Lucy let out a soft sigh, smiling as she zipped up the two fox cub's coats.


“Okay!” She smiled, patting their heads. “You guys have been super well behaved this weekend, and I did promise to take you guys out to the park..”�“Yes!” Stuart, the red fox yipped, his ashen brother Chris just smiling in response.


“Thank you,” the latter responded quietly. Lucy grinned.


“You're both very welcome. Just remember to stick close to me, ok? If you're REALLY good, we can even go for some ice cream.” The otter smiled, and held their hands. She always loved babysitting kids as well behaved as these two.. Even if Stuart could be a handful on more than occasion. It had taken him a while to warm up to her, and even now, he wasn't too keen on doing as he was told.. But with the promise of the park, and ice cream, he was putty in her webbed paws!~


She walked with the two cubs, kicking at amber leaves on the pavement. It was a crisp Autumn afternoon; their breath hung in the air like plumes of smoke, the crunch of the leaf-litter down beneath their feet just added to the atmosphere, as the lazy sunlight played through the branches of the trees, casting shadows that danced against the road before them.





Stuart huffed a bit, getting antsy at the thought of the park. It had a playground, too, with swings and slides, and see-saws and jungle gyms.. He hadn't been in a while. His parents usually said no.. But they weren't there to stop him now!


Chris, on the other hand, was quietly enjoying the walk down the street. He liked Lucy a lot, she was a real nice babysitter, and real pretty, too.. Something about her made him feel so funny, and so excited.. Sometimes, he even dreamt of her. He always woke up feeling tingly..


Lucy gripped the two cubs' hands, and smiled at them both. She'd worked hard to get Stuart to trust her, but it had paid off. Deep down, they were real good kids, even if they had their quirks.. And, if Stuart had a tendency to kick off and argue.


Still, he was being good this evening, and a trip to the playground was the least she could offer for their behaviour of late.


The otter girl smiled, and wandered down the street. “Almost there! What do you guys wanna play on first, huh?”�“Swings!” Stuart grinned. “I'm goin' on the swings!!”


“I-I might play on the slide..” Chris mumbled softly, with a shy little smile as he gazed at the floor. 


Lucy smiled. “You guys are so sweet.”


Turning a corner, the trio made their way to the park gates, and walked inside. It was a little late in the evening, the sun not quite setting yet, but painting warm oranges and reds into the clouds above. The otter held the two little foxes close, and they made a beeline for the playground in the centre of the park.





“Woooo!”


Stuart yelled out happily as he was pushed, swinging pretty high in the sky. “Higher! Higher!!”


“Haha, okay, Stu.. Just be careful!” Lucy grinned and gave him a harder push, making sure not to force the cub to go flying through the air.


Chris watched from atop the slide, staring at his brother, and at the otter girl. She really was so pretty..


He let out a forlorn sigh, and slid down the cold metal, the friction making a sad little squeak.


“I wonder if she'd ever get married..” He wondered to himself. “Probably to someone her age, and cooler..” 


He wandered over to the ladder behind the slide once more, tail between his legs. “I'd do anything to have her love me..”


“Anything?” Came the voice.


He yelped, and looked around. “W-who's there?!”


A large wolf stepped out from behind the small, brick groundskeeper's office in the middle of the playground. “Oh, I'm so sorry! I didn't mean to scare you. My name is Yitic.”


“Uh.. I'm Chris..” The little fox smiled a bit, but he was a tad wary.


“Chris! What a lovely name.” The rather tall, and well-built wolf smiled. “I do apologise, but I couldn't help but overhear you talking to yourself. You like her, little Chris?” He smiled, motioning towards Lucy, her back turned as she continued pushing Stuart.


“.. Y-yeah, I do, I really like her.. But she probably doesn't like me.. I'm too young..”


Yitic smiled, stepping closer. Chris flinched a bit, but relaxed as the wolf stroked his head. “Well, what if I told you that I could make her love you back?”


“M-make her?..” Chris sniffed, glancing at Lucy as she pushed his brother. “I dunno..”


“I promise, it'll all be ok.” Yitic smiled. “You want some candy?”


Chris's ears perked up. He did love candy..! “O-ooh, well, okay!”


Yitic pulled out a wrapped candy, and pressed it into Chris's paw. “Say.. Is that your brother on the swing?”


Chris nodded, as he unwrapped the sweet and popped it into his mouth. “Mhm..!”


Yitic smiled, and let out a happy sigh. “Well, then.. Take these.”


He handed the fox two more candies. “Give one to Lucy, and give one to him, and I promise she's going to.. What's her name?”


“Lucy!”�“Well, you give her a candy and she'll love you so much.”


“You mean it?..” Chris swallowed the sweet. It tasted a bit like a lozenge.


“I do,” Yitic smiled. “But, keep me a secret! Don't tell her I gave you the candy, or it just won't work.. Got it?”


“U-uh, uh-huh!” Chris smiled, sliding down the slide and trotting over to the two.


Yitic smiled, and slipped behind the groundskeeper's cabin once more, dropping his pants and stroking his cock fast, imagining how gorgeous the cubs would look naked.. “Mmh, fuck.. Soon,” he groaned, begrudgingly putting his member away. “I can wait a little longer.. He's already eaten it, after all..” He smirked, and waited.





Chris waddled over to the swingset as Lucy helped Stuart down. “Uhm, hey guys..?”


Stuart grinned. “WOOO!” He yelled out, fists in the air.


Lucy grimaced a bit. “You are gonna be hyper all evening.. Hello, Chris!” She kneeled down, and smiled. “Whatcha got there?”


“Uh, do you two wanna have some candy?” He smiled a bit faintly. He was starting to feel quite sleepy.. “It was uh.. In my coat..!”


Lucy smiled, and took one of them. “Thank you, sweetie!” She smiled, unwrapping hers and eating it.


Stuart took one too, and grinned. “Thanks, Chris!” He gave his older brother a playful arm punch.


“Ow.”


The two ate their candies, and Chris tried hard to hide his excitement. 'Oh boy.. Lucy's gonna love me, now..!' He thought to himself, as he yawned, and fought to keep his eyes open.


Lucy hummed curiously, chewing on the candy. “This tastes kinda like cough syrup.. Is it a lozenge or something?”


“Must be,” Chris yawned, and nodded. 


Stuart was less than impressed. “This isn't very good.. Can we still get ice cream?”


Lucy sighed, and nodded, taking a seat on a nearby bench as the two cubs followed her. “Yeah, we sure can, kiddo.. Just lemme sit down for a bit.” She was feeling a bit woozy, too.. “I'm real tired all of a sudden..”


