
Mira was walking along in the food court of the Sunshore Mall, simply biding her time for the day.  She was getting a lot of swooning looks, her image that of a small adorable child.  She was a tiny black kitsune, with red markings all over her body.  Despite her appearance she was not a child, and she was well over the legal age for both smoking and drinking.  The last time she checked she was nearing about 200 years in age.  She wasn't too sure as she stopped keeping track at some point.  She learned to ignore people when they gave her these kinds of looks.  Her eyes landed on someone who had a very different look than the innocent ones she usually received.  This one belonged to the face of a male lion, and the desire in his eyes was intense.  Not so intense that anyone looking could decipher what he was after, but she'd seen the look plenty of times.  She smiled to herself when she noticed he did not see her become aware of his gaze.

She nearly skipped over to the nearest counter in the fast food court and stopped and leaned on it.  Her panties were completely visible, something she made sure that he was aware of.  The black fur covering her body was a great contrast to her lavender and light pink striped underwear.  Red markings covering parts of her showed off the curves of her butt as well as the panties did.  The lion blushed as he took another glance at the small kitsune, biting his tongue hard when he saw her.  He had to try and keep himself from gasping when he saw her tight pussy perfectly outlined in her panties.  The behind she possessed was so perfect, and all he knew was he needed to get with her, but he didn't know how.  Mira turned around and stretch, letting the flexibility of her body drive him even wilder.  She also showed off her flat chest and her wider than average hips.  Holding a hand up as she yawned, she closed her eye to give herself  a cute appearance.

She moved along and finally glanced over at the lion eyefucking her relentlessly, letting him know she had clearly seen him.  A pink tongue found its way out of her mouth as she stuck it out at him, and started walking toward the mall doors.  The lion looked around to see if anyone was watching her at the time.  His eyes landed back on her, making cute gestures and making her way out of the mall.  He took a few napkins left over from lunch and got up with them and threw them away.  Afterward he noticed no one was watching him in any capacity, so he made his way nonchalantly after her.

"This is going to be so much fun.  He's actually following me." Mira thought to herself as she watched him follow like the perv he was.  She was bouncing her tails around as he followed.

The sneaky kitsune made her way down the street with a quicker pace, finding her apartment building and making her way up quickly.  She used her magic to levitate herself up onto the first level before the lion turned the corner.  When she was solidly on the fire escape she pulled her shirt up over her chest, no bra present, for a lack of necessity.  She also pulled her skirt down some, just enough to give a better look at her abdomen.  None of her cunt was visible but if she had pulled down any more she would have been flashing pretty much all she had to offer.  Her abs had a lot of tone for how she looked, and she knew it drove the kind of men this lion represented wild.

"He's such a damn perv, this'll give him a kick I bet." she began thinking to herself again, "This'll be fantastic."

The lion followed what he thought must be the tightest bitch ever, aiming to have a lot of fun with the kitsune.  He turned the corner and saw no one, and then looked up at the fire escape to see her flashing him her chest and abs.  Blood very nearly started leaking from his nose when he saw this sight.  The thought of how she got up there so fast crossed his mind, but he dismissed it as her being a quick little girl.  His own physique allowed him to get up the escape as quickly as she probably did.

Mira smiled and she opened the window to what she knew was her apartment.  Hopping in, she left it open as an indicator that she had entered.  It was dark inside and she knew he'd try to take advantage of her in this place with no eyes to see, and very few ears to hear.  She quickly, almost impossibly quickly, slipped into something a little more comfortable  than her street clothes.

"Come oooooon." She nearly sang out the window to the lion.
He finally got to where the window was, looking again to make sure no one was following him.  After making sure, he entered into the window without realizing how abnormally dark it was inside the room.  Stumbling blindly, he looked for a light switch or something to help him see.  
The overhead light sprang to life and he could see once again.  What he saw once again nearly made his nose bleed profusely.  Mira was on the couch with a black and pink corset on, her slender body pretty much naked otherwise.  Her bra and panties matched the corset as well as her thigh high socks and long, fingerless gloves did.  The black bits were leather, and the pink seemed to be lace and also see through.  Atop her head was a black policemen style cap which also had pink accents.  Her legs were open and she was bouncing her tails around again, a smile on her face.

"Sooooo tenacious.  Such a determined pervert you are!" she congratulated.

