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“Anne! Hay, C’mere!” Simone held up the small Collins glass sitting next to 
her and shook, the half-melted ice inside bouncing around loudly sending a tingle though the living room. She watched impatiently as the eager little Pika girl bounded her way into the room holding a nice big picture of store bought pink lemonade. The sight brought a small smirk to Simones lips as she held up the glass and watched the cute girl in her frilly little Halloween ‘princess’ costume. 


Sadly it wasn’t quite a Maid uniform. Those were hot but hard to find for a twerp like this. But at least it was a start.


“Ya know something squirt you’re a real fast learner. Not even a full day and already you’re getting into this. I bet you’re just every sitters favorite aintcha?” she chuckled tilting her head a bit


Anne blushed and looked away a little. She hugged the now empty container to her chest and nodded with a small faux bow to Simone just as she had been shown. She was regarded with the panthress’ paw reaching down to grip her cute backside though the cheap little frilly dress and tug her a bit closer. 


Simone looked into the cubs eyes and licked her lips a bit “Cute. Damn cute” she murred “Now then. Have you been keeping an eye on the clock like I told you? Wait, you are old enough to read what a clock says right?”

“Of course I am!” Anne said happily “That’s silly. I’ve known what’s on a clock for years.”

“Yeah yeah short stuff I know. I was just teasing.” Simone chuckled. It was naturally bullshit. How the hell should she know when kids learned that shit? Still the question didn’t seem to hurt the cubs mood any and that was certainly something. “By the way, I know you’re having ton of fun playing lil maid, princess, whatever.” Simone smirked “But you are keeping an eye on the closet too right? I mean that’s a real big job for you, squirt.”

Even as she asked the panthress gripped a nice little pawfull of pika rear and yanked the girl in close looking into her eyes and letting out a purry little growl. Anne blushed and looked away. She’d been drinking up the odd attention from her sitter since day one. It was always fun, though this kind of grooming usually took a hell of a lot longer to catch.


Anne blushed and bit her lip as she wiggled her rump up against that paw, looking up at her sitter adoringly and biting her lip nice and hard. She bit back on a small, soft moan and shivered as she glanced towards the linen closet at the end of the hallway. 


“Yes Ma’am, Miss Simone, Ma’am.” she nodded happily “I looked but I was about to look again. You wanna come with me?” she squeeked happily “I bet everything has to be almost ready by now. It’s been over an hour.”

The panther shrugged and pulled herself up out of the chair with a loud growl. For most of her normal houses by now this wouldn’t even be a thing. She had her other bitches trained. Then again she had her other bitches for months worth of small visits before getting any chance to have them alone. This was uncharted territory.


The two walked down the hallway. Anne skipped and pranced happily behind. She almost fell in front of her sitter and knocked the panthress over more than once. Eager was good. Too eager was annoying. But for now at least she could work with it.


Anne threw open the door to the closet quick as a flash, almost belting Simone in the face as she did so. Inside was Cory, the boy bound helpless in the back of the little room with their moms sleeping mask pulled over his face. He was tied up with jump rope and had his muzzle taped shut with medical tape, the kind that tended to come off of fur easily enough. Simone had even shoved a dirty sock in his mouth for good measure. Probably a good thing she didn’t do laundry often.


Sitting besides the boy was one of those retro MP3 players you can still get from the store if you know where to look. It was loaded up with a bunch of sex audio she’d grabbed off the net. Nothing specific, just whatever she could find easily and load on. It didn’t matter what they heard anyways since the idea was more about making a little bitch suffer


The curvy girl purred and walked her way around Anne slowly. Her nice plump rump cocking to one side just near eye level with the more compliant of the two. Simone looked the boy over slowly and carefully. He’d been stripped down to his briefs and tied up with jump rope. “Hot.” She growled softly as she used one boot to turn the boy on his back. It was clear from the wet spots under the mask he’d been crying. Not that it’d be the last time if she had anything to say about it.


An ear bud was quickly pulled free and the panthress leaned down to lick her tongue oh so slowly and carefully along the sensitive flesh. Even that little contact was enough to get Cody writing and wriggling helplessly. “Having fun in here you little fucking loser?” she giggled as her hand moved to stroke the boys tummy slowly “You have no idea how lucky you are, bitch. There are probably thousands of boys your age who’d kill to have a hottie like me toy around with them. They’d probably love it if I gave them this kind of attention. So what the fuck is your excuse for crying, huh?” she gave the poor boys sensitive package a few hard swats though the underwear. It made him a far better target the way it bunched everything up.


Cody screamed into the makeshift gag but could do little else. His sobs falling on deaf ears. His mouth was so dry and stained with the foul taste of that evil woman’s feet. It had seeped into his sinuses and down his throat clinging like it’d never leave. His attempts to roll away and hide after a seeming eternity of this abuse were little more than pathetic flailing. Muscles now worn to uselessness twitching against themselves in an effort to follow some simple command the brain was now too tired to give.


That suited the panther just fine. “Anne. Be a good girl and get those nasty ass undies off of Cody, would ya?” She growled “I think he’s done making a mess of them anyways. I wanna see just how he’s doing down there.”

“O-okay, sure. Yeah.” Anne muttered nervously as she turned to her brother. Even after two days it still felt a bit odd being this close to her brother. She didn’t understand all of it but she did know it was ‘bad’. Which was part of the thrill after all. Doing something naughty to impress the cool older girl made her feel grown up and special. Which was what the pudgy pika girl told herself as she started to peel back the simple white underwear from her poor sweaty brother bit by bit.


