It was a relatively warm fall afternoon. A Sunday, to be exact, the day before school. A group of ten cubs hung around in the living room of a decently large family home, crowded around a television screen as they played video games together. Their mothers had all gotten together for a group therapy session.. Something about working away the stress of working every day. It was Vanessa's idea, and her home, of course; the vixen was well known as a counsellor, and seemed eager to help out her friends. They had all brought their kids, who were busy entertaining themselves, as the four women had made their way upstairs to begin their session.

There was Bonnie, the labrador, and her four boisterous kids, Pete, James, Mark, and Garry. The four dogs had a tendency to be trouble-makers, and sometimes ended up arguing.

Tyrell, the dragon, had brought along her two, shy kids; Drake and Danny. The two were usually content keeping themselves to themselves, but when in such a mischievous group, they were known to get carried away.

The third mother, Tabitha, was a snow leopard, and as such was rather the intimidating figure. Her three sons, Max, Jeremy, and Rod, wouldn't dare to act up, even within troublesome company. They knew better than to cross their mother.

The last cub belonged to Vanessa, her son Tyler. He was the oldest of them all, and had taken charge, watching over the cubs as they fought over who'd play as who in Mario Kart.

“I wanna be Mario!” Mark huffed, crossing his arms.

“You're ALWAYS Mario, Mark. I wanna be Mario!” James grinned. “You can be Toad.”

“Toad?! Toad sucks!” 

“Why don't you just play as Luigi, Mark?” One of the snow leopards piped up.

“Luigi's even worse, Jeremy!” The black lab sighed. The group of cubs continued to clamour and fight over the different racers.
The vixen wandered down the stairs, and peeked into the living room, wearing a rather tight sweater and some curvy jeans. “Everything alright in here, kids?” She smiled.

“Yes, Mrs. Green,” the kids all said with a smile. Vanessa chuckled, and wandered back into the kitchen.

Mark leaned closer to Tyler. “Your mom's pretty hot.”

“S-shut up, Mark!” Tyler huffed, and shoved the lab away. The other cubs giggled.

“She's a counsellor, right?” Asked Pete. “What does that even mean?”

“S-she just talks to people to help them out, I guess,” Tyler muttered.

“I bet she gets to touch her client's boobs,” Mark smirked, and the others found themselves giggling and blushing.

“S-shut up!!” Tyler growled. “Stop talking about my mom like that, you weirdo. She just talks to people. That's all.”

Vanessa closed the door to her bedroom behind her, and smiled at her friends. “It's a new kind of therapy. It's pretty wild, but I know you girls are up for something new~”

The other three looked a little hesitant. “Well..” Bonnie cleared her throat, and stood up from the chair she was sat in. “I'm still not sure I.. Understand.”

The other two murmured in agreement, and Tyrell spoke up. “So this is.. Some kind of relationship therapy?”

“Precisely,” Vanessa nodded, and smiled. “To help out with some issues you've been having with your men~”

“Well, what.. What exactly does that entail?” The labrador asked rather sheepishly. Vanessa smirked.

“Well, we could sit down and talk about it. That's how my therapy sessions usually go.. But, let's be honest here. Will that help you girls out, in the short term? You'll all end up so stressed out, and upset.. What you girls need is a quick fix, and fast.”

“B-but.. What kind of a quick fix?” Bonnie blushed a little.

“Have you ever had another woman pleasure yo?~”

The room fell silent.

“You're not serious?” Tyrell stammered. Vanessa nodded with a smile, and licked her lips.

“I'm VERY serious~” She moved closer. “I don't think any of you are being.. Properly pleasured by your men, are you?”

“Well, D-David's always tired from work..” Bonnie muttered. The other two went quiet, and blushed.

“Tell me about it, Bon.”

“He always works so hard.. And he has long hours. So, when he comes home, he's always too tired to uhm.. To be intimate.”

Vanessa made her way behind Bonnie, and massaged the lab's shoulders. “Oh, honey.. You poor thing..”

“I-I mean, he IS a hard worker..”

Vanessa leaned down and whispered. “But you NEED to be pleasured.”

“I-I suppose.. I have been stressed lately..”

“Do you have any toys?” The vixen grinned.

“T-that's a v-very intimate question..” The dog stammered. She blushed brightly, her tail wagging rapidly. “...Y-yes..”

“I bet recently, they've had more time inside you than David, huh?”

“...Yeah..”

Vanessa smiled, and stroked her friend's head. “Would you be willing to try out a little experiment?”

“A-an experiment?” Bonnie bit her lip, already flustered. Van nodded.

“It's perfectly okay to say no, of course.. But I think it'd help you out.”

“I.. Uhm..” Bonnie blushed, and hid her face behind her paws. “Y-yes.. Okay..”

Vanessa strolled to a large chest of drawers, and opened up a cabinet. She pulled out a black bag, and took out a large rampant rabbit. Everyone in the room blushed red, except for the vixen, who licked the toy from base to tip, and turned to Bonnie.

