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Players:

David, a 31 year old male human (homo sapien); 5’9” 160 lbs
Lapis, a 19 year old female anthro blue Barbary falcon (Falco pelegrinoides); 6’1” 165lbs; former slave

Kaito, a 30 year old male Akita Inu (Canis lupus familiaris); 5’3”, 130lbs; Lapis’s former master

Setting:
An old, abandoned abbey in Northern Scotland

David walked through the decayed wall of the abandoned abbey, arm wrapped around Lapis’s lower back, but not keeping his hand too far away from her flowing pleated skirt.  She had a wing casted over her human lover’s back as well.  The crisp air from the Scottish countryside gently wafted through the cracks and holes time had chiseled into the mighty structure.  There was an undeniable history to the place and even though the stones no longer were stacked expertly, the buttresses supporting the walls from the outside were crumbling, and the thick wooden beams spanning across the ceiling were dehydrated and sunken like an old sponge.  Despite all that, everything was remarkably clean with only the faintest of dust to mar the polished stones.

“This place is just so amazing,” Lapis said, her beak clicking lightly with each syllable, “Thank you for bringing me here.”

“You’re very welcome, my darling,” the human responded.  “I’m not impervious to all your hints.”


He leaned into her, kissing the side of her beak.  She wrapped her blue wing around him tighter and stuck her tongue out through the break between her beak halves to connect with his lingua.  She didn’t want to end the moment, but a funny feeling resided in the back of her mind that was keeping the sweet intoxication of love from swelling all over her.

“What do you mean, ‘hints’.”


David pulled back a little, “You know.  The brochures you sent to my work, mostly.  Not to mention the number of that travel agent.”

“What are you talking about, hon?”


“Didn’t you send me all that?”


She shook her feathered blue head.  She saw the shock in his eyes as he tightened his grip around her while, at the same time, trying to get his legs to get them out of there.


“I’m so sorry, babe,” David said.  “But I think I’ve been dooped.”


“What are you talking about?”


“We need to get out of here, now.  I think your master’s out to get you.”


“What are you talking about?” the avian clacked again.  “You killed him!”


“He should have when he had a chance,” came a sing-song voice from the shadows, “but he didn’t have the balls.”


Lapis recognized the voice instantly.  Despite being away from it for over a year, that voice and the monster who owned it haunted her dreams nightly.  She dug her talons into the floor that had long ago been taken back by nature.  She broke free from the security of David’s embrace; first instinct for her was to take flight, but she remembered quickly that Kaito, that evil slave master of hers, had clipped her wings long ago.

She bolted toward the first gaping hole in the side of the abbey, just beyond a dark shadow that ran a black scar across the soil.  David was half a step behind her, already digging into his pocket for the keys to the rented Jeep.


In the darkness of the shadow something hit Lapis on the side of her neck before a chocking clasp wrapped around her throat.  She stumbled to the side, barely making it to a well lit wall to keep herself from faceplanting on the floor as she became paralyzed.


David saw his bird get hit and stumble, but a sharp blow came to his nose as he reached his hand out to grab her.  The keys went flying out of his hand to clatter across the stone wall and disappear somewhere in the dark.

A figure in the dark grabbed the human by the shoulders and threw him into the light.  David tried to fight, but the figure was too fast and too strong for him to put up much of a fight.


One step at a time the figure came into the light.  His pointy, red-sesame colored ears came into the light first, and slowly the rest of his canine face became illuminated.  The light hit his teeth first, accentuating the Cheshire grin.  He continued forward until all that was left in the dark was below his knees.  He had his arms crossed around his furry bare chest, emphasizing his thick, well toned muscles.


“So we meet again,” he said in a smooth Asian voice.


“What did you do with her?” the human growled the best he could as he stood back up, coming face to face with the avian’s former master.  He remembered from his first encounter with Kaito how short the Akita Inu actually was, almost an entire head shorter than the human.  David got into an offensive position, ready to once again take down the dog and save Lapis.  This time, however, he was going to finish the job in the way he couldn’t bring himself to do before and actually kill the mangy mutt.

Before the human could bring his fist to the dog, Kaito shoved David with both paws, causing him to lose his footing and crash his back against the stone abbey wall.  David slipped down until his ass hit the ground; when he attempted to stand up straight, the small Akita Inu grabbed his throat.  The human automatically gripped around the dog’s arms to fight him, but it was useless.  The dog was surprisingly strong.

