The Good Kitten

By Snow the Bear

Patches was bored. His brothers and sisters were all having their afternoon nap while snuggled up with Mom. Unlike the rest of them the Calico kitten was restless and couldn’t sleep. He tossed and turned for a while but eventually gave up trying to nap. He knew he was supposed to stay in the fur pile until Mom was awake but he was too bored. Silently he crawled away to find something to do.

Not wanting to wake anyone up he decided to play in the backyard. He started kicking a ball around the yard and bouncing it off the back fence. One of his kicks hit the ball at an odd angle, it popped up and sailed over the fence. Oh no I’ll get in trouble for that for sure he thought.

Patches was normally a very good and obedient kitten, but he had already broken several rules today.

He hadn’t napped when he was supposed to, and left the fur pile while Mom was still asleep. Those were minor misbehaviors. However, he was also outside unsupervised without permission, and now he had lost the new ball Mom had bought for everyone to enjoy. Those two would get him into real trouble, probably even earn him a paddling. Leaving home without permission, even just to retrieve the ball, would be biggest misbehavior yet. But if he could do it and sneak back into the fur pile no one would know how bad he had been. He also felt responsible for getting the ball back, his siblings would be disappointed if it was lost.
The street they lived on was mostly populated by felines. He suspected anyone home would be napping like his family, so he should be able to get the ball back without being seen. He slipped out through the front gate and looked around. As he expected the street was deserted. He followed their fence behind his house. Their backyard bordered a small abandoned store. The ball had landed in the back parking lot and rolled over to the wall of the shop. He quickly darted over to the ball and grabbed it. He was about to run home when movement caught his eye. The wall next to him had a ground level window looking into the shops basement. Inside he saw two rats that appeared to be wrestling. Both appeared older than him, with the elder likely a teenager. He could just barley hear them making strange squeaking and moaning sounds. He became curious to know what kind of game they were playing. His curiosity got the better of him and he decided to get a closer look. He saw the back door was ajar and crept inside. Without knowing it his feral instincts were guiding him. He silently staked downstairs and hid behind some boxes. He hunched down and watched the pair of rats through a gap between the boxes. 
They appeared to be play fighting or wrestling, but it was apparent they weren’t hurting each other. It was obviously enjoying this game from the giggles and happy noises they made. Then they both flopped down onto their backs, heads pointed away from each other, and feet next to the others hips.

Both of them had something sticking up between their legs, was that their pee pee’s? Why were they so big and pointing up like that? His had never done that before, it just stayed inside his sheath. 

The kitten felt embarrassed and guilty that he was spying on the rats but this game was so interesting.

Then they both raised a foot and started rubbing it on the others pee pee. 

From their grins Patches knew this must be a fun game.
A few minutes later they scooted closer together, and stared to lick and suck on the others pee pee!

Yuck that’s gross, you pee from there he thought. Their eyes were closed but from the look on their faces it seemed they were having even more fun than before! 
Suddenly a dark thought crawled up from the back of his mind. 

He imagined himself running out from behind the boxes and pouncing on one of them. 

He could almost feel his claws dig in to tender flesh, and his jaws clamp down on a throat.
He could almost taste the warm delicious blood that would trickle along his tongue as he ...
The kitten snapped to in shock, unknowingly driving his ancient feral instincts away.

What was that? Where did those bad thoughts come from? He would never want to hurt anyone!

When he turned his attention back to the rats he saw they had stopped playing. The older one was sniffing the air and looking around. Then he looked directly at the boxes where Patches was hiding.

“Whoever you are, I know your there so come on out” said the older rat. 

Patch shyly came out from behind the boxes, blushing with embarrassment.

The rat was shocked to see it was just a little kitten. “It’s very naughty to spy on people you know. I guess you were enjoying the show?” he said.

“I’m sorry, it’s just I saw you playing that strange game and I was curious. I didn’t mean to spy, I’ll just go home so you can keep playing” he replied and started walking toward the stairs.

“Wait it’s OK, were not mad. Normally this game is just for older kids but you can play too if you want, It’s really fun. My names Alex and this is my little brother Gabe.

“I’m not that little! Not like this kitten at least”, said the other rat with a huff. “What’s your name kitty?”

“My name is Patches … can I really play? That game looked weird. You licked pee pee’s, isn’t that gross?”
Alex chuckled, “Yes you can play. But pee pee is baby talk, if you’re going to be old enough to play you have to call it a cock. Yes, we pee from there but that’s not the only thing that can come out of it. Do you like the taste of milk and cream?”

