The Two Brass Rings

His hands couldn’t remain still as the two brass rings moved about between his fingers. He couldn’t quite understand why his father would receive such an inheritance. His dad and his grandpa were never close, so it was surprising that he got anything from him in the first place. 


“Hey Jake, what are you doing?” a voice suddenly came from nowhere. Looking up, he then noticed a tall young fox headed over in his direction. Jake smiled.


“Nothing much Rick, Just spending some time admiring the scenery” Jake said with a hint of sarcasm. The fox then turned his direction out onto the field noticing the football team running through their afternoon practice.


“Enjoying the scenery huh? Look Jake, you don’t have to lie to me. Behind your studios attitude and quite personality you’re just like every other male lion out there. You’re a horny bastard” Rick said with some laughter in his voice. 


“Except this horny bastard likes males” 


“Maybe, but that’s just a minor discrepancy” Rick said as he sat himself down next to Jake. Jake felt lucky to have Rick as a friend since it seemed as if he was the only decent person who was okay with his sexual lifestyle. 


“Have you told your father your little secret yet?”


“Hell no! What do you think I want to do commit suicide? Rick, I know that you want me to be honest but I can’t be honest with him, he just too…I don’t know...”


“Pig headed”


“Stubborn would be the word I would have chosen” Jake said a little frustrated as his tail began to wiggle around a bit. Ricks head turned just slightly as he caught a glimpse of Jake’s ever moving hands. 


“Hey, what do you have there…is that what I think it is?” Rick stated looking at Jakes right hand. Jake had almost forgotten about them as he looked down at the rings himself


“No I doubt that, they were my grandfathers, he was a traditionalist. As you know he never believed in marriage, and felt that lions still needed to have a harem”


“Really, never figured that your grandfather would hold that opinion, especially knowing your father”


“I don’t know, but dad didn’t care for the present and gave the rings over to me” Jake said as took each ring into his hand and began looking at them.

“Hey is that writing on one of them?” Rick said as he peered closer at the ring in Jakes right hand. Jake then started to examine the ring a little more closely now noticing some small insignificant writing on the surface of the brass. 

“That’s something I’ve never seen before” Jake said curiously and without thinking he took his left hand and into his left jacket pocket while he still holding on the ring.

Then all of a sudden, as if appearing out of thin air, a looming shadow fell over Jakes faces just before a football hit him squarely on the forehead.  The lion was caught off guard and before he knew it, he fell backward off the bleachers, the ring that he was still holding fell to the ground. Rick winced a little knowing that he shouldn’t look behind him. Jake unfortunately couldn’t help but lay there hoping to hear one encouraging word from his friend. 

“Hey fella’s look was the cat dragged in, or should I give my proper respects and say a lion” A voice echoed mockingly. Rick knew who it was; he couldn’t try to pretend anymore that they weren’t there.  The prone lion couldn’t avoid it now, this was his curse and what seemed to be the most unfortunate thing about being gay is that not all males appreciate the fact that you appreciate them. 

“So how are you doing Thad” Rick said a little sheepishly. Thinking to himself that he should at least say something to break the unnerving silence of the situation, hoping that being a canine would entitle him to some leniency.

"It's none of your fucking business, jerk wad" Thad growled at Rick. The fox could only smile nervously as he saw the faint white sheen of Thad's sharp fangs. Rick looking behind the large football player could see his over muscled Tiger friend Grady and a lanky Hyena who Thad calls Rook. Thad's entourage and what seemed to be his personal bodyguards, or at least they were at school. 

“So why the mighty Thad would be coming down from mount Olympus to mingle among the peasant folk” Jake said as he finally picked himself up, not really thinking about anything else as he stared at Thad bright yellow eyes.

 “Fuck you and all your fancy talk I thought I told you not to come here”

“Jake is that true...”

“Did I give you permission to speak, you no excuse for a canine” Thad immediately interrupted giving Rick an evil glare. 

“Look as far as I can tell…”

“No, you fucking dumbass. I don’t want any excuses, get your ass off of my damn field or your will severely feel some pain.” The wolf yelled immediately at the lion. Rick could only sit and watch, he had never seen Thad in this kind of mood before. Jake could feel his whole body shake as his eyes met with Thad. 

“Hey Thad, look at this” Grady exclaimed as his eyes caught a glimpse of something underneath the bleachers. Bending down the tiger picked up a very dull and tarnished brass ring. Rick noticed what it was and immediately turned toward Jake with a horrible glare. Grady could only smile as he stood back up again. Thad looked over at the object that was now being held in Grady’s hand. 

