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As the front door closed, young Lillian ran quickly over to the window. She watched eagerly as her mother walked around to the garage, and pulled out, driving down the street as the eight-year-old squirrel’s bushy, grey tail twitched eagerly, flapping her small, light-blue skirt across her hips. As soon as her mother’s car disappeared down the driveway, she rushed into the kitchen, grabbing the phone off of the charger. She hadn’t been left alone long enough to make a secret call she had been waiting to make for weeks. She quickly pressed both thumbs to the phone, hanging up and trying again after several hasty mistakes, finally getting a the right number, and a ring… and finally the voice of a canine adult on the other end, whom she had no real memory of.
“Hello?”

“Hi, Daddy!”

“Ah, hello, Lillian. It’s been a few weeks since you’ve called me.”

“Yeah I know. Mommy never left me alone. We had to get things ready.”

“Ready? For what?”

“I didn’t tell you? Mommy’s getting married to Michael tonight.”

“A wedding, huh? So your mother is finally remarrying?”

“Uh-huh. I saw the cake! It’s huge!”

“I see…”

“You don’t want her to get married again?”

“Oh, no, no, I do. I just wish I could see it for myself, but she’d never let me come.”

“Hey! Maybe I can get her to invite you, then I could finally meet you!”

A slight chuckle comes through the other end of the phone.

“That’s nice of you, Lillian, but I don’t think it’s possible.”

“I wanna try! You gotta be able to come to the wedding like you want to!”

“Well, sweetness, if you want me to come so badly, I’ll come. I’ll sit in the back where she probably won’t see me.”
The squirrel’s eyes lit up at that. She was finally going to be able to meet her father! After all her young years of not knowing him, having been slipped his number by someone at school, she was finally going to meet him!
“You’re coming?!”

“Of course. It’s about time we finally meet… About time indeed… but remember don’t let your mother know I’m coming, or she’ll keep me out. I’ll also invite some of my friends along. I’m sure they’d like to meet you as well.”

“Sure! Mommy doesn’t know them either, right?”

“Nah, but it should be ok. Plenty of family members they haven’t met yet will be there as well, right? We’ll blend right in.”

Lillian gasped as she heard the sound of a car door shutting in the direction of the garage.

“Mommy’s home! I gotta go!”

Without waiting for her father’s reply, she hung the phone up and quickly placed it back on the charger, her heart beating fast. She thought her mother would have been away for a lot longer. She ran upstairs, sitting at the top of the stairs for a moment, not wanting to look so tense as her mother came in. The door opened quickly, and she rushed in. 

“Forgot my purse…”
After a few seconds of watching her mother search the house frantically for the purse, she felt she was calm enough, and walked down the stairs. Setting things right between mom and dad was pretty heavy on her mind.

“Mommy?”

Without so much as a glance in her direction as mom searched for her purse, she let out a hasty reply.

“Yes, what is it?”

“Mommy? Do you think maybe you could invite my daddy to the wedding?”

Mom froze for a moment, and gazed back at the young, innocent squirrel. Lillian had managed to get this far without mentioning her father during the time she had been secretly in contact with him. Mom kneeled to the floor, placing both paws on her daughter’s shoulders, gulping hard.

“Sweetie, I’m sorry, but under no circumstances will I invite your father to this wedding, or let him anywhere near you, for that matter. He’s a very bad guy, and he might hurt you, I’ve told you this before.”

“Yeah I remember, but do you think he might have changed.”

“Probably not. I don’t want to take that chance.”

“Well… can’t you just talk to him and see?”

Mom sighed heavily.

“No, Lillian. I know you want to meet him, but it’s not going to happen. Don’t argue with me on this.”

Lillian huffed and walked back up to her room, leaving mom to search for her purse. She was disappointed that mom couldn’t at least try, but she took a small amount of pleasure in the success of taking this matter into her own paws. They would all be leaving for the wedding in a few hours, and she could finally meet her father for the first time since she could form permanent memories.

For the hours she had left to wait, she paced back and forth in her room, pulled out some toys to mess around with, anything she could think to do to pass the time, though her mind quickly wandered to thoughts of her father, and had to find something new. The suspense was horrible, and she was very nervous. She tried her best to be patient, and for an eight-year-old, she was doing pretty well.

She was quiet throughout most of the ride to the wedding hall. As her mind raced for several minutes, she was pulled out of her trance by her mother.

“Sweetie, are you ok?”

“Y-Yeah, I’m fine, mom.”

