
[center][b]NOTE[/b]: All sex scenes will be linked to Google Drive, due to one of the characters being a Human. I’ll keep kissing scenes and just descriptions of any genitals in the story here.[/center]
*******************

“What the hell just happened?” Timothy asked while rubbing his head and trying to adjust his night vision again.

“I don’t know but could you get off me please before I scream for police?” A mysterious female voice sounded out from underneath the dog.

Timothy was heading home after work. He had stopped at a convenient store for a carton of smokes and continued his journey. Just minutes after leaving a loud crack sounded and a flash of bright light. A powerful shockwave knocked him down to the ground. After a moment he looked around and saw that all the street lamps were dark, turned off automatically, from the bright flash that had occurred.

“Sir kindly get the FUCK OFF OF ME!” The voice sounded again.

“Hmm? Ah yeah. Sorry. I was adjusting to night vision again,” he explained. He stood up and turned around and looked down. He jumped at the sight before him. A rare sight in his world. Only the rich could afford to have them.

“Are? Are you a human?” He asked while the mysterious woman stood up.

“What else would I be? Just my luck a fucking nut-job would fall on me,” the woman replied and looked around in the dark.

“I’m not a nut-job I assure you of that. More importantly why is a human out here and at this time of night? Are you insane?” Timothy asked. 

“No I’m not insane. Why is it wrong to be out here? I’ve always taken walks later than this,” the woman replied still trying to see in the dark.

“Hey Tim!” A familiar voice to Timothy sounded out from the distance.

“Oh shit! It's Damian, this isn't good. Please say that you have your pet license with you,” he whispered.

“I have no idea what license you’re talking about. Why are you acting so weird?” She asked confused.

“Oh fuck. You have no license? You’re an illegal! We have to move. Get to a safe spot. Just don’t say anything and listen to everything I tell you to do,” Timothy said grabbing her hand.

“Oh wow Tim. How did you get a human?” Damian asked as he neared closer to them.

“Let go of me asshole. I’m not going anywhere with you,” the woman yelled.

“Lady you don’t get it. In our land, humans are here mainly for prostitution. Only a few walk around free of hassle. You do not want Damian to know you’re available. He’s a brute that will rip you in half. I beg you, just do as I say,” Timothy explained frantically.

“Oh wow. She’s a hottie Tim. Lucky you. How much did you pay for her?” Damian asked.


“Uh. She’s mine for the night. Just paid not to long ago,” Tim replied.

“Fuck you let me go you creep!” The woman replied hitting at his paw.

“Lucky you man. I had no idea you were into humans. But you need to teach this human some manners or I can if you let me.” Damian said with an ominous smile.

“Nah. We’re good. I gotta go, see you later,” Timothy said and started to rush off pulling the lady behind him. She continued struggling trying to break loose from his grip.

“Let go of me, I mean it. I’ll scream for the police,” she scowled. After turning the corner of the road he lived on he slowed down to a walk. Panting he looked behind him at the human and pushed her against a tree.

“You don’t get it. If you’re caught here without a license you’ll be forced into prostitution. For life. You’ll be beaten, fucked, forced drugs, gang raped and most likely end up dead in just a few years. Just please, trust me. I’m not going to hurt you, I promise,” he replied.

“Okay. But where are you taking me?” She asked still unable to see in the darkness.

“My house, you’ll be safe there,” he replied and continued walking down the road. A few minutes later he stood at his door fumbling with his keys with one paw as his entire body shook. After a short time he got the key into the lock and turned it. Pushing the door open he quickly pushed her inside then shut the door behind him. She looked around as her eyes adjusted to the lights and then let out a scream. He jumped and quickly covered her mouth.

“Why are you screaming? Do you really want to live that life?” He said. She shook her head. He noticed her eyes were wide, almost wide enough for them to pop out of her head with great force.

“Ooh… You’ve never seen a fur before have you?” He asked while looking into her eyes which were the size of golf balls. Again she shook her head.

“I’m going to remove my paw, don’t scream. Please. I could get into serious trouble having you here. I would be tossed in prison and then tortured daily for years. If I don’t die from that I’d then be executed in a slow and painful way, even worse than the torture. Do you understand?” he explained. She nodded. He slowly removed his paw from her mouth and backed away, but ready to pounce and knock her out just in case. Tim stood 16 inches taller than her. She was only 5 feet 10 inches, Tim was 7 feet 2 inches tall.

“Wha-What are you and where am I?” She asked trembling.

“I’m Timothy, you can call me Tim. I’m a husky, a canine. I guess you’ve never seen talking [i]animals[/i] before. How did you get here?” He asked.

“You’re a dog? A talking dog? What the fuck did I drink? Can I sit down please?” She said mumbling.

“Yeah. You want some water or something?” He asked.

“Yeah sure, thanks. I think,” she replied. He returned a moment later with a glass of water and handed her one. He sat down and lit up a cigarette.

“So where am I? You never told me,” she asked.

“Arkania
. What’s your name by the way?” he replied.

“Arkania? That’s over fifty thousand miles
 away from Valerian
. How the hell?” She said and looked around. A moment later she rubbed her forehead. “I’m sorry. I’m Alana,” she replied and sat the water down.

“Well, I’m confused as well. You’re a human, here illegally, with no knowledge of how you got here. This is the weirdest night of my life,” he said and chuckled. “Damian is right though, you are very beautiful, if you don’t mind me saying so,” He added.

“Uh thanks. I guess. It’s a weird one for me too. I was partying with friends at a party. Drinking, dancing and just having fun. I went into the bathroom and the next thing I saw was a bright flash of light. Then you were laying on top of me,” she said recalling the events of the night.
 
Their planet, Agrarerin
, was a large water cover world with two large continents, Arkania and Valerian, and a smaller one named Aplera
. Both places knew of the other, but now largely ignored each other due to a long and bloody war hundreds of years ago. On rare occasions humans are abducted and brought over to Arkania, usually by humans working in the sex slaves black market. Aplera is a much smaller continent with very few living on it. It’s mainly used as a refueling hub for when air flights and ships cross the giant oceans. As much as each side would love to not work with each other, they each have stuff the opposite side needs. So they made a trade route which takes place every three or four months. This is also when sex slaves are smuggled from one side to the other. It’s rare to see furs being smuggled to Valerian but it happens on even rarer occasions.

“Alana. You need to understand the issue here. So please listen carefully,” he said then exhaled.

“Yeah I know. I need to get back to Valerian. I don’t want to be a prostitute here,” she replied.

“There is another way for you to be safe until we can find you a way back home, but it's too much to explain while I’m tired. We should get to bed. You can sleep in the guest room. I’ll explain everything in the morning, I promise,” he said putting the cigarette out.

“Hey don’t just bring me to your house and then order me around. I would like to try to figure whatever the hell happened tonight,” She replied then yawned.

“Sleep. Then tomorrow we can figure it out,” he said. She reluctantly agreed and then followed him to the spare bedroom. He sat an extra blanket on the bed and started to leave.

“Ah, Alana, if you need to use the bathroom, it’s just down the hallway. Left out of this room and the second door on the right. My room is just across the hall. Keep the windows curtains and blinds closed,” he explained. She nodded and watched as he closed the door. She listened as his heavy pawsteps hit the carpet and then faded away with a door closing seconds later.
***

The next morning Tim walked out of his bedroom and held his head, completely forgetting about what took place the night before
. He stepped into the kitchen and grabbed a glass from the cupboard. He poured himself some orange juice then turned around. He dropped the glass causing it to shatter against the floor, upon seeing the human girl in his house. All of the memories flooded back instantly. Both stood there in shock staring at each other.

“Shit! It wasn’t a dream!” He exclaimed out loud.

“I. I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to scare you,” Alana said.

“It’s. Umm. It’s okay,” he said and started picking up the broken glass. She handed him a towel that was on the counter and then walked off. After cleaning up he took the towel, rinsed it off and rung it out. He leaned against the counter and then looked down. His eyes widened, he was completely nude and his cock hanging out. This human had saw him naked. Sure he was covered in fur but still with his sheath and all that. He rushed out of the kitchen and into his bedroom. He returned a few moments later, clothed, to her sitting on the couch.