Her small frame moved in tantalizing ways as she stretched again, letting herself get comfy in her home while she watched the lion tent his pants.

"That coming from the cutest, biggest tease."  he said, feeling his dick become harder than diamonds after laying eyes on her, "God damn." he marveled as he got on his knees in front of her, his hand moving toward her chest and waist.

Mira raised her hand and waved it to stop him in his tracks before he could get a touch in.  Her expression was that of a highly amused child as his was that of one stricken with surprise and fear.  He tried to move, barely able to quiver in place using all of his might.

"Awww whassa matter?  Dontchya wanna grope and fondle my tiny little body?" she teased.

He nodded as he struggled to break free from what was happening, becoming more and more frustrated with each attempt.  How was this happening and what he hell was it in the first place.

"You look confused dear.  This is magic.  Yes, it's real." she began, "Oh you fell for it so hard.  I mean how can you resist a pedophile's dream slam piece like me?" she chided.  She gestured to herself in the outfit and then to his tented pants.

The lion didn't like his body moving the way, getting very angry as she toyed with him.  He was gonna be nice and let her ride him if she had only asked him.  Now he was gonna hold her down and take her asshole raw.  

"You're a god damn tease.  What are you going to do then?  You ain't wearing that for no reason.  You're in for it once this shit wears off!" he growled at her.

"Once this shit wears off, he says!" she laughed as she flicked her fingers and sent him into the wall and onto the floor, "It'll wear off when I get bored with you, silly." she revealed.

He groaned as he felt himself fly into the wall from the small flick of her finger.  It was clear that he could still feel pain as he was held idle by the kitsune.  His back and head hurt greatly as he lay on the floor after he struck the wall.  She raised him up again and then down to his knees, getting his arms behind his back.

"Be happy I'm not going to make you repent for your pedophilic tendencies." she threatened, mildly.

"What are you doing?" he asked indignantly.

"Having some fun." she said then slapped the lion, "and you will call me Mistress Mira, or just Mistress.  Whichever you prefer, bitch." she giggled the last sentence.

She slid his pants off as well as his shirt, leaving him nude, hard and helpless.  The lion was blushing but he was still as stubborn about not listening to her as ever.  His eyes were hard as she looked at him, and him at her.  The anger and annoyance was apparent on his face and in his eyes.

"No fucking way am I going to do that!" he nearly shouted.

Mira sighed as she snapped her fingers, which began glowing red hot much like the end of a fire poker which made its home in the belly of a fire.  She pressed the fingers into the the pectoral of the lion, a searing sound emitting from where her fingers met his flesh.  It's not really something she wanted to do, but the lion was being so difficult with her.

"What was that?" she asked him with a stern tone.

The lion attempted to scream as the pain was severe, even with just the two spots she was pressing into.   As it left his mouth, it was severly muffled, and even the two in the room could barely hear it as it sounded out.  He began to cry from the pain, but only because he was in this situation as well.

"N-nothing Mistress!" he nearly sobbed.

Mira nodded and her fingers began glowing green, healing the burn she had just created seconds ago.  She left the room and rummaged around for more garments, much like her own but solid black and meant for her slaves.  She dressed her new subject and giggled like a child, looking at the lion in the girly attire.  The lion was relieved from the healing but he felt it best not to test her again.

"I'm sorry...M-Mistress...but can I please go?"

Mira then found a cuff meant to be tightened around the dick of her subjects, also solid black except for the silver buckle.  She did so, fastening it securely and tightening it to a maddening degree.  As she pulled a way she ran a finger along the underside of his dick, teasing him as she walked away.

"You may not leave.  You were lured here for a reason." she said.

He knew exactly everything he wore, and he was humiliated to realize that he was dressed totally in women's attire.  It dawned on him finally, what was about to happen in the very near future.  His dick shouldn't be hard, as this was not going to be something he liked very much.  

"Don't look so glum.  You got yourself into this, stud." she said, doing air quotes as she said the last word.

She hopped back onto her couch and sat down before holding out a socked foot for the lion.  He looked at it with apprehension and almost disgust.  He wanted to growl from his place kneeling on the ground, but he did not want to suffer the pain of the slow burning again.  He inched forward and began sniffing her foot and rubbing his face on it.  He licked the socks and savored the soft fabric and smooth leather, or he acted like he did for his own sake.