“Do you think this could be worth something?” Grady stated as he began to inspect and appraise the ring. Thad looked at the ring and then snatch it out of Grady’s hand.

“Hey” Grady reacted.

“I will give it back, let me take a look” Thad responded as Rick and Jack both looked at wolf who now held the ring and both holding their breadth. Then without really thinking about it, Thad put the ring on his hand and started to examine it on his finger. 

“Damn you Wolf. You stated that you would give it back.” The tiger said under his breath as the hyena gave a slight chuckle. 

“Damn it, Grady, you know I’ll keep my word, we’ll go to a jeweler and get it appraised there and I’ll give the rest of the money to you. I don’t know who this baby belongs to, but I don’t think they’ll be missing it now.” The tiger gave an irritated look as he crossed his arms. The wolf then looked down at the silent fox and lion who sat there watching. 

“What are you too fags looking at, get out of my field!” The wolf said with a commanding presence as both scramble to collect their things and proceeded to leave. The wolf could only smile as little words was exchanged between the two as they left the bleachers and headed back toward the campus. Then all of a sudden the wolf went blank as he felt something strange began to envelope his mind.

“Thad? Thad, are you okay?” The tiger yelled a little at him. 

Thad just snapped at the Tiger. “What?!”

“Don’t “what” me you’ve been standing there for about a minute now staring into space” Grady responded.

“It was a little scary” Rook said, laughing a little.

“Fuck, my head…” 

****************

The lion silently glanced down admiring one of his Grandfathers rings, placed tightly around his ring finger. He couldn’t really do much of anything with it, and with it’s mated pair he couldn’t think of any other option but to wear it. At times his mind would wonder about Thad and about what he had, what he would do with it, how disrespectful he would be toward it. Then out from among his resentful thoughts emerged a vision of Thad carrying a football and wearing nothing but a jockstrap. Jake was gay after all, and there was no denying it. Thad was the hottest boy in school. Jake smiled a bit as he deviated onto one of his more desirable fantasy with the wolf.

“Hey Jake” A familiar voice rang out. Jake quickly coming back to reality, he immediately closed the locker door and turned his head to face the direction Rick was coming from. Rick’s long tail waged behind him as his large fox ears stood straight up as he ran toward the beaming lion.  “Jake…I’ve… wanted to see you” The fox panted between breadths “Did you get my message last night?” Jake just shook his head. The fox could only sigh.

“Tonight, the new Triangle game comes out, you know, The Last Fantasy. I can’t believe you forgot.” Rick stated a little exasperated. 

“I’m sorry man …” Jake began to say with a sheepish look to his face.

“Is that your grandfather’s ring?” Rick interrupted.  Jake was a little surprised at the fox’s reaction as he immediately looked over at his friend.

“Yeah, why not…It’s not like...” Jake started to explain but he would not have a chance to finish his thought as an otter came up from behind him and push him forward into Rick. The force alone was enough to launch his book bag, pencils and pens, as a loud crash reverberated through out the hallway, as his supplies scattered themselves across the floor. Rick and Jake idly stood by as they watch nothing but sheer chaos encompass the hallways. The fox and the lion tried to react quickly, kneeling down, reaching their arms out to do their best to organize the mess, ignoring the obvious laughter coming from the otter above them.

“Well, Well, look at the fucking fag, and poor excuse of a butt buddy” The otter said with a big grin. Jake hated days like this, he was tired of being on the receiving end of humiliation and too weak to do anything about it. In anger and disgust, the lion peered at the otter.

“Jake” The fox whispered with urgency. “You know as well as I do that how much we hate it, its better that we just gather our stuff up and head to class. There’s nothing we can do about it.”

 “You better listen to your friend, pussycat” The otter then stated as he crossed his arms and gave a stern stare at the Lion. 

 Jake didn’t know what to say at the time, his mind was a buzz with a thousand different insults that he could fling at this incessant water rat, but he’s been through this same song and dance routine before and he could only guess how it would end. Then, out of the corner of his eye he saw the most dreadful thing that he could see. Rick could only stare at Jakes blank face as he feared to turn the direction that Jake was looking at. Though ever so carefully he did and saw that Thad was walking at a fast pace down the hallway with a pissed off look. It seemed that their school time persecution knew no ends and Thad was ready to take advantage of this opportunity. The otter of course was oblivious until he saw their faces in sheer terror and with one swift turn of his head looked behind him to see the tall built football player heading in his direction. 