“Sorry about that,” he said and rubbed the back of his head.

“No worries. Interesting night and morning huh?” She asked and chuckled nervously.

“Yeah, you could say that,” he replied. They both looked at each other uneasily for a few moments of awkward silence.

“You… Are you hungry?” He asked.

“Yeah. But do I have to eat … dog food?” She asked.

“Dog food? Like canned food for ferals? For pets?” He asked.

“I mean you are a dog,” she replied.

“No,” he replied and walked quietly into the kitchen.

He pulled out some eggs and bacon and got to cooking. After a few minutes he popped some bread into the toaster. After half a minute the toaster clicked off. He spread some butter on the four pieces of toast and heated it back up again to melt the butter further. He sat everything on the table.

“Hey, umm. Alana, was it? Breakfast is done,” he said looking over into the living room. She walked in and looked at food and smiled.

“I’m sorry. For jumping to conclusions about the food,” she replied quietly and sat down.

“It’s fine. I don’t even know what humans eat,” he replied.

“This stuff,” she replied picking up a piece of bacon. They sat there in silence eating for the next ten minutes. Alana finished first. She stood at the sink and washed then dried off her plate. She turned around holding the cleaned plate and looked at Tim. He pointed to a cabinet, knowing what she already wanted to ask. She put the plate up and started to head out of the kitchen.

“Umm, Alana. I’m sorry that you saw me like that. I’m so used to being alone I just go nude in my house. Most furs do. Most go nude out in public as well,” he explained.

“No. It’s. It’s fine,” she replied and then smiled.

A short time later he walked into the living room and sat down in the chair. Alana had her head laying on the back of the couch deep in thought. She turned her head and looked at the husky dog sitting in a chair. A dog in a chair, sitting up right, right in front of her. It talks and walks like a human. And it cooks too, which was damn good cooking for that matter.

His fur is mainly white, but has gray, black and brown thin lines mixed in all together, similar to salt and pepper. His tail was long and fluffy. The bottom third was black, the middle was white and the top was blue. The blue streak went from the tip end of his tail all the way up his spine and in between his ears, narrowing at his eyes and then down the top of his muzzle and stopped at his reddish-pink nose. From his nose up, in the middle of the blue streak was a thin line, only about an inch wide, that was the color of sand
, it stopped at his eye brows. His eyes were Heterochromia. His eyes have three different colors. His left was a mix of brownish-red, purple and medium blue
. His right eye was split in half vertically. The left side was a ghostly white-blue, while the right side was bright blue
 and emerald green that mixed in the middle to a light teal color. The rest of his eyes were normal white. His left hand paw was all gray, while his right was black. His hindpaws were both white. She chuckled garnering his attention. His ears pointed towards her.

“What?” He asked.

“Nothing. It’s just. I would have never thought I’d be talking to a dog, no less it talking back to me or making me breakfast,” she explained.

“Oh,” he replied back, not really sure how to take her comment.

“Our dogs, pets, they walk on all fours, don’t talk, and definitely don’t cook,” she explained.

“I know how feral dogs are, we have them here,” he replied.

“Oh, okay,” she replied and looked away feeling a little stupid.

“Okay. So we need to figure out how to get you back to Valerian, safely,” he said after a few moments of more awkward silence.

“How do we go about that?” She asked.

“I honestly don’t know. I’ll be right back,” he said then headed to the hallway. Alana heard a door open up then silence for a few moments until the door shut and Tim’s pawsteps plodded against the floor.

“Damn that thing is huge!” She exclaimed.

“Huge?” He asked confused as he sat a laptop on the table. She placed her hand on it. He chuckled and nodded. His paw was ten inches long from wrist to his middle finger. Alana’s was six inches. She rose her hand up and placed it against his paw. It was more than double wide.

“Ah yeah. I forget that you humans are small,” he replied. He flipped up the 24 inch screen on the laptop and powered it on. It took only two seconds for it to load Linux up. He typed in his password and sat back for a moment thinking. When he sat back up, he quickly closed the screen causing her to chuckle. His background was of a Golden Retriever. Her rear legs fully extended and her ass in the air and her tail lifted up showing everything. Her chest and head rested on the ground. She was ready to be mounted and mated while she leaked her fluids from her red, swollen mound. She lifted the screen back up and looked at him and smiled. He was bright red.

“Porn doesn’t bother me Tim, so get busy trying to find me a way back home,” she replied.

“O-okay,” he replied.

“Huh, dogs and humans really aren’t all that different looking. Well, their, um, vulva and pussy whatever,” she said as she stared at the image.

“I. I wouldn’t know. I’ve never really seen a human nude up close before,” he replied and clicked on Firefox. He groaned as it popped up more porn on screen. He closed out of the few pages then shook his head in embarrassment.

“You know, you’re kinda cute when you get embarrassed. Your ears fold flat,” she said and chuckled.

“Can we get back looking for a way to get you home? I’d rather not be tortured to death,” he replied and cleared his throat.

“Yeah of course,” she replied.

After dozens of websites and forums and nearly four hours, Tim growled and slammed the laptop lid closed. He leaned back and growled again.

“Don’t give up Tim. I’m sure the info’s out there,” she said.

“I can’t find anything on it. Not even a sliver of info,” he replied. He stood up and walked away.

“Where you going?” She asked.

“To piss,” he replied and walked into the bathroom. A few minutes later he walked back in and plopped back down.

“You mentioned another way last night. What was that?” She asked.

“You apply for citizenship. You’d have to find someone willing to keep you though,” he replied.

“Oh. So there’s no way to board an airplane or ship and get back that way?” She asked.

“No. We do very little trading with humans. I mean we get some stuff but we get charged heavily for it. Just a few times a year do planes fly to Valerian. It’s not cheap, something like $1,000,000 for a ticket, one way,” he explained.

“You animals and us humans really don’t get along do we?” She asked.

“Please don’t call us animals. Call us furs or people. If you’re talking about a four legged fur, like a pet, call it feral. Some furs will beat you to near death or to death for calling them an animal,” he replied.

“Ah, I’ll uh, I’ll keep that in mind. I’m sorry,” she replied.

“It’s fine, you didn’t know” he replied and smiled.

“So have you met or seen other humans?” She asked.

“A few yeah,” he replied, “they uh, they were being passed around at a party once, they were, well … sex slaves” he replied.

“Oh,” she replied and frowned then looked away.

“Not all humans are treated like that. We’ve got furs that treat them like they should be. There’s a quite a few furs that are married to humans,” he replied trying to cheer her up.

“That’s good to hear,” she replied.

“Listen Alana, we have to get a license for you
. Cause if you get caught we’re both in deep shit. I’d rather not be imprisoned and tortured because of some weird shit that happened,” he said after a few moments of silence.

“How? Why are you helping me anyways?” She asked.

“It wouldn’t be right for you to have a shit future here. I’m all for allowing humans to be here and to be free. I’d love it if our countries could get along and open new trade routes and be able to go there or here. As for how, we have to get you down to city hall,” he explained.

“Then what? What happens? What’s needed?” She asked.

“You may not like it,” he replied.

“What Tim?” She urged him.

“There’s various levels of licenses that you can get. None are cheap,” he replied.

“Okay? How not cheap are they?” She asked.

“The cheapest is $50,000. I make half of that a year,” he explained.


“And what does the cheapest do?” She asked.

“Umm, you, well, you’re a pet
. You’ll have to wear a collar and tag at all times. If outside in public even in the front or back yards, on the porch, balcony, etc., you have to be on a leash. And anyone can do anything to you. Your owner cannot intervene and stop it from happening. Last night with Damien, if he wanted to, he could have fucked you and then beat you then fucked you again. He could impregnate you as well and he’d be able to take the offspring, you’d have no say in the matter. The offspring he could do whatever he wants to do with it, fuck it, kill it, sell it, let others fuck it, etc. You’d be the lowest of the low. Ferals are treated better than you would be,” he explained.

“What the fuck?” She exclaimed.

“Yeah. I told you that you wouldn’t like it,” he replied.

“So what about the next one?” She asked.


