Till death do us part.

The ubiquitous words spoken during countless traditional marriage ceremony. The vows which in this day and age all too often meant far too little. What, with the divorce rate as high as it was, and so many countless people marrying multiple times. In a way it all made Leo feel sick to his stomach.

Maybe it was because he clung to traditional views, or maybe it was something more vague and novel. For the first time in history same sex couples could openly say those very same vows, and when they did they usually meant so much more. Those who now joined the ranks of the happily married stayed together with far greater frequency than their long joined compatriots.

Perhaps it was the exhilaration of finally gaining this one victory towards equality; of being able to move just that much further out of their long hiding, or perhaps same sex couples simply had a greater bond which held them more closely together. He didn't really know, but he did know one thing. To him, those ancient words were forever tainted by insincerity, and he had no intention of speaking them when he and his long-time partner, Jake, finally took the plunge.

Unlike far too many, they did not run out the first day to having a quickie wedding in a faceless courthouse. They had both agreed they'd wait, that they wanted something special, and special it would be. Jake had left all the planning and details up to Leo, and boy did he have some fun in mind.

If only Jake knew what Leo had recently stumbled upon in the dark recesses of the internet, he likely wouldn't have been so quick to agree to letting him plan their nuptials. It was no secret between them that Leo had long held a snuff fetish. Jake never shared in it, but was comfortable enough with that little quirk of his mate.

For the past year there had been quiet murmurings on the various snuff sites about an upstart company, SNF-Tech Labs, which used advanced VR and Neural Stimulation to simulate any death their clients could imagine. Leo had been skeptical about it for a long time, it just seemed too far fetched and too good to be true. Then, when he started getting ideas and planning their wedding he'd managed to make contact with their PR guy. A surprisingly nice raccoon named Rein who, if the stories were to be believed, had been the first one to experience the full power of the technology.

It had taken quite a lot of back and forth before Rein had finally agreed to his plan. Turned out that they simply didn't have the equipment to pull it off, but lucky for him the business had been taking off. Rein's partner, a white tiger named Jared and supposedly the inventor of the system, agreed that now was a good a time as any to expand. He was a step closer thumbing his nose at that archaic Till death do us part.

As it turned out, making the arrangements with Rein had been the easy part. It had been far harder to find an official that would oversee the ceremony he had planned. He lost count of the number of stunned silences or outright hang-ups he'd endured after explaining what would be involved. Most stopped him right at the snuff. A few were tolerant enough of that, but when the topic of yiff came up, well... Sure, it did scream of the stereotype of the sex crazed gay, but he didn't really care. If he was going to turn the wedding ceremony upside-down, he was going to do it full throttle.

In the end, it had been the internet to the rescue once more. He'd been mindlessly ranting his frustrations, exact details left vague, on a snuff forum, and to his surprise had received a private message from a minister who was curious about the details. In the end he'd agreed to officiate, and as it turned out he was a former client of Rein and Jared's.



Rein always enjoyed when he finally got to meet each client in person. He spent so long conversing with them, working to make their deepest fantasies a reality, that he always felt as if he knew them already. Often though, they managed to surprise his expectations. One would think that they would all be freaks of the highest caliber, but they weren't. That really shouldn't surprise him though, considering that he was a member of their ranks.

He grinned when the latest clients finally entered the building and he got his first look at them in person. This one was going to be something special. For this client they had installed a second machine, and it would be the first of, hopefully many, double snuffs.

Leading the group was a majestic lion. He easily stood over 6 feet, his fur a brilliant golden, the deepest gold he'd ever seen on a lion, a bountiful mane flowing down his back. He was a magnificent specimen, and had no doubt disappointed many a lioness when they learned that his sexual tastes did not include them. Rein knew this to be Leo, the client he'd spent so much time getting to know online and over the phone. To Rein's credit he managed to hold back the chuckle he so wanted to let out at the unfortunate irony of his name. Though he was led to understand that it was a nickname, a shortening of his given name, Leonard - which itself was less than creative on his parent's part - that had simply stuck at a young age.