Patches shook his head yes and said “ooh I love cream!”

“Well when you make a cock feel good boy milk starts to come out. But if you make it feel super good you get the most delicious cream you’ll ever taste. Want to try it?” said Alex.
Patches excitedly shook his head yes and said “How do I get the cream?”

Alex waved him over, “just lay on your back and watch what Gabe does to you”.

Patched walked between them and lay on his back. Gabe got down between the kitten’s legs and began to fondle his sheath and balls. Strange but pleasant feelings started to radiate through the kitten’s body. Slowly his immature cock emerged. Once it was fully out Gabe started to lick it and the good feelings intensified until the kitten was purring.

“Feels good doesn’t it little kitten?” asked Alex, Patches just nodded yes in reply. 

Alex placed his cock on the kitten’s lips, “OK now do the same to me. Take long slow licks”.
Patches gave the cock a sniff, it smelled strange but something in the scent made him feel tingly. Then he tentatively reached out with his tongue and gave it a little lick. The flesh was soft, warm and tasted a little salty, but it certainly wasn’t gross as he had expected. Soon he was taking long licks up and down the shaft. As he continued licking he saw a drop of clear liquid appear at the tip. He lapped it up, it was saltier than the cock but tasted great. Was this the milk? If so imagine how good the cream would be!
Alex stroked the kittens head while moaning with pleasure. The kittens rough tongue was much more stimulating than Gabe’s. “Good kitten, your starting to get my milk. Time for the next step. Gabe is going to start sucking on your cock. Do the same to me, but be careful not to scratch me with your teeth”.

On cue Gabe sucked the kittens small cock into his mouth and started suckling on it. He swirled his tongue over it, especially the little barbs near the tip. They were a new and exotic experience for him, and he was eager to play with them.
Patches did his best to replicate what Gabe was doing. Alex’s cock was much too big for all of it to fit in his mouth. He filled his mouth with it, and tried to use his tongue the way Gabe was doing. Above all he was being careful with his teeth. Suddenly a surge of good feelings sprang from the kitten’s cock and shot through him. Reflexively his legs jerked out, and one of his feet connected with Gabe’s balls.

More in surprise than pain Gabe jerked away with his eyes scrunched tight.

Patches stopped and let the cock fall from his mouth. What had happened to Gabe? Had he hurt him?

Felling the kitten stop sucking Alex opened his eyes to see Gabe with an expression of discomfort and the kitten one of fear. “What happened, are you alright Gabe?” he asked.

Gabe hissed in a breath and said “I’ll be OK. I guess playing with those strange spines excited him too much and he kicked me in the balls”.

Patches was filled with guilt, “I’m so sorry! I didn’t mean to kick you. I’d never hurt anyone on purpose!”

The kitten’s remorse gave Alex an amusing idea. He winked at Gabe who instinctively knew to play along. “Oh no! The kitten has spines on his cock? I thought you were a good kitten but you’re very bad!” 

Patches was shocked and embarrassed to hear this. “No I’m good! I promise it was an accident!”

Alex looked down at him with a disappointed expression. “I believe you want to be good little kitten, but theses spines only appear on bad kitty’s” he said stroking against the spines. Assuming such a young kitten wouldn’t be allowed out alone he asked “What other bad things did you do today?”

Ashamed of his previous actions, Patches confessed to Alex the series of misbehaviors that had brought him to the window outside. Then he hesitated, and began to cry as he confessed the dark thoughts he had while he secretly watched them play.
Alex’s was shocked by that last confession. He hadn’t expected that, but knew then kitty was too weak to be a real threat to them. Maybe he could use his remorse to their advantage. He stepped between them, faked a terrified look and shouted “Stay back you evil kitty, I won’t let you kill Gabe!”
“I don’t want to kill anyone! I want to be a good kitten! Can you help me make the spines go away?” he sobbed.

“Yes, actually there is a way. You have the spines are because you are full of bad boy cream. The only way to make them go away is to fill you with good boy cream.” said Alex.
“Please help me! Make them go away” cried Patches.

“OK, we will help you but we need something first for our safety”. He walked over to Gabe and whispered into his ear. Gabe started smiling and giggling, then he ran off through a hole in the wall. 

Alex hugged the kitten and rocked him. “Don’t cry, we will help you become a good kitty”.
Gabe returned carrying a sack and sat down in front of them. From the sack he pulled out a small cage like metal tube, a metal ring and a little lock.

“What’s that?” asked the kitten.