“It’s Pedigree. You’ll still be considered a pet, still need a collar and tag and be on a leash, but you cannot be touched by others without your owners permission,” he explained.

“What the fuck is wrong with this place?” She asked.

“That one is $100,000,” he added.

“That’s expensive,” she replied.

“Well, a gallon of milk costs $10. But yeah it’s expensive. My car cost me $45,000 and it’s cheap and shitty. It’s a JIA,” he explained.

“Wait. You consider $45,000 CHEAP?” She asked dumbfounded.

“Yeah. Why?” He asked.

“I could buy three shitty cars in Valerian for that amount of money. A gallon of milk is only $2.99” she replied.

“Wow. Must be nice,” he replied.

“What do you do for a job?” She asked. He scoffed and shook his head.

“I flip hamburger’s at McAnimals,” he replied.

“Wow, the economy here sucks. At a burger place in Valerian, you’d be lucky to make $15,000 a year” she replied.

“It’s not all that bad. It’s a normal low-wage dead-end job. But it keeps all of the bills paid and food in the fridge and pantry,” he replied.

“Okay so what are the other options?” She asked.

“
Prostitute or sex slave for profit. It’s $200,000,” he replied.

“Fuck that,” she replied quickly.

“Figured you’d say that,” he replied. “The next license would be a Worker license
. You’re able to get a job, that’s not prostitution, and get paid for it. But you get taxed heavily, I think it’s fifty percent of your paycheck. Your owner can decide where you work. But if the owner allows it, you can choose the job you want, if you find a job. You still have to wear a collar and tag, but no leash anymore. It’s sucks, I know. This one is $400,000” he explained.

“Yeah but at least I’d be able to pay the money back though,” she replied.


“The next one allows you to get married to your owner. No one can do anything to you without your spouses consent, a random fur can’t just start beating or fucking you. The owner can however allow others to do anything to you if they want, sex, impregnating, etc. You still have to wear a collar and tag, but you have to carry around your marriage license to prove that you are. It’s $1,000,000” he explained.

“Still sounds like a slave,” she replied.

“Maybe, but at least you’d be married and possibly safe from harm or sex from others. The last one is Full Citizenship
. You’d have full rights to do anything. Able to walk around freely. No one can force you to do anything. You’d be able to get a car, own a house, marry who you want. Basically you’re free, but you still have to wear a collar and tag and carry your license around,” he explained.

“Sounds lovely. I’m scared to know how much that is,” she replied.

“It’s uh, twenty million dollars,” he replied.

“What the fuck?” She exclaimed.

“I said it wasn’t cheap and only a few can afford it,” he replied.

“So basically I’m fucked and stuck here?” She replied and sighed. Tim remained silent unsure of what to say or how to continue. She exhaled, stood up and started to walk away.

“Where you going?” He asked.

“To use the bathroom,” she replied.

“Oh. Yeah it’s… uh, you know where it is,” he replied.

He was back on the laptop when she returned a few minutes later. She sat down next to him and looked at what he was doing. He was going back through the websites and forums that they had before and looking for anything they might have missed. Another two hours passed when the laptop shutdown on its own, finally out of power. He exhaled and closed the lid.

“I can’t find anything on smuggling you out of here. I’m sorry Alana,” he replied and leaned on his legs and rested his head in his paws.

“It’s okay. We’ll figure something out,” she replied.

“May I ask something about these license things?” She asked.

“Sure,” he replied.

“Say if you were to get the cheapest, but then later on you wanted to upgrade would you have to pay the full $50,000 or would you have to pay just $25,000 to make the difference?” She asked.

“I think you can just upgrade and pay the difference. At least for the lower tiers anyway,” he replied.

“Oh okay,” she replied.

“Why? You want to be my pet?” He asked and smirked.

“I am no ones pet,” she replied.

“I don’t know what to do. Legally, I should turn you over to the authorities. I’d get a reward for it and wouldn’t get in trouble,” he replied.

“You. You’re not going to do that… are you?” She asked. He exhaled slowly.

“No. That’s against what I believe in, freedom for humans and all,” he replied.

“Thank you Tim,” she replied.

“How old are you? If you don’t mind me asking,” he asked.

“I’m 22. You?” She replied.

“21,” he replied, “hey, you hungry?” He asked.

“Yeah, kind of,” she replied.

“I don’t really have anything for lunch. Could I uh, trust you to stay here and not go outside or do anything stupid to get the police called?” He asked.

“Yeah. I’ll just stick in the bedroom, I suppose,” she replied.

“Okay. It won’t take long. Maybe 15 minutes,” he replied then left the house and locked it.

Twenty-five minutes passed when he stepped through the door. He called out for Alana but she didn’t come. He sat the food on the coffee table and rushed down the hallway. He opened the door for a few seconds. Before anything could be said he slammed it shut. Her hair was wet and she stood in the room drying her hair. She was nude. She was speechless when he barged in. She had quickly covered herself up but it was too late as he slammed the door shut.

“I. I’m sorry,” he said outside the door then walked away.

Ten minutes later she walked into the living room and sat down. Tim looked over at her. She was wearing one of his shirts. It was huge on her. The bottom rested at her knees.

“I hope you’re not upset that I’m borrowing your clothing. Mine were dirty and put them in the washing machine,” she said.

“It’s okay,” he replied. He took the bag and opened it. He pulled out the two boxes of french fries and two hamburgers and handed one of each to Alana.

“Thank you,” she replied. They began eating in silence for a few minutes.

“Sorry about barging in on you like that,” He said.

“No worries. We’re even now,” she replied.

“So, do you have family back home?” He asked.

“Yeah,” she replied.

“Think they’re worried about you?” He asked.

“I’d like to think they are,” she replied then took a bite.

“I hope they are too,” he replied.

“Is there a way that I can call them?” She asked.

“Not really,” he replied shaking his head, “it’s really expensive to make a phone call. I think it’s something like $2,000 per minute. Or used to be, they might have stopped that service. Like I said, our lands don’t really get along with each other.”

“Okay,” she replied and took a sip of the coke. She sighed and looked at him as he took a huge bit of the burger.

“Tim, what are we going to do about me?” She asked.

“Until we can figure out how to get you back home, we really don’t have a choice,” he replied and sat his burger down.

“You’re going to spend money just to own me?” She asked and looked down at the floor.

“Yeah. We have no other way Alana. It’s to keep us both from being killed,” he replied.

“I just don’t like the idea of anima… furs, wanting to do anything to me,” she replied.

“It’ll eat up most of everything that I’ve saved since I left home at fifteen. All that I can afford is Pedigree,” he explained.

“Tim. I don’t know. That’s your money. I. Fuck, I’m so confused about all of this. Seriously, what the fuck happened? How did I get from Valerian to here?” She asked and leaned back against the couch. 

Tim chuckled at this human. She was so small compared to the size of the couch. If there were six of her, they could all sit next to each other comfortable on the couch. At least her feet touched the floor, just barely though.

“Why are you laughing? I’m in serious trouble here Tim!” She scowled.

“I’m not laughing at that, I promise. You’re just so tiny compared to us, to that couch. I’m sorry,” he explained. She looked around and noticed everything was larger than stuff back in her country. She chuckled as well.

“Yeah, I can see why you laughed now. I feel like I’m, I don’t know. I guess it doesn’t matter. Thanks for the food,” she replied and started eating again.

“No problem.” He replied then sat up to finish eating.
***

The next morning Tim and Alana stood in line at the Department of Registrations. In his left paw he held a leash that ran up to the collar around Alana’s neck. She pulled at it garnering his attention.

“Hey, stop, before you draw attention of the guards. I need to you do everything that I tell you without hesitation or question,” he whispered to her. She nodded her head. She was embarrassed, the most embarrassed she’s ever been. She lowered her hands and placed them back in front of her, covering her naked crotch. A short time later Tim moved up in line and seconds later Alana was pushed to the ground.

“Fucking walk Human,” a Rottweiler scowled at her.

“Get up,” Tim demanded loudly. She looked down at the floor for a few seconds. Tim yanked at the leash and snapping her out of it. She stood up and stood next to him. Another half an hour passed when Tim finally walked up to the window.

