
Alpha and Bitch

Alpha had just arrived at his apartment. Work had been as dull as always and he had started to feel frisky in the middle of his shift. Due to his position at work he had to suppress his urges until he got home, and now here he was. He threw his briefcase on the couch, not caring if anything got turned over or if the contents got disorganized. His mind had only one thing in it right now: Fuck. 

He searched the apartment in a frenzy, looking for that hole that would never say no to him. The hole that would always submit to his every whim whenever Alpha felt the way he felt now. But he couldn’t find his bitch in the apartment. “He’s out probably. I’ll make him remember to be here when I arrive.” thought Alpha as he took off his tie and shirt, followed by his pants. He remained in his underwear, flipping off the light switch and sat in the darkness to wait for his bitch.

--------------------------

Bitch was climbing the stairs with the groceries he had just bought to make dinner for Alpha and him. He was oblivious of the time it took him to get the stuff. When he got to the apartment, he was puzzled from finding the lights off, not so much from the aroma of lusty musk (he was more than used to that smell). He walked to the kitchen and set the grocery bags on the counter and headed back to the dark living room. As he entered he was tackled into the couch, a huge force pinning him chest-first on the cushions and scaring him shitless. He started to tremble from fear until he heard the growls of his Alpha above him, and followed to whimper in submission to the larger wolf. Bitch could hear and feel the growling and panting on his neck a few drops of saliva falling on him.

“You were not here when I arrived” said Alpha. His tented underwear was felt over Bitch’s still clothed rump. He knew what was coming, and he knew that no matter how hard it always was he loved it. That was the reason he was Alpha’s bitch: he loved to have cocks rammed into him. He loved to be fucked until his butt was but a mess of cum with a gaping hole in it. The position he was in now only fueled that feeling. He was remembering how many he was taken right at this spot. Or when he would take a shower without locking the door on orders from Alpha. Or when he was interrupted from cooking food only to be taken on the kitchen table, sometimes gently, most of times hard. Or when he was taken in bed, taken in any and all positions Alpha could think of, always turning Bitch into a ball of delighted whimpers and moans. Always making him feel as if he was a female bitch in heat at the mere sight of his Alpha. 

As such, Bitch started to grind his rump on the front of Alpha’s underwear. Bitch felt a bit of the pressure on top of him leave as Alpha removed his now precum wet boxer-briefs carefully. Alpha stood naked, his proud body looming over Bitch’s frame, who dared not turn to face him. Alphas’s muscles showed under his fur whenever he was like this. And the musk that emanated from his loins did only increase the desire of Bitch to be mated. Bitch knew what was coming next and could not wait. His eyes rolled when he felt clawed hands touch his body, removing the thin t-shirt he wore, shivers all over his torso as the claws went under his fur and felt electric against his skin. Then he heard it, the sound of his pants being ripped open by those same claws that were touching him so delicately just a couple of seconds ago. Bitch’s rump appeared in front of Alpha’s now feral eyes. He didn’t own any underwear, the only times he was allowed to touch it were when he washed them or when he was made to sniff them after being left sweaty in Alpha’s work-outs.

With the way now open for him, he pinned Bitch against the couch one more time, and now he started to hump Bitch. He was not thinking, Alpha just wanted to fuck Bitch by any means necessary. He humped the sweet little rump under him, still missing his target and leaving sticky trails of pre all over Bitch’s backside. In his frenzy, it took him a couple of minutes to hit home, and when he did his feral side took over. He didn’t wait for bitch to get adjusted to Alpha’s size, he didn’t need to. He was taken so frequently that they were amazed he was still tight. Bitch’s whimpers turned into pleasured moans with each of Alpha’s hard thrusts, his insides being warmed by the red-hot rod that was entering him like a piston, coating his insides with precum, preparing him to receive the seed of his Alpha. Each and every time he was taken, Bitch wished somewhere along the way to be a able to give his Alpha a cub, if only to thank him for caring for his bitch. These thoughts always made him clamp his tailhole hard on his Alpha’s ramming cock, always getting a love bite in his shoulder  for this. More than once Alpha found himself biting a bit too hard on Bitch, tasting blood. But that didn’t make him stop, quite the contrary, it made him go harder and faster, his instincts taking over more with each lick at the bleeding shoulder, the taste of blood making him feel like his wild ancestors.

Alpha growled into Bitch’s shoulder as his cock went to town even harder, his now forming knot giving more sensation to both of them and making it harder it each time go in and out Bitch. Alpha was lost to his animal side, and so was Bitch. Bitch knew that his purpose in their world was to do and be whatever his Alpha wanted, no matter what he would do it or take it. As such, he braced for the coming thrust, when his Alpha made him proud of being able to take such a perfect specimen of a male. Alpha had told him that he had broken many females and males before, adding to the pride of being able to sate his lust. He often felt like one of the foxes he had heard about so much. He had heard some times that their bodies were meant to be fucked, pleasuring all the males they could. Bitch felt that way whenever he felt Alpha’s cock in him, and felt happy that Alpha only wanted Bitch to pleasure him, he never went to other furs to sate his need. No matter how urgent it was he always waited until he could fuck Bitch.

Bitch clawed at the couch from the pleasure he was receiving. His own cock, not really small but smaller than Alpha’s, had formed a little pool of pre in which his navel was getting soaked. He was moaning louder, letting everyone who could hear how much he enjoyed letting his Alpha sate any need he could have with him. Alpha was nearing his climax, his knot had almost fully formed. Alpha took hold of Bitch’s hips with his strong arms and started to push his big knot into Bitch. Alpha would not come anywhere but inside Bitch’s tailhole, always marking him as the bitch he was, always claiming that hole which no matter how many times was fucked felt like he was taking a virgin. With the last few thrusts, Alpha was finally able to insert his knot into Bitch, the pressure giving him pleasure he never thought existed and which he made both of them feel at least once everyday. He crossed the point of no return, let go of Bitch’s bit shoulder and howled. Alpha howled like his ancestors did when they roamed free in nature many years ago. His howl of claiming was heard all over the apartment complex, waking many of them, most of whom started to feel the same urge as Alpha due to the sound. The sound that resonated in the innermost parts of their brain and told them to join in. Alpha coated the inside of his bitch with his potent seed, red painted in white as Bitch’s hole was being filled to the brim in his master’s puppy-making sauce. The hot shots from Alpha, the howling and the tugging feeling from the knot also sent Bitch over the edge, and came hard on the couch, making yet another cum-stain appear on it. He always thought that making these stains was more fun than cleaning them in case they had visitors.

They stayed still on the couch for what felt like hours to them, finally Alpha held Bitch around his chest and got up, taking the knotted pair to the bedroom, where they would continue fucking until all of Alpha’s lust had depleted for the day. If there was time after Alpha’s knot came down, they would eat something, otherwise they would just lay in bed together, entwined in the act of claiming. When they reached the bed, they heard more howls coming from all directions, a whole cacophony of sounds from everywhere that stirred their own lust again. “You’re in for a very nice and long treat, Bitch” said Alpha as he started to fuck Bitch into the night, their growls and moans accompanied by the many howls and other sounds from the furs all around. Everyone was participating in the sex symphony that took only two people to start, and that would only finish when Alpha could fuck no more.

