Sending a Message
By: Ash Cinder


It had been about a week since I came to this prison and so far, it wasn’t nearly as bad as I was expecting. I even managed to make some friends my first day and join a nice group. Night was my main “best friend” right now, a pretty large wolf that was the leader of the little gang he’d accepted me into.

Before I got here he and a rival gang run by a border collie named Goodspeed were at war with each other, I was just trying my best to stay out of it. I’d met Goodspeed once before and I didn’t want to run into that dickhead again.


Night had been talking with us about how he was expecting an attack from Goodspeed’s gang very soon. Things had been quiet for a while.


“I’m going to head to the bathroom.” I said.


“You be careful.” Night warned. “You want someone to go with you?”

“I’m not really involved in you guys’ little turf war, I think I’ll be safe.” I said, walking off to the bathroom.


As I passed by a supply closet, I was unexpectedly yanked inside by my tail. I struggled against the strong arms that held me, growling a little, before feeling something sharp against my neck.


“You cry for help and it’ll be the last noise you ever make.” I heard a familiar sadistic voice.


I slowly turned my head to see it was none other than Goodspeed that had restrained me. The large border collie holding me in place with one arm.


“What the hell do you want?” I asked.


“Your new buddy, Night has been a pain in my ass for too long now, and you’re gonna help me put an end to it.”


“Ugh… what exactly do I have to do? Tell them to call off whatever they have planned? Cause I’m still pretty in the dark as to what’s going on in this place.”


“No worries, you don’t have to know what their plan is. Now, get on the floor, face down, or I’ll put this in your spine.” He said, poking my neck with the blade.


“Okay, okay…” I muttered, slowly getting down on the ground. “Let me guess, I’m not gonna be sitting down for a while after you’re done with me?” I asked, my voice shaky.


“Ash, I need you to give Night and the others a message. Whatever their plan is, they are to stop immediately, and when they see me or any of my crew, they turn tail and walk away, or they’ll end up looking like you. You got it so far?”

“Yeah, I got it, asshole.” I spat.


“Night thinking he can protect everyone around here is going to stop right now, and you’re going to be my example… Nice tail you have there by the way…” He put his paw on the base of it.


“Oh god! Would you just do whatever you’re about to do, you rapist fuck!”


“Now you can try and bite me or grab my tail, but if you do, I’ll make sure you never walk again…” He pushed the blade against my spine, making me whimper with fear. “And who said anything about raping you? You can keep your pants on for this, but you’ll probably need to change them…”


“What the fuck are you—”


My question was cut short as the border collie grabbed my tail and bending it down the middle past its breaking point, breaking it with a sickening snap.


“GAAAAAAH! WHAT THE FUCK?!”


“Feel free to scream or soil yourself, I won’t mind.” He laughed sadistically.


“ARE YOU SNAPPING A FUCKING TWIG OVER HERE, YOU FUCKING PSYCHO?!” I struggled, desperately trying to break free, but GS held me down, putting his entire weight down on my back.

“Don’t worry Ash, we’re halfway done.” He said, gently petting the back of my head.


“Fucker!” I spat, looking up at him out of the corner of my eye. “Sadist fuck!”


“I’ll give you a minute to catch your breath.”


I tried to bite him, but was unsuccessful. GS moved my tail around the broken part as punishment. I flinch and groan at the pain.

“Okay, my coyote friend, here comes the painful part. Do you remember my message, just in case you pass out?”


“Fuck your message!” I growled. “And I hope you get mange!”


“Probably will after touching you, but okey dokey, here… we… go!” And the minute he said “go” he quickly slashed the blade against my broken tail, half of it coming off in his paw.


“AAAAAAAAGGGGGGHHHHHHH!” I cry out, before vomiting from the severe pain I was feeling in what was left of my tail. I shake violently on the floor from the pain, looking up at the border collie.

“Ah fuck, I forgot to wear gloves.” He mocked, sniffing my severed tail before tossing it in front of me like a piece of trash.


I whimpered as I looked to where my tail was on the floor. I couldn’t believe it was gone! I slowly reached out a shaking paw for it. Before I could reach it, GS kicked it in the corner and then I felt those strong paws of the border collie pull me up and force my chest against the wall.


“Y’know, while I’m here, I might as well enjoy some nice coyote ass…” He growled, feeling my ass with his paw, I could hear the smirk through his tone.

“N-No please!” I begged, struggling against his grip.


“Oh, don’t whine, I know you want it!” He laughed, grabbing my orange pants and tearing them away.


“Oh God!” I whimpered, continuing to try and kick and push myself off the wall. “Haven’t I suffered enough, please just let me go to the infirmary!”


I felt him run one of his paws over my ass, what was left of my tail still shaking.


“Mmmmm, yeah… That’ll do just fine…” I heard him unzip himself and before I could scream I felt the blade against my neck again. “No, no, no…” He said mockingly. “Remember, last sound you’ll ever make…”


I whimpered as I felt him press that member of his against my tailhole, feeling him holding my tail to make sure I didn’t try to cover my entrance with it.


“Please let me go!” I cried. “I swear I won’t mess with you ever, and I’ll tell Night to back off! Just please don’t do this!”


