The Flushed Pets were cheering for Max and Duke’s false story of killing their owners with, of all things, a blender. But somehow the abandoned pets bought the story, especially their leader, Snowball. He was still going on about how incredible to the two of them were for being able to do away with their owners. Soon the white rabbit was practically begging the two canines to join their ranks in the insurgence against the humans who left them behind. 

“You know what? I like you in particular, Tiny Dog,” Snowball grinned, nudging the dog in the front leg. 

“Oh. Me? Well, thanks. Y-yeah, it was nothing. I just figured if he was going to get rid of me then I was gonna get rid of him first!” Max huffed, still pretending to be some cold-hearted killer. But the rabbit was eating up, bounding excitedly about how this was going to change everything. 

“Alright, alright. Tiny Dog, I want you to come with me. I got something special planned for you,” Snowball grinned, motioning for the brown and white dog to follow him. Max did so and the crowd of animals parted for their leader and their new champion. Duke was left behind but still got plenty of praise from the crowd, leaving the larger canine satisfied.

Soon Max and Snowball were all alone and walking down a corridor of the sewers. “So, what did you want to show me?” Max asked, feeling a bit nervous about being all alone with the clearly psychotic bunny. 

“Just a little further ahead. You’re gonna love it, trust me,” Snowball chuckled deviously, licking his lips. Of course, seeing that brought another spear of worry to pierce right through the canine’s being. Was this all some kind of trick? Did the bunny see right through him? Could this be a trick to punish him for lying away from the others?

“And we’re here,” Snowball said, bringing Max back reality. The door looked to see that in front of them was a small door. “This is my private room, nobody is allowed back here. But I have to make an exception for you.” 

Max couldn’t help but notice a dark undertone in the bunny’s voice. He was clearly planning something. Another balloon of worry and fearful questions burst in Max’s mind. For a second he considered turning tail and running away while he had the chance. But the chance was soon lost with Snowball eagerly pushing him in the room. 

Max looked around the room, expecting to find things like weapons or chopped pieces of other animals  but what he found was the complete opposite. The room was filled with objects involved with a magic act. A black and white wand, deck of colorful playing cards and a rather large purple silk hat.

“I hate him for leaving me behind… But I keep hoping that he comes back…” Snowball said lowly before taking a deep breath and clapping his paws together. “But we’re not here to talk about that.” 

With a heave, Snowball slammed the metal door behind them shut. Max winced at the booming noise, only made worse by the discarded objects wobbling from the force. “You know, Tiny Dog,” Snowball said in a cold tone. “I never thought I’d meet an animal that would take that step. It’s something that even I don’t have the gets to follow through with… But you, you’re what we all dream about being.”

Max cleared his throat and nodded. “Well, no pet deserves to be abandoned.” 

Snowball looked to Max and in a swift motion he pounced on the dog, making him tumble to the ground. In an impressive display of strength, the bunny pinned the dog down and stared him down. Max was panicking internally, thinking of what he could say to save his hide. But his mind went blank when his lips were shoved against the bunny’s. 

Snowball pressed his lips hard against Tiny Dog’s, moaning from the taste. This was who he was waiting for. For so long he was waiting for that guy that could help him take the next step and here he was. It helped that the canine was visibly cute, clearly having that whole ‘shy guy with the heart of a killer’ thing going on. That really got the bunny going. Tiny Dog was perfect and he was going to be all his. 

“W-what are you doing?” Max asked, his voice thick with confusion. 

“I’m rewarding you, dummy. Tiny Dog, you're the guy I’ve been waiting for. And with you by my side we’ll be able to finally make those humans pay for everything they’ve done,” Snowball panted. He ran his paws against the smooth fur of the canine’s chest, enticing purrs from the small dog. 

Max had no idea how to feel about the situation, only made worse by the growing between his legs. There were so many things happening at once and so many thoughts running through Max’s head but that was under shadowed by what he was feeling. The taste of the bunny on his fangs, his soft paws running his chest and the rabbit’s body heat radiating onto him. 

A small hum came from the bunny, feeling something poking against his tail. He didn’t even have to look back to see what it was. A wide, sinister grin spread on the bunny’s face as he removed his paws and turned his body around. Now Max had an eyeful of the pink hole twitching right above the pair of snow white, downy balls. The small dog had only a second to register what he saw before his mind went blank. 