“The spines don’t want to go away so they will try to make you hurt us. This is a magic cage for your cock. While it’s on the spines can’t try to make you kill us like they did before".

Alex held Patches tight while Gabe placed the retaining ring around the kitten’s balls, slipped the cage over the sheath, and locked it in place. The chastity cage had been designed for small rats. It wasn’t snug on the little kitten but was still small enough that it wouldn’t slip off.
The cage felt uncomfortable and Patches didn’t like it. “How long do I have to wear it?” he asked.

“Like I said its magic, once the spines are gone the cage falls off and your cock is safe to play with again” said Alex. Hearing this he saw the kitten smile for the first time since he had kicked Gabe.

“OK kitten time to start filling you with good cream. Stand on all four paws, then crawl over to me and start sucking like before. This time start by sucking on my balls. That’s where the cream is, and sucking there will warm it up for you.” said Alex.

The kitten did as he was told, excited to taste the cream now that he couldn’t hurt his new friends.

 He took a big sniff of Alex’s balls and they smelled wonderful. He eagerly began to lick the sack, but like the cock he knew it was too big to fit in his mouth. He could however fit one ball at a time in his mouth. He sucked on the ball while his tongue played around the sack. After a while he switched to the other ball, and continued swapping between them. Alex moaned at the incredible sensation. Their rough tongues make cats naturally amazing cock suckers he thought.
Gabe was getting bored just watching Alex have all the fun. His brother hadn’t told him to do anything specific, so he started to play with the kittens balls and suck on the caged cock. He felt the cock trapped inside grow a bit, but the cage prevented it from getting even a quarter erect. He could feel it futilely straining to bend the metal bars and break free. How wonderfully uncomfortable that must feel he thought.
Patches pulled back and let the balls go. The cage had become very uncomfortable. It was holding his cock back and tugging on his balls. “Ow, the cage is so tight it hurts” he whined. 
Alex looked down at him and patted his head. “I know little kitten. It’s the bad spines that are hurting you not the cage. They are punishing you for trying to make them go away. But once they are gone you will feel very good. Enough sucking my balls, start sucking my cock to get my milk & cream”. 

Alex placed his cock to the kitten’s lips and Patches immediately began to lick around the tip. He sucked the head into his mouth, and used his little tongue to swirl around the tip. Alex just couldn’t get enough of how the kitty’s rough tongue felt. Pre-cum started to ooze from his cock, and the kitty swallowed it greedily. Now that he was getting milk the kitten sucked harder still, eager to finally taste the rats cream. 

Gabe pulled his mouth away from the cage and watched it twitching in the air. The cock had filled It as much as possible while attempting to break free. Time for me to have some fun with this little kitten. He pulled his head out from under the kitten, then placed it under his tail and began to lick the puckered ring. 

Patches jerked forward at this strange but wonderful new sensation. Then he blushed with embarrassment, Gabe was licking his but hole. That must be a naughty thing to do, wasn’t he dirty back there? He had been wrong to assume cocks were gross. He must be wrong again, how could something that felt so good be bad?
Gabe continued to rim the kitten, and as his ass relaxed he started to push his tongue inside.

Alex watched his nasty little brother rim the kitty. He had never understood why anyone would want to do such a filthy act. He had to admit it did feel great when Gabe rimmed him, and he had never asked Alex to return the favor. “Are you planning to hump the kitty little brother?” he asked.

Gabe removed his tongue from the kitty’s ass and stood on his knees. “Fuck yes I am!” he said, then spit in his hand and lubed his shaft. It wasn’t nearly as long or thick as Alex’s, but it would still give the kitten’s little hole a good stretching out. 

Alex pulled his cock from the kitten’s mouth. The kitten looked up at him with confusion and greed. 

Patches asked “Did I do something wrong? Please give it back, I want … I need your cream.”

“Relax little one, you will get my cream soon. Gabe is going to hump you. That means he is going to push his cock into your butt and rub it inside you. It might hurt at first, but that’s those bad spines again trying to stop us from making them go away. They know good cream in your butt will make them go away faster than if you drink it. The pain might make you bite me, that’s why I removed my cock. You can have it back after his cock is inside”.

Alex nodded to Gabe to begin.

Gabe spread the kittens butt cheeks and slowly pressed his cock to the pucker. 
The kitten gasped as he pushed it, “ow, ow, OW!” he sobbed. 