Trailing behind Leo was his partner Jake, If Leo was impressive in his height this draft stallion was simply enormous. He had to stand well over 7 feet, his powerful frame showing off the dense musculature that made his ancient brethren such excellent work animals. His coat a short glistening black fur with extremely soft looking white feathering around his ankles and wrists. His mane and tail even more striking than Leo's, perfectly straight gleaming black hair. Clearly he took great pride in his grooming.

Unlike Leo, who was unmistakably excited, Jake shuffled in and looked around with nervous trepidation. There was a happiness in him, undoubtedly stemming from the fact he was about to marry his long time partner, but it was almost covered by an unforgiving anxiety. From what Rein understood; Jake was not a snuffie like his partner, but that he'd agreed to go through with whatever Leo came up with to make their wedding magical. He was clearly aware that it was going to involve Leo's dark fantasies, but from what Leo had said; he wasn't aware of the exact details.

Bringing up the rear of the trio was a petite brown fox that Rein instantly recognized. Alek was one of their few but prestigious repeat customers. He hadn't realized that Alek was a minister, but it made a morbid sort of sense considering his first visit had been a recreation of the biblical crucifixion. He excitedly greeted Rein, and emphatically burst into a stream of ideas he'd come up with for his next visit. Rein had to politely point out that the current clients were his focus right now, but he'd gladly discuss the ideas later.

He exchanged some simple pleasantries with the group, and tried to covertly calm some of Jake's apprehension. He wasn't the first less-than-fully-apprised client they'd had, and likely wouldn't be the last. Greetings aside he led them into the 2-story procedure room. Despite being their first double procedure this setup had been one of the easiest so far.

The only prop was a single high-backed wooden chain with large armrests, and a functionless but gaudy large pull switch set up beside the table holding the headsets and electronics that were 'the machine'. Actually finding a chair large enough for the stallion had been the hardest part of this setup. Standing next to the table of electronics was Jared, the white tiger inventor and owner of SNF-Tech Labs. He was busy finalizing the setup and calibration tests of the equipment and hardly noticed the group enter the room.

Unlike with most clients there was no acting or role-playing today. With no fanfare Jake was led to the chair, and after taking his seat his ankles and wrists were strapped to the chair's legs and armrests. At that he looked at Leo with worry, "Really? Just what do you have planned... even now you're not gonna tell me are you?"

"Wouldn't want to spoil the surprise," Leo smirked and teasingly stroked a paw over Jake's bare stomach. "It shouldn't be that painful... considered some of the things these guys can do." His gaze flicked to Rein, "Isn't that right?"

"Oh yes, we've definitely done far worse. This really is rather tame."

"Plus we've turned down the sensitivity lower than normal on your headset, per Leo's request." Jared added picking up a headset and moving behind the seated stallion. "Equipment's all set if you're ready."

He gave a soft sigh, "I can't believe I agreed to go along with this. Alright, let's just do it."

Even seated the stallion was so tall that Jared nearly had to stand on his tip-toes to attach all the electrodes to his head. While he was doing so Jake's attention had drifted upwards, futilely trying to see what the tiger was doing behind him. His focus distracted he did not notice Leo kneeling down between his legs until the feline made unexpected contact with his sheath.

His head snapped down, almost dislodging the headset Jared had just placed atop it. "What the!"

Leo gave him a wink, "You need to be hard before I can climb aboard and sit in your lap."

"Wait, you mean..."

"Sure do. Don't tell me you're suddenly going to get all shy?" Already he could feel the sheath starting to swell under his experienced touch.

"No, but... DURING our wedding ceremony, and...?" Suddenly it seemed he might just have an inkling where this was all going. His eyes gave an exacerbated roll, "and here I thought the only weird part would be your snuff fantasy." He had said that the ceremony would turn the traditional upside-down, but this was just nuts.