“Listen, Lillian, I’m sorry about your father. After the wedding, we can talk about it. I’ll tell you exactly why I want you to have nothing to do with him. See, it’s not something I like to talk about, but you do deserve to know.”

Lillian nodded and looked back out the window. They were almost at the wedding hall, her mind still racing.

“Sure, mom.”

She didn’t care what her father had done in the past, and she wouldn’t take no for an answer. She wanted to meet him no matter what.
Finally at the wedding hall, she waited at the entrance as mom went off to get herself prepared. Her heart was pounding as she waited, looking occasionally at the door. Not once did it cross her mind if her father even knew what she looked like. She stopped herself as she started to pace, not wanting to let on that she was waiting for someone. Luckily not many people were in the back, so with any amount of luck, no one who knew she wasn’t supposed to be meeting her dad here would pop in at the wrong time.
All of her thoughts were interrupted by a wolf paw on her shoulder.

“Hello Lillian!”

Without hesitating, she turned and threw herself into her father’s abdomen, wrapping her arms around. The wolf chuckled, resisting an audible murr as she pressed lightly against his crotch.

“Daddy!”

“Come on, girl. Let’s go sit in the back on the groom side. We won’t be noticed there.”

Lillian nodded, tears falling from her young eyes as she looked up, noticing several other males coming in through the door, all seeming to smile in a most unusual way as they saw her with her father, but she didn’t know them.

“Who are they? The friends you brought along?”

“Indeed. We’re planning a really hot party to celebrate. You’re going to be involved in this party, I’m sure?”

“After the wedding? What do I tell mommy?”

“You don’t have to tell her anything. The party will begin during the wedding dance. These guys love the kinds of parties I throw. You won’t even have to leave the wedding hall, and can go home when your mother does.”

“Yeah! I wanna party with you!”

“Then you will, babe. Let’s get seated before we’re noticed.”

“Ok!”

The wolf chuckled and led his girl to the middle of the back of the groom’s side, and the wedding proceeded as normal. Lillian’s father appeared to be doing everything he could not to be noticed, especially by the bride. He would be reaching into his pocket as he stood for the bride’s entrance, turning his head, trying to obstruct the view between Lillian and her mother as it would undoubtedly draw her attention to him if she noticed, until they began their vows, Lillian whispering to her father.

“I don’t like this part. It’s too quiet.”

“Oh don’t worry, honey. Things will pick up during the dance. If I know your mother, she’ll undoubtedly want techno music and very low lights.”

Lillian giggled at that, nodding her head.

“You know her good.”

The wolf grinned and rubbed his paws together in anticipation.

“Perfect. That’ll suit my plans nicely.”

“What plans, daddy?”

“You’ll find out, babe. You’re the reason I came. You won’t be left out.”

Lillian was as excited as her father, eagerly awaiting the dance. The wedding itself seemed to drag on forever. Lillian could not wait for the many things she had previously been excited about to be over. She fidgeted anxiously in her seat, her father chuckling as he saw this. This girl didn’t know what she was in for, but was still so excited to be in.

Finally, when the lights dimmed and the music began, Lillian looked up at her father expectantly, waiting for him to do something. He leaned over to her and spoke in her ear, so that he wouldn’t have to shout over the music,

“We’re going to begin this party with one of my favorite games.”

“Game? What kinda game?!”
“Well first…” he explains, pulling a roll of duct tape from his pocket, “I’ll tape up your arms behind your back. The first thing you’ll do, is see if you can free your arms. After that, I’ll explain the rest.”

“I’ve never heard of a game like that before.”

“I made it up myself. You wanna try, babe?”

“Well I…”

“Come on, it’ll be fun.”

Without waiting for her to respond, he gripped the young squirrel’s arm, pulling her out of the chair, being insistent, but not entirely forceful. Lillian stammered for words at first, but she didn’t want to make her father unhappy by refusing the game invitation on their first visit. The things her mother had said did make her slightly nervous, but before she could draw any sort of rational conclusion, her arms were tightly bound behind her back. The wolf released his grip on her, and placed the tape back into his pocket, leaning down to her ear again.
“Go ahead and start.”

Lillian nodded and stood up, grunting and bending over, pulling at her bound arms, twisting them, anything she could think of to attempt to remove the duct tape before her father’s paw gripped her firmly by the arm.

“That’s enough. Now that it’s clear the tape is wrapped tightly enough, it’s time for round 2.”

