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#####WARNING#####

This story contains violent toddler rape and hard vore. If this bothers you, please do not proceed.

#####WARNING#####

Wheezy's eyes fluttered open as the sun came in through the window. A smile formed on her face as she turned to kiss Zak lightly on the nose.

“Wakey wakey, my sadistic accomplice.”


As Zak's eyes opened, he immediately turned his head away, huffing as he wished he could separate from the body he shared with his evil twin.

“Please stop reminding me of what we did last week. I just want to forget it.”

“You know what would take your mind off of it?”

“Don't say it..”

“It's true, though! The more you do it, the less it'll depress you.”

“Well maybe I deserve to be depressed! It's bad enough it happened once! It only happened because I was forced to..”

“You went with it, and loved it.”

“Stop it!!” Zak's talons wrapped around Wheezy's neck as he snarled in frustration. “What do I have to do to shut you up about it?! I've had it, Wheezy! One more word out of you about it, and I'll break my silence and make sure we all pay for what we did! Got it?!”


Wheezy gasped for air as Zak released his grip, catching her breath for a moment. She watched Zak as he lowered his head, clenching his eyes shut, on the verge of a breakdown. Wheezy's hand gently turned Zak's resistant head to face her, her voice and eyes much more serious now.

“My sweet brother, you're wrong. You don't deserve to be sad. I want you to be happy again.”

“That's not going to happen for a very long time...”

“Ooh! I know how we can get you perked up again!”

“Wheezy, if you're going to suggest the same..”

“Shhh, just hear me out. I propose a little wager.”

“Wheezy..”

“Shhhh..” Wheezy caressed Zak's lips with her talon. “I propose this. You prove me wrong, and I'll never speak of it again, and you'll feel better about yourself. We both win.. well.. you more so than me..”

Zak sighed “..and just how do I prove you wrong if you won't even acknowledge the possibility that you MAY be wrong?”

“It's simple. We're babysitting Cassie's baby sister, Kiki, all through next month..”

“You're not going to hurt Kiki and you're not going to make me hurt--!!”

“Shhhhh... No, I won't do a thing. You're going to rape the little cock-sleeve without my help.”

“..and why, Wheezy, why in the gullet of hell would I hurt Kiki, myself.”

“I've already told you why. You've got a sadist in you begging to come out, and that's just what you're going to do.”

“Wheezy..”

“BUT.. but.. if you can last the month without raping her, I'll admit that you were right, that I was wrong, and I'll never bug you about it again for as long as we live.”

“...is that all? I don't hurt Kiki for a month, and you're just going to shut up about it? Just like that?”

“Well, to make it fair, you're not going to be allowed to jerk off for the whole month. You'll either cum in Kiki, or not at all.”

“So.. you think that you're going to make me so desperate to cum that I'm going to risk killing a hatchling for a release?”

“Exactly!”

“...and you won't interfere?”

“It'll be you, and you alone.”

“...well.. if it'll finally shut you up..”

“Hang on, Zak. I haven't told you the best part! I'll be giving up a part of myself if you win, so you'll have to wager a part of yourself too, or the deal's off.”

“Well, Wheezy, as far as I'm concerned, you've already lost. Name your terms.”

“That's the spirit, Zak! You feel better about yourself already, but I'm still right, and you'll be pounding Kiki without remorse before the month's up.”

“Just tell me what I have to bet, Wheezy.”

“You.. will bet.. your morals. If you pound that little hatchling like a true monster, you're going to give up everything that holds you back. The two of us.. we're going to start indulging ourselves in whomever we want, whenever we want, and however we want. You'll get your rocks off in as many dragonlings as you could possibly want, and you won't stop yourself from giving them every bit of pain that comes with it. After all, you did cum harder when I made Cassie clench by burning--”

“Ok enough! Stop.. I get it. You want me to become a monster like you.”

“As I said, you don't need to become one, just unleash what's already there.”

“...and if I don't rape Kiki, you'll shut up about all of this forever?”

“As long as we live.”

“Good. Finally. We'll just babysit Kiki as we've always done, and maybe then I can finally start forgetting about what we did to her sister. I accept your deal, Wheezy, but if you ever mention any of this even once when the month is up, I'll break my silence about Cassie.”

“Whatever you say, my sweet accomplice.”


On the very first day, Wheezie was quick to announce bath time. Zak sighed and shook his head, but scooped up the toddler, and brought her to the wooden tub in the back yard to draw the water while Wheezy eagerly removed Kiki's diaper.