“Would you be a dear, and strip for me?”

Bonnie squeaked audibly. “I-I..! W-well, I..!”

“Oh, don't worry dear. I'll do it too~” Vanessa grinned, pulling off her sweater and releasing her bare breasts. Bonnie gasped, and stared at them. She hesitated for a moment, before lifting her shirt, and then dropping her skirt. Vanessa purred. “That's it! Thank you so much for co-operating~”

The vixen moved forward, and gently lay Bonnie down onto her bed. Bonnie blushed, and covered her face, as she heard the buzz of the toy, and felt it probe her slit.

She gasped, her toes curling as she let out an intoxicated moan, her legs absent-mindedly spreading as Vanessa pressed it deeper inside. She moaned, her head rolling back as she felt her hips rocking. 

Vanessa smiled wide, as the other two stared in shock, cheeks burning.

“You're such a good girl, Bonnie!” Vanessa purred, sliding it deeper, pressing the extension to the canine's clit. Bonnie cried out and moaned, as Vanessa stood, and turned to her flustered friends. “See? Isn't it nice, Bonnie?”

“F-fuuuhhck..”

“You two look like you really need some help. I want to be that help~” Vanny smiled, and moved closer. “What do you two say?”

Tabitha was the first to speak up. “What if the kids wonder where we are?”

Vanessa smirked. “We all live in one neighbourhood, kitty.. We can send em home, if you're really worried~”

Tabitha huffed. “I think I'd be more comfortable doing.. Stuff like this, if our kids weren't home.” Tyrell nodded.

“That's just fine, Tabby~” Vanessa smirked, pulling the toy out of Bonnie. She cried out, and moaned, clearly into it; her hands were grasping her breasts and nipples already, and she was making wildly lewd noises.

“W-why did you stop?!”

“We're gonna send the kids home, babe.. Get dressed and we can finish you off, okay?”

Bonnie panted and nodded, sitting up. She wobbled, clearly light-headed.

Vanessa put the bag back into the chest of drawers, and pulled out something.. A strange device. She glanced at the many jars lining her shelves, and smiled to herself.

Just as she planned.

“Do you ever think about, like.. How hot your mom is, Tyler?” Mark's brother Garry asked, as the other cubs giggled.

“NO, I have NOT.” Tyler huffed. “Ever thought about how hot YOURS is?”

“S-shush up, Tyler Green!”

“H-have you ever kissed a girl before, Garry?” Jeremy blushed. He was one of the youngest of the cubs, and was hiding his face somewhat behind his long tail.

“Sure I have.” Garry smirked.

“He absolutely has never, Jeremy.” Tyler huffed, trying his best to concentrate on the game.

“Screw you! I've had tons of kisses... At school, I've kissed EVERY girl.” The dog grinned, tail wagging.

“Just the girls?” Jeremy inquired. Garry turned and glared, blushing.

“Why would I kiss boys?!” He stuttered.

“S-sorry!!” Jeremy whined. He tried to hide the tent in his pants, awkwardly.

“You're weird, Jeremy,” Garry huffed. “I make out.. With GIRLS. ALL the time.”

Tyler turned to the three leopards and mouthed. 'Never.' The felines snickered.

“Haha, eat a dick!!” Drake grinned, thoroughly carried away in the heat of the race as he passed by Tyler and stole first place.

“Drake!!” Came a voice from behind them all. It was Tyrell.. In fact, all of their mothers were stood in the doorway. Drake's cheeks turned bright red.

“M-mom!! I-it wasn't, uh.. I didn't.. It was an accident!!” He stammered and whined.

“Yes, I'm sure it was,” she huffed. 

Vanessa stepped forward and crouched down to address the cubs. “Hey there, kiddos. Unfortunately, the session we had got rather.. Heated, and it stressed us all out quite a bit.”

“Everything okay, mom?” Tyler seemed genuinely concerned, and gazed up at the labrador behind his mother. Bonnie's hair was a mess, her clothes were wrinkled and all put on incorrectly.. She even seemed as though she'd been sweating pretty badly, fur matted and a look of exhaustion on her face.

“Everything's fine, sweetie.” She smiled, and stroked her son's cheek. “But I'm not sure if we can keep you all here tonight.”

“Awww, what?!” The puppies yapped. “But we were having fun!”

“I know, I know,” Vanessa smiled. “But it IS a school night. You'll just have to head home to your dads. Maybe you should stay with your friends for a few hours, Ty.”

“Well.. Okay, mom.” The fox cub sighed and nodded.

“That's my good boy.” Vanessa smiled, before she turned to her peers. “Would you three be so kind as to meet me upstairs in a little while?”

“Sure, Vanessa.” Tyrell nodded, leading the moms up to the bedroom once more.

Vanessa turned to face the cubs, and thought to herself.