“I can snap your neck like a twig, human,” Kaito said with his smooth voice.  “However, I’m not a horrible, mangy mutt.  I’ll let you live, but you’ll be powerless to help your little fuck buddy.”

From his cargo shorts he produced two sets of handcuffs, “I was going to use these on that little whore bird, but luckily her collar stills works.”

Kaito secured a cuff around David’s wrist, then threw him to the floor by his neck.  Before he could recover, the dog was on top of him, latching the cuffs around his other wrist, effectively pinning his arms behind his back.  He locked the second pair of cuffs around the chain on the first pair before attaching the last cuff around a metal rung solidly secured in a stone block.  Who knew what that rung had been used for—securing rope for light, tying off curtains, whatever—but now it was used for imprisonment.

Now Kaito could concentrate on his former slave.  Lapis stood transfixed by her collar in the open abandoned abbey.  She was paralyzed, but Kaito could see the fear and loss of hope in her beady bird eyes.  It didn’t take much to rip her thin shirt right down the middle, exposing her supple breasts resting in a light colored bra.  Without putting much thought into it, the dog yanked hard on the bra, right between the tits, snapping the hooks from the bird’s back.  He pulled down on her shoulder straps, discarding the bra and torn shirt to the abbey floor.

He smiled a sadistically sly smile and cupped his own muscular peck, briefly pinching the nipple.  He stared into the blue falcon’s beady black eyes and knew she understood.  The collar prevented motion, but she was fully conscious in this state.


Without haste, the dog forcefully grabbed both of Lapis’s hefty breasts, pressing his paws deep into the forgiving feathered flesh.  His paws sunk deep as he massaged the tits with his finger tips, making sure to dial in around her bald areolas.


Kaito turned his head to give David a cocky smile, not letting his greedy paws a second away from the bird, “This isn’t fair to any of us, now is it?”


Before David could answer the dog continued, “You know I can overpower her easily, so why shouldn’t I let this encounter become a little more animated?”


“You son of a bitch, stay away from her!”

“Just you stay and watch, human.”


The dog went back to his prey, digging his muzzle into Lapis’s neck, ruffling the feathers and biting the flesh.  He breathed in deep, enjoying the fresh scent of the bird as he let his tongue fall from his mouth.  He moved his head a little lower, allowing his slobbering tongue to reach the collar, hitting the tiny button to release Lapis from her psionic fugue.

The blue falcon immediately began to squirm and fight with her former master, arching her mighty wings in protest around the canine, attempting to knock him away.  Kaito was right in his previous observation, however, and he barely had to flex a muscle or overpower the avian.

“I like a good fight,” Kaito breathed into Lapis’s neck as he pressed his hips into the bird and dug his muzzle into the bird’s abundant bosom.  Him being an Akita Inu, a rather small breed of dog, and her being a rather tall avian, Kaito didn’t have to contort his body to be in such an optimal height.  He had one arm around the squirming bird while the other paw aggressively pinched her exposed nipple.

“Get your filthy paws off of me!” Lapis screamed futilely as the dog slipped his paw down below her fluttered tail feathers and under her pants.

While gripping her ass, Kaito bit down on the bird’s free nipple.  Lapis tipped her head back and screamed out, adding to the dog’s excitement.  He let his other hand fall away, causing the breast to jiggle heavily as it suddenly was succumbed by gravity.  He took her bright blue wingtip feathers in his paw and forced them down the front of his pants.


“Just feel what you do to me, babe,” the dog said without taking his mouth away from her tit.


“You fucking perv,” was her response.  David concurred in the background, but Kaito had long ago grown bored with the bald monkey’s dialogue.


Lapis struggled to get her wing out from under Kaito’s cargo shorts.  The dog responded by thrusting his hips into her pelvis.  The bird twisted and fought in the confined space she was trapped in, but all her fury accomplished was to unlatch the canine’s shorts.  

“I knew you liked it, baby,” Kaito said as he wiggled his hips so his cargo shorts fell to the ground, exposing his firm ass to David who turned his head away from the exposition.  Kaito forced the birds feathers down to feel the bright red lipstick of a dick that was beginning to peak out from his thick furry sheath.