“Aww look how cute and tiny.. and very.. very.. tight.. she looks.”

Zak rolled his eyes as he finished drawing the water. “It's not going to work, Wheezy.. but damn you, it is going to be a long month..”


Zak and Wheezy placed the naked toddler into the water, and as they started to wash over her soft, young body, Wheezy's talon dropped below the edge of the tub to flick Zak's growing erection.

“Ah! Hey! Wheezy!!”

“Still think you're going to win?”

“I think I want to hit you!”

“Ooh, so defensive! I was at least right that you like them young. Kiki's got a big surprise in store this month.”

“No.. no.. she's getting a bath..” Zak proceeded to wash over the oblivious little toddler, trying to keep his desires under control. “Just a bath, we put her diaper on, and that's that.”


Although the first week passed without incident, Zak was feeling the urge to release by the third day. Despite Wheezy's teasing, Zak was determined to make it through the month, the thought of shutting Wheezy's trap about Cassie, Kiki, and other hatchlings drove him onward. He couldn't deny his lust for Kiki to himself anymore, but he was still confident that he would make it through the month with Kiki still innocent and untouched.


Near the end of the week, however, Kiki had lost the fruit she played with regularly, and cried for the next hour while Zak and Wheezy searched the house for it. Zak clenched his teeth as every attempt to calm Kiki failed, and the “squishy” was no-where in sight.

“Waaah squishy squishy”

“Don't worry, Kiki, we'll find it if we have to search all day.”

“Squishy, waaah”

“We know, Kiki, we know it's missing, but we'll..”

“SQUISHY!! Squishy.. waah...”


Zak turned both himself and Wheezy around to face the crying toddler, eyes full of rage from an exhausting hour of insatiable screaming toddler.

“KIKI!! You stop that wailing right now or you're REALLY going to have something to scr--... screa...”


Zak caught himself, placing his talons over his mouth as his eyes fell on a silent, but shocked hatchling, before she started crying again. His eyes hesitantly shifted to a smug grin from his excited sister.

“Why.. why did I just...?”

“Oh, look!”


Wheezy pointed to a small, visible piece of fruit poking out from behind a dresser. Zak quickly led Wheezy to the fruit and picked it up, hastily giving it to Kiki before forcing the two of them out of the room. The excited toddler finally stopped crying, but Zak was starting to worry that Wheezy was right after all.


While Wheezy eagerly watched Zak's reaction, Zak eventually took a deep breath, putting his paw down to his side.

“Ok.. I admit it. There's a monster lurking inside me... but.. it doesn't matter. It's going to stay locked away forever. I can do this.. it's not a problem..”

###NEW CONTENT###

The second week tormented Zak with dreams of the incident in Quetzal's basement, only instead of Cassie, Kiki was in the sling being raped and tortured by the three males. Zak woke each time with a hard, needy cock, hoping for a wet dream and release during the night. If he could just get an involuntary orgasm, Wheezy would never know, and he could more easily resist the whispers from the darkest corner of his mind.


Two days into the third week, Zak was more sexually frustrated than ever. He longed for the month to end so that he could release the pent up sexual energy and put the entire incident behind him. Every bath, every diaper change, every cute thing that Kiki did prompted an immediate boner. Zak was starting to understand why those crazy religious circles that forbade their members to pleasure themselves had such a bad reputation for sexual abuse.


It was bed time. Zak and Wheezy had just leaned over to tuck Kiki in when she spotted and suddenly grabbed Zak's erect shaft.

“Squishy!!”

“KIKI!?”


Zak could feel his pleasure immediately building. All that pent up sexual energy was about to be released by Kiki's innocence. Zak quickly pried the little dragon from his cock, pushed her away, and turned away from the bed to allow himself time to calm down. He NEEDED that orgasm, but doing so would have nullified the deal. It didn't help matters that Kiki began to cry from having the object of her interest pulled away from her so harshly. Zak bared his teeth, getting more frustrated by the second.

“Waaah squishyyyyy.. WAAAAAAAH!!!”


Every cry and scream pushed Zak's teeth together harder. The better part of him was telling him to leave the room immediately, but his pulsing arousal was escalating the internal conflict. This left Zak frozen in place, watched by his conjoined sister as he stood there, all his emotions hitting him at once, a tear falling down his face, teeth bared, his talons hovering over his cock. Something had to happen, and Zak's will was truly being tested... then, finally, that cute little frustrated voice did it.

“You MEAN dwagon!”