'Eenie, meanie, miney, moe, catch a cubby by the toe..'

She thought for a moment, before picking one of them out.

“Garry, sweetie? Could you help me with something real quick?”

The other cubs turned and stared at the lab, who smiled up at the vixen. “Of course!” He slicked back the black fur on his head, and stood up. Vanessa made her way down the corridor to the kitchen, and he followed suit.

Tyler turned to the other cubs with a sigh. “Come on, guys, let's get ready to head out. Anyone gonna volunteer to let me hang out?”

There was a flash in the hallway, like that of a camera. The cubs turned, but shrugged it off. “It's probably a lightbulb or something.” Danny shrugged.

“Yeah, I guess so.” The fox cub shrugged, and stood up, packing away the console. The other cubs milled around awkwardly. After a while, Vanessa poked her head in and smiled.

“Well, good to see you're all getting ready!” She smiled,  before turning to leave.

“Hey, uh, Mrs. Green? Where's my brother?” James looked up at her.

“Garry? I have no idea.. I thought he came back in here. You'd better find him before you go, though.” She waved, and headed upstairs, clutching a glass container.

Tyler nodded and sighed. “Come on, guys, let's go and find him.”

The cubs milled into the kitchen, and looked around for Garry.

“That's weird,” Tyler muttered. “I could have sworn he came through here with mom.”

“Maybe he's in the bathroom?” Mark looked around, wagging his tail behind him. “C'mon, bro, quit hiding!” He wandered over to the bathroom door, and pushed it open.. But Garry wasn't in there, either. “Huh..”

Tyler wandered through the large kitchen, and peeked under the dinner table, through the legs of the chairs tucked in around it. “He's not here either..”

“Uh.. Tyler?” Jeremy wandered over to the fox, holding a bundle of clothes.. Garry's.

Tyler turned, and cocked his head. “What the.. Are those his clothes?”

“Yeah.. Even his underwear!”

“Oh man, is he hiding naked somewhere?? What a weirdo.” Tyler tutted.

“Maybe he's in the garden?” Mark peered out of the window looking out onto the grass. “He's done that  before.. Sleepwalked, naked, and just fell down in the garden. It was really funny! We never let him live it down! He always gets real embarrassed when we bring it up!”

Tyler opened the garden door, and the cubs wandered out onto the grass. “I dunno.. Why would he do something now that embarrassed him so much?”

“Garry!! Come on out!” The dragon brothers called out.. Their voices were unsurprisingly loud, with a husky crackle to them, like the embers of a fire within their throats. If Garry WAS out here, he'd no doubt hear them.. But there was no response.

“Weird..” Tyler sighed. “We'd better go tell our moms.”

Garry rubbed his eyes and whined, writhing around on his back. All he had remembered was a shockingly bright flash, and suddenly he had fallen backwards. He blinked, his eyes adjusting as his vision faded back. He couldn't see much.. Some great, purple, hairy thing behind a glass, and a large metal disc above him.

“What the..” He staggered to his feet, and touched the curved glass surrounding him. It was cold, and smooth, and..

He looked down. He was completely naked! Where were his clothes?!

He freaked out, and covered himself up. “W-what the heck happened?? Where am I?!”

He began to hammer on the glass. “Help!! Help me, s-someone help me!!”

Vanessa hummed happily to herself, clutching a small glass jar to her chest as she opened the door to her bedroom, and placed the little container onto her dresser. She smiled at her three friends, who blushed and smiled back.

“The kids will be leaving soon,” she reassured them, and sat beside Bonnie on the bed. “So we'll be able to get down to business pretty soon, too~”

“T-that's good..” Bonnie smiled, blushing brighter. “D-did you have any.. Other plans for tonight?..”

“Oh yes, sweetie, I certainly do!” Vanessa grinned, and clapped her hands together. “And the best part is I'll need everyone's help for them!”

“E-everyone's?” Tyrell blushed, her wings fluttering. Tabby said nothing, but her cheeks were starting to glow red too.

“Absolutely! I bet we can ALL get to pleasuring one another together. A real group effort~”

The three were hesitant, but eventually nodded in agreement.

Garry was watching the four mothers talk, but he couldn't hear them from behind the glass. He whined, starting to cry as he pounded on the jar with his fists. “Help me!! Mommy, help!! I'm right here, help me!!”

The four parents heard a cry from outside.

“Garry!! Come on out!”

Bonnie sighed. “Is he hiding again? I swear, that child hates going home..”

Vanessa pressed her finger to the dog's lips. “Take the weight off your feet, Bonnie. I'll find out what's going on.”

“Thank you, Vanny,” Bonnie sighed, as the vixen stood up and made her way to the door.

She gripped the handle, and turned, staring directly at Garry in the jar.

The puppy stared back, his blood running cold.

The vixen was grinning.