Once he was in past the tip he stopped to let the kitten get used to his girth. He waited for the kitten to stop sobbing, then pushed it in some more and stopped again. He continued to do this until he was balls deep in the snuggest hole his cock had ever entered. He pulled back and heard the kitten hiss in pain. Then he slowly pushed forward and began to hump. The kittens pained sounds faded as he grew accustomed to the size and felling of Gabe’s cock.
“You are doing very well little one. You’ll get our cream very soon.” said Alex, offering Patches his cock. 

Patches greedily started sucking on the cock again. Somehow he felt wrong without in in his mouth. It reminded him of when his mother took away his pacifier a few years ago. The cock in his ass had hurt a lot at first it, but now it gave him a warm tingly feeling that was better than when Gabe had sucked his cock or licked his butt hole. 
Patches pushed these thoughts aside and turned his attention back to the cock in his mouth. He started to swirl his tongue around the shaft and push forward. He wanted to see just how much he could take. He went so deep that the tip hit the back of his throat. This made him gag and he quickly pulled back. Now that he knew how far he could go he started to move his head back and forth. He tried to take as much of Alex’s cock as possible. and hump it with his mouth the way Gabe’s cock was humping his ass.

Gabe was in heaven, the kitten’s tight ass felt like a powerful fist gripping his cock. He aimed his thrusts as much as possible to rub along the kitty’s prostate. Each time he hit that pleasure button the kitten’s ass squeezed even tighter.  He reached around with his right hand to fondle the caged cock. He pushed his fingertips against the cock trying to squeeze through the small gaps between the bars. He had loved the helpless needy, feeling he had when Alex made him wear the cage. Now he understood the feeling of doing it to someone else was just as good, maybe even better. This naughty little deception Alex had thought up was an incredible mind fuck. If the kitten wanted cream, then he would have cream. He started to stroke the cage as if masturbating the kitten knowing it would tug uncomfortably at his balls. He was delighted to hear the little grunts of discomfort this caused. Still jerking him off, he started hammering his cock in and out, humping him as fast as he could.
Patches mouth had retreated up Alex’s cock to play with the tip again. He ran his tongue along the slit, trying to push it into the rat’s urethra as Gabe had done to his ass. Alex had been panting and moaning for the last 10 minutes, trying to hold back the coming orgasm. He gasped at this new sensation and felt his toes splay out with lust. He couldn’t take this much longer, and looking at Gabe neither could he. The kitten would very soon have their cream.
Patches had swallowed plenty of milk but the cream still eluded him. Alex’s cock had started to twitch in his mouth and he thought this was a sign he was close. At the same time the tingling feeling he got from Gabe’s cock had filled most of his body. The initial pain had long been forgotten, now it was pure bliss. 

Then Gabe’s cock hit his prostate head on and his world exploded.
The kitten’s back arched as what felt like a surge of electricity shot through him.
It felt like something inside him tried to compress his little balls and squeeze something out of them.

His ass clamped down on Gabe’s cock hard enough to stop it mid-thrust.

He pushed forward taking Alex’s cock deeper than before. His gag reflex no match for the surge of lust.

Gabe gasped as the kitten’s tight ass held his cock like a vice. It would not be denied any longer, it wanted cream and he would give it. Gabe squeaked loudly as his balls clenched and spewed forth a creamy load into the waiting hungry ass. But it didn’t stop there, the ass continued to squeeze and milk more cum from the rat. It took surprising effort to pull his sore, overstimulated cock from those greedy grasping anal muscles. Finally free, Gabe collapsed breathlessly to the floor.
Alex heard Gabe squeak in orgasm as he felt the kitten’s head shoot forward and deep throat him. His own balls clenched as the kitten pulled his mouth back up his shaft.

Patches felt something new flooded into his mouth. Somehow it felt sticky and smooth and lumpy all at the same time. It tasted salty, sweet & tangy, and was better than anything he had ever tasted before. This he thought must be the cream. He latched on to the cock with his lips and sucked as hard as he could. He would have it all, even if he had to suck Alex’s balls out through his cock to do so.
Alex was shaking, never before had he cum so hard. But even after the cum had stopped flowing the kitten continued to suck frantically. His overstimulated cock and balls ached painfully. He grabbed the kitten’s head and tried to force him off his cock. Like with Gabe it took surprising strength for him to pull free – and then to hold him back as he tried to crawl forward and reach it again. Oh god where did he get this strength, I can’t hold him off much longer he thought.

“MORE, I NEED MORE CREAM!” Patches screamed. Then his dry orgasm ended, the energy surge faded, and he collapsed to the floor.
Alex got to his knees with a groan. What the hell was that? he thought. We’ve created some kind of cum obsessed slut. Then he saw the kitten was crying again. 