“Ah, Thad care to take part in…ehh” The otter spoke up thinking he found an ally. Unfortunately to the otter’s surprise and fortunately to the fox and lions surprise, Thad pushed the otter rather forcefully against the wall and with a mean glare, looked at him square in the eye. 

“What the Fuck Thad?” The otter stated as looked into Thad’s eyes. Jake and Rick couldn’t really believe what was happening.

“DID I GIVE YOU PERMISSION TO SPEAK…Now why the fuck are you bothering my friends” The wolf said very loudly.

“L..Look I..I’m sorry man, if I had known I would never have fucked with them” The otter said as his voice cracked and a curious look on his face..

“Good, you better keep your word!” The wolf smiled and then leaned in closer to the otter’s ear, while bringing his hand close to his throat. Jake did his best to listen but all he could get was “If I ever...” The look of horror that came on the otters face was nearly priceless as the bell rang to signify that classes had begun.  As the wolf let him go, his two feet carried the otter far away from where he was. The wolf then knelt down and started picking up some stuff.

“Hey Guys, I’m glad we got that bozo out of the way” The wolf said with a smile at the two petrified creature next to him. Rick and Jake both looked at each other in confusion as if to silently coordinate who was going to talk to him first. Jake finally looked over at Thad.

“Thaaad?”

“Yes Jake?” the wolf said almost immediately as he held a bunch of pencils in his paws, reaching over to grab Jakes book bag. 

“Are you okay?” Jake finished.

“Never better, why do you ask?”

“Because you were about to beat us up yesterday,” Rick stated a little livid.  Thad looked over at the fox with a very confused look on his face. 

“What are you talking about; I would never do that to you guys. You guys are my best pals.” Thad said with the most sincere tone as he began placing the pencil in the proper compartment on the book bag. Jake looked amazed as he watched Thad in awe, feeling strangely safe around him. “So are we hanging out today?” Thad ask curious. Jake and Rick both looked at each other in some confinement.

“Well, today is when the video game me and Jake have been looking forward to comes out” Rick replied.

“Oh I see…” Thad said with a disappointed look on his face. 

“But you can come and hang out anyway” Jake said in response noticing the wolfs reaction.” 

“Great, I can shift my workout schedule, go right after school, and I could at least hang out with you later tonight at Jakes house perhaps.”

“Sure Thad, we would love to have you come over tonight” Jake responded as Thad’s ears perked up and his tail began to wag, as he herd Jakes seal of approval.

“Thanks guys, I’ll see you at 6:30 at Jakes” Thad said as he finished up collecting the lions stuff off the floor and handed it over to the lion. Jake slowly reached out his hand to take it from the wolf, as they began to stand up. Jake’s eyes finally met with Thad’s who had a very soft glow on them. “Oh shit, look at the time. We’ll be tardy for class guys. I promise I’ll see you tonight!” Thad said as he turned and started walking down the hall. Rick only caught a glimpse of it, but he did notice the faint refraction of light coming off of his right ring finger.  

“That was odd. Why…”Jake began to say as he started to slowly turn toward Rick.

“He was wearing your grandfather’s ring” Rick said suddenly interrupting Jake. Quickly he grabbed Jakes right paw and peered at the ring a little closer, as if to read the inscription on the item. “Dom…Dominus” Rick said silently.

“Dom… Dom What?” Jake said more confused than ever.

“It’s Latin…” Rick said again with very little emotion.

“Latin for what?” Jake stated, this time more irritated and a little more confused. As Rick’s eyes were distant and deep in serious thought. Then slowly the wolf turns and looks straight into Jakes eyes and simply says one word. “Master”

****************

 
Rick couldn’t help but stare at the wolf, who was trying to take interest in Jake’s video game. He couldn’t help but feel uncomfortable, watching the wolf’s every move, his every action and paying attention to every word that he spoke. Yet, in everything that he did, it seemed very sincere and generous. One would think that Thad had gone though some sort of revelation or epiphany that somehow made him realize the error of his ways, but strangely enough, he claims he had experienced no change. When Rick and Jake had realized what the inscription on the ring meant, both really didn’t want to think about it further. The most likely explanation seemed the most ludicrous.


“Hey Rick, do you want me to get off the game, I know you’ve been itching to play this game more than I do” Jake yelled still looking at the television screen.


“Actually Thad, what is it that you want to do? I mean, you don’t usually play video games all night.” Rick responded curiously as his ears perked up to hear the large wolfs response.


“Me!? What I want is inconsequential, it all depends what Jake wants” Thad said in response. 