Stuart and Chris were yawning. “Me too,” the red fox nodded, sitting beside Lucy. Chris's eyes were already closed, as he stood there, swaying drowsily.


“What'sss..” Lucy slurred a bit, rubbing her eyes. “What'sss happenin'..?”


Stuart's head fell against her shoulder as he began to sleep. Chris was sleeping too, falling forward, head in Lucy's lap. The otter jumped a bit as the cub fell on her. 


“I can't.. Keep my eyessss open..” She groaned. Maybe she could close them for a second or two, just to.. Rest a little bit. Just for a little while.


Her vision blurred as her eyes drifted closed. The last thing she saw was the wolf walking towards them.





Yitic dragged Lucy to his van, and sighed. The two cubs were already inside, hands tied behind their backs, and legs tied together, and stripped to their underwear. He lifted the otter (she was quite a bit heavier than the cubs..) and pulled her into the van. Stripping her, as he had done with the foxes, he let out audible pleasured moans as he stared at her bra. He pulled off her jeans, too, and tied her up. “God,” he muttered. “The things I'm gonna do to you all..” He prepped some plastic tubes, and capped the ends of them, smirking to himself, and gazing at the boy's little bulges.


He sat in the driver's seat, and turned the van on, before pulling out of the car park and driving down the street.





Lucy clutched her pounding head and groaned loudly. What the hell happened? The last thing she remembered was the swings..


She looked around the room she found herself in. The walls were made of big logs, and the light was dim. She wasn't anywhere she recognised.. 


Slowly, she stood up, and dizzily made her way to the window. Peering out and rubbing her eyes, she could just make out mountains and tall pine trees surrounding the place.


“Wha..?” She mumbled, staring for a while. “Where..?”


She gripped her head, and grunted. Her head was killing her..


“You're safe, now,” the fox purred from the shadows. Lucy spun around dazedly, wobbling a bit.


“Who's there?!” She yelped, squinting her eyes.


Yitic stepped forward and smirked. “Don't be scared. I'm here.. I'll look after you.”�“Who the fuck are you?!” She yelled out, looking around frantically for some kind of blunt object to defend herself with.


“My name is Yitic.” He smiled, stepping forward. He was completely naked, and erect, too, with heaving, large balls. Lucy stared in horror. 


“Get the fuck away from me!” She snarled, grabbing a lamp from a desk beside her.. Or, trying to.


It seemed to be glued down. “What the fuck is this fucking place?!”


“Tsk, tsk, tsk. Don't use such foul language in front of the kids.” Yitic stepped aside, revealing Chris standing behind him.


“Oh God, Chris, are you ok?!” Lucy cried out.


The fox didn't respond. He seemed to be.. Quieter than usual. Calm.. Yitic grinned.


“He won't respond to you. But he responds to me, won't you, Chris?”�“Yes, master.” The fox nodded.


“Master?!” Lucy shuddered a bit. “Chris, what's happened?!”


“He's mine now,” The wolf smiled. “His brother will be too, soon enough.. But I'm gonna break you, first.”


“Bullshit,” Lucy growled, before making a lunge for the wolf. She swiped at the air as she barrelled towards him.


“That's far enough,” the wolf sighed, his eyes flashing a bright, entrancing light.


Lucy stopped in her tracks, her upper body slumped forward. She stared at the wolf's eyes, and her mind began to clear. “Wh..”


“Shhhh. Stop talking. Stop thinking.” Yitic smiled. “You don't wanna hurt me.”�“I don't?..” Lucy groaned softly.


“No, you want to do what I say. Like Chris.”


Lucy rubbed her head. This sensation was familiar..


“How long have I been here?..” She whined.


“I dunno. Not too long.. A few days at most. I'm still trying to crack Stuart.. He's a real tough cookie, but at least I'm in control of his free will. Like yours~”


“Like mine..?” Lucy whimpered. “Please don't hurt the kids..”


“Hahaha, I won't hurt them! I'll make them feel wonderful. Strip.”


Lucy took off her clothing and dropped them to the floor immediately. She paused, and stared at her naked body. “What the..”


“As I said. I'm in control of your free will. All three of you. Stuart, come here.”


The fox cub marched into view, standing beside Chris. “I HATE you, meanie..”


“I know you do. You strip too.”


Stuart dropped his briefs, revealing his soft sheath and small furry balls. “Grrrrr...”


Yitic turned to Chris. “Ah, my little sweetheart.. So deeply under control.”


“Yes, master.”


“You'll be a great role model for these two.” The wolf licked his lips.


“Yes, master.”


“Get naked, darling.”


Chris dropped his briefs too. His sheath was a little bigger than Stuart's, but not by much.


“Perfect.” He turned to Lucy, and smiled. “We're all going to have so much fun.”


“Please, no..” She shivered and writhed, trying to fight against his control.


“Forever.” His cock throbbed between his legs.





The two cubs were standing at either side of their babysitter. Lucy grunted, trying to move her body, but no matter what she did, she couldn't.


“Look at you two. So cute.” Yitic smiled, addressing the cubs. They were adorned with chastity cages, complete with small sections of catheter tubes peeking from their locked-up sheaths. “Why don't you diaper them up, Lucy?”


Lucy complied, regardless of whether or not she wanted to. She was still struggling against her limbs, her movements strained and laboured, but it wasn't doing much good. It was almost like her body was completely immobile, and she was awake, unable to move of her own accord, or do anything at all..


She'd diapered enough kids to know how to do it quick, and it didn't take long before the kids were  padded.


Yituc smiled, and pointed at the two cubs. Finally, it was time. He had forbidden it ever since taking them in, letting them live with the agonising pain of holding in their poor, filling bladders.. But now, they could let it all out. He stepped forward, and guided the cub's hands to the strings attached to their catheters. He smiled, and made the two grip the little threads firmly.


“Pull.”


Chris, his mind emptied, his will broken, let out a soft yelp as he yanked the string, undoing the cap on the end of the catheter. He found himself pissing almost immediately, the catheter tube guiding his urine into his diaper. The front of his crinkly nappy began to grow yellow and warm as he utterly filled it.. In fact, he filled it so much, his stream of hot piss leaked from the soaked diaper, and trickled noisily to the floor.. And it wasn't going to stop anytime soon.


“Oh, good boy, Chris!” Yitic smiled, clapping his hands together. “That's my good slave!”


Stuart groaned as he yanked at the tube. He found himself having absolutely no control over his bodily functions, a side effect of the tube placed directly into his body.. It didn't take long for him to start leaking piss. The sensation gave him goosebumps, and made him cringe. He felt disgusting.


“See? Was that so hard?” Yitic smiled.


“Screw you!!” Stuart hissed, his urine mixing with Chris's on the floor, as he kept on pissing.