He sidled up his lean, muscular body hard into the avian girl as he bit down on her tit.  She continued to fight back, but that only made the dog more aggressive.  He let his maw surround the supple flesh of Lapis’s chest.  He pressed his tongue into the yielding tissue as he puckered, sucking forcibly on the sweet breast, having it conform to the insides of his mouth like gel.

He cocked his head back and spit out a down feather.  He looked up into the bird’s eye and saw all the fear and sadness that it contained.  He fought the bird to have her rub the tip of her wing feathers up and down the length of his sheath, causing his bright red cock get harder and rise from its pudgy hiding place.

“Stop, please,” Lapis cried gently.


“You want more?” Kaito smiled.  “I’ll stop to give you something more, you whore.”


He flipped her around, making sure to keep her wing down so she wouldn’t get a change to clock him in the face.  He grabbed the front of her hip and pressed her back with a savage force that slammed Lapis onto a smooth cut stone.  She cried out in agony as her tender breasts smashed into the hard surface.

Kaito looked down at his crotch.  He saw that he was still half soft, and his bulging knot had yet to some out from his sheath, but he still had to take a second just to admire his own body.  He didn’t need his concubines to get off, no, but he sure as hell enjoyed it too much to let any of them go free.


He began to stroke himself slowly, coaxing his dick to become harder much faster than the bird’s ticklish feathers could.  He heard the human again scream, “You son of a bitch” from his confinement, but didn’t care. 

Lapis gripped the sides of the rough cut stone as Kaito pressed his paw hard into her back.  He was a small dog, but he had plenty of thick muscles and he wasn’t afraid to use them on her.  She had to give in to avoid him breaking her in two.

Satisfied with his own hard erection, the dog brushed the blue falcon’s tail feathers aside and lifted up her pleated shirt.  He grabbed her panties and tore them away, using his claws to break the elastic band.  He kicked at her bald bird legs, forcing them apart to get a better opening of her pussy.  He found he had to keep a leg by hers to keep her from closing back up.

The dog clasped her ass between her cheeks and let his two middle fingers penetrate her opening.  He pressed them deep inside her, moving them around in an attempt to get her wet.  He pressed his warm cock to the side of his hand, letting some pre dribble onto his wrist.

“You’re going to like this one,” Kaito said as he pulled his fingers out of her, “It’s so hard and swollen just for you.”

He spit into his paw and rub it on his dick, letting it mix with the copious amounts of pre that was flowing from his cock.  He leaned into her, sticking his red veined pole between her supple ass cheeks like a hotdog.  She just stayed still, silently crying to herself while bracing her body the best she could on the stone slab.


“Take a look at this human,” the dog said, cocking his body to the side so David could get a good silhouetted glimpse of his rather impressive pecker.  It wasn’t much longer than David’s own penis, but it bulge with immense girth and had the traditional meaty knot at the base that dogs are known to have.  


With his sly smirk, Kaito went back to his prey without a word.  He made a show of pushing out his ass in David’s direction.  He knew the human would be watching, unable to take his eyes off the incident like one watches in horror as cars collide in an intersection.  He wiggled his curled tail, making sure to give the human quite a show.


He didn’t give her any warning.  He thrust his hips and let his cock break through her resistance, entering her pussy all the way beyond his knot until it pushed back on his sheath.  She squirmed, but didn’t fight him.  She had been in this situation many times before and knew there was nothing she could do to stop the lust of Kaito.

He pulled back out slowly until all that remained in her was the very tip of his cock.  He paused, briefly, before using his whole body to cram his shaft back in her.  The sudden stop caused his balls to swing forward and bang not unpleasantly into Lapis’s feather fluff.

He continued on, but chose to not pull out as far as he did the first time.  He leaned his body over the bird, letting her feel his warm shape on top of hers.  He bit down on her shoulder, taking in a mouthful of feathers. 

Lapis scraped her beak on the stone.  She was using up all her energy trying to ignore the dog’s wide dick inside her, stretching her painfully each time his knot entered her.


He kicked his body up and forward with his legs, making sure he got the leverage he needed to keep moving inside her with such repetition.  He moved his paws over Lapis’s wings, more for his own positioning than to pin her down.

