The doorbell confirmed his fears.  Dakota stood frozen in the hallway, staring at the front door while biting his bottom lip.  Lily said the sleepover had been planned in advance so she couldn’t cancel it.  Though when she told him he’d be serving the girls for the party, his heart sank a bit.
Ever since his sister toyed with his hole, Dakota had been more subservient.  Taking her orders without complaint just so he’d get closer to breaking that wall that stopped him from cumming before.  She kept trying but despite two days of attempts they had no luck, leaving him more and more pent up.  Not that Lily seemed to mind since her brother became more willing the hornier he was. 
Still, it didn’t make the idea of serving other girls less terrifying.  Parts of him liked it, given how his cage bobbed at the idea.  But these were Lily’s friends, girls he made a point to avoid because he found them annoying.  Now they were going to know everything.  He gripped the blue skirt Lily picked out for him tight, the only thing under it being the pink panties he stole in the first place, covering the cage.  They were going to see everything, he’d never live it down.
The doorbell rang again, “Answer it, sissy!” his sister called.  Taking a heavy breath, Dakota walked over to the door and opened it, bowing his head to the three girls in the doorway, “W-welcome, Lily is in the living room,” he muttered, eyes focusing in on the shoes in front of him: a pink pair of sneakers with purple highlights, hooves with black and studded ankle straps, and red-furred feet in open-toed heels.
Soft giggles and gasps escaped above his head as the girls stood there, “Oh my god, she wasn’t kidding,” echoed Daisy as the donkey girl stepped in, “I mean, I saw the picture but I didn’t think she’d really go all out.”
“He’s so cute,” the badger mumbled as she followed, brushing her hand against his skirt, “Did you pick this out?”
“N-no,” Dakota stuttered, “Mistress Lily picked this.  Said I could have a more boyish color today.”
“What?” Trudy grabbed his skirt tight, “But why?!  You’d look so much cuter in pink!”
“Better in a crop top,” Sasha said, sauntering into the house in a manner more befitting of a twenty year old than someone fourteen, “Maybe we can get him some hot pants and leggings.”
“Not everyone needs to be a skank,” Trudy mumbled, pulling Dakota into her burgeoning chest behind a purple shirt. 
“What was that?” Sasha growled.
“Girls, girls, girls,” Daisy stepped in between the two, cloved hand gripping Dakota’s headfur behind Trudy’s arms, “Let’s not fight.  Besides, he’s Lily’s brother, so just convince her later,” Dakota squealed quietly as she pulled him out from the badger’s arms by his hair, “Now why don’t you lead us to your mistress like a good bitch.”
“Y-yes, sorry.  Please follow me,” he whimpered out, leading the trio into the living room whilst Daisy kept her tight hold on him.  Dakota got a better look at the three as they walked along, noticing the stark contracts with them.
The long blonde haired fox’s pink shirt hugged her chest tight and left her stomach fur exposed.  Despite the words ‘Princess’ labeled across her shirt, she walked around without any air of royalty or composure, with red shorts that might as well be underwear and gold hoop earrings that bounced as she walked.  A black choker had been wrapped around Sasha’s neck, thin enough that it looked designed to break if she swallowed anything too big.  Dakota found that her eyes kept gazing down to his tush or crotch depending on which side faced her, and the constant chewing of gum rattled into his ears.
Unlike Sasha, Trudy seemed to give off an actual princess vibe, more in attitude than looks.  The brown-haired badger wore a loose purple shirt with a theme park mascot on it, and a pink skirt that reached past her knees, hiding pink and blue striped socks under it.  A pink plastic chain wrapped through her braces, helping paint the picture her big glasses made of her.  If Dakota had to choose who held him, he’d have preferred Trudy over Daisy.
Daisy scared him.  Fingers tight against his scalp, the young rabbit could only catch a glimpse of the donkey girl as her hooves clicked and clacked against the floor.  She dressed in all black, wearing a faux leather jacket that had a hot topic logo on its sleeve while wearing tight black jeans down her legs, with a purple-dyed mane to compliment her attire.  A chain jingled from her jacket as they walked, and even though Dakota couldn’t see it, he could feel her smile from behind him.  
At least, that’s what he thought caused his spine to shiver.
Lily sat on the couch when they arrived, sifting through her phone as she always did.  Smiling at the sight of her friends, she squealed with excitement, dropping her phone and hopping over to the trio of girls.  Daisy pushed Dakota to the floor as the two girls embraced, both giggling mad with the other two joining in.  The young rabbit looked on, bemused.  Boys were never that touchy when it came to friends unless it involved wrestling.
Girls are weird. 
Trudy broke away first, putting her purple backpack down on a nearby chair, “I can’t believe your parents just left you both all alone,” she said, “I mean...doesn’t that seem dangerous?”