“Please, let us go..” Lucy whined.


“When I get outta this place, I'm gonna kick your butt,” The angered fox snarled, trying to keep his legs together as he leaked.


“That's no way to treat your loving master~” Yitic smirked. “Chris, Stuart, step forward.”


The two cubs obeyed, one much more willing than the other.


“You two are going to put Lucy in a diaper.” He handed Chris an adult sized pamp, and some nappy tape.


The two turned around. Stuart looked up at Lucy sadly. Lucy yelped, and fidgeted in place. “N-no, wait, don't..!”


The two cubs stepped forward, as Lucy knelt down. “Lie back, Lucy.” Yitic growled happily.


“N-no, no.. I-I won't..!” Lucy began to quiver as she fought with all her might.. Somehow, she was fighting back against her conditioning.


“Oh, dear. That won't do, will it?” Yitic tutted softly. He moved closer, kneeling before Lucy. Lucy flinched, and tried to close her eyes, but Yitic sunk his claws into her chest. Lucy gasped, and yelped, his sharp nails breaking her skin. Reflexively, her eyes snapped open,  and met with his. He was so close to her face, now, that her vision was filled with those glowing, swirling shapes.


Yitic said nothing, just kneeling there as Lucy stared. She relaxed, slumping forward, her eyelids growing heavier.


“Stop fighting me, girl.”


“Stop..” In the back of her mind, Lucy felt ill. She didn't want to say that..


“You're being such a bad girl.”


“I'm sorry..” The apology slipped past her lips absent mindedly. She was a prisoner in her own body.


“You want to be good for master.”


“Good for master..” Oh God, she thought to herself, I can't stop it..


“Like Chris. He's so obedient, isn't he?”


“Obedient..”


“You know how horny that makes me?”


“No..” She didn't know, and didn't want to..


“It gets me so hard, I.. You know what? Here.” He took Lucy's hand, and placed it against his cock. The teenaged otter gripped it curiously, her consciousness pushed to the back of her mind, without even being able to stand her ground. She even started to stroke his thick member idly. Yitic let out an aroused groan. “Easy there, my empty little slut.. You'll get to make me cum soon enough.”


“Make you cuuhhmm..” She moaned. She felt herself tingle with pleasure. She started to get wet between her legs. Yitic smirked, smelling her arousal in the air.


“Yeah, you wanna make me happy, don't you?”


“Y-yeh, yeh, wanna make you h-hahhpyyy..” She giggled mindlessly, a dopey smile on her face. She could hear everything she was saying. She knew she wanted the opposite, but Yitic was MAKING her do all this.. Making her his little puppet. 


“Then you'd better do everything I say, cumslut.” He licked his lips. “On your back.”


She obeyed, laying back, legs in the air as she awaited her diaper. The two cubs stepped forward, but Yitic stopped them.


“I think I have an idea, actually. Some.. Custom toys. You want to be fucked, don't you, slut?”


“Yes..!” Lucy nodded. Chris nodded, too.


“Wait right here, you three.” Yitic wandered into the other room and began rummaging through some boxes.


By the time he had emerged, he had two latex toys in his hands; a butt plug, and a dildo which seemed to be molded on his own, distinctly large cock.


He got down to her level, and pushed the plug into her anus. She gasped and moaned lewdly, toes curling up tight as she was penetrated. Yitic moved over to her pussy, and pressed his lips against it, his tongue sliding inside. He tasted her for a while, enjoying the tangy, sweet flavour, as Lucy moaned again. Her mind was actively fighting against it, but nothing was working. She was entirely at his mercy.


Yitic pulled away, and brought the dildo forth. “Are you ready?”�“Readyyyy..” She spread her legs. The wolf licked his lips, and pressed the thick, huge, bulbous dildo inside of her.


Lucy almost screamed in pleasure as she felt her elastic pussy stretch to fit the thick toy. It was just like being fucked by master. She must have been such a good girl..


Ugh, no! She shook her head with all her might.. She didn't want to think that.. She refused to!


The knot pressed inside of her with an audible, wet pop, as Lucy groaned loud, panting heavily.


Yitic pulled out a long, plastic tube, and smiled. “You're gonna feel so good with this inside you, bitch~”


“Wh-what is it?..” She looked up at her master. Oh God, she thought to herself. Oh God, please no..


“It's a catheter! Just like Chris and Stuart have! You're gonna be pissing yourself all day, every day..”


She shivered. “Yes master..” Inside, she was screaming.


Yitic held up a bottle of medical lubricant, and was about to open it.. “Actually..” He paused, and put the bottle down. “Who needs lubricant? Spread your pussy.”


Lucy did as she was commanded, and spread her lips. Yitic smiled, and pressed the tip of the catheter to her meatus. “Now, this may hurt you, dear.. But, who cares? Do you?”�“No..” She mumbled, her mind reeling and trying to escape. It was useless.


With a wicked grin, he pressed the tube into her, and slid it in deep. It rubbed and tugged at her flesh as he threaded it an inch deep. She writhed, and let out a gasping shriek. “A-aaaargh..!” She felt the tears start to form in her eyes, and roll down her cheeks.


“Tut tut tut, so fussy,” he smirked, and pushed it in further. It took an agonisingly long time, too.. Without lubrication, there was very little working to ease the tube in. Lucy felt every stinging movement, no matter how minute, and the intense, uncomfortable pain was tearing her apart. 


Yitic began to breathe heavier, and twisted the tube inside of her. She screamed, and she screamed loudly, tears beginning to spill down her face in larger quantities. She curled her toes, and clawed at the floor, feeling the friction burn, the sickening penetration of her urethra, and the helpless loss of control as her body was puppeteered.


The tube pushed deeper, Yitic panting, his cock throbbing, relishing the pain he was inflicting, and the control he had. Soon, the tube pushed a good four inches deep, and began to fill with piss. Yitic had capped the catheter already, and smiled at Lucy. “There now, you big baby. Was that so bad?”


“T-thank you master,” she sobbed, smiling at the wolf.


Lucy felt empty within. Defeated.


Yitic threaded the string along her leg, and turned to the two cubs, and smiled. “Now, pad her up.”


The two cubs obeyed, strapping the large adult diaper around her, and even double taping it. It was a wonky fit, but a tight, secure one.


“Now, Lucy, you can piss.” Yitic smiled, yanking the string harder than he had done with the other two. The sudden tug on the tube just caused the burning pain to hurt more.


Lucy screamed out, and looked up at him with tearful eyes, a manipulated smile on her face as she let go, and her diaper began to fill and sag. 


“Thank you masterrr..” She groaned as she pissed.


In her mind, she just wanted to die.