"That's right, worship the feet of your Mistress."

She lifted her foot and showed him the sole of her foot, and giggled at his indignant look.  The socks tasted oddly salty as he continued licking her feet.  He kissed them on occasion, as his mind became addled with her scent and infatuation for this girl invaded his psyche.

"You know I haven't even taken the socks off yet and you seem so enamored with my feet all the same." she started, "They're soooo sweaty today.  It was kinda hot out, but you don't mind do you?  No, that probably makes you wanna lick and suck them even more." she berated.

She fanned herself playfully as she teased him before chuckling to herself.  It was a lot of fun watching the lion degrade himself in this manner, tonguing her feet enthusiastically.  She wiggled her clothed toes in his face, giggling as he simply watched and panted.

"Maybe you can get the socks off with your mouth?" she asked him.

He felt his cock throb as he opened his mouth and closed his teeth on the fabric and pulled the sock down some, taking in the smell of her feet.  It was driving him crazy as the scent wafted up to his nose.  It was likely this scent wouldn't be as strong if he wasn't so close, and so horny for her feet.

"A-are you changing my mind?  L-like are you...somehow infecting my mind to want you this way?" he asked.

"No, hun.  I'm not changing your mind at all, this is all your own desires at work here.  You were just too afraid to ever accept them for what they were.  I just gave a little push and...here we are."  she coaxed.

"Y-you lie..." he said weakly before he pulled the sock off completely, letting her sweaty feet out.

They smelled wonderful and he wanted to get his tongue between her toes as soon as possible.  He inhaled deeply to take the scent into himself.  Her socks had a semblence of the taste that her feet also possesssed.  A wild feeling gripped him as his cock dripped pre onto the carpet.  Mira wiggled her toes and noticed his mouth was open, so she rested her foot inside it.

"Come on.  Taste the real thing, slave.  Earn your orgasm." she taunted.

The lion closed his mouth over her foot, sucking on it as his tongue began to lick around each individual toe.  Throbs were felt strongly in his dick, more present than they had ever been fucking a woman normally.  The flavor was amazing as he dragged his long rough tongue between each toe slowly.  His dick was harder than ever sucking the feet of his new mistress clean.

"That's good!  You're doing very well for a new bitch." she said.

She brought her other foot down to his cock, and started playing with it, softly kicking it around with her toes.  Mira was able to rub it lightly with her foot as well, making the lion moan around the foot in his mouth.  Finally the dominant little kitsune pressed it to his stomach, practically stepping on it for the lion's pleasure.  The lion felt like he was actually going to have an orgasm, spurring him on to suck her toes with even more gusto.  Groaning as she toyed with his dick and moaning more loudly as she pushed it to his stomach.  She kept going, much more than teasing him.  Her foot was nearly stroking him off, using her dexterity to work him over.

"Oh so feverish.  You love my feet don't you?" she asked.

He groaned as his eyes opened to look up at Mira, his face was red and his eyes silently begged her for release.  Lapping at her toes with his tongue, his dick began to leak a near constant stream of pre.  His effort was to please his mistress, to earn the orgasm he so desperately wanted to feel.  She pressed her foot directly into his dick, and began massaging his cock's shaft with her foot.

"C'mon you fucking slut.  Cum for me.  Cum on your Mistress's foot like a good boy." she started, "Be the dirty, subby bitch you know you want to be." she said.

The lion's moans became higher pitched until he finally burst, cumming onto his chest and the rest landing on his Mistress's foot.  The cuff she had placed on him helped squeeze out every drop he could muster at the moment, and it even helped keep him hard after.

"Good boy.  Now lick it off, we're not done yet."

She raised the cum splattered foot to his mouth, letting him know it was time to get to work.  He licked his cum off her small, beautiful foot, savoring the salty flavor like any good slave would.  Mira smiled and stood up as she walked to the other room.  She came back with a strapon dildo, a bullet vibrator and a vibrating rod.

"Guess what next, slut?" she asked as she presented a pink ball gag with leather straps.

"I'm not gay mistress..." he said.

"and I'm not guy."

"But you're gonna use that as if I were a girl."

"No. As if you were my bitch, which you are completely.  That a problem?" she asked with her whole hand glowing red.

