The Cameron Hotel Chapter 11--
Neglected




Matt parked his car in nearly the same place he had the last time he was here and turned his head to smile at Sirrus, up on his haunches, and in his leash and his loincloth-type garment, sitting in the passenger seat. It had been a while since Chris & Riddick made up, it was well into the middle of summer now, and Sirrus and Matt hadn't been here since their visit in spring, which didn't go to well, "Here we are boy! You remember the park?"

Sirrus smiled wide and wagged his tail, nodding, "Yup!"

Matt reached over and petted him on top of the head, then grabbed for the leash and tugged on it a bit, "Hop over into my lap boy!"

Sirrus hunched down, wagging his butt a bit and then leaped onto Matt's lap, curling around a bit and sitting, legs on either side of his masters, and smiled up at him. Matt smiled back down at him and kissed him on the nose then opened up the door and motioned with his head for his pet to hop out.

Sirrus wagged his tail more and hopped out, padding impatiently around the area, waiting for Matt to get out too. Matt slid out of the car and smiled down at Sirrus with a chuckle before leaning down and grabbing hold of the leash again--wrapping it around his wrist so the little dragon couldn't run off and do anything to get them in trouble like the last time.

Sirrus padded over, still on all fours and nuzzled Matt's leg, "Wadda' we gonna' do?"

Matt looked over at some playground equipment, and then at some other masters with their pets--and started to tell Sirrus, but stopped himself as he realized how many times he'd have to say the word 'play' to answer the question. "Uhhmm..." he shook his head slightly and looked back down at his pet, "Take a walk?"

Sirrus just smiled up at his master, glancing over at the playground for a second, then nodded.

Matt took a step onto the curb and into the grass--still holding onto the dragon's leash, "I really wanted us to be able to have fun last time we were here, and it got so messed up--I just had to bring you back!"

Sirrus rolled over onto the grass, squirming around a bit, and giggled, "Uh-huh!"

Matt chuckled at him, "It's like my backyard but even bigger isn't it!?"

Sirrus rolled over up onto his back, tugging a little at the leash while nodding, "Yeah! More people too!"

"A lot more people!" Matt started to tug on the leash to stop Sirrus so they could walk--but stopped himself and just smiled, letting the little dragon have his fun.

Sirrus padded around Matt, giggling a little as he stopped to roll around in the cool grass. He hopped up and nuzzled his master's leg, waiting for him to decide where they should go.

Matt smiled down at Sirrus, "You seem to be having a lot of fun already!"

Sirrus nuzzled his leg again, "The grass feels cooler!"

Matt scratched at his pet's ear, and Sirrus leaned into the scratching, then looked at the other masters and pets by the playground.

"So..." Matt stood up straighter, "You wanna' go over there?" and pointed to the other masters & pets playing near the playground equipment." Sirrus just smiled and nodded, grabbing the leash with his teeth and tugging it a bit. Matt smiled and started walking off in that direction, all of the masters and their feral pets running about, "You know you'll probably be one of the few pets here that can talk right?"

Sirrus meeped a little and looked up at Matt with his head tilted, "Mast--errr...Matt?"

Matt blinked and looked down at him, "Boy?"

"Whadda'ya mean?"

"I mean that most pets don't talk...you should know that from back when you were at the pound right?"

Sirrus nodded a little, "Yeah...but I thought that was there."

"What do you mean?"

Sirrus shrugged a little, "I thought that was only at the pound...that maybe the others didn't wanna' talk."

"Boy," Matt stopped and knelt down, "You're a very special kind of pet...most pets aren't smart like you are. They can't talk or think like you can..."

Sirrus sat on his butt and tilted his head again, with a bit of a sad, confused expression on his muzzle, "So...so how do I make friends?"

"Just run around with them like they are," Matt pointed to them, "See? Fight with them over the balls and stuff like that..." he looked back at Sirrus--not sure if the dragon would even want to do that kind of thing.

Sirrus tilted his head for a third time, watching the feral dogs fight and bark at each other, then mumbled, "They're talking..."

Matt looked over at them too, "But can you understand what they're saying?"

Sirrus shook his head, "No...but they talk...I-I can't play with them if I can't talk to them..."

Matt nuzzled Sirrus a little, and sighed sadly, "I'm sorry boy...do you want to do something else then?" Sirrus just sighed a little and looked down, his tail moving slowly, as Matt opened up his arms with a bit of a sad smile, "Come here..."

Sirrus jumped up, wrapping his arms and legs around Matt, mewling softly.

Matt wrapped his own arms back around Sirrus and nuzzled at his neck, "I'm sorry boy...I wish you could make some friends. I...I don't know what to do though."

Sirrus squeezed and looked around, trying his best to maybe find someone to play with. Matt stood up with Sirrus still in his arms--feeling so sorry for him. Sirrus was so happy when he thought he was about to make some new friends.