The three stood before him, padded, wet, and primed. The only one not under enough control was Stuart, and Yitic was looking to fix that post-haste.. But first, he decided, he would have a drink.


“Tell you what, Lucy, my slut. Why don't you get me a few bottles of water, hmm? Bottles and faucets are all in the other room.”


“Yes, master..” She groaned weakly. Her consciousness was back in front, but the trauma was going nowhere. Her leg swung out from beneath her, as she began to walk to the other room. The burning still hadn't subsided. Every single step was agony. Yitic smiled, and looked at the two cubs.


“You two are so cute. Especially you, Chris!”


“Thank you, master.” Chris' mind was completely gone, at this point. He belonged entirely to Yitic. It hadn't taken long, either. Yitic had gazed into his eyes, his own swirling and pulsing, and the poor timid cub was almost instantly gone.. And very soon after, reprogrammed into the most obedient little slave in the world.


He turned to Stuart, and tutted. “Stuart, dear, you seem so sad!”


“Bite me.”


“Well, if you insist.” Yitic grinned, moving close, and sinking his teeth into the fox. Stuart yelled out, and hissed, as Yitic's teeth scraped against his skin. “Get OFF!! Aaagh! It hurts!!”


Yitic grinned, and pulled away. “What? You SAID to bite you.”


“Screw off! I didn't mean it literally!” Stuart snarled, baring his own sharp little teeth.


“Oh, Stuart.” Yitic sighed. “Stewie, Stewie, Stu.. You know, you'd feel so good if you just obeyed like your brother. Like your sitter.”


Chris had a blank, empty stare on his face, and a slight smile as he stood, a plaything for their master.


“No way, you creep! That'd never feel good! You already put a tube in my peepee.. It hurts!!”


“Because you aren't being an obedient little cubby! It's not hard, Stu. You obey, it feels good! You don't, and it doesn't.”


“Screw you..”


“I can PROVE how good it feels.” He smiled. “Would that satisfy your skepticism?”


Stuart snarled. “Leave me alone!”


Lucy re-entered the room, flinching with every step, holding a tray with five large bottles full of water sitting atop it. “Here, sir.”


“Good girl!” Yitic took each bottle, and downed them, one by one. He managed to swallow pretty fast, too. Within a minute, all five were gone. Yitic let out a contented sigh. “Stuart, come with me to my room.”


Stuart's foot swung up into the air as he began to walk behind Yitic. He may not have had control of his body, but he was very much lucid, and very pissed off.


Yitic ordered him to stand by the wolf's bed, and he smiled as he gripped Stuart's chin. “Just look at you.. Look at how cute you are. So soft, and supple.. I want to fuck you.”


“Stop..”


“I want to fuck you so hard it'll hurt. Worse than that tube hurt Lucy, that's for damned sure.”


“P-please, cut it out..” Stuart whimpered. The wolf's grip was getting tighter, claws pricking at the cub's chin..


“I'm going to pound your tight little ass til it bleeds, and you scream my name, trying to get me to stop. I'm gonna cum so deep inside you, you're going to vomit semen for a week.”


Stuart felt ill already.. “Please, don't hurt me..” Somehow, outside of view from Chris or Lucy, he was feeling scared. Alone.


“Yeah, that's good. Beg me not to hurt you. It just gets my cock harder.” Yitic grinned. It was true, too; his member was throbbing, veiny, and massive, a steady stream of precum drooling to the floor beneath the two. Stuart stared at it in terror.


“N-no, don't..!” Stuart whined.


Yitic sighed, pulling at the cub's diaper, opening up the leg hole and stuffing his cock inside. Stuart yelped loudly, as the wolf's cock rubbed against his flaccid sheath. Yitic grinned. “But first..”


Stuart felt something hot gush against him, and felt his diaper begin to grow heavier, and start to sag. “W-what the heck are you doing?!”


Yitic moaned, letting loose five bottles worth of digested, repurposed water, and pissing all over the cub. Still gripping his chin, he smiled, and turned Stuart's head to lock eyes with him.


“Mine.”


“Y-yours?!” Stuart tried to turn his head, as Yitic's eyes started to glow and swirl.


“See, I'm marking my territory. I'm MAKING you belong to me, whether you like it or not. You sorry little shithead.. I can't believe you've managed to fight me for so long. But I'm going to tell you something, cunt.” He leaned in, and whispered, eyes still locked with Stuart's terrified gaze. “You can fight me all you want, but it will never change the fact that you will never, ever leave this cabin alive.”


Stuart shivered. The mixture of fear, hypnotic eyes, and someone else's hot piss soaking his lower body was making him want to faint. “W-what?..”


“So, you can either be a good boy while you can, and OBEY ME, or you can keep wasting your energy, day after day, and be forgotten in a wooden cabin for the rest of your life, weak, helpless, and broken. The choice is entirely yours.” He smiled, before scratching a deep gash into Stuart's chest. Stuart cried out, flinching. “Just be smart about it, fuckhead.”


“S-screw you..” Stuart whimpered.


“Oh, this is the game you wanna play? THIS is the route you wanna take?”


The piss was dripping onto the stained wooden floor, now The diaper had long since broken it's holding capacity. Yitic pulled out of the cub's diaper, and pissed into Stuart's face. Some of the rank, musky fluid even ended up in his mouth, as he sputtered and gagged.


“Don't you fucking spit that shit out. Drink it.” He growled, aiming right for Stuart's face. He shivered and opened wide, drinking the salty, disgusting liquid as it spurted into his maw..


“Chris!” Yitic yelled out. “Come in here.”


The fox cub appeared moments later, standing by his master's side. Stuart stared, confused. “What's he doing here?..”


“I really didn't want to do this to you, Stuart, but really, you're leaving me very little choice in the matter.”


“D-do what?” Stuart cried out.


Yitic extended his claws, and brought them close to Chris's neck. “Oh, hurt your big brother, of course!”


“N-no!!”


“Badly, too. Right across the neck.. He may not even wake up!” He chuckled, claw pressing against the cub's neck..


“I'll do whatever you want!!” Stuart cried out, tears streaming down his face. “I'll be obedient!! Anything!!”


Yitic smiled, pulling his hand away from Chris's throat. “Oh? Even be my obedient little slave, like your brother?”


“Yes!!” Stuart practically screamed. “Just leave him alone!!”


Yitic swooped over to Stuart, pinning him down to the piss-soaked floor, and gazing into his eyes. The wolf's began to glow and swirl once more. “Then stop fighting me. Stop fighting hypnosis. Stop fighting the control. Give in. Give into me. No more thinking. No more worrying. Just me. Just my thoughts. Just my commands. And you'll obey mindlessly, and be happy, and be horny. As you should be.”