“I need a Pedigree license please,” he said.

“Fill this out please,” the teller said handing him a few forms. He quickly filled it out and handed it back.

“Name of Human please,” the teller asked a few moments later.

“Alana,” he replied.

“Is all of the information that you gave on the forms correct? Please note that you can be charged or imprisoned for falsifying legal documents,” the teller stated.

“Yes, it’s all true” he replied.

“How did you get the Human?” The teller asked.

“I don’t even know how to explain that, but found her on the street late night two days ago,” he replied.

“Very well. The Pedigree license
 is $100,000. How will you pay?” The teller asked.

“Bank card,” he replied.

“Using any card will add an additional $5,000 to the purchase,” the teller replied.

“Dammit. Okay that’s fine,” he replied.

“STOP FUCKING LOOKING AT ME HUMAN BEFORE I BEAT THE FUCK OUT OF YOU!” The Rottweiler scowled. Tim looked over at Alana who was staring at the Rottweiler silently.

“Stop or be punished severely,” Tim said to her.

“Okay Tim,” she replied. Tim looked back at her for a couple of silent moments, until he noticed a guard walking up to them. He back pawed her across her face, sounding a loud smacking sound in the quiet building. The guard stopped then moved back to where he was originally standing, in his paw was a metal baton. Everyone in the immediate room looked at the two. A few chuckled. Two called out to beat her again.

“No fucking talking!” He scowled. She held her face and nodded.

“Okay sir, the license is ready. Place the tag on Its collar and keep It on the leash when out in public. It doesn’t have to be on a leash if It’s in your own yard, but must keep the collar on at all times, even in the house,” the teller stated handing him an envelope.

“Thank you,” he replied. He stepped out of the line and over to a wall and gently pushed her against it. He took the triangle shaped tag and placed it on the collar ring then headed for the entrance. Alana followed behind him keeping close to him and keeping her eyes down at his tail swaying. Out at the car he put her in the front seat then got into the drivers seat a moment later. He looked over at her, she was silently staring at her legs. He sighed and started the car and headed home, a twenty-five minute drive. It was silent the entire time.
***

“I’m sorry Alana, I had to punish you. I even warned you not to talk until you had your tag and us out of the building,” he said after they walked into the house. She nodded silently.

“You can talk again. Just be careful in public. If someone tells you to stop talking, just do it,” he said and placed his paw on her face where he smacked her at. It was badly bruised already. Deeply black and blue.

“I’m sorry Tim,” she replied.

“Don’t be. You’re just having a bad time right now. We’ll find a way for you to get home. At least now, you’re safe and so am I,” he replied.

“Thank you Tim,” she replied and smiled.

“Yeah, no problem,” he replied and tossed the envelope on the coffee table.

“So I’m a Pedigree Pet now huh?” She asked sitting down.

“Yeah,” he replied and walked up to her. She sat down next to her and removed the leash from the collar.

“I’m going to take the collar off, but if you step foot out of this house you must put it back on. Okay?” He said sternly.

“Okay,” she replied and sighed.

“I’m breaking the law by taking it off of you. If you’re caught without it, I’ll be fined-” he stopped and picked up the envelope. He opened it and pulled out the sheets of paper and flipped through it.

“I’ll be fined for the full cost of this license, $100,000,” he replied.

“Okay. I’ll keep it on just in case, I really haven’t noticed it being on since I got used to it,” she replied.

“Alana, I need you to understand. If I punish you while in public, it’s only because I have to. I don’t want to nor do I like to do that. I don’t want to do it. I’m a gentle fur and I’m for the humane treatment of Humans, but if I have to, I will. I just don’t want you scared of me or hate me for doing what I have to by law. If you do something wrong, there could be a chance that I’ll have to beat you severely. I hate to think about doing that,” he said looking at her.

“I know,” she replied and readjusted the two inch tall collar around her neck.

“Let me take that off,” he said reaching up for the collar.

“No, it’s probably best if I leave it on. I have to get used to it if we’re out in public often,” she replied.

“Okay then,” he replied.

“Can I, uh, you know put my clothing back on please?” She asked.

“Oh yeah, sure,” he replied and chuckled. She stood up and left the living room. She returned a few minutes later wearing the short mini-skirt and t-shirt that she was wearing the night that she was mysteriously teleported to Arkania. She was holding her face where he hit her.

“I really didn’t mean to hit you that hard Alana. Your cheek is badly bruised,” he said.

“It was my punishment for speaking,” she replied and chuckled.

“Jeez, don’t say it like that please,” he replied.

“Umm, so why did you do the Pedigree after all? We settled on the basic Pet license,” she asked.

“I don’t want other’s to be able to harm you. They don’t take it easy on Humans. I’m sure you wouldn’t want a horse mounting you and ramming it’s dick in your ass hole,” he explained.

“Horses have big dicks?” She asked. He held up his paw and made a circle. Her eyes widened at the three inch diameter circle and looked away.

“How. How do you know they’re that large?” She asked.

“That’s the smallest for an adult, they can be two inches larger,” he replied and made a larger circle to five inches diameter. “Anyway, I’ve seen humans being mounted by horses before. It wasn’t a pretty sight, especially when the second one stepped in and rammed into her pussy, double penetrating her. She … didn’t survive the night at that party,” he explained.

“Thank you Tim, for being nice,” she said leaning over and hugged him. He wrapped his left paw around her and patted her back.

After in the afternoon the two of them were sitting at the kitchen table when Alana looked up at him.

“Tim, if you had all of that money, why didn’t you get a better house?” She asked.

“Because it’s expensive,” he replied then took a drink, “plus my parents owned this house. They gave it to me before they moved away.”

“Ah okay,” she replied then swallowed a piece of meat. She readjusted the collar trying to stop it from resting directly on her neck.

“You want me to take that off?” He asked.

“No,” she replied.

“I don’t want you feeling like your my pet. I don’t want that Alana,” he said.

“I’m not your pet, whether or not you have those papers and I have this collar tag on my neck,” she replied and flicked the tag with her finger.

“Watch it or I’ll get a cage and lock you in it,” he replied smirking.

“Is that so?” She replied then picked up her plate and dumped it in his lap and walked away. He sat there surprised at her actions. Luckily for him it contained only the remains of bread and its crust. He quickly rushed out of the kitchen and into her bedroom as she laid down on the bed.

“You know, I was only kidding,” he said.

“I know, but don’t push your luck furball,” she replied and laid her head down.

“Why do I find that damn cute the way you said that?” He asked and moved up to the bed. He sat down and looked at her and smiled.

“What?” She asked angrily.

“Never in a million years would I have thought that I would have a human pet,” he replied and air quoting pet.

“You are all for the humane treatment of Humans after all. You’d do anything to protect us. To protect me, right?” She replied.

“Yeah I guess so, but damn it’s expensive,” he replied. She sat up and kicked her legs off the side of the bed.

“You’re a good fur Tim. So far at least,” she replied and playfully pushed him with her shoulder and arm.

“Thanks,” he replied.

“So. What are yo- WE going to do about my situation now?” She asked.

“We’ll take it day by day I suppose. Until we figure something out, your stuck here,” he replied. She nodded for a few seconds and laid back down.

“Missing your family?” He asked.

“Yeah. I still live, well, lived at home. I didn’t tell my mom that I loved her. We had an argument the day that I went out to party with friends,” she said.

“Ah shit. I’m sorry,” he replied. He laid down and hugged her.

“We’ll do what we can to get you back home,” he said.

“Thanks Tim,” she replied.
***


A week had passed since Alana found herself in Arkania. She was sitting on the couch when Tim walked in after getting off from work.

“Hi Alana,” he said locking the door.

“Hey Tim,” she replied.

“How are you doing?” He asked.

“I’m okay. You?” She replied.

“I’m okay,” he replied.

“Tim, I hate to ask because you spent so much on me already, but I need more clothing,” she said.

“Oh. Yeah, I suppose you would. I guess we can go Saturday,” he replied as he walked into the kitchen.

“Thanks,” she replied.

“You do look good in the shirt that you wore for a couple of days,” he said.

