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It all started with a fight at school. Matthew, a fox had called his classmates Joel and Eli little faggots. Both kittens responded by attacking Matthew, giving the fox two shiners. It had taken three teachers to pry the kittens off the bawling canine. As per the school rules, any cub caught disrupting class could be in an instant sold in the slave markets. The only rule the school had to follow was to provide compensation to the cub’s family. 

The school sold both kittens and the fox in a hurry. Both the twin cats, Joel and Eli ended up being bought by  the local market as specialty sex slaves. Matthew fared far worse, he ended up as meat for a company that made cheap canned food. 

The twins cried and protested as the school signed their lives away. Their new owner, a silver-gray and blue fox-raccoon, paid a king's ransom for the twins. He only took one look at the pair and knew he had the perfect customer in mind. With the exchange complete he dragged the protesting kittens into the back room of the market. The small room served as a prep area for all new purchases.

"I'm Saila the owner of this market, though that does not matter much as it won't take much time to find you two an owner. In fact, I already have one in mind."  The market owner smiled as he ushered his new property into their temporary home.

"What's gonna happen to us?" Eli asked as Saila pulled a cellphone out of his pocket. 

"Don't know why they had to sell us. It was that dumb fox's fault." Joel frowned and pouted.

"Well normal procedure is taking new slaves to a veterinarian for a checkup. After the vet gives me your evaluation I would give you a good look over and ask what your preferences are. Then I would place you in the department I felt you would sell the most in." The hybrid smiled as he explained further. "However, with you two I think a more direct sale would be best."

Whimpering Eli and Joel tails drooped to the floor. They both knew they no longer had any say in their fate. Their new owner, whoever he was could do anything he wanted to them and there was nothing they could do about it.

"Joel?" The market owner asked, puzzled as he stared at the twins. They both looked exactly same: tan fur, black ears, pink hair, and pink eyes. The kitten on the left raised his paw.

"Yes, sir?" Joel asked with a soft spoken voice. Under his brave mask, Joel was feeling terrified. Every cub from the moment they could listen heard chilling stories about the markets.

"Hmm, first I need a way to tell you two apart." Saila swished his bushy ringed tail as he pulled a collar off one of the shelves. He fastened it around Joel's neck and nodded. "Perfect for now. The blue shows up real nice against your white neck fur."

Joel blushed as he reached up running his small paw over the blue leather. His cheeks flushed red as a small bell chimed as he brushed it with his paw. He watched as Saila locked a similar red collar around his brother's neck.

"Now, stand up so I can take some pics. Oh, please smile, we pride ourselves on only selling the happiest of cubs." Joel whimpered and complied. The market owner snapped a few pictures of both kittens. After sending a fast text he set the phone down and smiled. "He should be here soon."

"He?" Both kittens asked with a mix of curiosity and nervous fear.  Twin tails lashed back and forth as both kittens watched as Saila, picked up the phone and sent another text.

"Good news little ones. He wants to inspect you both in person." The cell phone in his paw vibrated. After reading the message, the foon smiled. "It seems he is on his way right. I've only got an hour to get you two ready." Saila picked up a brush and grinned.

Both kittens fussed and whined as Saila groomed their hair and tail fur. Joel pouted as his fur received more attention than his brother's. The door opened as Saila brushed out the last difficult tangle of fur.

"Ah, they look even better up close." The voice belonged to a slender white rat. The rodent smiled as he approached the kittens.  

"I knew you would agree." Saila stepped out the way to let the rat inspect the young felines. "The one in the blue collar is Joel and the one in red is Eli." Stepping back the foon let the rat inspect the goods.  

 "Let's see what we are working with." The new owner wasted no time removing Joel's school uniform. First off was the cub's plain white polo. The rat tossed the garment to the side and gave Joel a toothy grin. Joel whimpered as the rat traced the v-shaped patch of white fur adorning the cub’s chest. The rat drooled as he followed that white patch down till the cub’s fur returned to tannish. His paw continued down the cub’s flat stomach till he reached another white patch of fur.

Joel stood still as a statue as the rat pulled back his loose sheath to reveal a below average sized cock. The rat gave the little pecker an approving squeeze before moving on with the inspection. The kitten bit his lower lip as the rat gave his balls and rump a thorough inspection. The rat gave an approving humph then inspected Eli in the same manner. Both kittens stood there nervous as the rat walked over to converse with . After a few minutes of negotiating the rat walked back over and grabbed the boys’ paws.

“You both belong to me and me alone. No matter what I desire you two will do it. Understand?” Both kittens gulped and whined as they nodded in agreement. They gave each other a worried look look as their new owner dragged them outside. Blushing the pair covered their crotches with their tails as they were lead to their rodent master’s car. The new slaves sat in silence as the rat drove. 