“Really?!” Rick then muttered. Jake overhearing this paused the game and looked over at the fox who was sitting on the bed and then looked over at Thad who was now staring at him. Jake had let Rick’s words work into his head and contemplated the full impact of what he potentially had, but he had to prove it to be sure. Then quickly he looked over at Rick.


“Hey it’s getting hot in here, I probably should get some sodas, do you want anything Rick?” Jake then uttered out as he gave a quick wink over to Rick. 


“No I’m fine” Thad responded, Rick just shrugged his shoulders with a very confused look on his face. 


“Alright, by the way Thad, you may want to take off your shirt, since it’s so hot in here” Jake then stated in a sarcastic manner as he stared directly at Thad. Rick quickly jumped off the bed, and walked directly over to Jake grabbing his arms and started dragged him out of his bedroom, toward the kitchen.


“Will you please excuse us Thad” Rick said with some irritation in his voice. Jake fought a little which made Thad jump, but Jake smiled over at the wolf.

“What the fuck is up with you!” Jake said as both of them came to a stop in the middle of the kitchen.


“Nothing, what the fuck is wrong with you, asking him to take off his shirt!” Rick yelled a little.


“Well what else am I suppose to do” Jake then stared at the fox. “What if your right, what if what you say is true? Then do you know what this could mean”


“Is everything all right” Thad voice rang out as he entered the kitchen with the top of half of his body exposed. The wolf strong chest and chiseled abs were no longer hidden under the vale of clothing. Both Rick and Jake stared at him for a few moments of course each had their own reason to stare and Rick motioned over to Thad.

“No…Uhm, everything is okay,” Rick said focusing his gaze at Thad’s stoic face. The wolf could only stand their giving Rick a stern look, silent and unemotional.


“Really, Thad everything is okay, you can go back to the bedroom” Jake then responded soon after Ricks comment. Thad’s demeanor changed almost immediately, smiling as if relieved, his tail relaxed and his ears limp.


“As you wish Jake” Thad said as he turned around and started heading for the bedroom. Both Jake and Rick both looked each other in they eye, knowing full well, no matter how ridiculous it may seem, what the truth behind the rings were. 


“You can’t do this” Rick stated almost immediately without taking his eyes of the of Jake’s bedroom door. 


“Do what?” Jake responded in an almost seemingly monotonous pattern.


“Take advantage of him Jake, you’ve got to get that ring off of him and you’ve got to get it off of him now!” Rick stated demandingly, looking at Jake with an intense glare. Jake then gained a very wide grin, not quite understanding the full weight of situation until now. Rick could see the glow on the lions face as Rick’s ears folded back more and more. “Jake..” Rick said in much more softer tone.


“Come on Rick, why not. He’s the hottest guy in school, nice ass, and nice body, why shouldn’t I fuck him?”


“Because it’s rape!”


“It’s only rape if they’re kicking and screaming, and if they tell you No and I don’t think he’ll be uttering that word for the rest of the night”


“Look, its wrong Jake, that’s all I know” Rick said very harshly. Jake looked as if he was disappointed, disheartened, unmotivated. This is an opportunity of a lifetime and he would be out of his mind to pass this up, a handsome young wolf that will do anything to please him.  Jakes face of disappointment turned into a face of determination when he looked directly at his friend and crossed his arms uttering only one single word. 


“No”. Rick was a little shocked and even bewildered, weren’t his words sinking though his head? Did he not explain the situation correctly?

“Well I guess there’s no talking to you anymore” the fox said a little disheartened as he started to turn away from the lion.  


“What are you doing Rick, Where are you going” Jake said a little irritated as he noticed his friend reached over the counter, picked up his coat and started to head toward the kitchen door. Rick could stare at him as he then turned the knob and left. Walking away he could hear Jake’s voice echo behind him.


“Rick what you are doing…please”. Rick sighed as he got into his car, turned the key and drove away.


Dammit Rick, why did you have to do this to me? Now I have no other choice but to send the wolf home, Jake thought as he then slammed the door and then turned around to walk back into his bedroom. Though Jake didn’t fully realize it, his thoughts about Thad, his desire, his wants, his fetishes were ever present in his memories, silently playing in the background. Jake had all the best intentions to let Thad go, to ask him to take off that silly ring, to allow Thad the opportunity to leave but all that went out the door as soon as his eyes fell upon Thad. The wolf was completely naked, from head to toe with a hard on and his hand was gently rubbing his cock.