“What’s r…”

Before she could ask, the grip on her arm tightened slightly, and she was pulled, practically dragged to the corner of the room. She could see other males following them, taking some seats closest to where she had been taken. It was only now that the thought of something going horribly wrong with this meeting occurred to her.

“Um.. d-daddy, can I…”

Ignoring her completely, he turns to the males that followed them, extending his arm.
“Give me a chair.”

A folding chair was then slid to him, which he then positioned into the corner, picking up the now concerned Lillian and setting her on it, now standing eye-to-eye with her father.

“Daddy? I… I don’t know if I…”

“Shhhh, the games not over yet. Ah, nice skirt, Lillian.”

Some of the invited males were watching the guests at the dance, while some were eagerly watching the action in the corner between the girl and her father.

“D-Daddy?”

“Now here’s the second part of the game…”

With that, the wolf’s paw slipped under Lillian’s skirt, fingers brushing the fur of her soft pubis as they slipped into her panties. Lillian’s eyes grew wide and she opened her muzzle to scream, only to be interrupted by a quick paw muffling her efforts. As the wolf slid the frightened girl’s undergarments to her ankles, and pulled them free, he leaned in, murring softly in his daughter’s ear.
“The next part is the one where you try to get somebody’s attention before I finish with you.”

Lillian didn’t have a clue what was going on, but she was terribly frightened, having her panties removed in front of grinning onlookers, some not shy about rubbing their bulging crotches, while the remainder whisper to each other, and point occasionally at various dancing guests. She screamed into the paw, trying to turn her head to get free of the restriction to her voice, but it only resulted in having her head pushed harder against the wall behind her.

The wolf used his other paw to wad up the removed panties, and her muzzle was freed from the silencing paw, but not long enough to get much noise out into the crowd, as the wadded panties were then shoved into her open muzzle, again muffling her terrified screams. Pressing his paw into his pocket to retrieve the tape, Lillian’s father restricted his daughter’s movements by pressing himself against her, chuckling and murring as she struggled, inadvertently wiggling against his bulging crotch as he wrapped the tape around the top and bottom jaws of her muzzle, and then around her head, starting at the panties, securing them in the helpless squirrel’s muzzle.
“You’re losing, Lillian…” The wolf presses his body to her, unfastening his pants as he murrs softly in her ear. “You had better get someone’s attention soon if you want to have a hope of stopping me.”
The wolf took his time, breathing slowly and deeply as he kissed the frightened girl’s neck, making her shudder with fear, rubbing a paw up her inner-thigh slowly as she whimpered from the unwelcome touch, and squeaking as she felt a thumb brush firmly across her young slit. Her entire body jerked, and she began to sob, being touched so boldly, so wrongly. The scent of fear was thick, and the wolf loved it as he finished freeing his eager shaft, letting it brush against those soft inner-thighs. As she was pinned against the wall, the only thing she could move was her legs, but that idea was soon shut down as her father grabbed one of them, holding it under his arm. Now she was standing on one foot, pinned against the wall, arms bound, cries for help muffled, completely helpless.
Then she felt that tip, large to most, even larger to her, pressing uncomfortably against her, and before she could figure out what was going on, the wolf grunted and shoved his hips forward. However, he didn’t penetrate. The girl grunted with pain as her father pushed his hips forward, growling in frustration, straining against his daughter’s tight, unwelcoming entrance, which she immediately clenched tight, screaming as it was shoved painfully against her.
“UNGH! I’m gonna need some pre to get in…”

He reached to his sheath, squeezing the base until Lillian felt the warm liquid spurting against her young labia, and with a shove, and a growl, the wolf finally broke in, triggering wide eyes and a pain-filled shriek in his victim, clenching herself tighter around the unwelcome invasion, not realizing this was causing more pain for her, and more pleasure to her rapist father, who growled and shoved, making his daughter shriek out in intense pain, more than she could ever remember experiencing in her life, but her shrieks remained heard only to her father, and several other males freeing their own shafts at the delicious scene.

The wolf shoved slowly, but forcefully, into the squirrel’s young, squirming body, intent on getting all the way inside, or at least to the knot. Even he didn’t know if he’d be able to get that in at this point, but his entrance became easier as blood began to drip out along the invading shaft, providing some extra lubrication as he finally stopped at his knot, holding his shaft inside, panting as he feels her clenching down, those vaginal walls spasming at the cruel invasion, sending messages of pain to her mind.