Stuart groaned, fur being soaked in the wolf's urine as he stared. “Ah.. As I should be..”


Yitic smiled. “There's a good boy.”


“A good boy..” Stuart groaned reluctantly. If it meant keeping Chris safe, he'd let the wolf into his head.


He'd be good.


He had to be.





Yitic stared at the three. He smiled. “Now, my little slaves, I think you'd all be much happier all dressed up.”


“Yes, master,” they all murmured in unison. It was so fun to take total control of their minds like this!


“In fact, I have the cutest little outfits. You'll love them.” He chuckled. “Chris, Stu, come on over here.”


The two cubs stepped forward, gazing up at their master. The wolf held up two pink girl's baby onesies. “These are the perfect sizes for you both. Why don't you put these on?” He handed one to each, and they both obeyed, undoing each little button and sliding the onesies on. Yitic rubbed his cock as he watched them dress up.. His little cubbies.


They fastened each little catch and stood there, dressed up, gazing up at the wolf. “Oh yes, you two are so adorable! The only thing you two need now is..” He held up two pacifiers, and clipped them to each boy's onesie with a strap, before pressing each paci into their maws. Their jaws opened with little resistance, and both immediately began to suckle on them. Yitic looked down at his handiwork, and smiled. “Just think. One day soon, those pacifiers will be replaced by my cock.” He grinned. “One day.” He glanced up at Lucy, and smiled. “I have a big one-piece for you, too!”


“Thank you, master,” she nodded slowly, as Yitic brought out a big white and pastel pink onesie, with a frilly skirt-like look. Stuart's cock began to leak piss as soon as it was formed within him.


“Put it on, slave.”


Lucy nodded and did as she was told, while Yitic went back into his room and rooted around in the big box of toys.. Before bringing out a paci with a cock-shaped teat.


He walked over to Lucy, and pressed it against her lips, which opened up eagerly. “Theeeere we go.. Once a cockslut, always a cockslut.” He smiled, as the otter nodded. “Now, for something even better.”


He brought in three large baby seats, and placed the two cubs into one each, strapping them in. He then commanded Lucy to sit in one herself, and fastened her own buckles for her. The floor below them had been carpeted with a waterproof plastic tarp, which was good for avoiding smelly messes staining the wood.


He turned to the two cubs, and smiled, eyes glowing. “Let your minds shrink a little. Let yourselves slip. Let your age start to shrivel and drain. Smaller, and smaller, younger, and younger.. You're no older than 3, both of you.. And you're both so horny. So needy and horny and hard.”


The two cubs let out a soft groan as they suckled, their cocks aching from within their cages. Sexy, horny toddlers for master. Chris's catheter leaked piss again.


He turned to Lucy, and grinned. “And you? Well, you're just a slut, aren't you.”


Lucy nodded slowly, the three of them completely at his will. Yitic stepped back, and snapped his fingers.


They blinked, and spat out their pacifiers. Lucy cried out. “Please! Let us go!!”


They began to struggle against the buckled straps, the baby chairs rocking and swaying as the three of them cried out, grunting and yelling as they tried to escape.


Yitic just laughed, getting horny as they screamed and fought, before gripping his cock, and spraying the three with a hard jet of urine. They screamed even further at that, Lucy starting to cry, as the wolf marked them all with strong, musky, rancid piss. “Oh, yeah, keep it coming, you three.. Keep screaming! I might end up cumming all over you!”


Lucy sobbed, trying to keep her mouth shut. The two cubs shivered and cried out, knowing that soon they'd just be rehypnotized, and made into puppets once more.


Yitic snarled in arousal, pissing hard on all three of them. “Aaaaaaaaaaah!~ That's beautiful. Nothing like a nice long piss.” He grunted, and grinned.


After a solid minute, the stream died down, piss trickling onto the covered floor. “With that said and done,” he smiled, before snapping his fingers.


The three fell silent, heads drooping forward. After a moment, they looked back up at Yitic, eyes glazed and blank, waiting patiently for orders and commands.


“Good three year olds,” he smiled at the cubs, before patting Lucy's head. He slipped between her legs, and undid her tapes. He held up the diaper, and smiled. “Ooh, look at this.. This is nice and heavy! Look at that sag..” Piss dripped to the tarp below, as he placed the heavy, soaked pamp onto Chris's head. He then undid Chris's, and placed the diaper onto Stuart's head, and did the same with Stu's diaper onto hers.


With a contented sigh, he gazed at his handiwork, and pressed onto the nappy on Chris's head. It began to release the piss soaked into it. “Drink, Chris.”


Chris began to suckle at the fabric, and gulped and lapped at the piss flowing forth. Yitic did the same to Stuart. “Drink.”


Stuart was gulping down the piss very eagerly. As the two cubs drank, they pissed, too, soaking their seats. The catheters had made them functionally incontinent.


Finally, he forced Lucy to nurse from the diaper on her face. All three of them could see nothing, smell the rank musk, and taste the bitter flavours of one another's urine, punctuated every now and then with each of them pissing onto the floor, their catheters doing their job incredibly well.


Yitic walked to the doorway, and switched off the light, smiling at the three.


“See you all in the morning.”





“Come on, now.. Here comes the aeroplane!”


Lucy giggled childishly, and opened her maw wide. Yitic flew the spoon into her mouth, and fed her the baby food. It was cold, tepid, and disgusting.. But not in her infantile state. To her, it was daddy giving his baby a lovely meal!


Yitic had begun to condition the three with his own little daily routine: take off the pamps on their heads, get them all fed, choose one lucky cub to be given a special reward, and then force them all to fuck.


“Aww, yes! Good girl!” He smiled, the otter giggling as she was fed. “Oh yes! Who wants a bottle of milkies?”


Lucy gasped and wiggled happily, clapping her hands together as Yitic brought the milk bottle close, and pressed it to her lips. She closed her eyes, and drank up. Yitic smiled. Wouldn't be long til she was pissing all that milk away.. Not that she has a choice.


The other two cubs had already been fed, but there was plenty to drink. In fact, Yitic had spent all night preparing this special milk, mixed with his urine, and semen. 


He smiled as he fed his little baby, and stroked her chest. “Good girl! What a good slutty baby!”


Lucy giggled, her face messy with baby food and pissy, cummy milk. Yitic moved on to Chris, and began to feed him some of that wonderful milk.


Stuart let out a quiet, whimpering sigh, and pissed onto the floor in his sleep. Yitic smiled. “Aww, you silly, sleepy, messy boy.” He chuckled. “I think today, you three are ready to be used!”


The three hostages weren't listening, of course. Even if they were, it would mean nothing to their regressed minds.