“Sounds cool,” Sasha corrected, slumping into the chair directly facing the TV, “Wish my parents did that.  I’d have a blast, maybe invite some men over to really liven things up.”
“You mean boys?”
“Nope,” Sasha stuck her tongue out to the badger, “I mean men.  Big and strong where it counts kind of men.”
“We all know you’d just stay inside and pose in front of the mirror,” Daisy scoffed, taking the couch cushion next to where Lily sat, “Not like you know how to work with men.”
Sasha scowl did little to impede the donkey’s smile as Lily took her seat, “So, you girls thirsty?  We got caprisun, coke, sprite,” she snapped her fingers as she listed the beverages off, having Dakota on impulse head over and kneel before his big sister, “Apple juice, water, all kinds of stuff.”
Daisy grabbed the young bun’s headfur again, “I could use a coke, but maybe you could tell us how you got your little brother to be so obedient.  Clyde never listens to me.”
“That’s because he’s the older…” Trudy said, though she sunk into her chair when Daisy looked at her, letting her gaze shift down to the young bun on his knees. 
“Well, you saw the picture I sent right?” Lily asked, letting the knife of lies stab slowly into Dakota’s heart.  She promised him she wouldn’t share those pictures, promised him right to his face that if he did everything it would just be between them.  Fists clenched into his skirt as Daisy laughed, “Yeah, what of it?”
“Well,” she pulled out a key from under her shirt, “I put his dick in lockup, small chance of parole.”
“Oh my god,” Daisy pulled his head back, making his gaze into her brown eyes, “Pull it out, I wanna see your little prison.”
“C-can I get a coke first?” Trudy asked, raising her hand like they were in class.  Daisy opened her mouth to comment, but Sasha spoke first, “Me too.”
“Two cokes, Daisy?” Lily turned to her friend, the donkey rolled her eyes as she let go of Dakota, “Just get me water,” she crossed her arms and leaned back into the couch in a huff.  
“Three cokes and a water, sissy.  Don’t keep us waiting,” Lily ordered.
Tray in hand, Dakota made his way to the kitchen, ears fidgeting slightly at some whistling as he passed by.  The rabbit found his arms shaking as he opened the fridge for the sodas.  He clasped his hand and hugged himself tight, taking a deep breath to calm himself.  They’d always know now.  Any time he’d see Lily’s friends, they’d look at him knowing what she made him.  The rabbit wanted to be angry, to rage at the humiliation set about him.  He should go in there and try to wrestle Lily for the key, even if he’d just lose and take another punishment for it.
His dick strained at the thought of punishment, adding to the mix of feelings he didn’t want.  Dakota, as much as he didn’t understand it, enjoyed their gazes.  Even the spine-tingling look from Daisy made his stomach flutter like the first time he used Lily’s panties as a masturbatory aid.  Was he enjoying this?
“Hurry up!” shouted one of the girls, slapping Dakota back to his duties as he put three cokes and bottled water onto the tray.  His arms still shivered as he walked in, but not enough to let the drinks fall.  His throat tightened as he reentered the living room, bowing down as he presented the drinks to the girls.  Only Trudy thanked him, being the last one to pick her drink off the tray before he kneeled back down to Lily.
“So, what movie did you bring tonight, Trudy?” Daisy asked.
The badger perked up, “Oh, I got Juliette and Romeo,” she rifled through her backpack, “It’s about-”
“I think everyone knows what Romeo and Juliette are about, Gertrude,” said Sasha, “Is Romeo packing at least?”
“W-what does that matter?”
The fox laughed off in the corner, “It’s all that matters, Trudy.  Like, look at Lily’s little brother over there, you probably couldn’t tell he has a dick if it wasn’t caged up.”
Dakota’s answer was to stare at the floor.  Daisy didn’t let him, pulling him by his blonde headfur, “Why don’t you show us your little prison?”
With a nod from Lily, Dakota pulled his chastity cage over the pink panties then lifted his skirt to Daisy.  The donkey chuckled, flicking a finger against his exposed balls, “That’s so cute.”
“Turn around and show everyone your prison, sissy,” Lily ordered.  Dakota obeyed, turning to Sasha and Trudy, hiding his face as the fox and badger stared into his locked cock.  Sasha laughed the loudest, pointing down at the cage while Trudy just stared on with flush across her face.
“D-does it hurt?” the badger asked, leaning in forward from her seat.  Dakota nodded, “A little, at first anyway.”
“Did I say you could talk?” Lily kicked his back leg, forcing him to the floor.  Her hands clasped his headfur, pulling him up while a foot planted his leg to the ground, “Did you girls hear me give this bitch permission to speak?”