Tyler lead the cubs back inside, and was about to walk upstairs, but his mother was standing in the doorway to the kitchen. “Hey pumpkin. What's up? I heard you guys shouting from upstairs!”

“I can't find my brother..” Mark sniffled. Vanessa crouched down and scratched behind the puppy's ears.

“Oh, you poor dear.. I bet we can find him if we all work together.”

Mark looked up at the vixen and rubbed his cheek. “Do you think so?..”

“I do~ In fact, I have a little device that'll help up get him back.”

“Really?” Tyler cocked his head. He'd never heard of such a thing, let alone his mother owning one.

“Oh yes. It's here in my pocket.” She smiled, and pulled it out. It looked like a little walkman, with a bright bulb attached.

“What's tha-”

The bulb flashed. It was bright, and it was searing hot. The cub's eyes stung as they yelped out collectively, falling to the floor.

Vanessa smiled, and opened her eyes.. Before here were 9 piles of clothing, each with a shrinking cub within.

She picked them all up as they grew smaller rapidly, and placed them on the table. She pulled out another little jar, and began to place them inside. 

10cm.. 8cm... 5cm.. An inch.. Half an inch..

The cubs finally stopped shrinking when they became but a few millimetres big, no larger than an ant. Vanessa smiled, and looked at her handiwork, at the blinded cubs writhing around and rubbing their itching eyes, before she wandered over to the front door. She spoke loudly.

“Alright kids, off you go now! Glad you found Garry!~” She then opened the door, and slammed it closed.

The cubs in the jar were sickeningly disoriented. Tyler's vision began to clear, and he stared through the glass at a blurry figure approaching them. His mother picked up the little glass prison, and slipped it into her pocket.

Everything went dark.

Vanessa closed the door behind her, and locked it for good measure. She turned to her friends, and smiled.

“The kids are out~” She chuckled, pulling off her top. “Why don't we all get comfy, hmm?”

The other three blushed, hesitantly undressing. Bonnie seemed more eager than the others.

Vanessa placed the second jar on her dresser, next to the one holding Garry.

The other cubs groaned, their eyes trying to adjust to the light. Garry gasped, staring at his friends, and hammering helplessly on the glass.

Vanessa smiled, and turned to the dragon and snow leopard. “If you two don't mind, I'd like to begin with a demonstration with Bonnie. To.. Inform you of how tonight will go.”

“W-with me?!” The labrador yipped. Vanny grinned, and moved closer to her, tenderly kissing the dog's neck.

Bonnie blushed, and let out a quiet moan. She moved her head to give the vixen easier access, and felt her cheeks begin to burn bright red.

“Sit, girl~” Vanessa chuckled. Bonnie blushed even brighter, and sat on the bed. “Good girl!” The fox praised, scratching behind Bon's ears. The labrador's tail began wagging.

Vanessa removed her bra, her large, perky, plump breasts being revealed. Bonnie found herself staring at them rather intently, her face as red as ever.

“Bonnie, dear?”
“H-huh..?”

“You're staring~”

Bonnie covered her mouth and looked away sheepishly. Vanessa simply smiled to herself, and pressed her breasts against the canine's.

Bonnie shivered and let out a happy whine, feeling her own nipples press against the vixen's. Vanessa held the dog close, and whispered into her ear.

“I bet Dave can't do THIS, can he, babe?~”

“N-n-no, he can't..” Bonnie bit her lip and cooed happily.

“I'm going to make you cum, Bonnie.”

“Yes...”

“Over, and over, and over again.”

“God... P-pleeease...” The needy pup whined, as Vanessa slid her hand between Bonnie's legs.

Her fingers gently teased at her friend's pussy, parting her lips ever so slightly, before slipping inside.

Bonnie tensed up, arching her back as she let out a breathy, jittery moan. Tyrell and Tabitha were watching, equally as blushy, as they too began to probe their sexes and pleasure themselves.

“Tell me what you want, Bonnie,” whispered Vanessa, her fingers rubbing against her friend's inner walls. “Tell me what you need.”

“I-I want to cum..” Bonnie whined. “I need this.. I need it so badly..”

“How long since your husband made you cum, dear?”

“I.. I dunno.. Maybe a month or two..”

“You poor girl.. Don't worry. Mistress is here to help you out now.”

“M-mistress?..” Bonnie cocked her head to the side, but found herself moaning loudly as the vixen tenderly squeezed her clitoris.

“That's right~ If you want to cum, if you want me to make love to you..”

“Y-yes!! I do!!”

“Then you must refer to me as mistress, dear~”

“I-hhhaaaaaaahhh.. I'll.. Yes mistress..!” Bonnie gasped, curling her toes tightly as Vanessa began to rub her pet's clit even faster.

The vixen turned to the other two, watching them masturbate together. “Do you two want to cum too?”

They blushed, before both nodding with a humbled “yes mistress”.

“Good girls! Mistress's good girls..” She smirked, before beckoning the other two over to the bed.