The internal noise in Zak's mind went completely silent as his eyes raised from his crotch, his talons fell to his side, and he slowly turned his head to the little dragonling. Her frustration turned to fear as she saw the coldest eyes she had ever seen. Wheezy's heart pounded as she saw what was happening. Zak had been gently pushed right over the edge.

“...mean dwagon, is it? You want to see.. what a mean dwagon.. really is?”


Zak stomped towards Kiki, and Wheezy offered no resistance as he reached down, gripping the toddler's diaper. He ripped Kiki's diaper off with such force that she was lifted from the bed, bouncing off and landing with a thump onto the floor. Before she could get over the shock enough to cry, Zak grabbed her by the arm and lifted her from the floor. The quick jerk on her arm popped her shoulder from the socket, triggering a loud gasp, followed by a shriek.


Wheezy's excitement grew even more as Zak's expression didn't show the slightest hint of regret while Kiki gripped her arm, terrified eyes staring up at her babysitters. When the toddler realized her punishment wasn't over, she started towards the edge of the bed, shrieking in pain as she tried to use her injured arm. She was quickly grabbed by the ankles and dragged to the foot of the bed, her legs spread apart as Zak lowered his cock to her very small slit.

“You want this squishy so bad? Take it!”


With Wheezy's aid, Zak shoved his hips forward, clenching his teeth as his cock uncomfortably refused to slip inside. Kiki squealed with discomfort, still holding her arm.

“I be good! I be good!”

“Damn right, you will..”


Zak began to thrust harshly against that tight opening. Wheezy could see in Kiki's eyes, the moment that Zak's cock slipped past the barrier and started to force its way inside. Kiki's body shook with pain and she frantically screamed as she reached down to try to pull the invasion out. Having no patience for Kiki's resistance, Zak gripped Kiki's good arm, shaking the little toddler by her good arm until it, too, dislocated, causing a very tight squeeze onto Zak's pulsing shaft as Kiki gasped for air that was quickly expelled in an attempted scream.


Zak remembered how Cassie's torment caused her slit to squeeze down on his cock, but this one was so much tighter, almost painful. Zak shook Kiki with violent thrusts into her. Kiki's vision became dark around the edges. Her body shook violently before she passed out, Zak still jerking her limp body back and forth, and it didn't take long at all for the frustrated cock to unleash its long-overdue load into the unconscious toddler.


Zak removed his cock, blood droplets rolling off of it from Kiki's torn cunt, leaning over the bed, his body thanking him for finally giving in to his lustful desires. Wheezy's cunt was dripping wet as she hadn't been able to relieve herself either. Wheezy's lustful plans were interrupted by the grumbling of Zak's stomach. The vibrations and sound made her own stomach mimic the grumbling.

“Well, guess it's time for some dinner, then.”

“Yeah,  a quick snack while Kiki's asleep. I.. think I want to use her a little more as soon as she's awake.”

“Well, I had something else in mind. Wanna try some raw dragonling?”

“...you mean...”

“Yep! After all, we can't allow her to go and tell anyone about this.”

“Hmm.. Wheezy, you're the most evil dragon I know.. but.. you're right, we can't let her tell anyone.. and.. I'm too hungry to object.”

“When she wakes up, stick your cock in her before we start eating. You remember what Cassie did when I burned her, right?”

“.....Wheezy.. I LOOOOOOVE it!”

“Yeah, I do that better.”


With a slight groan, Kiki's eyes fluttered open, meeting the lustful gaze of two grinning faces looking down on her. She could feel the erect tip against her slit, talons against her waist, and before she could voice an objection, Zak and Wheezy once again forced their way inside. The toddler's body jerked as she screamed out in pain, arching her back and pressing her tiny talons against the waist of her attackers.


Both arms were quickly captured. Zak and wheezy leaned down to their frightened charge, dragging their tongues along Kiki's squirming body. Zak smacked his lips a few times to better sample the taste.

“Hmm.. not bad. Wheezy?”

“Time to eat the baby~!”


Kiki's eyes widened as the two heads opened their jaws, pulling her arms up to place and dragging the tips of their tongues along Kiki's talons. Kiki had never heard of dragons eating each other, but the pain she was in didn't help to alleviate her fear. Two sets of teeth closed behind her wrists and immediately sunk inter her flesh with intense pressure. Kiki's body arched again. Zak groaned out as the toddler, as expected, squeezed deliciously against his cock as her body tensed from the pain, pulling frantically at her arms and shrieking out as those powerful jaws began to crush her bones.