“Shut up,” she replied blushing.

“You know, I could just say no clothing for you. Parade you around town nude,” he replied with a smirk. He knew it would embarrass her and a chance of her leaving the room upset at him, but it seemed safe to joke with her, this time. At least there was nothing she could dump in his lap this time.

“Don’t do that Tim,” she said and looked at him. It had a more profound affect on her than he intended.

“I didn’t mean that. I wouldn’t do that. It’s just not right,” he replied.

“I know but with this tag and license, you could and I couldn’t do anything to stop you,” she replied. He frowned and sat down beside her, gave her a hug and apologized.
***

That Saturday he clicked the leash to her collar and they headed out the door. She walked closely beside him as they walked down the side of the road. Ten minutes later they stepped into the city and headed down the sidewalk. She was getting stared at by both male and female furs of all ages, from pup and preteens to teens and adults. She grabbed his arm and moved as close to him as possible when a huge adult bull walked up to them.

“Your pet?” The bull asked.

“Pedigree and she’s off limits,” Tim replied and continued walking.

“$5,000 for ten minutes with her,” the bull replied. Tim stopped and turned around.

“Off limits,” he replied. He turned back around and tugged on the leash and continued walking. Another fifteen minutes later they stepped into a clothing store and headed to the female section. After fifteen minutes of them looking through the clothing she sighed.

“These are all way to big Tim,” she said.

“Let’s try the cub section. You’re less than half the size of adults and around the size of preteens here,” he replied.

“I can’t imagine wearing kid clothes again,” she replied.

“Well think of it like this, you’ll be able to choose really cute prints for panties and stuff. I’d say that’s better than boring solid colors,” he replied and chuckled. They left the adult female section and headed to the cubs section. She looked through the shorts and picked up a pair of Hello Wolfy shorts.

“What is Hello Wolfy?” She asked.

“A cartoon of a wolf cub that goes exploring and teaches cubs various things. It’s really popular,” he explained.

“I can tell, lots of clothing has it on them,” she replied.

After taking nearly an hour of picking and choosing shirts, pants and shorts, they headed over to the display stand with hundreds of choices of panties. She raffled through everything for the next fifteen minutes then sighed.

“What?” He asked.

“There’s no bikini panties,” she replied.

“What?” He asked. She explained what she was looking for.

“Oh yeah, no not here. But trust me, you don’t want them. They aren’t like the ones that you’re wearing. The ones here have thin crotches,” he explained. She nodded and went back looking for other types. She placed in a few packs of panties each in different designs.

“You got everything you need?” He asked.

“No,” she replied.

“What else?” he asked.

“Umm, I don’t know if furs have them. But tampons?” She replied.

“For periods?” He asked. She nodded in reply.

“Well yeah, but. Uh, come on,” he replied. They headed to the other side of the store and into the health section. He picked up one of the boxes with eight in it and placed it in her hands. Her eyes widened at the size of the pack.

“Really?” She asked.

“Yeah,” he replied.

“What about cubs?” She asked sitting the 6.5 inch long by 4.5 inch wide by eight
 and half inch tall box back on the shelf. Each tampon is 6 inches long and 2 inches in diameter. The box contains just eight tampons.

“I don’t know,” he replied. He saw a store associate and headed to her.

“Umm, ma’am where are the cub tampons?” He asked.

“Four aisles down,” she said and pointed. They headed down and turned into the aisle to see two preteen cubs standing in front of the boxes.

“I don’t know which to get,” one said.

“I don’t know either,” the other replied.

“I thought you had yours already?” The first replied.

“No, that was Tamiya,” the other replied.

Tim walked up and grabbed a box from over their heads and moved back over to Alana. He handed her the box. These boxes were smaller but still huge at 6 by 5 by 4 inch. Each were five inches long and one and quarter inch wide.
 Each box contains eight tampons.

“Damn these things are still huge. I don’t envy fur cubs at all,” she replied. She noticed the two cubs staring at her. They were only eleven or twelve but they were as tall as she was and more muscular. Alana stood sixteen inches shorter than Tim, she was five foot ten inches tall.

“I don’t know much about fur cubs, but these might be right for you,” Alana said picking up a box. She smiled and handed it to the first girl.

“Th-thank you,” the girl replied and continued staring at the Human in front of them.

“You have periods?” The girl asked.

“Well yeah, all females do,” she replied.

“You were scared though when you saw these,” the girl replied.

“Our, Human, tampons are much smaller than these,” Alana said and then moved her fingers showing the length and diameter of the ones that she used back in Valerian.

“How weird,” the girl replied and giggled, “anyway, thank you again Human,” she smiled then ran off with her friend.

“Be careful when you give advise to furs. Some will accept it like those two but others won’t like it and might try to harm you,” he said to her.

“Okay,” she replied and sighed.

“Are the Human tampons really that small?” He asked.

“Yeah, they’re only like three inches long and maybe half inch to three-quarters of an inch thick,” she explained.

“I will agree with the cubs, weird,” he replied.

“Okay giant dog monster,” she replied.

“You done?” He asked.

“I suppose so, but would you care if I looked around for other things that I need?” She asked.

“Try not to spend too much. My bank account is almost empty now,” he replied.

“I won’t,” she replied. She looked at the box and noticed it only contained eight. She grabbed five more boxes and tossed them in the cart.

“Hey, those are expensive, only get what you need,” he replied.

“I am. I’ll go through almost a box a day. I’m not a fur Tim. Humans are quite a bit different it seems. For us, we’d have boxes of twenty or more,” she replied.

“Oh okay,” replied.

“And just so you know, this happens monthly for Human females. Get used to it,” she replied.

“God damn. That’s a hundred dollars a month,” he replied.

“Hey, don’t complain to me for something I can’t control,” she replied and turned around looking at other stuff on the shelves. She sat in a bottle of rubbing alcohol and a few other things. She lead him around a few more aisles for shampoo, soap and some deodorant. She turned around and looked at him.

“I’m done,” she said.

After making it back home Alana dropped the bags from her hands and sat down. Tim sat the two bags he was carrying down next to her.

“You okay?” Tim asked.

“Yeah, just exhausted from walking and carrying so much,” she replied.

“I’m sorry. I can’t just carry everything for you. I hope you understand,” he replied.

“Yeah I do. I’m basically a slave but with some freedoms,” she replied.

“Pet actually, but yeah. I’m sorry,” he replied.

“If I ever make it back home, I’ll make sure to pay more attention and give him more freedom. Joel, I mean. He’s my pet cat,” she replied.

“Well to be fair, feral animals are totally different than Humans and furs,” he replied.

“Maybe so but having become a pet myself, even if it’s only been like two weeks, it’s opened my eyes to how we chain up and keep our pets inside most of the time,” she replied.

“Ferals need support to survive and to be healthy, don’t release it to run wild,” he replied.

“I wouldn’t do that, I know he wouldn’t survive. Plus, I love him, he’s always been a good pet,” she replied.

“Good. Now then, why don’t you get all of your stuff to your room,” he said then headed down to his bedroom.
***

Days turned to weeks and weeks turned to months
. It’s been three months since Alana mysteriously arrived in Arkania. Alana was laying on the couch when Tim walked in after another day of work. He looked over at her and frowned. Not as much of a hello or good day or anything again. She was depressed due to being away from her family for so long and not able to contact them in any way. He sat his keys on the kitchen counter and grabbed a drink from the fridge and headed back through the living room and into his bedroom. It’s been over a week since they’ve said more than just a few words to each other.

Nine days ago she had a run in with another fur. A huge Clydesdale horse. He pushed her against the wall and tried to fuck her, even though Tim said no. Thinking quickly, she spun around and kneed the horse in his exposed and erect dick and balls. He dropped to the ground in agonizing pain and yelling. Unfortunately two cops saw it and ordered Tim
 to beat her as punishment or pay a huge fine. By the time he was done, she laid on the concrete walkway bleeding and heavily bruised up. She was so badly beaten, that Tim had to carry her in his arms back home. She wasn’t mad at him for beating her, she knew that she screwed up big time. She was upset at him for how long he went on beating her for. He didn’t hear the police tell him it was enough for them, he continued beating her for almost a full minute longer. After getting her home, he did his best to clean her up and bandage all of the cuts on her face and arms. She couldn’t breath easily for almost a full week, due to bruised ribs. He apologized profusely for the rest of that day and days to follow. She knew he had to do it, but still it made her mad, and sad, at how he beat her for so long. The day after he beat her, they had an argument over him apologizing so much.