Lillian sobbed into her panties. She had thought the worst of it was over, having no idea what was happening to her, apart from the horrible pain. With a long growl, her father began rocking his hips, listening with growing pleasure to those tortured screams as he forced his way in and out, speeding up as enough blood began to provide the lubrication needed to force that canine cock, gigantic into the helpless squirrel trapped against the wall, into her with more and more force, loving the feeling of the warm blood dripping down his shaft, and down his balls onto his leg or the chair. The wedding dance continued as usual, her screams drowned out by the music, and her body blocked, at least enough in the low light to obscure her from sight enough, by the wolf, who would still appear clothed from behind.
By now, Lillian’s mother was starting to realize she hadn’t seen Lillian since she’d left her to get ready. Starting to become concerned, she began asking the other guests if they may have seen her. She worked her way through the crowd, who all went right back to dancing after replying to the question, which was calmly delivered, not raising any suspicion. After working her way through the dancing crowd, she walked over to the group sitting in the corner, some of whom began to watch her eagerly, which of course made her nervous before finally starting to approach the corner, starting to hear some muffled and desperate screams, seeing a familiar figure in the corner.. and an unwelcomely familiar voice.
“Ah, yes, Lillian, I’m getting close…”

“LILLIAN?!”

As the wolf realized he had been found out, that shocked voice threw him over the edge, moaning and throbbing inside his frantically screaming daughter, who’s mother began to rush to them, but was quickly subdued by a waiting leopard male. She screamed out and tried pulling her arm free, struggling with such intensity, that the leopard almost lost his grip, but eventually wrestled her to the floor, pinning her firmly on her back, chuckling at her as she tried to swing her claws at him before he caught her wrists and pressed them to the floor. The other guests quickly noticed the commotion, looking on in shock at the scene before them, moving closer, only to see the horror of what was actually going on.
Lillian’s father grinned as his own guests stood to their feet, Some of them had already dropped their pants. The wolf looked back over his shoulder calmly.

“Party on, guys!!”

Plenty of happy voices came from the males as they rushed into the crowd of wedding guests, most of which ran in terror, but some chose to fight them. It was nothing the males didn’t anticipate. The ones who were able subdued the unruly ones in the crowd quickly, while the faster ones ran to the only exit in the room, blocking off the guests who tried to get out. The rest flanked them from behind, easily surrounding them, keeping them from getting away as the fighters rounded the unruly ones and the uglier guests into a small room in the back, bracing the door with whatever they could find.

When they returned to the main group, they began picking out the ones they wanted, dragging the screaming, struggling guests to their choice spot in the room. The wedding had now come crashing to an end, and the wolf’s party could now begin. The music was still going, but many screams could now be heard as the partying males ripped the clothing from the wedding guests, and began having their way with them. This was the party they had all come for.

Lillian’s grandmother, 75 years in age, was appealing to one dark furred wolf, who hastily forced the elderly woman over a table as she screamed, the wolf lifting her dress just enough to pull her underwear aside and force his cock into her aged vagina. He grabbed her arms in each hand, pulling them back and thrashing his hips back and forth. His thick cock made slurping and sucking noises as his cock quickly slammed in and out of her hips. Lillian’s grandmother cried out suddenly as the wolf tightened his grip, sperm squirting out from between the elderly woman’s legs.