Jared finished his work connecting Jake and prepared to hook Leo up with the brand new second headset. Considering the lion was still kneeling between his partner's legs, his feline paws working over the rapidly rising dick, it was a far easier task than hooking up the towering stallion. In no time - well, perhaps a bit longer than it should have taken thanks to the front row seat to the truly massive horsecock reaching full mast - the second device was ready to go. He moved back to the table of electronics and ran one final diagnostic test. "We're all set here. Alek?"

The little fox - who'd been busy making his own last minute preparations for this decidedly most unorthodox wedding ceremony ever – stepped forward, a little glean in his eye at seeing the erect stallionhood. "All set. If everyone will take their places."

Rein and Jared moved to stand beside the table of electronics and the large throw-switch. Normally they would leave the room once the client was hooked up and initiate the procedure from the control room on the second floor. Today, they had agreed to stay and act as witnesses for the pair's joining in wedlock.

Strapped in his chair, Jake was already in his place. That just left Leo. He rose from between Jake's legs, deftly climbed onto his lap, and straddled the nearly 2-foot cock - his hind paws actually standing on the stallion's thighs. Lowering himself till his tailhole kissed the blunt tip he teased his partner's nose with the fluffy tip of his tail. "Ready to take the plunge my love?"

"Do you really have to make double entendres at a time like this? We're about to get married."

"Oh fine," he bent backwards and gave his soon-to-be husband a little peck on the cheek. The action moved his hips slightly lower, the wide head pressing into his ass, but not yet penetrating his hole. "We're all set here."

Alek cleared his throat. "Very well. Dearly beloved. We are gathered here today to witness the joining of these two..." The ceremony started off ordinarily enough, if you ignored the bound and naked couple starting to have sex in the middle of it.

The words washed over Leo with little meaning. He wouldn't be paying much attention until Alek got to the modified vows. In the meantime his focus was on the familiar length of flesh that he had shoved into his ass at the mention of 'joining'.

If anyone knows a reason...

A third of Jake's length easily found its way into Leo; this was always the easy part, it took effort and time - which they didn't have - to take the full length. Normally Jake's hand would be on Leo's sides or hips, guiding him down the shaft, but strapped to the chair all he could do was sit back and listen to Alek.

Leo aggressively bounced up and down the length, working it deeper and deeper into his body. He had prepared himself this morning, without Jake knowing, but still it was slow going taking the titanic dick. The constant assault of the thick meat pressing hard against his prostate had made his own thin spined member rise from his sheath. Any other day he would be relishing in that feel and giving just as much attention to his own dick as to his lover's. Today though, he was concerned solely with taking Jake to the root as quickly as possible. He would get more pleasure than he could imagine in a matter of minutes.

To the small audience it was quite a spectacle seeing the horsecock rapidly disappear between the legs of the squatting feline. The show was so impressive Alek stumbled in his oratory, momentarily lapsing into silence and loosing his place, which nicely gave Leo even more time to finish his decent.

The pair let out a combined groan of satisfaction when Leo's ass at last made contact with Jake's lap. The entire thick 2-foot length embedded and throbbing deep inside Leo. A sheen of sweat showed on Leo's brow as he reached up behind his head and stroked his soon-to-be-husband's cheek, "God I love you."

Jake nuzzled the top of his lover's head, their audience forgotten, and nickered softly, "That's got to be record speed right there."

Alek managed to regain his senses and cleared his throat, shifting everyone's attention back to the real task at hand. "The couple have prepared their own vows for this occasion. Leo?"

"Jake. My love. We've been together for so many years already, It feels as if we've been a part of each other's lives for longer than not. I can't imagine living apart from you. And finally society has declared that we can be together." He half twisted in Jake's lap and reached behind him to hug his mate, looking deep into his eyes. "Traditional vows declare love till death and I want nothing more than to live the rest of my life with you, but too often those vows are broken..." He trailed off, a glean in his eye which flicked momentarily to Jared - who was standing with his finger poised ready over the initiate button, and Rein who's hand was on the large pull switch. "So, I ask you this. Will you die with me and start our next life together?"

