbit didn’t know what Sirrus meant; it already felt good all over.  He listened though.  He pulled himself most of the way back out, and then, using his hips instead of his legs so he could move faster, started pushing in and out as fast as he could manage.

Sirrus whined and moaned, clamping down tight on the member inside of him and gripping the rabbit hard as he soaked his friend’s soft fur in pre.  Rei gripped back, wrapping his front paws around Sirrus as best he could, and pulled himself closer still.  As his groin slapped against Sirrus’s hole over and over as fast as it could, he also found that, for some reason, he even liked the feel of Sirrus’s toy poking him in the stomach 

The dragon let his tongue roll out in a grin.  Master was bigger and harder, but he didn’t go this fast; this was new, and he liked it.  He whimpered as the speed ramped up and up, and he clamped down and started to grind back in time with the rabbit.

Rei began letting out whimpers and yips as he went, his footpaw tapping on the ground with each and every rapid thrust.  It already felt so good all over like Sirrus told him; how was he supposed to know when to stop?

Sirrus bit his lower lip as the soft fur on his dick, and the rabbit pressing against something inside of him, was drawing him closer and closer to his own ‘good feeling all over.’  Above him, the bunny flattened his ears back against his head to stop them from flopping down in his face, and with deepening grunts, he suddenly gripped Sirrus even tighter, as his thrusts grew harder and almost unnoticeably slower.

Sirrus let out a loud yip of a whine as he sprayed his load all over the rabbit’s stomach and clamped down, like a vice on the member inside of him.

Almost as if on cue, Rei’s eyes snapped open wide as Sirrus clamped down so hard that he could barely thrust anymore.  For a moment he wondered what the wet feeling on his chest and stomach was, but before he could ask, he felt something new.  Suddenly, something was surging out of him and into Sirrus.  And as a wave of warmth spread out over his body, he finally felt what Sirrus really meant by ‘good all over.’

The dragon panted as he felt Rei shudder and spray inside him, “I…t-told you…”  He grinned, very tired out from the fun.
Rei collapsed on top of Sirrus without pulling out.  He had completely forgotten about asking what was on his stomach and chest, and, then, after a few moments of vacant glee…he suddenly felt oddly guilty for some reason, “Sirr…us?  What we did…it wasn’t bad?  Was it?”

“No.”  Sirrus blinked and cocked his head with an exhausted smile, “Master felt the same way for a while, for some reason.  I don’t know why, though.  It’s fun!”

“So then…”  The rabbit smacked his lips as his ears fell down over on his face, again, “We can sleep here…and our masters won’t be mad?”

“I told you.”  Sirrus yawned, “You’re mine now.”  He snuggled close to the rabbit, “But yeah: we can sleep here.  They won’t mind.”

Rei nuzzled against Sirrus, “You’re fun Sirrus.  I like it here.  But the big yellow cat…” He yawned too, “…is scary.”

The dragon closed his eyes, barely mumbling a response before he drifted off, “Naw…he smells good…”
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