A few hours later Alana stood at his door and sighed, seconds later she knocked on Tim’s bedroom door.

“What?” He asked.

“Can I come in please?” She asked.

“I guess,” he replied. She slowly opened the door and peeked in to see him laying on his bed. She walked in up to the bed and sat down.

“You okay?” She asked.

“Yeah,” he replied, still looking at his laptop.

“I’m sorry for telling to you fuck off earlier. You were only trying to help me with the cuts,” she replied.

“It’s fine,” he replied.

“No, its not Tim,” she said and sighed, “I got pissed off at you for what you had to do. You only wanted to help me and I told you to fuck off.”

“Okay Alana,” he replied. She exhaled and looked over at him.

“Tim, would you mind helping me with the cuts on my back? I can’t reach them,” she asked.

“Yeah, I guess,” he sighed out. Alana stood up and left the room. Tim followed seconds later.

Alana pulled her shirt off and sat on the couch. She pulled her legs up and crossed them. Tim sat behind her and looked at her. Her back was badly bruised and had three wide, long cuts from his left paw claws. The cuts went from her left shoulder to her lower right back. He hadn’t meant to cut her like that, his claws dug into her back and sliced all the way down. He picked up the bottle of rubbing alcohol and rag then soaked the rag with the alcohol.

“You ready?” He asked.

“Yeah, go ahe-eeeeee!” she shrieked and straightened her body up. The burning, the stinging, the pain shot through her body. She crumpled over and hit the couch as she writhed in pain.

“God damn, are you okay?” Tim asked freaked out.

“Yeah,” she replied a moment later. She turned her head, she had tearing flowing down her smooth, pale pink skin.

“All I’m doing in hurting you, I’m horrible,” he said.

“No Tim, you had to hurt me. I don’t blame you for that. What hurt and upset me was that you continued to beat me after they said that it was enough,” she replied. Tim sighed and touched the rag to her back again. This time she was more prepared for it, only jerking as the rag touched the cut.

“I honestly didn’t mean to do that. I was outraged at the cops making me do that, when it was that fucking horses fault,” he said.

“I know,” she replied.

After a few more minutes, Tim reached around Alana and pulled the large roll of gauze around the front of her body and wrapped it around her, placing some large, bundled up gauze squares along the cuts. After wrapping her chest and back up, he secured the end of the roll.

“Okay, all done,” he said.

Alana turned around and smiled at him. Her blue eyes were bright in the light of the house with the sun filing in from a side window.

“Thanks Tim,” she said. She leaned over and kissed him on his muzzle, causing him to blush. He placed his paws on her sides and lowered down and kissed her, locking her into it for just a few moments. Pulling away, her eyes were closed and mouth slightly open, which turned to a slight smile after opening her eyes.

“I umm, I’m sorry. I don’t know why I did that,” he said, turning red.

“Don’t worry. It was a nice kiss. Probably one of the best I’ve had, definitely in the top five,” she said with a smile.


“I um. I should get dinner started,” he said then stood up and walked away. His tail wagging happily behind him, causing her to giggle.
***


A few weeks later the two of them were sitting on the couch watching a movie. Alana was sitting in his lap while Tim sat there blushing. His paws sat between her hips and his legs. His muzzle just inches from the top of her head. She was wearing one of his shirts, it was pulled over her bent legs, and the crotch of her panties just peeking out from underneath the shirt. Her feet rested against the edge of the couch cushion. She was smiling while they watched the movie. His tail slightly flapping against the couch to their left.

It was a dark and stormy night, the wind howled and the house creaked and the heavy pitter-patter of rain hit the roof, siding and the windows. A sudden flash of lightning streaked across the sky, lighting up the darkened house, then the loud boom of thunder shook the windows. 

Alana screamed and jumped as the murderous rapist, ghost appeared behind a young preteen girl. 
The ghost grabbed the young girl and pushed her to the ground, holding her down by her neck. He made quick work of her clothes before pushing his ghostly dick into her virgin vagina, causing her to scream out in pain. Alana looked at Tim who sat there watching the movie.

“How is this stuff legal? It’s showing a little girl being raped,” she asked. Tim paused the on-demand movie and looked over at her.

“It’s normal stuff over here. There’s a movie where an even younger girl gets raped multiple times by three different guys, then killed,
” he explained.

“That’s horrible. It’s weird over here. Over in Valerian, this would never fly. There was once movie where a ten year old was shown being raped, but they were under the bed covers and they had their underwear on. There was massive backlash about it,” she explained.

“You have to remember, our girls go into heat sooner than you humans do, I think. But it’s our way over here to have sex fairly young. But nonconsensual rape is still a serious crime, for furs, not Humans. It can have severe punishments, up to fifty years to life in prison or even death. There was a guy in our town that raped his five year old niece. Her father, nearly beat him to death before calling the cops. He was hung in public after a short trial. Just before being hung, his dick and balls were sliced off, while they were putting the noose around his neck. Our age of consent is eight or nine years old. At eight or nine, adults can start fucking the cub. However, a fur can date a cub as young as six though, with the parents permission, they just can’t have penetrating sex. Blow jobs and pawjobs are fine though,” he explained.

“Oh, still weird though,” she replied.

“I’m sure it is to an outsider. You still want to watch this?” He asked.

“Yeah, I guess,” she replied. He nodded then unpaused the movie. She scooted off his lap and laid down next to him, as the girl on TV continued crying for her mom and begging the ghost to stop. After the end of the rape scene Tim laid down and placed his arm around Alana and gave her a quick hug. She grabbed his arm and held on to it after he started to move it away. The two of them laid there watching the movie to the end. Tim looked down at Alana, she was asleep in his arms. The movie had scared her enough that she flipped over and pushed her head against him. He smiled and laid his head down, falling asleep minutes later.

The next morning he was woken up by her scream. He jumped up to his hindpaws from his slumber.

“WHAT THE FUCK? Why are you yelling?” He scowled.

“What the hell are you trying to do?” She asked clearly pissed off about something.

“What do you mean? I was sleeping?” He said.

“You were fucking humping me!” She exclaimed.

“What? I was slee-” the said and stopped talking. He felt his boner. He was fully erect with his knot completely out.

“Ah shit,” he said the jumped over the couch and rushed into his bedroom. 

Nearly an hour later he walked out of the bathroom and into the living room. Alana was sitting on the couch eating a bowl of cereal. He joined her a few minutes later with his own bowl.

“Sorry Alana,” he said between two bites.

“You furs and human males aren’t all that different, I guess,” she replied.

“What do you mean?” He asked, almost afraid of what she had to say.

“Getting a boner in the morning and wanting sex,” she replied.

“Well, it’s not like we can help it,” he replied.

“I know. Sorry for yelling at you and thinking you were trying to fuck me,” she replied.

“Thanks,” he replied.

“Jeez, I felt it between my legs and it was so huge. It just scared the hell out of me,” she replied.

“My… Mine is huge?” He asked, now intrigued.

“Compared to a human, yes. Your dick is the size of my freaking wrist. Human’s usually aren’t more than an inch and a half thick, two inches max,” she explained.

“Oh… Okay,” he replied and returned back to the bowl of cereal.

“That was kind of a compliment BTW,” she said.

“BTW?” He asked.

“Really? By the way, furball,” she replied and chuckled.

“Ah yeah. No one talks like that around here, only online,” he replied.

“Yeah, I suppose so,” she replied.

“Uh, yeah,” he replied, garnering a faint smile on her face.

“Why were you sleeping there anyway?” She asked.

“Uh, it’s my couch and my house. I CAN sleep anywhere I want to. But, you fell asleep during the movie and I didn’t want to wake you up,” he replied.

“Sorry Tim,” she replied

“Don’t worry about it,” he replied and grabbed him some cereal.

