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The bare chested lion snarled proudly as he stamped his way over fresh mud. His big bare footpaws sinking into puddles of still splashing rainwater while the gale whipped droplets along the long slender epee clutched in his palm. He looked at the ferret before him. A wisp of a thing in heavy armor. All of it as thick as the plate he wore on his right arm to help deal with blows, yet with a breastplate and mail to slow her further. She glared daggers at him and readied her spear. The tip of the weapon wavering. Large openings that seemed to beg for him to strike out.


“You know, I presumed that I’d be facing a real warrior this day, not some girl playing dress up.” The lion tossed his mane back expelling thick beads of rainwater from it.


“You shall discover soon enough whom you face, rogue.” The girl spat back widening her stance into the growing mire. “Lay on!”

The only way to survive was to slip in past the spear tip. The cocky feline was all too quick to make that move. He darted down too the side away from where her thrusts would be most powerful. Already his Epee was lining up a perfect blow just under her armpit. A simple fatal strike though the most thinly armored point she had. He landed hard into the mud coiling his leg and shifting his weight. Taking the time to glance up into the ferrets eyes. “Guess we know for sure, little girl” he spat. His attention so fixed that he didn’t notice the sudden knocking thud against the back of his head. A blow that sent him just a bit too far, until all his eyes could see were a deep drop down on to tall trees far below.

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


“The hell just happened?” Prophy gasped. He watched as his custom rapier fighter tumbled out of the arena. The absurd mishmash of glimmering armor and bare furred chest vanishing over the edge as the voice noted yet another ring out. The white furred feline gripping his blonde locks in frustration


The mouse who sat on the edge of the bed near him shook her head and sighed. She was happy, clearly. Even if it would be hard for most to tell from her stony expression. The slight smile she sported more than the mouse would normally wear “I tried to tell you,” Li muttered. Locks of  black and purple falling before her face. “Hilde’s been my main since SC3. She’s not ‘new’ just because you haven’t played the other games”


“Ok, so fine. New spear girl is really tough and there’s no way I can beat you when you’re using her. I get it. Are you happy now?” Prophy muttered to the mouse girl, quirking his brow a bit.


Li pushed herself up and let out a sigh. She took a few moments to slowly work the straps of her cut-sleeve hoodie back over her shoulders, though only getting one to stay before shrugging the whole thing off and grabbing the back of her friend’s third-hand gaming chair.


If the feline hadn’t been utterly stunned by the sudden events as Li pushed the chair forwards and dumped him out onto the floor there was no way in hell she would have managed it. The slender mouse crossed her arms and smirked ear to ear while watching Prophy squirm around in confusion on the floor. Prophy felt the tip of a gothy steel toe boot pushing on his back and keeping him on hands and knees while Li towared over him the best the mouse really could given their size differences.


“No, bad kitty, stay down.” Black and purple strands of headfur fell before Li’s face. Her grin only growing wider. “We had a bet, and you don’t get to back out on it just because you lost. Now, stay on your knees.”

Prophy tried to pull himself up again. Even with Li’s full body weight it wasn’t particularly hard. She certainly wasn’t making any effort to hurt him. Yet the cold look she gave and the sudden tug at his ear as he tried to stand once more was enough to cow the poor cat back up on to his knees while he  gripped at her wrist and winced in frustration.


“When I say kneel, you kneel. This was the bet we made. Loser is the winners slave for one week. I expect a slave of mine to behave himself. Understood?”

“Ok ok, fine.” Prophy winced “Gah, Li. Come on. You don’t have to take it so seriously. Besides I’m not going to back out. Let me guess, you need me to pick up your room? Maybe go over everything with a lil bit of endust? I mean I’m not knocking your upkeep or anything but the consoles really could use a lil once over if we’re going to actually be doing this.”

Prophy didn’t expect what came next. Not the smack, a light enough tap that still sent his ears ringing and head thrumming a bit. Nor the sudden sensation of a slender soft paw tilting his muzzle up… along with the tip of that boot pushing itself between his legs with a not-at-all-unpleasant amount of force.


“Quiet.” Li snapped as her sharp brown eyes narrowed. “You will speak when I tell you to, weak little kitty.” As if to drive the point home she began to slowly trace the boot tip along his bulge. In spite of her spazzy and often awkward exterior Li seemed to know just how best to keep him on edge.


“So then, here’s how this works. You’re going to be my little whore boy” Li murred “I’m going to teach you what to do, and you’re going to do it. The better you do…” She didn’t finish the thought, instead her boot slowly stroking and massaging his bulge.


Prophy hadn’t been worked up before that, but now it was hard to avoid the growing lust. He rocked his hips in slow circles while gazing up into the gorgeous brown eyes of his friend. Wordlessly the feline pleaded for more. Yet any attempt to move closer, to grind his hips faster or pull any further pleasure just caused her to pull away and leave the feline hanging.


“Aww. Some big strong assertive predator you are. Poor kitty cat.” Li squeaked “Do you want it, kitty?”

“Ya” Prophy nodded frantically. He moved his hand towards his fly, the mouse nudging it away roughly with her boot.