Sirrus kept looking, the park being a large place and hard to see all the way around.

Matt leaned his head back a little, watching Sirrus look around, "What are you looking for boy?"

Sirrus looked down, not having seen anyone, "Other talking pets..."

Matt sighed, "You didn't see any?" Sirrus just shook his head, looking around one last time, as Matt kissed him on the forehead, "I'm sorry Sirrus...I don't know what to tell you. The other pets...just aren't like you."

Sirrus sighed a little whimper and hopped down, padding around a little bit, still scanning around. Matt frowned--feeling horrible for Sirrus. He knew the little guy wouldn't find anyone. He was nothing like anyone else...he wasn't like the other pets, so smart...but no normal furson would want to be friends with him, they'd just treat him like a pet.

Sirrus sat down, his head hung low, clawing a little at the ground, and Matt tugged on the leash a bit to pull his pet back towards him. Sirrus looked back, then moved and started padding back, his head still hung low.

Matt kneeled down and petted the dragon's muzzle, "I...do you want me to try and find you another talking pet? I can buy another one to live with us if I can find it...and you'll have yourself a friend!"

Sirrus smiled weakly up and nuzzled Matt's hand, "But...but you might like him more than me...sorta' like you do Chris..."

Matt startled a little and looked down, "I...I don't...I don't like Chris more than you boy..."

Sirrus clawed the ground a little, "But you only play with Chris..."

"That...doesn't...I mean..." Matt shook his head and looked down as he stood up. Sirrus tilted his head, and Matt tugged on the leash, "Come with me boy..."

Sirrus padded along behind him, a bit confused, as he and Matt walked down the concrete sidewalk along the edge of trees and bushes. Sirrus padded along behind, kicking a few rocks along the way and looking at the bushes, and Matt quickly turned off into the bushes and trees, walking away from the sight of the park a little ways. Sirrus just walked faster as his master picked up speed.

Matt turned again into a little open grassy spot behind a bush, still close enough to hear the laughter and playing in the park--but not close enough to see it and then sat down. Sirrus hopped over, sitting in front of his master a little confused, and Matt reached forward, hooking the dragon's loincloth--and pulled Sirrus closer to him with a small smile.

Sirrus meeped a little and put a claw on his master's leg, "M-matt?"

"I could never like another pet more than you...ever." Matt kissed Sirrus on the end of his nose, "Sirrus...I'm sorry."

Sirrus licked Matt's nose pad and smiled a little, "Don't be sorry..."

"I am though. I'll find you a friend...and I..." Matt shut up before he rambled, "I love you Sirrus...I never wanted you to think I liked Chris more..." he started tugging on Sirrus's loincloth again--starting to undo it.

Sirrus looked down, and padded up before Matt undid it and curled up in his master's lap and chest, licking his chin, "I love you too...but...but we don't have to...you like doing it with Chris more..."

Matt licked back and didn't give any answer to that--tugging on Sirrus's loincloth again--undoing it and leaving the dragon exposed, "This is for you boy...I won't neglect you like that anymore...ok?"

Sirrus nuzzled again, "O-okay..."

Matt started rubbing Sirrus's sheath softly and smiled as he kissed his pet on the nose again, "Good boy...now what do you want us to do? It's been a long time since you've played...you choose."

Sirrus murred, leaning back a bit, "Y-you choose..."

Matt leaned his muzzle down and kissed under Sirrus's chin once, "Well...I want to do a lot of things..." he pressed his muzzle against Sirrus's neck, kissing, licking, and sucking hard, as he stroked his pet.

Sirrus squirmed, yipping a little as Matt sucked his neck, and he pressed down hard on his master's crotch.

Matt moved around the side of Sirrus's neck--right under his ear and stopped to whisper in it, "I'll ask again..." he squeezed down on Sirrus with another quick stroke, "What do you want to do?"

Sirrus purred deeply, squirming, "P-put it in me..."

Matt licked at Sirrus ear and kissed back down his neck--almost like he ignored what his pet said, and Sirrus leaned back, moaning softly, clawing lightly at his master's arm. Matt kept stroking him as he kissed down his pet's neck and onto his chest--spreading his lips & muzzle a bit wider--nipping at the dragon's flesh and down onto his little nipples.

Sirrus cried out in a light yip, as his entire cock came out of it's sheath, and Matt let go of the nipple in his mouth and dived down--kissing Sirrus's cock and licking all around its tip as the dragon squirmed about.

"Oah..." Sirrus clawed at Matt's head, pushing into him hard, and Matt easily took the entire cock in to his muzzle.

He sucked it all the way in--closing his mouth tight around it and sucking down hard. He slid back up and then back down--Sirrus's whole cock easily fitting in the larger ottercoon's muzzle. Sirrus began to pant, his small sac growing close to his body.