“So what are you doing today?” She asked.

“Working. Double shift,” He replied while he sat the milk back in the fridge.

“Oh. Okay,” she replied.

“You sound disappointed,”

“No. I was just wondering,”

“Why? Did you have something you needed to do?”

“No, not really,”

“Not really?”

“Tim. I’m always in the house. I can’t leave without you walking me around on that fucking leash. I’m not used to being stuck in a house for so god damned long. Sure, I can go out in the yard but that asshole next door does nothing but stare at me and masturbates the entire time I’m out there,”

“We’ll go out and do something Sunday. I’m off. There’s a carnival in town if you-”

“NO!!! FUCK carnivals and their weird fucking clowns. No way in hell you’ll ever get me to go to one of them,”

“Okay then. Park? Aquarium? Museum? Art gallery? Dancing? Where?”

“I don’t know Tim. It’s so different over here. Maybe the aquarium then a nice lunch?”

“Sure, we can do that,”
***


“I’ve been here for five months Tim. I want to go home. I miss my family,” she said sitting on the couch. Tim had just come home from work, half an hour ago, she was crying when he entered.

“I’m sorry Alana, there’s no way to get you back home right now. It’s winter and they shut down the shipping ports. I don’t know what to do Alana. Even if they were open, there’s no way for me to get you on one of the ships. I’m sorry,” he replied. He was sitting down next to her. With a sad exhale he turned and faced her. He pulled her into a hug, her back against his chest. She placed her hand on his paw and gently squeezed her hand closed.

“I’m sorry for everything Alana,” he said then kissed the side of her neck.

“I know you are Tim,” she said and pulled away. She stood up and headed to the back of the house. Tim sighed after she shut her bedroom door.
***


It was now mid-January. Outside, a powerful blizzard was raging, one of the worst in recorded history. It’s dark outside and inside. The power was out in the entire area and the surrounding cities, tens of millions of furs are without power. Tim rubbed his paws together and blew into them while sitting on the couch. A few minutes later he walked down the hallway and stopped at his bedroom door. He stood there silently, not to listen, but thinking. He turned around and knocked on Alana’s door. He entered after she told him to. She was laying in bed with four blankets over her.

“My bedroom is freezing since I have a window that faces north. Do you care if I join you? Please?” He asked. She quietly said yes. He moved over to the bed and joined her. The two of them laid there, both shivering.

“Tim…” she said and shivered, “I’m freezing.” He was cold as well, but with his fur he wasn’t as cold as she was. She felt the bed bump and move, then his arms wrapped around her. His left arm pushed between the bed and her body. She almost shrieked when she was pulled backwards. He wrapped his arms around her and pulled her tight against his body. His fur felt nice against her neck. Within minutes she could feel her body starting to warm up.

After about fifteen minutes in his warm embrace she wiggled her body and turned around to face him. She smiled at him as he continued looking at her. She pulled her body away, about a foot away from him.

“No, don’t let go of me,” she said after he started to pull his arms back. She put her hands onto his chest and ran her fingers through his fur. After a moment she moved back up against his warm body, her fingers still in his fur and her arms between them. For unknown reasons to him, he kissed her, muzzle to lips. She accepted the kiss. Moments into it he rolled a bit and laid her flat, while still locked in their kiss. He lifted his upper body to keep from crushing her under his 200 pound body. She had stopped running her fingers through his fur
 and just held his fur in her fingers. She broke the kiss then sat up and pulled her oversized sweater and bra off. He stared at her in the dim flickering light of a dozen candles that sat on the headboard, the two nightstands and in front of the mirror attached to the dresser.
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With a final howl, he collapsed down, just barely stopping himself with his forearms. Her head rested against his chest. She could feel and hear his rapid heart beat and his quick and heavy panting. After a few minutes he looked down after she kissed his chest a few times.

“Hey, uh, Alana… we have a problem,” he said, still catching his breath.

“What is it?” She asked.

“I, uh, knotted you,” he said.

“YOU WHAT? WHAT IS THAT?” She asked frantically.

“Calm down, it’s just that big bulb at the bottom of my dick. It’s inside you. I can’t pull out right now, or it would hurt both of us,” he explained.

“Oh okay. That sounded bad at first. Umm, so what do we do?” She asked.

He moved over slightly and dropped down a bit. He wrapped one arm around her and rolled onto his side, taking her with him. As soon as they moved she grunted in pain, now feeling the near four inch thick knot inside of her. He quickly lifted her leg and placed it on top of his.

“Sorry,” he replied, “I tried not to do that.”

“It’s okay Tim, we can be close together now,” she replied and cuddled against him. He grabbed the sheet and multiple blankets and covered them up. He tossed his right arm over her and held onto her.

“You know what? Your knot thing feels really good. I think I could get used to it,” she replied then locked him into a kiss.

She soon fell asleep with them still knotted together. He kissed the top of her head and fell asleep a short time later.
***

The next morning Tim woke up to silence. The blizzard had finally blew past. He rolled over and stared at Alana, she was wide awake. She smiled at him.

“Hey beautiful,” he said.

“Hey yourself,” she replied. He leaned over and kissed her, just a quick kiss, muzzle to lips.

“I love you Alana,” he said. She said nothing but smiled back. She was still unsure about falling in love with a dog, even if he walked, talked and did everything like a human. She scooted closer to him and kissed him and ended it with a smile.

“How are you feeling?” He asked.

“I’m great,” she replied. Sitting up she tossed the covers off of her and looked down. Her eyes widened at the amount of dried semen on the sheets. He sat up and looked at her, he moved her hair and placed it behind her ear. She looked up at smiled.

“You dogs always cum this much?” She asked and chuckled.

“Yeah, we do. Other’s can cum so much more,” he explained and sat on the edge of the bed, where Alana joined a few seconds later. He picked up their clothes and sorted it. 
She tossed her clothes on the dresser instead of putting them on.

“I’m going to go take a shower. The power is back on and the heater too,” he said.

“Okay, see you soon,” she replied.

Five minutes into his shower the door opened up. Alana walked in and asked if she could join him. He opened the curtain and let her in.

After a bit, they were sitting in the tub with her between his legs. She was leaning against his chest, her hands locked into his paws. After a few kisses she stood up and turned around.

“I should get breakfast started,” she said then stepped out. A large glob of cum dropped to the floor. She dried off then wrapped the towel around her and left the room. Tim continued to sit there for a few more minutes, thinking about last night and their quick sex session while in the shower. He smiled at the memories.
***

Four months later, in May, Tim walked into the house after getting off of work. He was unusually late today. He walked over to Alana and kissed her. He sat down next to her on the couch.

“Hey baby,” she said.

“Hey. Sorry for being late. I got you something,” he said.

“What’s that?” She asked.

He pulled out a yellow envelope and unfolded it then opened it. After tilting it, a small tag slid out. He held it out to her. She picked it up and looked at it. It was a hexagon with “marriage” etched into the metal. She opened her mouth in disbelief.

“Tim? What is this?” She asked.

“It’s your new
 license, if you want it,” he replied.

“I. I um…” she became speechless then laid down on the couch.

“How can you afford this?” She asked.

“I took out a loan,” he replied.

“Tim, you shouldn’t have done this. I mean I’m glad that you want to, but-”

“Shh, it’s fine. I promise,” he said then leaned down and kissed her.

“We have more important things to worry about,” he added and placed his paw on her belly. Her belly was extended, round and protecting twins
. She rubbed the side of her pregnant belly and nodded.

“I’ll have it paid off in ten to fifteen years, with this new job. I want you to be happy,” he said.

“I’m already happy Tim. Just happy to be with you,” she replied. He smiled and ran his paw all around her belly for a few seconds then stopped.

“I love you Tim,” she said.

“I love you too Alana,” he replied.

Later that evening they laid in his bedroom. Alana was on her side, facing away from Tim. He was running his finger along the three large scars on her back. He leaned down and kissed one of them. Alana looked back at him confused. He chuckled and shook his head.

“I still feel awful about causing these,” he said.