“I was waiting for you sir, I’ve always had this desire for you, wanted to express it to you, but I never could think of a better time, until now” Thad said as he got closer to the lion, his lean muscular body that which could rival some bodybuilders was now inches away from his.


“R..Re..really n.now” Jake said, stuttering.


“I can smell you, please don’t deny it. This is what I want, I am what you desire” Thad said as he knelt down, taking his head and started to nuzzle the lions crotch, whimpering as he did so.  Jake closed his eyes for a bit as a quick thought came into his head, hoping that was all he would need to do.


“If that is what you want” Jake finally said with a huge grin as he began to take off his shirt. Thad closed his eyes for a moment as if he was trying to think and then looked up at Jake.


“Yes master.”

****************

Thad tore into Jake’s pants, practically ripping them off of him, as his thick erect elongated feline cock was before him. The Lion then leaned against the wall as the wolf moved with him, not allowing for more than a foot to separate him from his master.  Then taking deep breaths, the wolf inhaled the lion’s musky scent, picking up on his pheromones. Thad didn’t quite understand it but he was getting more anxious by the second. He wanted nothing but to taste his master’s cum, to have master touch him, to have master want him. Jake for all his life felt like the nerd, the outcast, he was unimportant in high school. Looking down at Thad who was now rubbing his head up against his cock, he didn’t just feel empowered but invigorated; he felt a confidence he had never known before. Softly he placed his hand on Thad’s head and pushed his muzzle closer to his cock.


“What are you waiting for my pet, you reward is waiting” Jakes responded


“Yes Master!” Thad said as he eagerly began to lap as the lion’s balls and dick.  Jake responded with a moan as he felt Thad’s smooth wet tongue up against him. His breaths became heavy as he looked down, watching as Thad started to consume his dick into his mouth. Thad couldn’t believe it; he didn’t understood why he denied this part of himself before, this was the best experience of his lifetime. To submit, to be obedient, to live for the pleasure of one person, this was the life he had always wanted. Being encouraged by his own feeling of pleasure and lust, Thad continued to move his tongue around Jake’s member, savoring the aroma, the taste of his cock. Jake wanted to encourage him a little more and, taking a more forceful role, pushed Thad even more onto his cock. As Thad eagerly complied, the lion could feel his dick become incredibly hard, he could feel his desires rise and his passion growing.  Thad felt the same way as he then proceeded to take his right hand and began to stroke his own canine member.


Thad was pleasing Jake, his master and that made him happy as well as horny. Cum, that’s all he could think about, his master’s cum.
“You want it, don’t you slave?” Jake said in the heat of passion. Thad could only respond with very happy mumbles and tail wags. Jake gave a wide grin as he looked down at Thad, who was completely into sucking him off. Then without warning Jake forcefully grabbed Thad again pushing him down further, allowing for the full length of his member to be engulfed by the wolf’s mouth. Thad could almost feel him in the back of his throat, as the lion roared with pleasure. As suddenly as it began, Jake came as streams of cum came pouring out of him. Thad wasn’t nearly close to climaxing himself but for some reason he came as well, almost effortlessly as his cock exploded with cum. The wolf couldn’t believe how wonderful this all felt for him, as he eagerly swallowed the lion’s thick fluid. The lion growled and snarled a bit as his passion slowly began to subside. 


Then all at once something in Jake’s mind clicked as the ring on his hand and the wolf hand inexplicably fell off. Thad body became relaxed as a wave of euphoria poured into his body. Breathing heavily Jake just kind of fell to the floor as his back slid down the wall. Then smiling he looked at Thad who had a big smile and cum dripping from his lips. Thad began to lick his chops wanting more of the sweet flavor. The lion touched the side of Thad’s muzzle as he stared at his face. 


“You have done well my pet” Jake said in a very serious tone. Thad’s tail wagged vigorously as he then began to lick the lions hand and started to caress his head into Jake’s palm. 


“I am glad that I did not disappoint my master” Thad said in a soft and tender tone. The lion smiled as he then leaned in to lick some of his own cum off of his pet’s muzzle. 


“We have work to do my pet, I have loose ends to take care of” Jake said in the same serious tone as he placed his arms around Thad. Thad then leaned into Jake placing his head near the Lions shoulders.


“You mean Rick, Master?” Thad said with a big smile.


“Yes…how would you like your own playmate?” Jake then said as he began thinking about Rick completely bending over for Thad. Thad couldn’t help but see himself, over a fox ramming his hard lupine cock into his ass. 


“Yes Master…That will be wonderful”