Tyler groaned, and rubbed his eyes as his vision came back to him. Looking up, he noticed Garry in a jar opposite from them.

“Garry?!” He scrambled to his feet, and pressed himself against the glass of his own jar. The two containers were separated by a few inches. To them, however, it was a much longer distance.

“Garry's in there!” Mark yelled, joining Tyler by the side of the jar, and hammering his fists against it.

“It's no use, this glass is too thick..” Tyler huffed, looking around.. Before noticing the cub's mothers in the room. “What the.. Why are our mother so big--” He looked around, recognising his mother's dresser. “Oh my gosh.. Guys, we're.. We're tiny!.. A-and naked!”

“What?!” The other cubs looked around themselves frantically, and covered up their sheaths.

“W-w-what are we gonna do??” Jeremy whined, crossing his legs to hide his member.

“Well.. W-we just have to get our mom's attention!” Tyler stared at their parents.. “Uh.. W-what are they doing over there?..”

The cubs glanced over. “I-is my mom naked?!” Mark protested. “What are they doing?!”

“I-I don't know.. Is my mom kissing your mom?!”

“What the.. Eeeew!!”

The cubs blushed, and all turned away, not daring to look.

Vanessa smiled, and glanced at Tyrell's tail. It was smooth, and tapered, and looked to be rather thick..

“Say, Tyrell, hun,” the vixen cooed. “Would you come over here?~”

The dragon blushed, pulling her hand from between her legs, and wandered over to the Bonnie and Vanessa. “Y-yes?..”

“May I see that tail of yours, just for a moment?” She smiled. Tyrell held her tail up, and moved it closer to Vanessa. The fox smirked, and slid the tip of Tyrell's tail inside of Bonnie's wet slit.

The canine gasped, and shuddered, her poor pussy not being given a break.

The dragon blushed brighter, staring as her tail was pressed inside of her friend, and feeling the warmth of her sex. After a small moment, she wriggled the tip of her tail within Bonnie, and even pressed it deeper.

“W-wait, wai—ahhh!!” Bonnie cried out, and moaned, arching her back and curling her toes, the thickness of her friend's tail beginning to stretch her out better than any male had ever done. “Holy fuck, T-Tyrell, w-aaaaahh..” Bonnie moaned, pinching her nipples as the dragon began to fuck her with her tail, relishing in having some semblance of an upper hand over the labrador.

Tabby was staring enviously. “V-Vanessa, could.. Could I join in?..”

The fox smiled, her ears perking up. “Oh, Tabitha, of course!” She helped the snow leopard up, and pressed her bare breasts to hers. Tabby blushed, and gazed into Vanessa's eyes, as the vixen slipped her hand below, and rubbed the feline's clitoris.

Tabitha moaned out, pressing herself against Vanessa, their nipples rubbing together, breasts flattening and squishing against one another.. “Oh god, Van..” She mumbled.

“Shhhh.” The fox smiled. “Just enjoy it.”

Tabitha began to rock her hips, grinding against Vanessa's fingers. She purred loudly, her body vibrating against the fox's. Vanessa smiled, and rubbed deeper inside of her. “You know,” she began, spreading her friend open playfully. “I have something that could really.. Improve the sensations we're all feeling~”

“Y-you do?..” Tyrell asked, fingering herself as she tail-fucked Bonnie, who was a moaning, panting mess on the bed.

“Oh yes, dear~” Vanessa giggled. “Something very wonderful.. I tell you what. You three get on the bed and keep playing, and I'll go and get it all set up~”

Tabby blushed, reluctantly pulling herself off of Vanessa's wonderful digits, as the three lay on the bed. Tyrell kept her tail within Bonnie, and kissed the canine deeply, the dragon's tongue sliding against hers.. She reached behind her, too, and slipped her scaly fingers inside of Tabby, who moaned out and licked the dragon's neck tenderly, the three of them all cuddled up as they made love to one another.

Vanessa smiled, and turned to stare at the two jars.

Tyler and the other cubs were huddled in their respective jars, trying to ignore the loud moans, and their mothers' naked bodies writhing together.

“I feel sick,” Jeremy whimpered.

“This is messed up!! Do they not know we're in here?” His brother Rod yelled.

“I don't know..” Tyler sighed. “I could have sworn I saw my mom come over after that flash..”

Bonnie moaned louder, and the cubs grimaced and blushed.

“T-this is so gross..” Pete grunted. “That's my mom!”

“That's ALL our moms, Pete.”

Vanessa walked over to her dresser, and loomed over the two jars. The cubs noticed the shadow she was casting, and stared up at her. Tyler jumped to his feet and began waving his arms.

“Mom!! Mom, it's me!! Help!! Help us!!” He yelped. “We're stuck in here! Please!! Mommy!!”

The other cubs joined in, hammering on the glass. Vanessa smiled down at her miniscule playthings, before picking up the jar holding Garry within. She held it, and undid the lid, tipping out the contents onto the dresser's top.