“Alex it didn’t work. The cage didn’t fall off” Patches said pawing at the cage.
This could be a golden opportunity Alex thought. He crawled over and cuddled the little kitten. “I’m sorry Patches. I guess me and Gabe didn’t have enough cream for you, but don’t worry Gabe isn’t my only brother. If you come home with us I’m sure the others will help you too”.
“You mean it? They will give me more cream?” said Patches purring with hope.

“Yes but a cat can be scary to rats so we need to put a few more things on you to make them feel safe. “Gabe come here.”, Gabe crawled over and Alex whispered in his ear.

Gabe shot his brother an evil grin, then he grabbed the sack and ran back through the hole in the wall.

A short time later he returned still carrying the sack. It looked much fuller than before, and soft clinking sounds emanated from it as he ran over to them.

“Now lay down on your back. kitten” said Alex.
Alex reached into the sack took out some leather straps. Gabe grabbed two of them and wrapped one over each the kitten’s ankles while Alex did the same to the kitten’s wrists. Once the cuffs were applied Alex placed the last leather strap, a collar, around the kitten’s neck. A tag hung from the collar. The kitten pawed at it. There was something written on it, but he couldn’t read yet and asked what it said. Alex told him it said Good Kitten. Gabe choked back a fit of laughter when he heard this, the tag actually read Cum Dump. 

Then they pulled a chain out from the sack. The chain made a star like shape similar to an asterisk. The side points were all the same length but the top point was shorter, and the bottom point was very short. The four long lengths attached to the ankles and wrists making an X. The short top point attached to the collar and very short bottom point to the cock cage’s retaining ring.
The chains were thin and fairly light bit still very strong. Together they ensured the kitten would have to walk on his four paws like a feral, and keep his head bowed in submission. The chains were too short for him to run, and if he tried they would tug painfully on his balls. Even if he didn’t run their weight would still bring discomfort from the light but constantly pull on his balls.

Gabe and Alex lifted the kitten and stood him on his paws.

“Why do I need to be tied up like this?” The kitten asked.
“I told you, so the other rats will trust you. Once they know you’re a good kitten we can take them off. Now we need to make sure the good cream Gabe gave you doesn’t drip out”. Alex nodded to Gabe who retrieved a butt plug from the sack. He lubed it with some cum that was dripping from the kitten’s ass. Then he slowly pushed it in. The kitten whined but didn’t complain which delighted Alex. 

“We will keep that plug in when you’re not getting humped. That way the good cream is locked inside so the spines can’t make you push it out” said Gabe as he patted the kitty’s butt.
“OK we’re ready to go, we just need help guiding you to our home” said Gabe as he pulled a leash from the sack and clipped it to the collar. He gave it a small tug and said “follow me”. Gabe lead the kitty around the basement so he could get used to walking with the chains. 

Patches stumbled several times trying to walk like a feral, especially when one foot pulled on another. After several painful tugs on his balls he also learned how big and fast his stride could be. Eventually he got used to walking with the chains. Seeing he had gotten the hang of it Gabe announced “OK time to bring you home and get you more cream”, and proceeded toward the hole in the wall he used before.

Alex watched Patches practice walking with his bonds. He wondered when someone might come looking for him, they might be looking already. No mater, their home was deep in the city’s old aqueduct’s where no one would find them. With the right conditioning he might come to love his new life as cum dump. His naïve trusting nature would make training him all the easier. 
Alex heard Gabe announce it was time to go, and saw them head toward the hole. Alex picked up the empty sack, and flowed them toward the hole while admiring the kitten’s cute ass. He would defiantly have to try it out – before the hundreds of ever horny male rats in their colony took their turns. They would be more than willing to give the little kitten an endless supply of cream. Wait until he sees the size of adult cocks, and feels how much cum adult balls can produce, They’ll fill his little holes like a Twinkie, he chuckled at the thought. 

He watched them pass through the hole and disappear into the darkness. Just before he entered the hole himself he remembered the sack wasn’t quite empty. He reached in and pulled out the small key to the chastity cage. Then he tossed it over his shoulder and walked through the hole. As he disappeared into the darkness he whispered to himself “when he outgrows the cage we can blame that pain on the spines too”, and he chuckled again.

Twice the key landed, bouncing almost silently on the floor. When it landed again it began to slide across the floor. Then it passed over a drain, slipped through the grate, and fell into oblivion.