“No,” Daisy said, cupping his chin and making him face her, “Maybe this little bitch needs a lesson?”
Trudy tucked into her chair, “S-sorry, I didn’t mean to make him-”
“You have nothing to apologize for, Trudy,” Lily said softly to her friend, “My little brother here just forgot his place.  I think he needs a lesson, what about you all?”
Everyone nodded, including Trudy much to Dakota’s dismay.  Though the rabbit did feel he deserved it, a part in the back of his mind hoped the badger would defend him.  Lily tilted his head over to Trudy’s striped socks, “Why don’t you take those off and bring them to me?  No hands, and ask her for permission.”
He got up only for Lily to kick him back down, “Crawl, sissy,” she ordered.  On hands and knees, Dakota reached up to Gertrude.  The badger’s flush had all but colored her face red as he looked up to her, eyes almost sparkling.
“M-may I…” a quick shift to Lily changed his words, “May this sissy take your socks, Miss?”
With a blank stare, the badger nodded, extending her leg to Dakota’s face.  Her scent overpowered him as he breathed in to calm himself, taking note of the body sweat that came with wearing socks for hours on end.  He gently bit into a loose part of the sock, pulling it out slowly for everyone to see.  His cock strained against his cage as he pulled out the second, while his tongue habitually licked at the sock bit in his mouth.  Taking both socks in his mouth, he crawled back over to Lily, who took them and stuffed each sock into his mouth.
“That’s better,” she smiled, forcing his head down as she rested her legs onto his back, “So, what’s the movie again?”
Dakota sat under Lily’s feet, mostly ignored by everyone as they talked about their film, about boys, and continued conversational topics as the lights turned off.  Well, almost everyone.  Daisy made a habit of poking and prodding him with her hooves throughout the movie, occasionally digging into his side to make Dakota whimper.  She enjoyed that, if the smile he saw from the corner of his eye was any indication.
“Can you pause?” Trudy asked, “I need to use the restroom, and I don’t want to miss anything.”
Sasha rolled her eyes, “Don’t you know what’s coming?”
“Well...yeah, that’s why I don’t want to miss it.”
Lily reached over to a bag she had laid out on the ground, “One or two?” 
The badger blinked, “One...why does-” 
Lily pushed Dakota forward with her feet, “Go ahead and use him.  He’s probably thirsty anyway.” 
The bunny prayed that the badger would be too shy to follow through.  Sure, he’d been Lily’s personal urinal since she locked his dick, so much that he’d grown accustomed to her taste.  But only her taste had graced his gullet, and he didn’t want anyone else thinking they could just use his stomach as their toilet.  The shock on the badger’s face gave him hope that she’d turn it down.
 Then she smiled, flash flush and eyes blazing as she pulled her panties down and spread her lower lips.  Inching herself off the seat, she positioned her pussy against his lips, “D-don’t move now,” she whispered with a mixture of nerves and glee clawing from her throat.  Sasha chuckled off in the background, leading Dakota to think that everyone was watching him being the parties public urinal. 
His cage twitched.
Haggard breaths escaped Trudy’s lips as the golden stream flowed down his throat.  Dakota drank down the piss immediately as it poured through not wanting to spill anything in the living room, no matter how much the bitter taste made him want to spit it out.
“Yeah…” Trudy whispered aloud, “Drink it in, you walking toilet.”
Dakota crawled back to Lily when the badger finished, letting Trudy sink into her own shirt in embarrassment for letting out her sadism.  If Lily wasn’t here, he might have done the same, or just run out entirely.  Though, he wouldn’t be in this mess if it wasn’t for his sister.
Still, he found comfort as she propped her legs back onto his back.  Mouth now free except for the new taste of Trudy’s piss. 
“So,” Lily asked as the credits began to roll, “What do girls wanna do now?”
Sasha spoke up first, “I want your little brother to eat me out.”
Everyone, including Dakota, turned to the fox, who only met them with a confident smirk, “What?  Trudy’s little pee break was the only thing worthwhile tonight.  I want a little action.”
Daisy’s hoofs pressed against his cheeks, “Can I hit his nuts while he’s doing it?” she asked, “They’ve just been asking for it this entire film.  Hanging there, begging me to beat them.”
“Sure,” Lily said, pulling her brother up, “Though, there’s something I wanna try first.  To make things easier for both of you.”
A quick trip to Mom and Dad’s closet later, and the girls reconvened in their parent’s bedroom.  Sasha braced herself against the head of the bed, already removing her bottoms and panties while Lily and Daisy tied a rope around Dakota’s body.  First they bound his arms behind him, then they tied his legs together, pulling his cock and balls between his legs before closing the gap completely.  Lily wrapped a shoelace extra tight against his balls, letting them swell up as she pulled them further back.  Dakota’s grunts of protest either fell on deaf ears from Lily, or were met with harsh slaps from Daisy.  The donkey girl’s smile growing bigger the more he resisted.  