The cubs stared as Garry fell some ten inches.. To the cubs, of course, that was a much larger distance. He hit the wooden dresser hard and cried out, clutching his leg. It seemed to be broken, bent in an unnatural angle. The cubs watching grimaced, and gagged.

Vanessa smirked, and rolled the cub around beneath her fingertip, watching his tiny body flail around as she toyed with him. The cubs watched in horror as Garry twitched.

The vixen smirked, before pressing down harder. Garry's body disappeared beneath her fingertip. The cubs stared, terrified, as she moved her finger along the wood, leaving behind a long, red streak.

“Oh my god,” Tyler stammered. One of the cubs in the jar vomited, and many of the others began screaming and crying.

The vixen turned to the jar of cubs, and smiled. She picked it up, and pulled out three; Mark, Danny and Jeremy.

They squirmed and writhed in her tight grasp, kicking at her fingers to no avail.

Vanessa leaned over her three friends, and slipped her fingers inside of Bonnie.

The labrador gasped, and bit her lip, the fox's fingers stretching out her poor pussy alongside Tyrell's tail.

Vanessa let the cubs go within Bonnie, and smiled to herself. She turned to Tyrell, and whispered in her ear.

“Harder.”

The three boys were already pressed against the hot, wet, fleshy walls of Bonnie's sex, by the smooth, black dragon's tail. As the dragon increased her speed, and the power of her tail-fucking, the boys were buffeted around, and grinded against the labrador's innards harder, and rougher. They screamed, crying out in pain and fear, as they were slammed and ground within the dog.

The cubs huddled together in the jar.

“He's dead..!” James cried out. “A-and now Mark's gonna be dead too!!”

“This is all your fault, Tyler, your mom's insane!!” Rod hissed.

“How is that MY fault?!” The fox cub cried out.

The remaining cubs began to argue, crowding around one another and starting to fight.

Meanwhile, in the middle of the orgy, Tyrell's tail was starting to pound Bonnie's sex ever harder.

The labrador cried out, holding onto the bedsheets tightly. “Oh my god, don't stop!! I'm so close!!” She moaned, as the dragon ground against her clit.

Deep inside of Bonnie's pussy, the three boys were being thrashed and rolled around against her walls. With a few final cries, their bones popped and cracked, as the three were crushed against the dragon's scales.

At that very moment, Bonnie screamed in ecstasy. She panted heavily, fanning herself as she came hard, her pussy squirting around Tyrell's tail.

“H-holy fuck.. Oh my God..” She groaned, as Tyrell pulled her tail out. She pressed the tip to Bonnie's muzzle, who blushed and opened her mouth, sucking her juices (and what remained of the cubs) off of it.

Tyler swung at Drake, the two having instigated a fight within the confines of the jar. The other cubs were egging the two on, as Drake clawed at Tyler's cheek.

Tyler grasped it and yelped out, kicking at Drake's shin.

“This isn't my fault!” The fox snarled, as the dragon cub leapt at him, and tried to punch his face.

“Guys, stop!” Max tried to break the fight up. “We need to get out of here, we can't fight each other!!”

Tyler spat at the dragon and growled. “You're right,” he turned to the snow leopard. “We need to work together or we'll end up like Garry.”

“But what can we do?! We're stuck in here!” Drake huffed, rubbing his punched arm.

Tyler glanced up at the top of the jar. He paused. “There's no lid.”

“What?”
“There isn't a lid! We could try and climb out!”

The cubs stared skyward for a moment, before scrambling to the side of the glass, and trying to climb out. The jar's surface was far too smooth, however. None of them could get much of a grip.

“Damn it,” Tyler growled.

“Now what?” Pete sniffled. Tyler paused, and turned to the labrador pup.

“..You're the smallest.”

“Huh?..”

“Well, now that Jeremy's... You're the smallest one here.”

“W-well, what's that got to do with anything?..”

“C'mere. We'll give you a boost.”

Vanessa smiled, watching Bonnie suckle on the dragon's tail. “Isn't that better, Bonnie?~”

“M-mhm..” The dog agreed. Van chuckled, and petted her head, before turning to Tabitha. She was idly fingering herself, as the dragon was a bit busy being cleaned up by Bonnie.

“Say, Tabby, how about you and me have some fun, hmm?” The vixen smiled, moving closer to the snow leopard. She lay atop her, and pressed her large, heavy breasts against the feline's. Tabitha moaned, her erect nipples rubbing against the dominant vulpine's. She nodded, and blushed bright red.

“I-I'd like that a lot..” She admitted, shuddering as Vanessa's fingers slid into her once more.

The fox's wonderful digits began to squeeze the feline's clitoris, rubbing it between two fingers, and pinching it like a nipple. Tabitha practically roared, the intense, sensitive pleasure rocking her body like a stroke of thunder.