Matt stopped his lips just around the head--nibbling softly on it as he sucked and licked, knowing this would only drag it on for Sirrus and not let him finish yet. Sirrus panted, looking down at Matt with his eyes half closed, whimpering softly. Matt sucked a little harder, and bobbed just on the head a few times--then stopped like he had to come up for breath and smiled up at Sirrus. Sirrus curled up in Matt's arms and lap, nuzzling Matt and pawing at himself slowly.

Matt slapped at the dragon's paw with a chuckle, "That feel good boy?"

Sirrus nodded, still curled up with Matt, "Y-yeah..."

Matt petted him on the head a little and smiled, "Now what was that you were wanting?" Sirrus looked up, whimpering and smiling a bit, pointing to his tailhole, and Matt started to undo his belt, "Climb off then boy and face away from me..."

"Ok!" Sirrus hopped up and laid on the ground, butt up in the air, with his tail up and tailhole exposed.

Matt chuckled--he almost thought he had to explain any of this to Sirrus! He muttered to himself, "Silly of me..." and undid his belt and pants--letting them hang open with his bulge sticking out.

He leaned forward, putting his nose under Sirrus tail and giving it a quick lick. Sirrus shook and murred, pushing back a little, wanting Matt inside of him.

Matt licked at it a little more--and then on down below it, on his pet's nuts before stopping, "Poor Sirrus, am I teasing you?"

Sirrus meeped and nodded, "P-please?" he pushed back more.

Matt kissed beside Sirrus's hole again--not done having his fun, but decided to give Sirrus what he wanted, "Ok boy..." he reached down, pulling his boxers off from over his fully erect ottercoon cock and shifted all the way forward--his tip right under Sirrus's tailhole.

Sirrus squirmed a bit, resting his head on the cool grass as Matt gripped his side with one paw and the ground with the other. Matt pushed forward--much more resistance than he remembered because it had been so long, and slowly--his head forced through. Sirrus tilted his head back in a soft cry and dug his claws into the ground.

"Woah..." Matt let out a soft moan as he buried himself deeper and deeper into Sirrus, up to the hilt, "It's almost like it's your first time...I was expecting this to be easier..."

Sirrus groaned as he started to grind and push against Matt's cock, wanting him to go hard and fast.

Matt chuckled as he recognized the sign, "Well...you're not hurt..." He pulled back out to the tip and thrust back in quick--hurting himself a little, it was so tight, but pulled out and did it again.

Sirrus yelped with each thrust, his own cock bouncing as he let out frequent moans of pleasure. Matt leaned his head up and back as he pushed faster and faster into the hole, loosening Sirrus slightly with each thrust.

Sirrus pushed back with each of the thrusts and he let out a loud yelp, his cock bouncing and shooting his small load all over the grass.

Matt leaned back down--licking the back of Sirrus's neck as he kept going, clenching his own muscles and moving faster and harder--not wanting to keep this up too long after Sirrus was done. Sirrus fell limp in Matt's arms, clamping down hard on his master's cock as he let his head roll back in a soft moan.

Matt kept pushing in and out of his pet--rubbing his back softly and picturing all the other times they played in his head as he moaned aloud--he was close. Sirrus fell onto the grass, panting heavily as Matt pounded away, doing his best to hold on hard.

Matt moaned louder and gripped down on Sirrus's side hard as he slammed into and against his pet a few quick more times and Sirrus began to feel that familiar hot sensation building inside him as stream after stream of Matt's load shot out and filled him.

Sirrus squirmed and moans, milking Matt's cock for all that it's worth, and Matt murred and grunted as he pulled back out through the tight hole.

He landed sitting on his butt behind his pet, "T...tired?"

Sirrus fell to the grass, on top of his own cum as he looked back, his eyes half closed, "Y-yeah..."

"Well...I guess we had a good time at the park. T-time we go home..."

Shortly, Matt & Sirrus pushed their way out of the little wooded area of the park and back out onto the sidewalk. Matt's hair was disheveled, his clothes weren't quite straight and there was a small stain on his shirt from where his cock laid after they finished. Sirrus's loincloth was still back there on the grass somewhere, and he was at Matt's side on his hind legs unlike usually, naked, and his stomach and chest stained in dry cum.

Matt looked around at all the furres, and tugged Sirrus's leash to get him to follow along. Many of the furres snickered, leered, or muttered under their breath when they saw the two of them walk by, and Sirrus just padded along beside Matt, smiling at them as they looked over, still not totally sure that this was just something you don't do in public.

Matt smiled at them as well--knowing it was two late to hide anything by then and winks a bit at some of the more disgusted looking ones on the way to the car.

Sirrus giggled and looked up, smiling, as both he and Matt hopped into the car, "Do you think they'd like to play?"

"I'd doubt it..." Matt turned on the car and quickly pulled out, "Well Sirrus...I really hope you had fun...'cause guess where we can't ever go anymore?"