“Can you both hurry up?  I don’t wanna wait all night,” Sasha complained, already toying with her pussy as the two girls pushed Dakota to the bed.  The bun couldn’t move beyond a slow and armless crawl, like a slug.  Daisy pushed him forward, and the bed shifted as the two girls stood on it.  From the corner of his eye, the bunny could see Trudy off to the side, playing with herself.
“Hey,” Sasha shoved her yearning snatch into his mouth, “Be useful and get me off.  I want at least five orgasms tonight.”
Dakota ate away without hesitation, digging his tongue as deep as it could go.  Sasha’s grip tightened as she moaned, making it hard to breathe but he suffered on through her inner walls.  He was still new to this, only having pleasured his big sister.  But so long as he could maintain focus, it shouldn’t be to-
Someone slapped his tied nuts.  He pulled his head back on reflex to scream, but Sasha’s grip kept him locked to her, “Don’t you fucking quit, bitch.”
Lily and Daisy chuckled behind him, “Think we can make them red, or purple?” Daisy asked, her grip slowly wrapping and crushing the young rabbits nuts as he tongued furiously at Sasha.  He screamed into her pussy, but they went unanswered as another slap came down.
“Only one way to find out.” his sister laughed.
Each took a turn hitting his balls, from slaps to punches to kicks, they terrorized his genitals while Dakota fought for air deep in Sasha’s cunt.  Tears mixed with the fox juices that matted his fur, with pain cries drowned out by the fox’s moans and the laughter behind him.  Sasha’s grip tightened whenever she came, but she didn’t give him any respite.  By the time he got the final orgasm out of her, his screams had become silent.
“I’ve had better,” Sasha sighed, pushing herself off the bed, “Tommy from 11th grade is a real good pussy licker.”
“Well Tommy has a lot of practice, besides,” Lily cradled Dakota’s swollen balls, “I doubt Tommy could keep at it while someone smacked his nuts.”
“Maybe we should give him a reward,” Daisy said.  His ears perked up at that word.  Could Lily get the strap-on and fuck him in front of everyone?  Any shame at the idea dissipated at the thought of finally cumming.  He heard Daisy whisper something into Lily’s ear, who giggled and said, “Oh my god, yes.  Girls, get over here.”
Lily stuffed a large red gag into his mouth as the rest of the girls piled behind him.  He tried to turn his head, but the angle of his bondage prevented him from seeing anyone behind him.  He had to make due with their chatter.
“Oh...wow...are you sure it’s safe?” Trudy asked, nervous but intrigued.
“Totally, I had got them clean and everything.” Daisy brimmed with confidence over whatever it was they were talking about.  It didn’t fill Dakota with the same.
“So who goes first?” Sasha asked.
“Well me, obviously.  It’s my idea.”
“But it’s my brother,” Lily said, “So I’ll stick the first one.”
Stick?
Something pressed against his testicals.  Something small, cold, and pointy.  He bit into his gag, trying to say something as the pain grew and grew until finally, it pierced into his balls.  He wailed, the gag only holding back so much as the needle drove into him.  Cries were met with harsh strikes across his ass, “Stay still, bitch!” Daisy demanded, “Else we ain’t taking these out later.”
Tears stained the bed as another pin was driven into his balls, then another, then another.  Each girl took turns stabbing a needle into Dakota, sending his nerves ablaze with pain and suffering, to the point that he wished for death.  He grew to tell which girl stabbed which needle, with Daisy’s being the most forceful, Trudy’s needles always shaking, Sasha putting the least amount of effort in, and Lily, his dear old sister, competing with Daisy’s forceful puncturing.  
“Damn it...I should have brought more,” Daisy sighed as she shifted off the bed.
“More?  Y-you made his balls into a pincushion.” 
“My mom’s pincushion is more filled, Trudy.  Though...I need to show this to Clyde,” she said, followed by a phone click as Dakota saw the camera flash from behind.
A delicate hand ran a finger through his balls, uttering a tearful cry from the boy, “You all hungry?  I think it’s time to order pizza.” Lily said, slowly pulling out the needles.
All the girls agreed, and Lily put in the call as they left for the living room.  Once alone, the two siblings sat in silence, only broken by Dakota’s cries from his big sister pulling out the needles.
“You’ve been a good girl today, Dakota,” she whispered, slowly pushing a finger into his back hole, “I’ll make sure you get a slice or two of pizza.  But for now, just rest.  I’ll wake you up when it’s here.”
The rope around his balls loosened, the young rabbit closed his eyes and fell into a soft sleep.  Hoping that the night would end soon.
It had only begun.