“Now now. You want to do anything more than just stroke it, then you’d better be a good boy and keep those hands at your sides.” The mouse cooed and started to bend down. Her cute rump poking up in her tight jean shorts. The cut up skull hoodie giving a good view of her small chest as she did, the soft scent of milk and honey wafting off of her.


“You want me to give you some pleasure, you need to beg. Beg, and I’ll give my new little boywhore slave all the pleasure he can handle.” Even as she said this, the bent over mouse began to slowly pull his zipper down. The mix of soft silky fur and warm tight knit fingerless arm warmer wrapped itself around his throbbing barbed shaft and pulled it free giving him a few slow careful strokes.


“Oh, oh yes! Yes please Li!” Prophy groand the words as his mouth went dry. Just the fact that he couldn’t touch was torture enough. Be it touching  her or touching himself. Soft cream fur and her intoxicating scent hammered at the back of his head stirring the churning fire in his gut.


“Yes ‘Mistress’” Li corrected “You ask properly Prophy or you don’t get what you deserve. You’re the loser here, so I make the rules. Do you understand me?”

It probably should have seemed more surreal. Prophy didn’t care. He simply nodded his head frantically and tried to sit still in spite of everything his throbbing kitty cock demanded. Even the simple sensation of pre dribbling down his cockflesh suddenly screaming into his senses.


It didn’t help the kitty much when she began to undo her jeans. Those bony hips wiggling and wriggling side to side while Li let her Invader Zim panties slowly reveal themselves for the drooling boy. She ran a hand along her crotch and squeaked happily. Prophy was sucking in deep snootfulls of her scent, and the mouse was more than happy to let him take it in. “Good boy,” She cooed “Very good boy. Now then. Who gets pleasure first?” She asked softly.


“Y-you do Mistress” Prophy squealed. He knew enough from hentai and bad movies that he could guess his way though this. And besides, it wasn’t hard to tell what she wanted. Prophy instead sat up eagerly and watched as his friend wiggled her hips until the pants were free. Stepping forward until her pelvis pushed into his nose tip.


“Now, pull these down, without using those dirty paws of yours. Let’s see what you can do” Li giggled


The mouse didn’t have to ask twice. The kitty put his fangs oh so gently and carefully against the brim of her panties, slowly pulling them down bit by bit. The scent growing so much stronger as he nervously wiggled the fabric down keeping its texture against his tongue and the roof of his muzzle


Prophy’s rough tongue dipped into the wet fragrant folds. Tracing the petals to the best of his ability while he rocked and swayed eagerly. Any failings in his skill were more than met with enthusiasm, and rewarded when his new ‘Mistress’ started to grip her paws into his thick blonde locks. Li giggling like a babbling brook with each slow steady rock on to his face.


“Oh, good Boywhore. Now remember, if you want to cum, you Really want to cum, don’t you dare move those hands anywhere. Not one little inch. And keep your face here where it belongs. It doesn’t move until I say it moves. You’re my toy, got it? Just a pawed, dull clawed little kitty boy.”

Prophy nodded his understanding and mmphed with delight. Her warm nectar dribbling down into his muzzle. Each slow trace of his tongue rewarding him with her musky fluids. He could almost feel her heart racing. Feel her body quivering. Each groan of pleasure dancing over his ears was its own little reward.


So good was it, in fact, that he barely noticed when her grip tightened and something else began to flow into his mouth.


Before he even had time to process it, Prophy felt something warm and bitter and utterly awful starting to flood his senses. The warm mix of scents from Li replaced by something unpleasant and familiar from the back of his sinuses. His tongue screaming its protest while he choked down thick mouthfuls of frothiness one gulp after the other.


“Ah, there we go.” Li growled. “Much better. See? Things would be so much easier if kitties like you just did this from the start.”

There really wasn’t much of a way for Prophy to protest. His licking had stopped but the steady flow from Li’s tight little urethra kept coming. Her legs quivered while she used his face as her own personal urinal. At first seemingly just caught up in the moment of raw bliss, though it didn’t take long for her to rock her hips just a touch too far. Instead letting a free spray of the thick amber liquid drip over his face and down his cheeks while Prophy choked in a new fresh breath of air to replace the burning throb in his lungs.


“Go on, stroke.” Li cooed “Stroke that cute lil dick of yours. Fap like a good boy while you take Mistress’ piss you dirty little kitty!” The normally dull deadpan erupted into a burning passionate demand. The mouse heaving herself over and over again crashing her folds down on his face leaving Prophy with barely any rhythm to catch his breath.


Maybe it was fear. Maybe it was confusion. Maybe it really was just arousal. Regardless he began to stroke his shaft. The piss dribbling down his chest and along the base of it only serving to further punctuate the sensation while he tugged and twisted the barb-ended rod in eager little tweaks. His eyes rolling back and tongue just resting against the piss-and-cunt-juice tasting flesh.