Yitic picked up a bottle of water, and started to drink. He wiped his lips, and sighed happily, before tying up the black trash bag with the three's diapers within, and taking it outside. The three regressed slaves babbled to themselves, still reeking of piss.





He lay Stuart down on his bed, and snapped his fingers.


The cub's trance was broken as Stuart rubbed his eyes, and looked up at the wolf. “H.. Huh?.. Master?..” He grunted, looking around. “What's going on?..”


“Shhh.” Yitic pressed a finger to Stuart's lips. “I'll ask you to speak.” He smirked, and glanced down.


He had already diapered up the other two, in preparation for a brand new day of pissing uncontrollably, but he left Stuart naked, for a reason. Yitic unlocked Stuart's chastity cage, and the metal fell away, onto the bed. “You're freeing..?”


“I said, shut up.” He snarled. “Fuckhead..”


Stuart blushed, and looked away, as Yitic stroked himself. The tip of his cock pressed against the cub's tight hole. Stuart flinched a bit. 


“Hey, just relax. It'll hurt less if you do.” He smirked, and slid his cock deep inside the cub.


Stuart cried out loudly as the wolf's girth stretched his elastic rump. He shrieked, and clawed at the bed, as Yitic pushed deeper, and deeper, and deeper..


Stuart's tummy bulged as that massive cock slid inside of him. “Damn,” Yitic moaned. “You sure can take it, can't you, my slave?~”


“I-it hurts!!” He squeaked out, crying out as Yitic slipped deeper. Soon, he couldn't go any further inside of the cub. He was basically wearing him at this point.


With a smile, he leaned over the cub, and gazed into his eyes. “You doing okay down there?”


Stuart whined, his eyes watering. “It hurts so bad..” He shuddered. Yitic just chuckled, and whispered into Stu's ear.


“I drank so much water this morning,” he smiled. “And I'm going to use you as my little toilet.”


“W-what?!” Stuart yelped. Yitic gripped the boy's hips, and began to fuck him hard. He slid back and forth, his massive cock pounding and stretching the boy's poor little ass. He cried out, and screamed, the pain was like nothing he'd ever felt before. It stung, it burnt, it felt as though he was bruising, and it was overwhelming.


All Stuart could do was sob loudly, scream and call for help, as Yitic fucked him deeper. “God, yes.. Ohh, fuck..” The wolf moaned, licking his lips. “You're so tight.. You keep screaming like that and I'm gonna cum..”


Yitic grinned, and pinned the cub's chest down with his hand. He stared at Stuart, and grunted softly. “But first, here comes your treat..”


“N-no, stop it.. It hurts!! I don't like this!!” Stuart cried out, as Yitic's eyes rolled back. The wolf groaned loudly as something hot began to fill Stuart's insides. There was a lot of it, too, and it wasn't slowing down.


Stuart howled and screamed, sobbing as he was used as a toilet. Yitic murred with a sigh, filling the fox's hole with his piss, so deep inside of him that it had no chance to leak out. “Oh, yeah.. That's gooood..” The wolf moaned, sighing happily as he felt Stuart's soft, tender belly.


Stuart cried softly, covering his face as the pain and horrid sensations all mixed together, a cacophony of unpleasantness, as he kicked and writhed and cried out. “Stop it!! Please, stop!!”


“I can't!” He grinned, pinching the fox's nipples. “My bladder's just so full!”


Stuart yelped and cried louder as his nipples were pinched hard. Yitic even twisted one. The fox's face was stained with piss and tears, and the wolf loved the pain he inflicted on the poor cub.


It took a while, but eventually, Yitic stopped pisisng, his bladder sufficiently empty. Stuart sobbed, staring at the wolf, hoping he'd pull out and leave him be..


Yitic resumed his fucking, however, his cock making audible sloshing noises within the cub's piss-filled anus. Stuart cried out. It was hurting.. So much!


It didn't take long for Yitic to get close to orgasm, however, his cock throbbing within his victim. “Ahh, yeah..” He grunted, driven over the edge by the sight before him. He pumped his hot cum deep inside of Stuart, who writhed and sobbed as he felt more fill him. “Fuuuuck, oh god..” Yitic panted heavily, and moaned. “Good slut..”


“Let.. Me go..” Stuart simpered. Yitic tutted, and shook his head.


“Sorry, hun. I just can't do that. I have plans, and you guys have routines to learn~”


He picked up a large butt-plug which he had laid out on the bed, and quickly yanked his cock out of Stuart. The fox cried out, and gasped, as piss and cum started to leak from him, but Yitic was fast, and managed to plug him up before much was lost.


Stuart screamed as he felt the latex lump shove inside him. It burnt, and stung, and ached. Everything hurt him. Yitic just smiled. “Damn, you're a real good fuck.” He smirked, before snapping his fingers once more.


Stuart's crying and sobbing stopped immediately, his eyes glazing over as he relaxed on the bed, slipping back into trance with ease.


Yitic, proud of his work, began to stroke Stuart's little cock. The cub purred quietly, as his master pleasured him. His little red member slipped free of his sheath, still with that catheter within him.


“Good,” Yitic smiled. “Good boy. You ever cum before?”


Stuart shook his head. “Nnuh..”


“You want to cum.” He smiled, as his stroking sped up. Stuart nodded.


“Wanna cum..”


Yitic chuckled, pumping the cub's cock. Stuart moaned, laying stock-still, allowing his master to do as he pleased with him. He was his property, after all.


Yitic grinned, watching the little red cock twitch and throb. He kept rubbing, as Stuart's hips began to hump and rock and thrust in tandem with the wolf's stroking. “Yes~” He smiled. “That's it! Let your instincts take over..”


Stuart nodded, fucking his master's hand, thrusting into the wolf's tight grip. “H-hahh..” He groaned. Yitic felt the cub's cock throbbing. He was close.


“Closer, and closer, and closer,” Yitic smiled, no longer stroking, letting Stuart do all the work. “You gonna cum?”


“T-think soo..” Stuart nodded. Yitic grinned, and licked his lips.


“Shame that catheter's in the way. It won't feel nearly as good.” He shrugged.


Stuart let out a quiet grunt as his cock throbbed and pumped. He had orgasmed, but it didn't feel proper. “Nn.. Fink I'm done..”


“Yeah?” Yitic smirked. “Well, maybe if you keep being a good, empty boy, I'll take out the tube, and let you cum.”


“Yeahh..” Stuart nodded.


“Until then, though, it's back to the others with you.” Yitic re-applied the chastity cage; this time, fastening it even tighter. Stuart writhed as his cock was restricted. The wolf diapered up the cub, too, and smiled, the snug, clean, fresh pamp ready to be soiled and filled in time. “Who's a good girl?”