Jake's eyes were locked on Leo's. Listening to his boyfriend profess his love - while his dick was planted to the hilt in his ass - just served to remind him just how much he loved him in return. All cares for their audience and nervousness about the coming simulation evaporated. He wanted nothing more right now than to be with him through anything. "Of course my love. Our love will last through anything and only come out stronger on the other side."

A small tear of happiness welled in Alek's eye at the two's declaration of love. "Then by the authority vested in me I now pronounce you spouses for life." He turned to Jared and Rein. "You may kill the couple."

Rein made a show of pulling the non-functional switch and at the same time Jared pressed the button which actually started the procedure.



The pair were plunged into the sensory deprivation of the pre-procedure. It was an unfortunate unavoidable necessity which detracted from the theatrics of Rein throwing the switch. They could have avoided it by programming the simulation to include that part, but that would have meant also making the ceremony and their vows a part of the simulation too. Leo just wasn’t ok with doing that, and it would have been questionable whether that could be legally recognized.

An electric throbbing tingle radiating from his tailhole breached the blackness of Leo's sensory deprivation. His innards clenched spastically around the source of the sensation, Jake's deeply imbedded spire of conductive flesh.

Beneath him, behind him, and inside him, Jake sat rigid; his hands clenched tightly on the armrests, spine arched slightly off the chair's back. Of course it wasn't really Jake he was seeing, just a virtual copy, and Jake was seeing his own virtual copy of him. An electrical current surged through the electrodes fixed to Jake's head, weak at the moment, but strong enough to play havoc with his muscles and slowly growing in intensity. That same current coursed through his painfully hard dick into his husband, though with diminished intensity.

Jake strained against his own misbehaving muscles to move his head and make eye contact with the simulated copy of his husband - the movement translated into Leo's own simulated version of him. The current was still weak enough that it was not a 'difficult' task, but definitely took more concentration and effort than he was used to. Their eyes locked, and upon seeing what he was feeling reflected back in the taughtness and expression of Leo's own body made something click in his head. He suddenly understood why this had been so important to Leo. He felt a new level of closeness and connection by going through this together.

His voice cracked and vibrated through the electrically induced muscle spasms, "Leo, I..."

"I know," Leo cut him off, the secondary current running through him not yet strong enough to affect his speech, "don't try to talk, just enjoy the ride." He rose just slightly from Jake's lap before dropping himself back down on the horsecock. For now things were quite pleasant for him, feeling like the deepest electro-stim imaginable. The stimulation coursed through his stomach and assaulted his prostate giving him the hardest erection he'd ever experienced. He could only imagine what it was doing to Jake.

With the current remaining steady at its current level - uncomfortable but not yet dangerous for Jake - Leo started a slow rhythm of rising a falling on the electric shaft buried inside him. It wasn't the easiest ride he'd ever given, and the twitching and convulsing of his abdominal muscles quickly tired him out. Exhausted he was forced to sit still in his husband's lap and lay back against his chest and stomach. Everywhere their bodies touched a sparking tingle persisted, like a constant static shock. He grasped Jake's strapped down hand with his paw and gave a subtle nod to no one in particular.

It was the signal to continue increasing the voltage. From here he would ride it out and trust that the electro-stim sensations would push both of them over the edge before each in turn reached fatal levels.

Jake felt the rising voltage first. What had been a tightness and constant twitch in his muscles erupted into violent uncontrollable spasms. His arms and legs began jerking involuntarily against their restraints, and his back arched more fiercely causing his head to whip backwards. Once when he was younger he'd accidentally been tased while screwing around drunk with a group of friends. What he felt now was frighteningly similar, only constant and unending instead of quick and incapacitating.

The increased voltage surged into Leo through every point of contact between them, but nowhere stronger than from where their intimate regions connected. The muscular twitches that had before been contained to his gut flowed outward and tensed his entire body. Meanwhile Jake's full body spasms were wildly bucking his hips, in effect driving his electric cock full force into Leo. The sensation must have been incredible to Jake's body, because despite his own protesting muscles he could feel the horsecock start to flare deep inside him. He just hoped that Jake could still feel what was happening to his crotch and that it wasn't purely the body reacting on impulse.