“Mmmmmm, I can’t even remember the last time I took a cute little coyote like you.” He growled deviously.


“For the last fucking time, I’m a coywo-AAAAHHHHH!” I cried out, before his paw went over my muzzle as I felt him force that thick cock of his into my rectum.


“Mmmmm, yeah! Nice, tight virgin ass… Just begging for ol’ GS to claim it.” Goodspeed growled.


My body shook as I was penetrated by the border collie, I kept trying in vain to struggle and push him off me, desperate to find some way to escape from this room.


“Mmmmmm, I love it when they struggle…” Goodspeed moaned, as he continued to force his member inside me. He shook my head with the paw that was still on my muzzle. “I’ll let you moan my name when I’m fucking you, but remember, not too loud now.” He slowly removed his paw.


“Fuck you!” I spat.


“I believe I’m the one who should be saying that.” He laughed before he thrusted his unlubed cock deep inside me, making my body shake. “Mmmm, this coyote’s a tight one, I guess he takes after his mother.” He mocked.


I struggled more as he said that, pissed that he had to add insult to injury while he violated me. But he just kept holding me in place, growling dominantly as he did.


“What’s that? You want me to go faster?” He said into my ear. “If you insist.”


With that he began quickly thrusting that huge member in and out of my tailhole, I whimpered and cried as he fucked me raw.


“Woo! Yeah!” He panted in my ear. “That’s a good coyote!” He petted my head gently with one of his paws. “That’s it! That’s it!” He moaned. “Take it like a good little bitch…”


I felt tears of anger and pain run down my face as the border collie used me as his own personal sex toy.


“Ah! Ah! Ow!” I whimper in agony, my body being pushed into the wall with every hard thrust. I could feel his knot straining against my tailhole.


“Yeah, I know you love it.” He panted, biting my neck slightly and grabbing my own erect cock, beginning to jerk it as he humped me. I moan as he grips it, trying my best to keep myself from orgasming.

I felt him drag the claws of his other paw across my chest, growling as he started to get rougher. I could hear the wet sounds each time he thrust into me. I closed my eyes and just hoped it would be over soon, continuing to whimper and whine with each hard thrust into me.

“Fuck, I think I’m almost there!” He growled triumphantly, humping me as aggressively as he could. “Get ready bitch! I’m about to make you mine!”


I could still feel him stroking my cock, and I could feel pressure building inside me, but I resisted, determined not to give him the satisfaction of getting me to cum.


“Almost… THERE!” He sunk his teeth into my shoulder, making me scream in pain as I felt him break the skin, then screamed even louder feeling him stretch my tailhole with his knot, my eyes going wide before I heard an audible pop as it went in. And with that final act I felt the pulsing of his cock inside me, followed by the warm sensation of his seed filling me.


“Mmmmmmm, now you’re mine… my bitch…” He panted through his teeth, and patted my belly, making me whimper. “But you still need to shoot off.”
He jerked me off rapidly and I whine trying to fight the orgasm, but I was losing. Eventually my body gave in and I let out a defeated howl as I came all over the wall of the closet and Goodspeed’s paw. He moaned as he caught my seed bringing his paw to his muzzle and licking a little bit of it off, before shoving his paw in my face and rubbing my cum all over it.
Goodspeed chuckles.
“You’re garbage!” I muttered.

“Awww, I love you too cutie.” He licked the side of my muzzle. “Well, you better get comfortable…” He tugged on his knotted cock that was stuck inside me. “Cause judging from how swollen my knot is, we’re going to be here a while.”

“Dammit…” I whined.

“Just let this knot serve as a little reminder for you, you’re mine now.” He reached down and gave my ass a hard squeeze. “As long as this ass is in this shithole, it’s my ass.” I could hear the smirk in his voice.

I whimper, knowing this meant it wouldn’t be the last time I had him inside me, as he said, my ass was his now.

“This isn’t over…” I choked out.

“Ash, Ash, Ash, I like you. Remember…” He grabbed my balls between my legs with one paw. “I could have taken your balls instead of your tail, but I’m a nice dog.” He licked my neck.

“Asshole!” I spat on the floor.

“Awww, I love you too sweet ass.” He said, giving me another grope. “Well, I think I should really be going.” He said, before he tugged hard on his member that was still buried inside me, making me struggle and whimper as I felt him force his knot out. I let out a loud scream as I feel it pop out of my tailhole, followed by a river of cum.
I collapsed to the floor in a fetal position, grabbing my tail that was in the corner and holding it close.

“Thanks for the good time, I knew you coyotes were good for something.” He laughed as he pulled his pants off.

I raised my middle finger and just lay there looking up at him with utter hatred. He just laughed at my response.

“See ya around, coyote.” He said, waving as he walked out of the supply closet.

For the longest time I just lay there, my stump of a tail still bleeding a little behind me. Everything hurt, my tail, my ass, my pride, that damn border collie hurt me bad. But eventually I mustered up the energy to get up and limped over to the infirmary, holding up my severed tail with a look of shock still on my face.

The doctors quickly got me into a bed and put my tail on ice. As I waited for them to treat me I couldn’t help but think of GS. This wasn’t the end of it, he’d pay for this. Maybe not soon, but one day, he’ll wish he hadn’t have fucked with me.