“That's my girl,” Van grinned, before leaning in closer and sinking her sharp teeth into the leopard's neck.

Tabitha cried out, the predator's maw clamping down firmly. “A-ahh, ow..!!” She whined, but the pain was already mixing in with the sheer pleasure of the experience. Even when Vanessa broke the skin, and drew blood, Tabitha was rocking her hips, desperately fucking the vixen's hand.

Vanessa pulled away, and licked her lips. “God, you're a needy little slut, aren't you?”

Tabitha's eyes widened and she nodded furiously. “Y-yes, I'm a slut..!”

“And you want me to make you cum, huh?”

“F-fuck.. Yes, please, please..!”

“Then I'll be right back~” Vanessa teased, and removed her hand.

“N-no, wait! Wait, I was so close..!!” Tabitha complained, rubbing herself. Vanessa shot her a cruel glare.

“No touching.” She warned. “If you cum by yourself, you'll be punished.”

Tabitha groaned, but complied, removing her hand. Her flower twitched. Vanessa smiled, and turned to the dresser, before striding over to it.

Pete slid down the jar and landed on his rump on the wooden dresser. He groaned, and looked at the writhing mess of moms on the bed. Tyler's mom seemed to be lying on top of Tabitha.

The other cubs watched him through the glass. He made his way to the string of lights draped on the furniture. He looked down uneasily, his legs wobbling as he knelt. It was a VERY long way down. He could use the lights to clamber down.. If he didn't look down too much.

The other cubs encouraged him from the jar, and he reached out to grip the string-lights.

The bulb burnt his hand badly as he grasped it. He cried out, jumping up and pulling his hand back, his skin red. He staggered back, almost losing his balance and falling off of the dresser, but he managed to jump closer to the jar, and writhe around, clutching his burned hand and crying.

The other cubs looked dismayed, but their disappointment turned into horror as they watched Vanessa draw closer.

The vixen stared at Pete. Somehow, he was out of the jar.. But he was clearly rather incapacitated. There wasn't even anywhere to hide on the dresser. She scowled, and picked him up by the tail.

Pete yelped in her grasp, and writhed around helplessly. “A-aaah!!” He cried out, dangling and wiggling as Vanessa thought up a punishment for him.

“You little brat,” she whispered. She turned to the jar of cubs. They were pressed up against the jar, looking rather dismayed. “Did they put you up to this, hm?”

Pete whined, and nodded defeatedly. Vanessa tutted, and walked over to the threesome on the bed.

“Say, Tyrell,” she smiled. “C'mere~”

The dreagon sat up, and wandered over to Vanessa. “Yes, Vanny?”

Vanessa pressed her breasts against hers. Tyrell blushed brightly, their erect nipples rubbing directly against one another's.

Tyrell moaned, and smiled, but Vanessa took it a step further. She pushed her against the wall, and pressed into her breasts harder.

She grunted, looking submissively at the vixen, as the two ground their breasts together. Vanessa used such force that it even started to hurt, but she wasn't going to disappoint her mistress anytime soon.

The vixen grinned, pushing harder. Her furred breasts pressed against the smooth scales of the dragon's.

“A-ah..” Tyrell whimpered a bit, her nipples getting a bit sore. “C-could we.. Eeep.. Take a break?..”

Vanessa grinned, and nodded. She pulled away, and kissed the dragon's neck.

There was a smudge on the dragon's breast. Maybe once, it had been Pete.

“Go lie down, babe. Enjoy yourself~” She smiled to the dragon, before returning to the jar and glaring down at the cubs.

There were only five left, now; the leopards, Rod and Max, James the labrador, Drake the dragon and her own son, Tyler.

“Oh dear,” she whispered. “We're down to the last five.. What a shame~”

She tipped the jar up, and the five cubs fell onto the dresser. She grinned, watching them huddle closer together. “What to do with you all, I wonder..?”

James started to hyperventilate, and started circling anxiously. “I-I can't.. I need to.. I don't wanna do..”

“James, calm down.. She's gonna pick you if you keep panicking..!” Tyler hissed.

“I-I can't.. I have.. I don't wanna!!”

James stared at Vanessa for a moment, before bolting forward.

The other cubs cried out, as he leapt off of the dresser in a last ditch attempt to escape. They watched him fall. Vanessa stared as the tiny cub hit the floor and lay motionless.

“Tut tut tut,” she sighed, grinding her foot down on him like a cigarette butt. “What a shame.. I suppose we're down to four, now.”

The four cubs huddled close together and shivered. 

“D-don't hurt us.. Please, mommy..!” Tyler whined. Vanessa just smirked at him.

“W-what are you gonna do to us?” Drake whimpered, cuddling his tail.

“Whatever I want to, little dragon,” Vanessa giggled. “In fact, I think you'd be quite at home deep inside Bonnie's cunny.” She grinned, picking the minuscule cub up. He yelped out, ad the others grabbed his arm. They tried their best to keep him anchored to the dresser, but Rod ended up being picked up with him, hanging onto the dragon's arm.