In one swift motion, Snowball already had his lips wrapped around the base of Max’s cock, successfully taking in half of it. Below him, the canine shuddered and a small whimper escaped his lips, filling the bunny with satisfaction. The sound of wet slurps soon filled Max’s ears and the dog’s moaning filled Snowball’s. The bunny drew his head back, only to push his lips and tongue across the length. He repeated his motion, bobbing his head on the cock. Max hissed, feeling the soft tongue flicking along his shaft and teasing his tip. 

From Snowball’s own cock was a steady drip of pre. He was pretty pent up but focused himself on servicing their champion. But Max, his mind now becoming hazy with lust, was much more relaxed and allowed himself to enjoy the blowjob. His tongue rolled free from his muzzle, accidentally flicking against the bunny’s flurry sack, making him jump. This gave Max an idea and with a chuckle of his own, he dared to run the length of his tongue against the twitching sack. Feeling the sensation of a hot tongue lapping at his tongue sent a shudder down his spine and made him moan around the cock in his mouth. 

The heavy flavor of pre hit Snowball’s tongue as soon as it dripped from the tip of the canine’s cock. It was thick, letting the bunny know that it had been a while since Tiny Dog drained his balls. Knowing that made Snowball all the more excited, knowing there was a thick, potent load just waiting for him. And from the way Max was licking against his balls and the base of his own cock, it wouldn’t be long before he reached his own limit. 

“Mmrph… Mmm…” Snowball moaned against the cock, willing himself to take even more in. He was nearly to the knot and he could feel the pulsing of the tip against his throat, threatening to blow at any second. 

Feeling that he was close to his climax, a forceful growl came from Max, surprising even him. He held back as hard as he could and gave a hard lick to the plumps nuts dangling above him. Using his paws, Max gripped the back half of Snowball and pulled him close. A surprised grunt came from the bunny as he was pulled back, half the throbbing shaft was pulled free from his lips. 

For a moment, the bunny was about to ask the Tiny Dog what he was doing but the question disappeared from his mind from Max’s action. Pulling the bunny’s hips close, Max took in the twitching cock, slurping up the entire length easily. Snowball’s mind went blank for a split second but he collected himself and continued sucking on as much of Tiny Dog as he could. 

The small room was filled with the sounds of sucking and deep moans. Both of the small animals were close to reaching their peak but neither of them were going to just give in. Slurping as hard as he could,  Snowball gulped another spurt of precum. The cock in his mouth was pulsing harder than it did before and the dog’s licks were unfocused through his moans. It was time, Snowball could feel it. 

With a deep huff and an arch in his back, Max finally came. He fought to catch his breath while his balls stirred and pulsed, firing spurt and after spurt of seed through his cock and into the bunny’s mouth. With a surprised murr, Snowball quickly gulped down the cum that filled his mouth but it was replaced by another load. His entire mouth was coated in the canine’s load and the taste clung to his tongue. Beneath the bunny, Max was still huffing and panting, jerking his hips against Snowball’s tongue until with a deep breath, he finally relaxed. 

While his urge to swallow the champion’s load was fulfilled, Snowball still had the burning urge in his own loins. The tip of his cock was still held between the canine’s lips. With a shudder and a quick thrust of his hips, Snowball pounded his cock against the soft tongue. As just like his species is known for, the bunny was thrusting with rapid speed into the murring maw. The wet, soft slaps against the dog’s lips were heard by both of them, along with Snowball’s fervent pants. With a pitched moan and a hard thrust, the bunny’s cock pulsed and unloaded his seed against the dog’s tongue.

“Mmm… Aahh-hahh…” Snowball moaned, his eyes nearly rolling out of his skull. With a second hard thrust, another load shot across the canine’s tongue. Panting heavily, Snowball pulled his softening cock free of Max’s max. A happy smile was spread across his muzzle and the same was applied to Max.

“So, how was that?” Snowball asked, turning himself around. He gazed lovingly in the dog’s eyes, eagerly awaiting his response. 

“That was great… How was it for you?” Max asked, his awkwardness completely melted away. In that moment Max fully adopted the persona of a human killer, figuring that it was best to keep it up. He was  surrounded by other pets who loved him. And there was a swelling in his own chest as he looked at the happy rabbit. 

“Amazing…” Snowball sighed, laying his head on Max’s chest. 

Max smiled and closed his eyes, certain that this was where he was going to stay.