“It’s okay Tim. Really,” she replied and laid her head back down. She ran her hand over her stomach and smiled, but it turned to a frown and tears started falling down her smooth face. She released a single gasp of a cry.

“What’s wrong?” He asked, sensing her crying. She wiped the tears from her face then sat up and placed her legs over the edge of the bed.

“It’s nothing Tim,” she replied, stood up and left the bedroom. He sighed and rolled onto his back.

She returned about five minutes later carrying a glass of water. She took a drink and sat it on the nightstand. She sat down and sighed out.

“Sorry Tim. I’m just sad due to hormones and me still missing and worrying about my family. I’ve been gone for like
 a year now,” she said.

“I know you are,” he said and moved behind her. His arms wrapped around her body and gently squeezed her against him. He kissed her neck a few times, an assurance that she was loved. She turned her head and rested it against his chest. He leaned her backwards and laid her back down, after lifting her legs up onto the bed. He covered her up and gave her a kiss on her lips. She smiled up at the large dog standing next to her and the bed. She laughed a few times then stopped with a smile on her face.

“You going to be okay?” He asked.

“Yeah, I’ll be fine,” she replied.

“Okay. I’ll be back later,” he said. He kissed her then left the house.

A few hours later he returned back home with groceries and other supplies. He put everything away and headed into their bedroom. Alana was sleeping peacefully. He stripped down, pulled the covers back and laid down. Alana exhaled and grabbed his arm and hugged. He looked over to see that she was still sleep. He covered up and soon fell asleep.


***



“Hey mom, dad and Alice (her little sister). It’s Alana, but you know that already. Haha. Um, so I guess you’re all worried to death about my disappearance. I miss all of you so much, my friends too. I’m safe and healthy. So, where am I at, you ask? Well, that’s a long story. So grab a drink, some food and sit back and listen,” she said.

Alana sat in front of the camera and told her the story of what happened, how she’s been doing and what she’s been doing. She talked to the camera for half an hour.

“I have something to tell you and to show you,” she said the stood up and moved off screen. She returned a moment later carrying two kids in her arms.

“Say hello to your granddaughter, and uh, grandson. This is Titus and this is Alice
. I named her after you Alice, I miss you so, so much little sis. Yeah, Titus is half husky, half human. He’s perfectly healthy and so far no medical issues. I also want you to meet my husband, Tim,” she said then smiled to him off screen.

He walked into view and sat down next to her and took Alice in his arms. “Uh, hello. I’m Timothy, or Tim. I was the first to meet Alana,” he said and talked a little bit more, answering Alana’s questions. Questions that her parents might ask.

“I don’t know if you’ll be able to reply but I do hope that we can somehow talk to each other. I really do miss all of you. I just want you all to know that I’m very happy to be here with Tim and our kids. I love Tim so much. He helped me more than I can even think of. Anyway, I hope you all don’t worry about me too much anymore. I guess you could always try to slip one of the sailors a DVD to bring back to us, but it’s probably super expensive. I love you all,” she said then hugged the 18 month old girl, who was sitting quietly in her lap.

After a bit over an hour they stopped the recording and ejected the DVD. Tim made a copy of it and placed it into a DVD case. He sat it next to a manila envelope filled with $5,000, an expensive payment to a sailor to slip a padded envelope into a mailbox over in Valerian.

Tim took the two envelopes, helped put the two kids into their car and began their journey to the nearest shipping port four hours away.

They finally found the sailor they spoke to online about smuggling the package. Tim handed him both envelopes. The sailor flipped through the cash then nodded. “I’ll drop it into the mail as soon as we get off the ship,” he said then walked away.

Tim walked back to the car and got in and looked over at Alana. She smiled at him and squeezed his paw. “I’m sure my parents will like you,” she said.

“Yeah, I hope so,” he replied then started the car.

They stopped in town to get food-to-go and headed back to their town. Both of them wondered how her parents were going to take the news that she’s in Arkania and married to a fur Husky. They wondered if they would ever hear back from her parents. Both wondered how their lives would be from now on. Alana looked into the backseat and smiled at the sleeping toddlers. A glint of sun reflected off of Alice’s collar tag. A tag that protected her from all furs for her entire life. Although Alice is full human, she is larger than a normal 18 month old toddler, about twenty-five percent larger since her father is a Husky after all. The same goes for Titus, though he is more canine than human, only his feet and hands are those of humans, the rest are canine. He also has a long tail that flowed when the wind blew through it, just like his fathers.

She turned back around and settled in for the long drive back home with her loving Husky husband.
�Original Text:


Uh. She’s mine. I just got her.


�Tim’s land mass: Arkania


�Distance between land masses


�Alana’s land mass: Valerian


�Planet name:


Agrarerin


�Small Island between the two large lands: 





Aplera


�Original text:� thinking that last night was just a dream from drinking a little too much


�Sand color: C2B280


�Med-Blue eye: 0F8CBF


Purple eye: 7A1ABF


Brown/red eye: 751A21


�Blue eye: E0FFFF


Green eye: 4DC677


White eye: 


�License talk:


Keep here for date in this comment


�Tag Shapes:


Pet: Circle


Pedigree: Triangle


Sex Slave: Quadrilateral


Worker: Pentagon


Marriage: Hexagon


�Pet: $50,000


You’ll have to wear a collar and tag at all times. If outside in public even in the front or back yards, on the porch, balcony, etc., you have to be on a leash. And anyone can do anything to you. Your owner cannot intervene and stop it from happening. You’d be the lowest of the low. Ferals are treated better than you would be


�Pedigree: $100,000 still be considered a pet, still need a collar and tag and be on a leash, but you cannot be touched by others without your owners permission.


�Prostitution/Sex Slave for Profit: $200,000 (It's as it says)


�Worker: $400,000


You’re able to get a job, that’s not prostitution or anything sex, and get paid for it. But you get taxed heavily, I think it’s fifty percent. Your owner can decide where you work or if the owner allows it, you can choose if you find a job. You still have to wear a collar and tag, but no leash.


�Marriage: $1,000,000 allows you to get married to your owner. No one can do anything to you without your husband/wife consent, a random fur can’t just start beating or fucking you. The owner can however allow others to do anything to you if they want, sex, impregnating, etc. You still have to wear a collar and tag, but you have to carry around your marriage license to prove that you are.


�Full Citizenship: $20,000,000


have full rights to do anything. Able to walk around freely. No one can force you to do anything. You’d be able to get a car, own a house, marry who you want. Basically you’re free


�License that Tim bought:


The Pedigree license


�1 week


�Each are 6 inches long and 2 inches diameter.


Contains 8 tampons


�Each are 5 inches long and 1-1/4 inches diameter. Contains only 8 tampons.


�Three month’s have passed


�Scene where Tim beats Alana in public.


�A few weeks later


�Original Text:


Fur movies were completely different from the movies she was used in her human side of the world. 


�Original Text: (Removed since it doesn’t make since with a few replies further down.)��It shows everything and what happened was real. The girl was physically raped all those times and then killed. They have breeding pools just for movies like that and this. They’re bred and raised only to be raped, killed or both,


�5 months have passed since Alana arrived.


�Mid-January


�Original Text: (Didn’t make sense to have a sweater on when she rubbed her fingers through his chest fur!)





, but now she ran her fingers down his sides until she felt his sweater bottom. She grabbed hold of the edges and lifted it up. They broke the kiss while she pulled it over his head. 


�Original Text:�She slipped into her panties and bra then slipped the sweater over her head.


�Tim bought a Marriage License. $1,000,000


�22 weeks Pregnant


�How long has Alana been here??????????????????????


�SCENE IDEA:





****


Have a scene where Tim is sitting down and kissing Alana’s pregnant belly. Maybe shower or right before a shower, or right before going to bed and fucking.


****


�Rocky-Fennek


It would be a sweet epilogue if they somehow managed to smuggle a message out to Valerian, to let her family know what happened and that she has a good life.





Rocky-Fennek


I'm sure there are a few sailors who'd be willing to carry personal mail between the continents. All they'd have to do is hide it in their luggage and drop it off in a public mailbox at port.





$5,000/package


�Son: Titus


(Half Husky/Half Human)





Daughter: Alice


(Human)