Fucking the bird sent a warming, intoxicating sensation all throughout the dog’s body.  It was more than just being incredibly horny; it was about finally having something that had been taken away from him over a year ago.  He had longed for this day for more time than he dreamt possible.  All the time he had spent getting her here so he could take her and now it was happening.


He didn’t want to stop the show so soon, but he had an undeniable urge to cum, but not the will power to keep his hips from pumping.  Even through his rigorous humping he could feel his heartbeat trying desperately to pump more blood into his cock, but it was already so hard it hurt a little.  Kaito had never heard of a dick getting so hard it split open, but his had that sensation.

His stubby legs kicked up, scrapping his pads on the ground as he lost his footing.  The claws of his toes dug into the soil as he pulled back on Lapis’s shoulders, pushing himself deeper inside her.  The fluid inside his balls swirled as he fucked her harder and deeper.

Lapis knew the dog was going to cum soon and braced herself mentally for the sudden surge of fluid.  Every time Kaito fucked her she hated herself for letting the physical stimulation get the better of her.  Even now, she found her pussy was wet and tingling like an insatiable itch.  Mentally she wasn’t in such a great place and just kept her eyes shut.  Somewhere in the depths of her mind, she thought about David.  She knew her human lover couldn’t save her from this, but she could imagine him being in her and not that dog.

Kaito’s thrusts became quicker, shorter, and more rapid as the pleasure built up inside him.  He dug his fingers into the bird’s shoulder and bit down on her neck.  He arched his back and slammed into her as deep as he could go one last time; his knot filled and he paused momentarily as a wave of ecstasy come over him.  The canine came like a burst dam, spilling a massive load of jizz inside Lapis with the first uncontrollable pulsation.  Kaito cried out into her feathers as he gave her another automatic thrust, spilling another jet of the slick fluid into her.

Lapis cringed at the sensation of being filled up by her former master.  She scraped her beak on the stone as the dog shuffled behind her, finishing up his orgasm, and twisting his massive bulbous knot in her most tender area.  She felt him drool into her back as he panted hot air into the back of her head.

“I came big, baby,” Kaito said in his sing-song voice.


Lapis said nothing.  She could hear David murmuring in the background, but didn’t know if it was out of anger or despair.


“I would love to stay here, attached to hip, for many hours,” he said as he leaned off her back, “but I have other things to do today.”


He placed his paws on her ass and pushed her into the stone.  With a quick pull he yanked his knot free—stretching her pussy so much is caused Lapis to jitter and cry out in pain—and disconnected from her.  Some of his jizz escaped with him and spilled down her leg; she revolted at feeling the warm spooge slowly cool as it flowed slowly down to the floor.

“I’m going to do you a solid, my fine feathered fem,” he said, laughing silently at his own alliteration.  “I’m going to let you stay with that furless fucker over there,” he jerked a thumb to David, “but I’m leaving this collar on you.  Don’t get too comfortable, either, since I’ll be back to find you whenever I want to.  You were never free, and never will be free.  You’re just free range for now.”


With that, Kaito got dressed without any haste and slowly sauntered out of the dusty abbey and into the surrounding countryside.  Once Lapis was able to put herself together mentally she pulled on her clothes while David gave her soothing words.  She had to leave her human chained up alone so could go into town and get some bolt cutters.

###


It had been a stressful seven months since their encounter with Kaito.  David and Lapis decided to sell off as many of their worldly possessions as possible and begin a life on the run.  It wasn’t as glamorous as popular stories would have them believe, but it was the only thing that kept the fear of the blue falcon’s previous master coming to get her at bay.  David had bought a gun for protection as well, but Lapis still balked at the idea of a firearm.

They sat together, side by side, on the front porch of a cabin, rented under a pseudonym, deep in the forests of Nova Scotia.  The sun was setting somewhere beyond the hills in front of them, but all they saw was the illuminated sky.  Lapis unconsciously had her wing on her bulging stomach, already embracing the life growing inside of her despite its origin.


Neither had mentioned it, but both knew that Kaito would be back to take his offspring.  They had to continue to be watchful and constantly on the move.  But for now they’d take the time to lean into each other and watch the stars slowly twinkle into view as the halo over the rolling hills slowly faded to black.