As the car pulled to a stop Joel spoke spoke up. “What is going to happen to us um um Master?” The rat grinned as he opened the car door. Both kittens' hearts sank when they saw they were standing outside the Happy Tail Veterinary Hospital. The sign above the displayed the picture of a fox cub getting his balls clipped. Underneath the poor fox, the sign stated that veterinary specialized in cub slaves. 

“No! No! Not here!” Both kittens whined in unison as their master led the twins into the office. Both of the kitten’s tails listlessly dragged behind them as they entered a cold and clinical reception room. Joel's and Eli's owner directed the slaves to sit in hard plastic chairs as he walked up to the receptionist. While their master talked to the receptionist, a sad looking wolf, Joel looked around the bare office. There were several more of the small uncomfortable chairs, clearly meant for the cub slaves. The drab grey carpet only made the cub even more uneasy. Contrary to his twin Eli sat in a calm reflective manner undisturbed by the bleak office as his master sat between him and his brother.

After a few long minutes the wolf receptionist called out for the twins. “Mr. Sniptail, Doctor Dearling is ready for you.” The twins gulped as their master took them by the paws and lead them out of the waiting room into a clinical room. A large padded table sat in the middle of the room. Cabinets and shelves filled with medical supplies and various anatomy charts lined the walls. The rat deposited his kitten’s on the the table as a large tan deer walked up.

“So these are the twins you called ahead about?” Eli and Joel shivered as Dr. Dearling gave them a quick exam. Both kits blushed, whining at the deer’s intrusive examination. Nodding with much approval the deer turned to the cub's owner. “Both seem quite healthy, but I would recommend declawing and castration to prevent unwanted behavior later in life.” 

The kittens shivered as they covered their young malehoods with their paws. Neither boy wanted to lose their precious bits but it seemed neither had a say in the matter as their master nodded in agreement. Eli was the first to break the uneasy silence. “Will it hurt master?”

The rat smiled and nodded. “I would imagine so little pet.” Eli gulped and nodded as Dr. Dearling radiated glee. The kitten got the feeling that both his master and the vet enjoyed inflicting pain on hapless pred cubs. Sniptail's eyes glinted with delight as he gave Eli a reassuring pat on the head. “Thank you little one for being the first to volunteer.” With much enthusiasm the rat nodded to the doctor to begin the procedure.

Dr. Dearling nodded back to the owner of the twin pets as he pulled a small stainless steel bowl and a pair of medical pliers from one of the shelves. Setting them down within reach he addressed Sniptail and his pet, “It probably be for the best if you sat behind him and held him tight. Most cubs find this part of the procedure the most unpleasant.” The rat nodded as he sat on the table and plopped Eli in his lap. 

Fluffing up in fear Eli whimpered as the doctor picked up the pliers and advanced. His master grabbed his right hand in a vice like grip, splaying the young kit's fingers out for the doctor's benefit. The veterinarian knelt as he pushed out the kit's sharp small claw from its sheath. It only took a second for the pliers to crush the cub's claw between its steel grip. The sadistic doctor with one fluid motion yanked back ripping the crushed claw free from the cub's thumb. Eli's eyes watered as he tried his damnedest to fight back the blood curdling scream lodged at the base of his throat. The doctor dropped the claw into the bowl and started to work on the rest of the kitten's claws. The other nineteen claws came it just as fast and hurt just as much, but Eli held in the screams by biting his lower lip to the point it was bleeding.

“There there that wasn't so bad was it little pet?” Dr. Dearling patted the kitten and motioned for Joel to be next. Sniptail set the sobbing Eli aside and reach for a terrified Joel. The kitten trembled at the edge of the table as his owner dragged hi into his lap. Just like his brother before him, Joel's claws were splayed out on display for the doctor.

As the deer approached with the now bloody pliers Joel let out a scream. “NOOOS YEAHS GOONA KILLS MES!!!”  The kitten thrashed in his owner's paws and made such a fuss even the wolf at the reception desk covered his ears.

“GAG HIM!!!” Snaptail yelled trying to let his voice be heard over the racket the little kitten was making.

“With pleasure!” Dr. Dearing stuffed a small rubber ball in the kitten's muzzle forcing him to sit there sobbing.

“Ahh thats much better.” The rat rubbed his large ears and nodded for the de-clawing to continue. The deer took great pleasure, twisting and ripping each claw out leaving the kitten more defenseless then a mouse. When all forty kitten claws were messily piled in the bowl Dr. Dearling smiled dumping them in the trash. Afterwords he picked a scalpel and turned around.

Joel's eyes went wide seeing the sharp blade. “MUMGH!!!” He struggled as he was forced to kneel on the table on all fours. His owner held his ankles apart exposing the cute little tail hole and cream colored sack to the vet. Whimpering submissively he felt as a firm grip on his little nuts. The feeling turned into a burning sensation as something was dragged across his coin purse.