“My my, two volunteers~” Vanessa grinned. “What good boys.” She wandered over to the bag of sex toys, and wedged the two cubs between the ears of a rampant rabbit. “Say Bonnie,” she smirked at the labrador. “Round two~”

Bonnie gazed up at the toy her mistress was holding, and spread her legs almost immediately idly rubbing her slit with anticipation. “Y-yes, mistress..!”

Vanessa moved closer, and smiled, sliding the toy inside of the dog, and turning it on. It rumbled and vibrated hard, the poor cubs being jostled around violently. Not that it would bother them for too long, however, as Vanessa pressed the toy deeper, and held the cubs to the dog's clit.

She cried out and moaned lewdly, rubbing her breasts as Vanessa toyed with her pussy. “Oh God,” the vocal bitch panted. Vanessa smiled to herself and petted Bonnie's tummy.

She pushed harder. The intense vibrations were coursing through Bonnie's sex.. The poor cubs were all squished up against the dog's erect clit. It wouldn't take much longer for them to expire.

“J-Jesus..” Bonnie moaned loudly, still sensitive from her previous climax. She shivered and moaned, biting her lip. She already felt close, and she was definitely wet.

Vanessa smiled, not letting up. She backed the toy up, and rammed it against the dog's clit.

The two boys' bodies were pounded between the firm silicone of the toy, and the firm flesh of Bonnie's sex. The dog cried out loud as Vanessa slid the Rabbit back and forth. She shuddered with pleasure and let out the neediest moans she had made all afternoon. “P-please!! Make me c-cum!!”

Vanessa pushed the toy deep. The cubs were pressed against the dog's clit, and the vixen rotated the toy. She ground the boys against the dog, their little bodies being twisted and mangled between silicone and skin. Bonnie cried out and moaned, cumming hard, as the two boys were wasted within her.

Vanessa sighed happily, watching her canine pet orgasm once more. “You're my favourite~” She grinned.

Bonnie panted heavily and moaned, clutching her head with a lewd smile. “T-thaaank you..”

The vixen leaned close, and kissed the dog's neck, her tail swishing happily as the four women kissed one another.
The remaining two cubs huddled closely together and whimpered. It was just Tyler and Max, now, the fox cub and the snow leopard terrified as they watched the four women kiss and lie together.

“W-what now, Tyler?..” Max whined.

Tyler looked around. “I don't know.. There's no safe way down..”

“I'm scared, Ty..”
“I am too, Max..” The fox held the feline tighter.. But then, they noticed the four women getting dressed. “Wait, look.. Are they stopping?”

The two cubs watched as the four women put their underwear back on. “Gosh, that was fun~” Tyrell giggled. “We should do this all again!”

“I'd love to,” Tabitha agreed, pulling her top on, “if.. If we get the time.. What with the kids and all.”

“Oh, I'm sure you will~” Vanessa smiled. “You too, Bonnie?”
“GOD, YES!” The dog cried out, hopping on one leg as she pulled her skirt back up. “That was the best fun I've had in YEARS!”

Vanessa giggled, as the four finished dressing. She smiled, and lead her guests back downstairs.

“You all take care, girls.” She cooed. “It's been a wonderful afternoon~”

“Thank you, Vanny,” Tabby smiled. “For everything you've done tonight!”

“You're more than welcome, dear,” the vixen smiled.

“M-maybe we could even have one-on-one sessions..” Bonnie blushed and purred.

“I'd be delighted to see you on individual terms~” She nodded. 

The three women blushed, and said their goodbyes, making their ways home.

Vanessa threw herself onto her bed. She glanced at the clock. 9:28 PM. Her husband would be out until the morning.. Some work conference. 

She tossed and turned restlessly, and sighed. It was no use. She certainly wasn't getting to sleep any time soon.

She paused, and had a thought. She stared at the jar on the dresser, and sat up.

She had returned the two remaining cubs to their glass prison after the three women left, but now she had time to kill. She smiled, and pulled out the snow leopard. He awoke with a jump as he was plucked out of the jar, and trembled in fear as Vanessa returned to bed, and spread her legs.

She pushed him deep inside her, and moaned, rubbing her clit idly, exploring her sex with her fingers as the cub squirmed and twitched within her. She grinned, enjoying every last moment of those intense, deep sensations. “God, you boys feel good~” she sighed, her toes curling with joy as she stroked her cunt.

One little twinge rocked her body with intense pleasure. She gasped and moaned, closing her legs up tight.. And crushing the poor kitten within her instantly.

“Aw, shucks,” she sighed. “Wasted him..”

She turned to the dresser, to the jar holding her own shrunken son, and smiled to herself.

“Come on out Tyler,” she cooed, walking over to it. “Time to play~”