“Girl?..” Stuart huffed. “Iunno..”


“It's you~” Yitic grinned.


“Me..? I'm.. Mmm.. I'm a good girl..” Stuart smiled and nodded happily, as Yitic picked him up, and brought him to the living room.





Yitic smiled, rubbing his erect cock as he watched the cubs dress. “I do hope you enjoy these dresses, girls,” he smiled at the two, as they mindlessly dressed up for their master. “They weren't cheap either.. So you'll have to pay me back, somehow.”


Stuart and Chris nodded slowly, their eyes glazed over and empty as they did as they were told. They pulled on their dresses, and tugged up their frilly skirts.. Master had even got them some lovely, soft, lacy underwear, which felt wonderful against their caged sheaths. Even still, though, the two cubs were padded up, catheters poking out of little holes cut into the silken fabric of their panties, letting them piss themselves regularly.


“Very good! Come closer.” He smiled, beckoning the two with a finger. Obediently, the cubs wandered over. “That's good. Very good.. You two look so thirsty! Am I right?”


“Yes, master,” they mumbled and nodded. Chris started to drool a little bit. Yitic sighed happily.


“My lovely girls.. You're so cute! Here,” He spread his legs. “Both of you, milkies~”


The two cubs moved closer, and took turns licking, suckling, and worshipping Yitic's cock. It was already dripping precum, and the hypnotized cubs were eager to drink up master's milk.


Stuart's tongue dragged against Yitic's tip, lapping up the string of slick, stringy pre. The wolf let out a long moan, closing his eyes and leaning his head back. “Mmn, good girl..” He mumbled, stroking Stuart's head.


Chris began to nuzzle at his master's balls, breathing in his heady, hypnotic musk. His tongue lolled out of his maw, and he started to lick and suckle at his master's testicles. The taste was strong, tangy, and had an air of male dominance about it. Yitic inhaled sharply, and let out a pleased coo. “Ahhh, yes, baby, yes..! You two learn so fast..”


Stuart felt Yitic's hand press against the back of his head. Stuart fell forward without resistance, the wolf's cock pushing against his lips. The cub opened up immediately, the thick, salty member sliding into his tight little throat. Yitic growled happily, moving his baby girl's head back and forth along his member's length.


Chris, still lapping and suckling on his master's balls, felt Yitic's hand stroke along his back. He gazed up at his master, his eyes as vacant and empty as his mind, and Yitic smiled. “You're such good baby girls..” He grunted, his balls twitching in Chris' maw as the cub started to suck on both at once.


Stuart allowed himself to be used to suck off his master. After all, he was Yitic's baby girl.. A toy, to be used for pleasure. He was fulfilling his purpose, and it made him so happy..


Precum spurted down his throat, and the cub swallowed it eagerly. More milk for good girls. It was salty, and musky, and every taste just clouded his vacant mind even further.


Yitic sighed, speeding up his motions, thrusting his hips as he fucked Stuart's face. “That's it.. F-fuck,” he groaned, leaning back. “Use your fucking tongue..”


Stuart complied, his tongue lapping and sliding over not just his master's tip, but down his shaft, along his length, and around his girth, too.


Yitic's toes curled as his member started to throb. He was getting close. Chris's tongue slid all over his balls, and even slipped underneath, the cub's muzzle licking and nuzzling at the sensitive stretch of skin between the genitals and the anus.


Yitic gasped, and pulled Stuart off of his cock. “Both of you, up front, now.” He grunted, trying so hard not to cum just yet..


The two cubs stood before him, eye-level with his member. Yitic pounded at his cock with his hand, staring at the two cubs as he felt himself slip over the edge.


He cried out, and let out a howling moan, as he came hard, all over the two cub's faces.


Noticing the milk their master was giving them, the two cubs opened wide, and caught as much of master's fluids as they could in their mouths. They swallowed every hot, salty rope, cum coating their muzzles, staining their pink dresses, as they were defiled.


Yitic gasped, and moaned, still shooting his load as the two stood and took it. His heavy, huge balls pumped and throbbed and twitched with every spurt. “F-fuuuck..” He groaned out, legs going weak as he came hard.


Cum splattered and dripped onto the plastic carpet below them, as his orgasm faded, spurts growing weaker as he emptied his balls. He panted, sitting down heavily, catching his breath as his cock twitched. “Jesus..” He grunted, taking a swig from a nearby water bottle. “You two. Lick each other clean.”


The two cubs turned to face each other, their tongues lapping at one another's cum stained muzzles and faces, wrapping their arms around themselves as their tongues lapped up the remnants of master's cum, and even slid against each other. It didn't take long for the two cross-dressed cubs to start kissing passionately.


Yitic watched their display of affection.


His cock got hard once more, as he started to stroke again. “One down, nine more to go,” he smirked. 


The two cubs moaned into each other's mouths.





The metal fell to the floor with a thud, as Yitic picked up the two chastity cages, and placed them on the mantelpiece. He turned and stared at his little cubs, now free of their metal cages, and placed their soaked diapers to one side.


He smiled down at the two, and stroked their heads. “You two are gonna fuck your baby sister.”


The two nodded vacantly, their cocks beginning to erect at the thought. Yitic took their hands, and lead them to the bedroom.


Lucy was lying on the bed, naked, her legs spread and her mouth open.


Stuart moved forward, and held her head gently, pressing his slowly-engorging cock into her maw.


Lucy's lips closed on it, her tongue already starting to work at it as the cub rocked and rolled his hips slowly. Lucy let out quiet, empty-headed moans as she felt his little cock slide in and out of her mouth.


Chris made his way between her legs, and slid his stiff member inside of her. Lucy let out another, louder moan, shuddering on the bed as the other fox started to fuck her. Gently, at first, gingerly sliding himself back and forth inside of her, the cub found himself growing more confident as the pleasure increased.


Yitic watched his three babies fucking, and stroked his cock. “Lucy,” he commanded with a murr. “Finger that clit of yours.”


Lucy suckled on Stuart's little member, lapping at the steadily growing knot. Her hand lazily slipped down, between her legs, and started to rub and squeeze at her clitoris. She groaned over the cub's member, her pussy tightening a little around Chris's cock.


The cubs moaned out, Chris panting as his hips started to thrust ever-faster, jackrabbiting the otter's pussy. He bit his lip, his cock starting to throb inside of her. “Cummin'..” He moaned, waiting for the ejaculation to occur.. But the catheter tube inside of his urethra stopped it from happening. He simply moaned out, and kept fucking, not stopping until he was commanded. He started to tug a bit, his knot slipping within her little cunt, and tying them together.