This wasn't a play bite. Soon the teeth interlocked, separating her hands from her arms as blood squirted onto their muzzles. Zak and Wheezy tilted their heads, swallowing the talons down. Kiki could see them traveling down the long necks, eyes shifting to her missing talons, face contorted with pain. Her babysitters then placed her arms into their maws. She could feel their throats closing and suckling on her, slowly swallowing her arms until their muzzles reached her shoulders.


Kiki tried to kick at them, but Zak's cock kept her from moving her hips upward, so she could only kick at the necks until her ankles were captured. Completely helpless, Kiki's terror escalated as the two dragons curled their lips, baring their teeth as they bit down. Kiki's slit clenched pleasurable onto Zak's cock again as she shrieked and flopped against the mattress. Her bones crunched loudly as Zak and Wheezy separated Kiki's arms from her shoulders, and closed their jaws, swallowing down the limbs.


There was no turning back now. Kiki was soaking the blanket with blood, and her flailing was only making her lose the blood that much faster. They had to finish quickly. Zak and wheezy then moved their jaws to Kiki's ankles, quickly chomping off her feet, swallowing up the frightened and tortured toddler's legs. Zak savored the tight squeezing the pain triggered. Their teeth then sunk into the flexh and bone just beyond the pelvis, and swallowed down Kiki's legs. The little hatchling was more helpless than ever with no limbs to attempt to fight off her attackers. The only thing she could do was slap them with her tail, but it was no use.

“Zak, you'd better hurry and splurt. She won't be alive much longer.”

“Mmh.. after all that squeezing, it won't take long.”


Zak and Wheezy's talons gripped the waist of the helpless, tormented toddler. After one horrible thrust, Zak's cock very slightly broke through the back of Kiki's womb. His teeth clenched in discomfort, but with Wheezy's insistent movements, he continued to thrust against it until he had broken all the way through. His cock showed visibly against Kiki's tummy, and the two dragons gave hard, brutal thrusts.


Wheezy's juices were dripping onto the floor. The toddler's arching and shrieking was driving her mad with lust. She commandeered the use of the twins' tail, and pressed the tip against her slit, groaning out as she pleasured herself while helping Zak rape the limbless, dieing hatchling. Blood was starting to seep from Kiki's mouth as well. The twins started jerking Kiki's body back and forth along the bloodied shaft, distorting her screams as Zak's orgasm approached.


As Zak's shaky moan signaled the peak of his pleasure, his seed shooting deep into Kiki's body, he could feel her start to shiver. She was losing too much blood, and her destroyed cunt wasn't as warm as before. Wheezy wasn't too far off, looking down into Kiki's tortured and horrified eyes as she felt her body rewarding her. Zak moaned out slightly as he could feel Wheezy's orgasm throbbing against their tail, an orgasm brought on by his own brutality towards the object of his lust.

“That was wonderful, Kiki, but I'm still hungry.”


Shivering as she was pulled from Zak's cock and lifted level with Zak's bloody jaws as he licked them hungrily, Kiki let out a terrified protest in a shaky voice. Her eyes widened more as Zak's jaws opened in front of her face, Wheezy watching with delight as her screams were then muffled inside Zak's jaws, lifting the toddler upside down, her eyes fixed on Zak's open throat as he pushed her down. The muscles of his throat began to pull, blood dripping down his face and neck as he held the dieing toddler up.


They could hear Kiki's protests as she sunk deeper into Zak's esophagus, his blood-soaked tongue exploring every inch of Kiki's body savoring the taste as the horrified little girl was slowly swallowed alive. She could hear the gurgling stomach within as the cool air of the outside was slowly taken away from her. Despite the hot confines of Zak's esophagus, she was still cold, shivering and shaking her screams and pleas, a delightful sound to the two sadist twins. Zak's tongue lapped up the blood from Kiki's crotch, causing her to visibly squirm inside.


As she felt those jaws closing behind her hips, she wanted to grab onto something with her arms and legs, neither of which she had anymore. Zak closed his eyes tightly as he swallowed the last of the living meal, sighing in relief as the screaming girl slid down his neck and into his stomach. The two could still hear her frantic and shaky screams from within, but she was well on her way to death. They picked a spot on the bed that wasn't soaked with blood and laid back with content as Zak spoke over Kiki's muffled screams.

“Wow, I'm so.. full..”


To Zak's shock, Wheezy's talons wrapped around his lower jaw, turning his head as she pressed her muzzle against his. Zak resisted at first, but only from taboo, and once he realized it, he chuckled into Wheezy's lips and returned the kiss, sharing the blood of their meal, still screaming within.