His palm was awash with splatters of piss and his own precum by the time Li’s tail wrapped around his base. She pushed on his shoulders until he let go and pushed him on to his back, tail-stroking and squeezing his aching needy dick bit by bit. Each push down carefully calculated as it drove his needs further. A frantic heat that removed any bit of shame or humiliation he’d felt before. All replaced with a babbling feline licking his lips and muttering ‘thank you’ under his breath over and over again.


click

The sensation was so subtle he barely noticed it. A bit of soft padding and smooth powder coated metal sealing shut over his shaft and looping around his balls. A sudden jolt of raw agonizing need came a moment later. His well earned orgasm ruined utterly while the mouse that stood over him giggled in delight.


“And there we go” She murred “I said you’d get your reward, I didn’t say that you’d like it. Did I little kitty?” Li licked her lips happily and put her boot on his chest. Prophy had leaned back so much that by this point the was stuck on the ground looking up. His cock locked up. An agonizingly faint tremor of vibration going though the screaming flesh. A sound like a controller on full rumble hitting his ears, causing the boy’s whole body to droop.


“oh don’t be like that.” Li sighed. “You have a lot of work ahead of you before you get to cum, my silly new pet.” When she stood over him again it was with a particularly large and intimidating mouse dick strapon hooked to her hips. Fingertips gingerly applying lube over it. “But don’t worry. We’ll get there. And I promise if you can make it all month, you’ll get your cute lil cock in something nice, and tight, and wonderful. Now then...” She smirked giving her silicone dick a hard jerk “Time for the next lesson”
--------------------


This whole month had been hell for poor Prophy. What was supposed to be one week turned longer when his new Mistress decided that the all-to-tight cage around his nethers wasn’t going to come off until the month ended. Of course he could have walked away then. Technically he could have walked away any time. A realization that kept hammering into his head as he stood there in Li’s bedroom. The soft white furred feline trembling helplessly in the skimpy anime maid outfit. A pair of frilly white panties brushing what parts of his trapped male hood were not locked up in the pink powder coated cock cage that now held him. The two built in pill vibes giving him an added little layer of hell to deal with.


Li looked lovely as ever as she walked into the room. She’d taken to wearing the key to his cage on an ankle bracelet most days. Making sure his eyes had to remained where they belonged when addressing his Mistress. After all, that key was one of the few things he could think about for any given length of time.


“So then, someone’s finally learning to get his cute makeup right.” Li snarked walking up to the trembling kitty maid boy and starting to pace around him slowly. Her soft paws like razors of silk as they brushed over his ruffles and frills. Much as he hated to admit it the simple contact was enough to create a leaked stain in the front of his panties. Another in the endless line of milked ruined orgasms.


“Awww it seems like someone is really hard up to finally have his cute lil orgasm. Well, you’ve’ kept cute enough at least. So I think that means I might finally let you today. Just like I promised. You’d like that wouldn’t you kitty?” As she asked the mouse ran  her paw down and pulled Prophy’s skirt up. The mix of slender bare fingertips and thick arm warmer felt so odd as it slid between those panties and Prophy’s tight and now not-so-virgin butt.


The feline caught himself purring and shuddering. His head lulled and nodded oho so slowly. A whine in his throat as he gazed at her “Y-yes Mistress” he muttered “Please, Please let me be a good little limp wristed sissy maid. I promise I’ll make you feel god.”

“Me?” Li giggled. She pulled her hand away and swatted his rump roughly “Mmmmm I don’t think you got quite the right impression, my dear pet.”

The door opened while Li walked back from Prophy a bit. A large Kodiak bear holding the leash of another maid, a pudgyish boar boy with adorably small tusks the only indication that he was indeed a boy on his otherwise blushing face.


The bear wrapped his free arm around Li and leaned down to plant a rough kiss into her muzzle. Licking and kissing into it while groping her the way she groped Prophy so very often during her constant training of him.


All the kitty could do was stand there and squirm. Whimpering. Panting. His cheeks a dark pink under the stark white fur. His jaw opening in a small attempt to protest. The sudden jolt of pleasure hitting his shaft instead caught in his throat. When he finally pulled back the green eyed man turned his attention to Prophy and smirked ooh so wide. He didn’t say anything. He didn’t need to. His eyes fixed on Prophy the same way Li, the same ay his Mistress so often did.


“Mmm Since My pretty pet has been such a god boy, My boyfriend and I decided to give you a special treat. Oh, I’ve mentioned my Boyfriend Tyr, right?” she smirked 


“Uh, no… No Mistress I hadn’t met your, uh, boyfriend.” Prophy swallowed hard and bit his lip. All he could do was whine in that unsettlingly fitting falsetto he’d been developing and fiddle with the hem of his skirt just over the painfully wonderful vibration of his cock cage.


The man stepped forwards and gripped Prophy by the chin, titling it up and looking down at his face for a moment. Smirking and tugging the trembling blushing boar boy beside him by a leash. “Your Mistress thought you would do with a cute lil sissy girlfriend to play with. I figured my lil Gretchen here would be a real cute fit.”

“Yeah!” Li murred. She’d slipped behind him while the bear distracted him, and was now starting to undo his cage “You both need a lot of practice for what we have planned” The mouse moaned leaning up against his back “Now little maid. Ready to give your limp wristed lil boyfriend a kiss?”

Poor Prophy didn’t know what else he could do. The fingers on his cage. The key slowly licking into the lock. What choice did he have, but to nod

