Eric relaxed; everything was perfect for his master’s return. The 5 foot tall mouse had gotten the house in order and had bathed and cleaned himself to his master’s rigid standards. His straw colored fur was washed and scented with the rain scented soap, his white belly fur was combed. The silver slaving bracelets, since his master disliked the collar, polished to a shine, the screw carabineers on them oiled and ready. His teeth were whitened to a lovely shine, even his round ears were scrubbed clean. He had spent half an hour scrubbing and washing his bright pink anus clean and had cleaned his innards as well; his master hated a dirty bum and had punished Eric severely when it failed to met standards. Eric still had the bruises on his cute paw pads, and on the soles of his feet, for his master was vicious with the rod. Eric’s tight furry scrotum was full and heavy, for his master only allowed masturbation in his presence and threatened a chastity device if disobeyed. Eric couldn’t stifle his giggles, for his blue silk robe was rubbing against his cock, and he opened it up to look, revealing a 5 inch long, thin fire engine red shaft. Eric resisted the urge to run a digit down the pulsing veins. His white sheath was pushed down as far as it would go. Eric’s whiskers twitched, the wait was pure agony, for today was the big day. His master had agreed to a life contract and in exchange for giving his life to his master and doing his master’s whims, he was taken care of, fed, clothed, mounted and molested all free of charge. Eric was so focused; he did not hear anyone behind him till the hand was over his mouth and the other holding his scrotum. Eric struggled till he heard his master coo in his ear “Slave, I have found your body and mind perfect for me, you keep my home neat and have only displeased me once and only once. I shall take you as my own.” Eric grinned broadly, shaft throbbing more at the realization his master agreed to take him! He felt a rubbing against his rear, and shivered as he realized it was his master’s hardened loins. He shivered as he heard his master speak “I will deflower you today my pet, I will sodomize you hard and roughly…” Eric moaned into his master’s hand as his dear master began to fondle his sack. “And you have no say in the matter!” Eric felt himself lifted and soon lay on his master’s bed, and was soon blindfolded, and he heard the carabineers opened and latched to the mounts on the bed, and he shivered in pleasure, he had dreamt of this for ages. He felt the leg spreader clamp around his legs and rolled back as it was chained above his head. He was defenseless and he loved it, pre leaking onto his face and chest. He felt a hand stroke him from tip to his quivering anus and his moans were cut short as a gag was inserted into his muzzle. He bit into the gag as he felt what he guess was his master’s finger inserted into his dry hole, and almost came when he felt his master squeeze his testicles roughly and purr “Not so soon my pet, otherwise I shall leave like this all night.” Eric felt the finger move around and his master’s voice rang out “Very good, very clean.” Eric felt the pressure removed when he gasped as something hot and wet teased his taint, lapping at his balls before sliding into his body and twirling about, and his master’s hand squeezed harshly on his testes, keeping him from coming too soon.  Eric moaned as felt the thick triangular head of a canid penis slide into him and he came, feeling hot semen splash onto his belly. Eric leaned back as he stroked his throbbing penis and opened his eyes. He was seated in his computer chair, Yiffstar opened with a picture of a massive wolf with a jet black cock dripping pre cum. Eric sighed as he pulled the head of the canine sex toy from his ass and said with a pant “Shit, came to soon.” 