A family friend named Sheila, a white on black feline of about 30 years of age, was brought down to the floor my a dark grey rabbit and another feline male similar in color to herself. The feline male tore her dress in two down the back before tearing her underwear away, the shredded remains clinging around her hips but doing nothing to cover her now bare flesh. The rabbit male pulled out a long knife as their victim cried and squirmed on the floor, the rabbit looking to the feline with a twisted smile that his companion returned. The mostly black feline male grabbed hold of his victim’s hips and rose her ass to his waiting cock, throwing her body into his hips and forcing his erect penis deeply into her vagina. The woman let out a terrified, loud moan, halfway between groaning and screaming, just before the rabbit knelt by her side and pulled back her head by her hair. He took the knife in his hands, placed it on her throat, and slid the blade firmly against her flesh, opening the skin and releasing a torrent of blood. The female screamed aloud with wide eyes, her cries turning to gurgles as the rabbit sawed away at her neck, slicing deeper and deeper into her flesh as the feline male slammed his hips as hard as he could into her hips, the thrusts making messy work of the rabbit’s sawing. She continued to breath heavily through her opened throat, unable to scream now her larynx was severed. The feline male yowled as he came inside his victim, just before the rabbit buried his blade into her spin and tore her head away from her shoulders, her body left violated and twitching in a pool of blood.
Two little kitten twins, both ten years old, were forced to perform oral on each other, their faces buried in the other’s crotch as they messily dug their tongues between the virgin folds. The males that forced them into the sex act masturbated to the sight, no sooner flinging strings of sperm at the girls as they writhed on the ground, both approaching their climax at the same time as their bodies shook. The young priest that had ministered the wedding was forced against a wall, sodomized as a buff male cougar reached around and jacked him off. Someone dragged another female child, a raccoon, to the priest and forced her between the wall and the priest’s cock, his penis pressed into her face as precum drooled onto her fur. The male who had dragged her their assisted the priest’s cock into her mouth, instructing her to such. It wasn’t long before the young male priest came involuntarily, the raccoon child forced to swallow the priests load as some of the sperm drooled out from the corners of her mouth. It wasn’t long afterward that the cougar came inside the priest’s ass cheeks, pulling out with a thick string of sperm still running to his clenched thighs. The cougar took out a gun, forced the tip of the barrel into the priest’s testicles, and pulled the trigger, ejecting the contents of his testicles and penis into the child’s mouth before blowing her brains out across the wall. The priest screamed aloud in fervent bursts of pain and terror, just before another male took a fire extinguisher and slammed the butt end into his face. This muzzle broke to the side and his face caved in, the priest still thrashing and twitching moments before the final blow opened his skull, blood gushing out onto the floor.
The groom’s 7-year-old niece was among the chosen participants, along with the groom himself, two foxes stripped and beaten by two husky brothers. The groom was forced into arousal and then placed on top of his own niece. Each time he tried to resist, a hard kick came down to his ribs, and he was physically made to mount her, forcing his hips back and forth into the struggling, sobbing girl before one of the huskies decided to mount the groom, who yelped and clenched his teeth as he was raped, and forced to rape the little one, as the other husky grabbed her jaws and forced them open, shoving his arousal into the poor girl’s throat, cumming directly into her stomach as she passed out from pain and lack of air.
A komodo dragon was there as well, setting his sights on a young bunny female, only 3 years of age. She ran in terror as she was chased around the room, but finally caught and stripped, the horny male wasting no time in forcing a very thick cock into her, making her bleed instantly on penetration. The little bunny’s insides were horribly destroyed by the brutal assault from the komodo’s violent thrusts, streams of blood gushing out every time the evil male pulled back, staining her soft white fur and the floor, and she was left screaming on the floor even after the komodo had finished with her. The damage was severe and soon fatal.
The groom’s sister, a 25-year-old gazelle female was the target of three males, a wolf, a cheetah, and a panther. The cheetah was the first to catch up to her, and as she turned to run, her arms were taken into a full nelson, forced back onto the floor, on top of the feline. The wolf took care of the panties, pulling them out from under her white dress which was being torn from all the struggling she was doing. She shrieked as the cheetah shoved his barbed shaft into her tight tailhole, the wolf quickly knotted inside her unwelcoming dry slit. They began abusing the two warm holes, and her screams were soon silenced by the panther, who shoved his own barbed cock into her throat. She gagged and struggled, and was gang raped viciously by the three, helplessly immobile between them.
A leopard grabbed hold of Lillian mother still dressed in her gown. The leopard clawed, ripped, and pulled at the bride’s dress, easily fighting her struggles, ripping the dress as if he were opening a gift, and shoving her panties down her legs and tossing them away. He worked his clothing from his own body as he hovered over the frightened bride, eager to get into her quickly.
 “Fancy giving Lillian a younger sibling to play with?”

The squirrel bride’s struggles intensified. Her captor licked his lips before taking a nipple between those sharp, feline teeth, biting down uncomfortably hard, playfully pulling as if he were ripping apart his prey. She screamed and protested, stripped and teased, and soon raped right in front of her daughter. He shoved that barbed cock into the squirrel’s cunt and quickly began abusing it through her screams and protests.
Lillian’s father watched the scene for a moment, holding young Lillian against him to squirm against his wet cock, starting to remove his clothing completely.

