The winds softly blew through the trees as a in the early morning light a lone male raccoon emerged into a clearing. The male was clad in only his bare fur, one of the plentiful nudist that so loved to hike through the forests to feel more “in one” with nature. He looked out towards the lake, surprised to see a tent and some black furred individual kneeling down near a fire pit. Smiling, the raccoon walked over, “Heya there stranger! Surprised to see someone else out here, usually it’s pretty secluded and just me on this side. The name is Jimmy, what is yours?” he asked, offering his free hand to shake. The black husky looked back a bit startled and laughs some. “Oh, well, nice to meet you Jimmy, I am Seval, can just call me Sev.” He says shaking the offered hand, smiling wide.  
Looking the coon over, Sev quirks and eyebrow, grinning as he sees the hefty package the coon has “Mmm, a nudist I see?” The coon just nods and blushes, looking at the husky, who Jimmy now notices is also black, with a purple canine cock tip poking from his sheath. “You too I take it?” the coon asked with a soft smirk. The black husky just nodded “You could say that, just enjoying the warm summer air on my loins.” He adds as he reaches down, and weighs those orbs and sticks a finger in the sheath to size up the meat hidden within. “Mmm, big boy too I feel, tehehe.” Jimmy can only gasp as he feels that and grins as he hears those words, returning the grope, causing the husky to wag some. “You are mighty well endowed yourself big boy.

Sev just grinned and turned, a glint of a plan in his eyes as he walked over to his tent, digging through his stuff as he wiggles his butt. “Hey, I bet you are hungry, let me get you something tasty” Sev calls back as he pulls out a box of wheat thins and a test tube with some sort of greenish-blue fluid. The coon rested a paw on his belly as he felt it quietly growl “Heh, guess so, been walking while and left all my stuff back at my camp a few miles back or so.” Nodding, he dribbled some of the thick liquid on some of the crackers and handed them to the other male, eyeing those balls. “Well, they aren’t much now, but I plan to be roasting some stuff later tonight.” The husky said with a sly grin, watching the coon eat them without really noticing they are slightly a different color. “Hope you enjoy those” Sev said, nodding his head to the crackers. “They have a little extra homemade flavoring on them just for cute males like you.”
Jimmy just giggled some at the compliment, not even really thinking to ask what the solution is as he already feels a bit woozy and good, and relaxed. Slowly, Sev moves over with a silver pocket watch, the cover etched in runes and other carvings, swaying it back and forth as he knows coons all to well for their shininess. “Don’t you just love this thing, I got it from an old occult store some time back, what you think?” the husky asked, his cock soon half hard as he moves behind the entranced coon. “That’s right, stare at it, no touching, just watch it… slowly… sway and glistened as it took on a purple glow, the huskies length fully hard and dripping as he whispered words into the ears of the coon, some of it not even a known language. Jimmy obeyed and watched as his eyes glazed over and began to glow as he was hypnotized, his mind being taken over and rewritten to that of an obedient servant.

“Get hard for me pet, I want to see your whole length” he spoke, and the controlled coon nodded, cock harder than it had ever been in his life. Grinning, the husky groped it and looked it over. “Good, now…” he said, moving around and setting the watch aside as he spoke more odd words to seal the spell. Moving over, he grabbed a silvered bladed dagger, “Mmm, you are a good boy, aren’t you, you want to be a nice neutered… No, Nullo’d bitch for your master, don’t you?” he said, the coon nodding and panting, “Oooh, yes master, please… make me a nullo’d fuck toy… Please!” Grinning, he handed the knife to the controlled meat. “Prove it, slowly, slice your genitals off, and when you do, if you really want it deep down, you will only feel pleasure.” Sev spoke with a grin, looking at the etched blade, his cock throbbing in pleasure. Without hesitation, the coon gripped his low hanging bits and slowly, sliced up, his genitals coming off with ease with the etched rune covered blade.
The wound seeming to heal as he shaves his genitals off, the severed bits staying fully rock hard and even leaks a bit as the fat nuts hang low in the still attached sack. Panting, the husky drooled a bit and started to jerk himself off. “Oooh… g-gods… mmm, hand me those bits, the knife, and suck me off bitch, I want to tie in your muzzle.” Nodding, the coon did, engulfing the large purple canine cock and working it for all it was worth. Sev sucked and chewed at the still warm, twitching bits, before carefully pulling the cock out of the sheath, holding it in his muzzle as he squeezed till the testicles slipped out of the disembodied bits as well. As he did so, he deep throated himself in the coon and tied in the muzzle, cumming and filling the coons belly with his potent seed from his own fat balls. He felt the coons skillful muzzle suck him off as he groaned and panted, “Hand me the skewer next to you pet.” He ordered, half out of breath as the nullo’d slave does so.
Hesitantly, the dark furred husky pulls out, looking at the firepit. “Hmm, start a fire for me slave while I prepare your bits.” The coon slave pants and nods “y-yes sir… gladly!” before he runs off and gathers wood to make a fire. Sev just watches him leave, his crotch furless and red but not bleeding as the magic of the blade has it healing fast. Slowly, he sucked and savored the cock as it cooled, before he digs out a BBQ kit, with seasonings and spices. While the former male worked, he seasoned, coated, and prepared the cock, sliding the rod down the urethra, the cock holding firm as he slips the testicles on the end of another spit. As the coon started the fire, he set them up as you would a hotdog and marshmallows. Looking over at the coon who was on his knees, he smirked, Sev looking down at his own foorpaws. “You, lick and tend to my footpaws, make sure they are clean and well tended while I cook what used to make you a man.”
Nodding, the coon did as told, messaging, kneading, grooming the large husky paws as Sev groans and grunts in pleasure, his cock still half firm. “Mmmmm, you are a good servant, pet, your new master will love to have you very much.” Those words making the coon work more eagerly and happily on the paws. Sev watched closely as the cock plumped more and cooked, starting to steam as he lathers more sauce on it and the balls. He made sure they where well cooked before removing them, making the coon watch as he consumed what made him a man, spending the afternoon training the coon as ordered. That night, he tested and worked the coon over, grooming and cleaning and preparing him as in the morning, he packed up his camp, and the raccoon’s camp. Sev was thankful that the raccoon was a light camper, as he was able to fit it all in his vehicle, before he took him off to the disclosed location.

When he got there, there was a suitcase with money, and he grinned “Ok, be a good boy pet, and I’m sure your master will be pleased with you.” Was all he said, watching the coon sadly sit and smirked, calling back to him. “Don’t worry, maybe I will see you one day again, and we can go over what I taught you again?” He said, though he could only hope not, as he got into his car, adjusting his mirror as he saw a figure in shady clothing walk into where he was. He figured it was a lion by the look of the tail that poked out from his long coat, but just shrugged. “Less I know, the better” was all he said before driving off, smirking as he looked at the suitcase of money and… other things, as agreed and drove off into town for some more jobs with his new found wealth and magical items.