He shook his head vigorously, not wanting to feel her whole red hot hand pressed to his skin.  She put the gag on him then she got between his legs and couldn't resist giving his cock a quick kiss.  The fox began licking and sucking his cock as well, getting him all riled up, then stopped abruptly.  She grabbed the rod and held it up to his face, she waved it around and raised an eyebrow.  The lion had let out a groan a she abruptly sucked him off, but its topped as soon as she did.  His ears folded back and he whined when he saw the rod, figuring it was to go down his cock in a moment.

"Oh good, you realize what this rod is."

She lubed the rod up and teased his tip a bit before sinking the rod in an inch and watching him squirm and hearing him whimper.  Mira fondled his balls and attempted to get him to relax as the rigid stick made it's way into his urethra.  Her goal was to get him to be an even bigger bitch for her, and it was working very well.  The lion's cock was throbbing along with her movements, his meat oozing pre once more because of that damned cuff.  His dick was pulsating quite noticeably, and his whimpers turned to moans as the rod sunk further in.

"There we gooo..." she coaxed as she slipped the rod more than halfway down his cock, "Feel good yet?" she asked

Mira slapped his ass, a handprint that looked far bigger than her own hand appearing on his ass.  The vibrating bullet found its way around his dick and secured well by the tiny mistress.

"This is gonna help keep the rod in place?  Also its to vibe the fuck outta your dick." she ended crudely.

The warm rod was oddly pleasurable as it was pushed into his sissy cock and kept there.  He felt the bullet squeeze the center of his shaft, the sound incredibly noticeable as the vibe turned on, and he gently moaned.  She then grabbed the strapon and secured it around her hips before sliding her end into herself.  It was far smaller than the end meant for her slaves, but she needed something too.  It also helped keep it steady while she reamed them out.  Copious amounts of lube was used to slick the huge horsey shaft of the dildo.

"Ooof...always good to get speared a bit when I fuck you sissy slaves.  I like it more when I get to the part where your end goes in you." 

She pressed the dildo to his asshole, teasing his now sissy hole for him.  The lion's hole clenched out of instinct as he whimpered at the size of the toy itself.  He flinched when he heard her impale herself on the other end of it.  Mira kept lubing up the false dick, doing so audibly, so her new bitch would hear it.  It also let him know that the anal reckoning was upon him, and there was no way to stop it.

"Even with the lube this may hurt.  First time and all.  Horsecock.  You know how it is." she goaded.

"How can I make it hurt less?" he asked.

"Relaxing.  Thinking of other things.  Also just chilling out and being my bitch and letting me ream you out like a good bitch do." she answered.

She listed these off as she prodded his hole again with the now super slick horsemeat dildo.  The quivering that ran through his body was amusing but she needed him to relax and he wasn't.  He wasn't very good at just relaxing and letting a long fat dick slide up his ass.  It was no surprise, as she figured he'd always been the one sliding the dick up the asses of his women.

"Relaaaaax..." she said in a singsong voice.

The lion tried to, feeling as tense as ever, but as she sang the last word he felt himself getting very loosened up.  She pushed in the head of the horsecock, noticing that he was now far more lax than he was before.  He tried very hard to relax, but he just knew this was going to suck immensely.

"Geez just relax and take this big ass horse dick in you, you fuckin' sissy slut.  God damn." she chided.

The dick was unflared and for good reason, a new ass like this could be permanentlly ruined by a flare from a dildo this big.  It was surely way too much for a newbie sissy like this lion.  The head finally popped in and the lion gave a girly moan when he felt himself get stretched.  His mind kept recalling the singsong voice of his mistress telling him to relax, and it got hazier and hazier with each recall.  The pain he would have felt was dulled and he grunted as it slid in more.  The length of the dildo was disappearing into the ass of the lion slowly but surely.  Vibrations from within his dick made him gasp in a high pitched voice as she flipped the switch to spring it to life.

"Much better now, eh?  You make a good sissy.  Why have you been fucking women with that tiny excuse for a dick?" she berated.

His eyes glazed over and he never even heard the insult as he only felt the pleasure of everything.  It all crashed down on him at once, and he couldn't take trying to hold back anymore as he screamed his pleasure into the gag.

"Mmm that's right.  Let the pleasure take your mind over completely.  Screaming into the gag is normal, so just let it happen." she comforted.