Stuart thrusted his hips slowly, rolling them back and forth inside of Lucy's hot, wet, wonderful mouth. He moaned to himself, rubbing his little nipples, exploring himself as the otter pleasured him.


Lucy continued to rub her clit, moaning often, twitching and writhing as she was spitroasted by the two cubs.


She rocked. She moaned. Her fingers caressed her nubby clitoris, and squeezed. She moaned over Stuart's cock, her throat vibrating as she did, pleasuring the little cub further. Stuart shuddered and moaned loudly, standing there as he orgasmed, too, but still not cumming. He, too, found himself knotted with her.


Lucy groaned, rubbing herself faster and faster as she felt the two boys' cocks throb within her as they climaxed. It was too much. Her eyes rolled back, her body shivering and juddering as she came hard, shaking and trembling, juices squirting from her pussy, all over Chris's crotch.


“Gooood girls,” Yitic smiled. “Good babies.” He stepped forward, and smiled at the three. “Open wide.”


Stuart and Chris opened up, as did Lucy, releasing Stuart's member from her maw. He fell back a bit, but moved closer once more.


Yitic grinned. “You girls look so thirsty..” He sighed, and relaxed his bladder, letting a powerful stream of hot piss wash over their faces, and into their maws.


They drank greedily, guzzling down the hot, rancid, musky waste. They were completely obedient, and degraded totally, but their minds were too empty to care.


Yitic, having had the foresight to put plastic wrap over his bed, and that waterproof tarp on the floor, let loose without a care in the world. He was not only marking his slaves, his property; he was refreshing them. Feeding them. Good babies needed to drink up, after all.


They swallowed anything their mouth caught. Lucy, being the oldest, managed to get more into her maw, and she swallowed it all up so happily. She even brought her sticky fingers to her lips and licked them clean, piss splashing against her, staining the three with a musky scent that would take a while to wash out.. Not that they'd want to.


Sighing, Yitic felt his stream slow down, and soon his bladder was emptied. He grinned, gazing at the yellowed, dripping faces of his mindless babies. His, to use and control.. To do as he pleased with.


“Good girls.” He smiled. “We're not done yet.”





As soon as Stuart and Chris had gone flaccid, Yitic had reattached their chastity cages. He set them down on the bed beside each other, legs in the air.


Turning to Lucy, he smiled, and handed her something. “I want you to use this on them. Understand?” He smiled. Looking down, Lucy recognised it as a strap-on, the cock seemingly molded after Yitic's distinct, massive member. She nodded slowly, and immediately strapped it around her hips.


She stepped forward, and chose Chris first. Holding his little ankles, she spread his legs, and slid the thick, stiff member inside of him.


He let out a yelp, and a cry, tears welling in his eyes as the thick piece stretched out his tiny, tight anus. “Aaaahh..” He whined mindlessly, mind too far-gone to wake him from his trance at the sudden pain.


Lucy was merciless. Her hips pulled back, and then slammed forward, as she began to fuck him hard.


Chris gasped and yelped, crying out and writhing with every thrust the otter made. Tears rolled down his cheeks as he panted, pissing himself through his catheter as he was ploughed hard.


His cock twitched, bulging inside of his chastity cage, pinching slightly. This just made him yelp out more, gasping as his little body was rocked with each deep pound.


Lucy sped up, taking no prisoners. She pegged him brutally, fucking deep, grinding against his little prostate as he curled up, writhed, panted and whimpered. His silent tears mixed with the piss on his cheeks, as he clawed at the bed; half in pain, half in pleasure.


Eventually, she pushed forth hard, and the knot violated him with an audible pop. He cried out loudly, and panted, calming down as the barrage of anal penetration ceased. They stayed there a while, the cub catching his breath, still crying as his anus stung.


“Very good, Lucy, baby. Very good.” Yitic grinned, stepping forward, his cock in his hands. Staring at the exhausted, distraught, tear-stained face of his cub, he sighed, as cum oozed from his member and coated his little face. “Mmn..” He grinned. “Open your mouth.”


Chris did as he was told, as hot, thick cum oozed onto his tongue. Yitic murred, satisfied with Chris's treatment.


“Now, for Stuart,” he whispered into Lucy's ear.


Lucy pulled out with another audible pop, leaving Chris crying out in pain on the bed.


Stuart seemed more willing, spreading his legs for his baby sister. Lucy pushed the tip of that thick dildo inside of him, and Stuart's eyes rolled back into his head. He let out an ecstatic moan, feeling the intense pleasures of his pliable ring being stretched.


Lucy did the same to him, fucking him hard and fast from the get-go, but Stuart seemed to derive incredible, intense pleasure from it. He moaned out orgasmically, fucking the air as he was ploughed. He held his legs open, feet in the air, toes curling with every deep fuck. He groaned, eyes watering for a much different reason, his cheeks burning bright red as he was made into a girl.


His cock was throbbing and pumping already.. Another orgasm, though the catheter wouldn't let him cum. He grunted and panted, breathing deep as he was fucked red-raw. He lasted longer, too, savouring every last moment of the intense penetration. His eyes seemed to beg Lucy to knot him, which Yitic took notice to.


Their master leaned in and stared at Stuart. “You're such a slutty little babygirl, aren't you?”


Stuart nodded breathlessly, panting and moaning, an orgasmic smile on his face.


“Go ahead, Lucy. Knot him.”


Lucy obeyed, and pressed deep into the cub's rump. In the knot slid with a satisfying pop, as the cub cried out in orgasmic bliss. His caged cock spasmed and throbbed and pulsed, but not a drop of semen was permitted through that catheter. Yitic smirked. “What a good baby girl.. And such an eager little slut you are, too, Stuart!”


Stuart panted, staring up at Yitic's cock with an open mouth, awaiting his master's cum.


Yitic stroked his length with a smirk. “Good girl,” he sighed, before letting another cumshot ooze forth and coat his cub's face.





Yitic patted his girls' fresh new diapers, and sighed softly. Soon, they too would be full of their hot piss.. Such incontinent little things!


“You three have been excellently behaved,” he smiled, and kissed the three tenderly, before pulling the covers up to keep them warm. Picking up the already-soiled diapers from the pile, he placed one on each of their heads, letting them breathe in the musk, taste the piss, and slip deeper into subservience.. Into being owned and marked.


The three cubs squirmed softly, contentedly, as each one was blindfolded with a big pissy pamp to sleep beneath. Yitic grinned to himself.. He must have been the luckiest daddy in the whole world, and from now, the training would just get better and better.


He walked to the doorway, and looked back at his three broken, musky babies.


“Goodnight girls,” he whispered, and switched off the light.