“Nice job, Lillian. You alerted someone and initiated the party. The game’s not over, though… Now your only objective is to take in my cock… and I do mean ALL of it.”
Shoving his paw against Lillian’s chest, she stumbled and lost her balance, her rump hitting the floor, making her scream as the shock hurt so badly, her insides having been continuously abused, her virginity violently stolen from her by her own father, among her entire family. The wolf was quickly on top of her, shoving her back onto the floor, kneeling on her legs to keep her from squirming away as he grabbed the collar of her shirt, using his claws to rip down the middle, quickly exposing the girl’s soft white tummy and undeveloped, flat chest. Tossing shreds of clothing away, he ran a paw eagerly and roughly against Lillian’s front, causing her to tense up, sobbing uncontrollably as the scent of fear from her and all the guests quickly filled the room. All of this made the wolf’s eyes seem to suddenly turn feral, ripping the skirt off and pressing his larger body onto her, spreading the frightened girl’s legs in a fit of lust.
Lillian’s eyes widened, the instincts of a species preyed upon by such creatures in ancient times intensifying her desire to get away, and inadvertently pleasing the wolf to no end. His cock pressed harshly again into his daughter’s tight young slit, her screams no less satisfying than before. His length forced its way inside her, but didn’t stop at the knot this time. The wolf, in a lustful rage, slammed his hips forward, causing the helpless squirrel to arch her back and let out a shriek that hurt her lungs and stressed her vocal cords greatly. The scream intensified her mother’s struggles, who was fighting to get her arms free as the leopard viciously pounded that uncomfortable barbed cock through her vaginal walls, as she could do nothing to get free, helpless to be raped alongside her daughter, unable to do anything about the horrible situation they both were in.
Lillian’s father, having slammed his knot through those tight lips, felt them clench around the base of his shaft, the hot spot for a mating canine. He snarled in pleasure as he began violently thrusting his knotted cock deep into Lillian’s young body, further abusing the young girl’s insides and extending this horrific act she could have never imagined happening to her. This girl’s mind would be messed up for the rest of her life. Those powerful thrusts picked up in speed, the wolf pinning her at the shoulders to keep her from sliding along the floor as his hips slammed harshly against her.
Lillian began flopping helplessly on the floor as she shrieked in horrible pain, that knot slamming through her body so violently. She struggled and kicked, and slammed her heels into his back, doing anything she could think of to stop him, but the wolf didn’t even flinch. The feral lust; the sexual energy was too great for him to notice any pain, even if her attacks were enough to hurt him, though it wasn’t likely they were. The other screams in the party may have been pleasant to him before, and they still weren’t a hindrance, but they merely became background noise as his mind focused only on one thing. With one more brutal thrust, he gasped and snarled, his shaft throbbing and spurting inside the screaming piece of meat that was his daughter, feeling the tight vaginal walls squeezing his orgasm through his inflated knot. That last thrust caused Lillian to arch her back and let out a long shriek, one that she couldn’t help but draw out, forgetting to breathe. Her screams only intensified her father’s awaited orgasm, and continued until she passed out from the pain and failure to breathe. As all her muscles finally relaxed, the satisfied wolf withdrew his knot and the rest of his dripping cock, letting out a final spurt onto his daughter’s fur as he panted, having gotten everything he wanted out of this meeting with her eager daughter.
Lillian’s screams not only intensified the wolf’s orgasm, but also that of the leopard pounding into her mother, who sobbed uncontrollably when the nightmare was finally over. Seeing her daughter passed out on the floor, cum and blood seeping from her tight slit, abused in such a horrible way, she sobbed even harder.

“You sick, evil monster!!! You got what you want! Now get away from my daughter!!!”

“She’s my daughter now, bitch. I just claimed her as I claimed you eight years ago.”

“GET AWAY FROM HER!!!”

“Mmmmm no, this cock warmer was a much better fuck than you’ll ever be, and I intend to keep her, and if you try anything, she’ll be nothing more than a tender meal.”
The wolf stood up, getting himself dressed and tossing the abused girl over his shoulder. As he walked away, Lillian’s mother screamed out in anger and fear, but the leopard wasn’t done yet, pressing his body down onto her with a toothy grin.

“Don’t worry, you’ll have another. I’ll see to it, myself.”

The wolf grinned as he heard those familiar screams behind him, walking to the long table holding the cake, Champaign, and other various wedding party normals. He pulled off the tablecloth, which he had to yank on several times to get out from under a few other wedding guests being raped over and on the table. He placed it on the floor and wrapped his passed-out daughter onto it, wrapping her up, and leaving the wedding hall with her, leaving the best party he had ever thrown, quite satisfied with how well it went, having a squirmy little prize to remind him of this day of desire and pleasure.