“This is always my favorite part.” Doctor Dearling exclaimed as he gave the sack a firm squeeze. The cut split open making Joel squeal into his gag as his orbs popped out to dangle out of his sack. The rat nodded in agreement as he watched the kitten being emasculated right above him. His cock throbbed painfully in his pants but there was plenty of time for that later he told himself as the doctor started to cut away the protective tissues around the cub's balls till the pale gray orbs were fully exposed. Gingerly they were washed then two sift cuts separated them from Joel. The doctor deposited the cute testicles into a jar and turned back to the table.

“Could you do one more thing?” The rat ask admiring the doctor's handy work.

“Sure.” Dearling loved to please his customers, even more so if it put some pred in its proper position.

 “I would like the nerve to both their dicks to be cut so no matter what the will never have an erection again.” The rat smiled at both kitten's fear as the deer vet simply nodded. He knelt between the cub's legs. The creamy fur flecked with traces of blood as he grabbed hold of the cub's small cock. Gently he ran a paw up it making the kitten moan till he reached a bundle of nerves at the base. Using the tip of the scalpel he dug in cutting and destroying the nerves.

“Ungh UFF!” Joel sobbed as his days as a male came to an end. He was now just a neutered slave with no rights. Tears rolled down his cheek as he was patched up and pushed out of the way for his brother's turn.

Eli whimpered as he assumed the same position as his brother but meeped softly as his master set him down so he was sitting with his legs over the side of the table. He blushed softly as his master started to rub sheath and small dick. Panting he wiggled, trying to sit still as he felt his member start to tingle. “That feels good Master!” The little slave moaned, as he got hard.

“Do it now!” Eli whimpered as his master's paw gripped his dick hard.

“HURTS!!!!!” He whined just as Dr. Dearling cut into the base of the boy's member. Unlike Joel's procedure he reached in ripping out the nerve bundle with his fingers. The shock almost made the boy pass out as his dick instantly deflated never to get hard again. Eli barely felt as the blade bite into his sack.

“Watch!” The rat commanded his slave, forcing the boy's head to look down in time to see as his scrotum was completely tugged off leaving his ball to dangle freely in the cool air. He whimpered but blushed softly, something inside him told him this was right. That he only lived to make Master happy. He watched closely as each nut was tied off then cut from his body. 

“Can can I feel them?” He gulped and asked his voice shaky from the pain, shock, and humilation of watching him and his brother being turned into something lower than a house pet. His master nodded as the doctor set the organs into the cub's trembling paws. “Ewww they are slimy!!” The cub commented as he rolled them around inspecting what had made him male just minutes before. Quickly he thrust them back to the doctor happy to rid of such disgusting things for his master. He sat still as his balls were dropped in with his brothers, as well as the few minutes it took the doctor to clean him up.

“There we go two perfectly neutered and de-clawed pets.” The doctor said as he set the jar onto a shelf next to dozen's of others. “You'll have to clean and care for the slaves' groins at least twice a day for a week then they should be healed enough to do what ever you want to them.”

Sniptail nodded scooping the exhausted cubs into his arms and smiles. “Oh my little pets we are going to have so much fun together.” He carried the sleeping kitten's out of the dreary office taking the kittens home to their new life.

The End: For Now  

�Characters:





Kittens





Joel: Ten year old male kitten, https://inkbunny.net/submissionview.php?id=385320, same but 10 years old. No piercings. 


Eli: Ten year old male kitten,  https://inkbunny.net/submissionview.php?id=385320, same but 10 years old. No piercings





Both are 4’5” tall and about 50 pounds. Both are bought from the cub market, protesting at first when they learn what will happen to them. Afterwards they accept what happened to them. Both are forced to remain naked for life, other than matching collars with their names to tell them apart.





Adults





Owner: Rat, buys the twins from the cub market. He really is into prey-reversal; especially dominating felines. Buys to be used as sex slaves and brings the kittens to the vet for a few modifications. 


Vet: Deer, really into prey-pred reversal. Declaws, neuters, and de-nerves both kits’ member so they will never get hard. also gives each their first ear piercing. 





ok so for this story i would like for joel to have an identical twin, named eli.  they are sold to the cub market and get bought by a rat who has they declawed and neutered and then uses them  for sex slaves.  the main kinks for the story are neutering, declawing, and predator prey reversial.  Their owner really loves to to dominate felines.  Also the vet that does the procedures should really be into predator prey reversial part as well.  For the consent level from the kittens they should cry and protest at first then they should like it after the fact.  also  joel and eli should be forced to stay naked forever after the procedure and the vet should cut the nerve going into the penis so they can never get hard, just in case some one ever gives them hormones in the future.





the vet should remove the balls and claws with only a muzzle and straps on the twins.  you can use the same reference for both of them, and they should have all hand and foot claws removed, so 20 claws each.