Jake wasn't aware of much, but the electric sensations coursing through him into his husband still registered to his brain, even through the agony of every muscle and nerve firing uncontrollably. His cock throbbed harder and more painfully than he'd ever experienced in his life, the electric charge flowing through it setting off each nerve it like a live wire. Just when he felt the head flaring the voltage took another jump upwards.

A gasped somehow escaped his throat. His heart skipped a beat, then another. The voltage now beginning to overwhelm his involuntary functions. The convulsive jerking of his limbs came to a near stop as his muscles gave up and relaxed under the current, so powerful now that the nerve endings ceased to function properly and transmit any charge to the muscles. He sat rigid and unmoving, just a slight vibration of his head atop his taught neck. Only his eyes still flicked in a somewhat controlled manner, focusing on the love of their life.

Leo on the other hand now bucked violently in his lap. Unrestrained, his arms and legs thrashed through the air, his hips bouncing roughly and back arching strongly into the stallion's massive frame. Only the 2-foot rigid spire kept the convulsing lion from falling in a heap to the floor.

He barely registered a new warmth spreading through his stomach. It did not match the electric surging, but none the less had a familiar, yet different, sense to it. Instead of the strong squirts he'd become accustomed to over the years it was more of a slow flowing. If he'd had the mental faculties to actually think about it he would have realized that Jake had just cum deep inside him, but without the muscle power to ejaculate it was a mere oozing trickle flowing up his shaft.

At roughly the same time - and largely unnoticed by Leo - his own pointed cock, under the constant shock to his prostate, had released its own load. The violent bucking of his hips and twitching of his abdominal muscles was sending his stream flying far and wide. The motion of his hips firing each shot off in a different wild direction, and they kept coming. The continuous assault on his innards allowed for no end to his climax. Even when he'd run dry the muscles kept on their contractions trying to fire what wasn't there.

Once more the voltage rose. Leo's body slumped rigid in Jake's lap, leaning awkwardly to one side. Half hanging over the edge of the armrest, where his last convulsion had left him. His body was covered in a sheen of sweat and his own cum. His heart fluttered erratically in his chest, and he managed to wonder how Jake was fairing behind him. Where he lay he could not see his husband, and the intense current flowing through him overwhelmed any sense of touch.

When the last spike hit Jake's body had given a final weak lurch and then fallen limp and still. His heart no longer beat in his chest, and his lungs no longer pulled air. The current had fried his nerves, and his muscles died. It had been so quick that he hadn't been able to form any coherent understanding of his death as darkness quickly closed in around the edges of his vision until the last conscious image he held was of Leo slumped awkwardly in his arms.

With Jake dead the voltage didn't wait long before it rose even further. Beyond lethal levels it surged through the sack of meat and into Leo. He convulsed a final time and his heart came to a shuddering stop. His vision faded with a final thought of his life long lover and now husband flittering through his mind.


Darkness and isolation surged back into life for both of them at the same time. Leo still sat in Jake's lap, a painfully hard horse dick still lodged firmly up his ass. Their audience still stood where they had been, but Alek was wiping and unmistakable white fluid off the side of his face.

Jared was staring open mouthed, having stepped back slightly from where he'd been. "Well that was a first. I've never seen a person translate the simulation into actually cumming."

Leo and Jake were paying no attention though. They were focused entirely on each other.

"God I love you. I can see what draws you to this now." Jake glanced down at a restrained arm, "If I weren't tied up like this I'd be giving you a hug."

Leo wrapped his arms around the stallion and gave his tailhole a squeeze, hugging his stud on the outside and in. "Then I'll just have to do it for us."

They sat in silence for a while. Their audience continuing to speak - Alek was going on about what he wanted to do on his next visit, but none of it registered to the happy couple.

"No couple that goes through something like that together could ever break up."

Leo nodded, "My thoughts exactly. Bonded by death only death could possibly separate us again."