The fat dildo slid into his ass entirely, hilting him for what was the first time for any cock ever in his life.  She watched him quiver still, only this time it was from the crazy amounts of pleasure.  She brought a tiny hand down on his ass, smacking it hard and leaving another far too large hand print there.  The lion's ass was stretched so much and as he was spanked some pre made its way past the sound, dripping onto the floor.

"Good bitch.  Moan for me loud now." she said as she began thrusting into his ass hard, finally sealing his fate as her fucktoy.

He moaned as the dildo pushed into his ass and past his prostate.  His hips pushed back with the thrusts slightly, getting it in faster and harder.

"Yeah that's it." Mira urged.

She was thrusting harder and harder as she comforted and said sweet things to him.  She was hoping he'd cum, the good plaything he was after all.  Her own orgasm was approaching fast, her own end ravaging her insides and the power intoxicating  her mind.  The lion was out of his mind with pleasure wanting her to ream his insides as he took the toy.  His prostate was sending waves of pleasure throughout his body as he felt himself getting close to a second orgasm.  The orgasm was too much, all the stimulation sending him sailing over the edge.  Cum rushed up through his cock and managed to squirt past the sound as he felt the massive dildo slow down in him.  Mira thrust one last time before she felt herself gush her own pleasure, drops falling to the floor from her strapon.

"Oh fucking god..." she said as she slipped the dildo out of her slave, "Wow.  Such a good boy taking all that.  What was it?  14 inches of dick?  Easily two and a half in diameter.  Fuck i'm impressed." she genuinely congratulated.

She remove the ballgag and let it drop to the floor.  The lion crumpled to the floor, groanin as his ass winked, trying to close itself from gaping.  His cock drooled cum onto the floor.  

"Don't consider yourself a dom anymore, I bet." she said.

"N-no...all I want is dick in my sissy ass mistress.  All from you."

"Good." she said as she pulled the sound out from his cock.  She began stroking him off, "This is a personal reward.  For being good and admitting what you really are."

She made sure he was still hard and got in front of him, lifting him up to a kneeling position.  Mira herself got on her hands and knees, getting her mouth around his dick.  Her tongue immediately began lapping at it and her mouth sucking.  She pulled off and teased it and kissed his head.  Blowing him slowly, she giggled as he squirmed from his over-sensitive dick being sucked.

"Please Mistress no more...if you must use me use my ass at least..." the lion groaned.

Mira ignored him and and kept sucking, she had him at the back of her mouth, taking him deeper into her throat.  Her giggles continued as she heard his desperation.  The lion wanted to thrust but he knew he should not.  Panic gripped him as he tried not to cum in his Mistress's mouth, but his overstimulated cock began to hurt from the effort.  Mira kept deepthroating him, her techinque nearly flawless as every time she lowered her head, a "schlick" sound was heard.  She alternated to sucking his  head and stroking his shaft, getting ready for a load from her slave.  The lion ground his teeth as he tried so hard to keep from blasting ropes of cum into her mouth.

"M-mistress i'm going to...going to cum!" the lion panted.

Mira began to stroke faster and began licking the underside of his dick with her tongue.  The lion let out a moan louder than the others, feeling the relief as his dick spasmed in her mouth.  This load was much smaller than the last two, but was still sizeable for what it was.  Mira sucked all into her mouth, then got up to kiss the lion.  She snowballed his cum for a moment then swallowed his load herself.

"Got a name, sissy?" she asked.

"Tulla, Mistress." he said breathlessly, savoring the taste of his own cum.

"Alright Tulla.  I'll be sending you off now.  You ever want more, you just come back here."

She dressed him in his street clothes and she smiled at her newly broken slave.  He was looking at her with timid admiration.  He had a smile himself but he was blushing as she looked at him.

"Mistress is it possible for you dick to be...real next time?"

"There are spells...if you really wanna sink that low for me." she told him.

Tulla nodded and she laughed as she led him to the door of her apartment, opening the door and gently pushing him out.  She wanted him to run along as she was a busy girl, with plenty to do.

"Maybe next time then Mistress." he said as he walked out, "May I kiss you." he asked with a stutter in his words.

Mira pointed at her cheek and leaned forward, as Tulla leaned down and kissed her cheek and then walked away down the hall.

"Maybe I broke him too much...?" she thought to herself, "Naaaah.  He's fine.  He'll be back to normal by tomorrow, and then be back for more when he gets horny."  Mira put the thought to rest as she closed her door.