His cute little shaft was swollen red and throbbing. A little pink bullet was taped up against its tip while a makeshift ring made of hair bands. The thing, and the boy, looked in absolute agony. A fact which pleased Simone to no end.


“Have a fun lil time out?” the feline purred “I sure as fuck hope so considering what I have lined up today. From the looks of it though you didn’t’ mind too much now did ya?” She reached down and ran a finger along his shaft, watching the poor boy yowl and whine as he struggled to pull away from her. The little whimpers almost made her feel guilty about it. That little hit of guilt was always the hottest fucking thing.


“Say Anne” Simone purred loudly “Why don’t you be a good bitch and go get something for your brother to wear. He’s gonna need it tonight.”

“W-why?” Anne asked nervously. She was a bit scared, the sight of her bother clearly made the girl feel a bit guilty herself and not the same way Simone did. The feline smirked and reached down to grab the girls chin, tilting it up and looking into her eyes “Cause you got guests coming over tonight, for one. I set up a special lil sleepover just for you.”

“A sleep over?” Anne blinked “B-but I didn’t’ tell any of my friends. I mean I didn’t even tell you who my friends are”

“These are gonna be some new friends” Simone smirked “And they are real, real eager to meet you.” She sent Anne off with a rump swat and nodded proudly before turning her attention to the poor boy sobbing on the floor. “And you. Hope you’re ready to work tonight bitch.” she snarled “Because it’s way past time you started earning your keep.

---


None of these girls were familiar. Not from school, not from any of her extracurriculars. It was a flood of new people and each one had young Anne filled to the brim with nervous excitement.


There were four of them. A tabby, A rather tough looking pony girl, a rather cool looking rottweiler girl and a rather gawky looking piglet. The four had all walked over. Anne had to assume they lived close then, and that Simone had set this up ahead of time. Possibly as a way to help her make friends. It just went to show how cool Simone really was. Like the big sister Anne never had.


“So you’re really, like, Simones newest girl she’s sitting for huh?” The tabby, Alice, asked with a wide grin.


“Mmmm I can buy it” Carma, the pony girl, said as she licked her lips a bit and grinned wide looking Anne over. She was right on the border of needing a sitter,  at best. Years older than the others or Anne for that matter. The way she looked at her wasn’t to far from how Simone did and it felt painfully funny to Anne. A feeling she was starting to get used to.


The Pika nodded a bit and shuddered softly. She took a deep breath and grinned at the other girls with a nervous little shiver of glee. “Y-you know my Mom is usually real real particular about the kidna friends I make. You girls all seem really nice though. Like Simone. I… I didn’t think most baby sitters were like her” she muttered softly as she shifted from foot to foot slowly. “I donno what it is. I don’t think the stuff she does is the kinda stuff sitters usually do but…”

“Well I mean, you know that’s not the kinda stuff kids are supposed to do, right?” Lucy, the pig girl, giggle-snorted bashfully as she leaned in “I mean I know you’re new and all but I kinda figured Miss Simone had still talked with you a bit first. Especially if she let us all come over.”


Anne blinked awkwardly and looked around at the other girls. Smarter, cooler, all of them seeming so much more ‘adult’ then she did. It really made her feel like a little kid. She hated that feeling. Like the girls were judging her. Like she wasn’t good enough.


“So then. Carma murred a bit as she looked at the other girls and chuckled “Miss. Simone said something about pizza, right?”

“And movies” Lucy chimed “Don’t forget movies. Miss Simone gets the best movies” The pink skinned girl murred with an oddly lecherous glint in her eye. She looked at Anne a moment and then the other girls who all had a mixture of bemusement and discomfort from the way their companion behaved, not that Lucy seemed to care.


“Y-yeah. Anne said as she tried to put on her best, most confident face. She’d been so used to being the one that made Simone more impressed and happy. Her brother kept fighting at every turn. Anne knew from the moment she set eyes on the pretty panthress that she wanted to be cool like her, and she knew she had to be agreeable. But now with so many other girls who were so much better than her it was difficult. Painfully so. She had to wonder just how they really saw her. At the same time she kinda figured she didn’t want to know.


Carma pulled Alice in close and nodded a bit as she put her hooves up on the coffee table. A strong defiant look on her brown furred face as her nostrils flared a little “Why don’t we start with the food, girls. Then we can get that out of the way and enjoy the movies after. Just remove a nice distraction or two.” She grinned a little and narrowed her eyes casting an ever so slightly judgmental gaze at Anne. Everyone but Lucy muttered their agreement, the pig clearly ya bit upset at the news.


The poor Pika nodded her head and whined loudly looking between the others. She felt her heart drop from her chest again and squirmed just a tad. “Well I guess. I mean I know the foods probably ready by now. Miss Simone, Miss Simone just had something she wanted me to show you guys too, I-if that’s ok”

“Why wouldn’t’ it be ok? It’s her call after all.” Carma chastised “Whatever she says you better do. I mean you’re still a newbie but you should at least now that, right?” she chided with a testing little grin


Anne nodded and swallowed hard. “I Guess so” she nodded to the other girls assembled on her couch and in the love seats. She shivered softly as she looked around at the group of girls one last time before turning and prancing off quickly towards the kitchen. Her brother was already there, standing in one corner with a large tray of pizza rolls held in both hands. His hands were trembling and he looked weak. The ill fitting girls cloths draped on his body, a simple plaid skirt and one of Anne’s school uniform tops, did little to make this any better as Cody tried to keep from crying. 


He already had a few marks on his fur. Nothing too serious. All the same it was enough to make Anne feel almost guilty for siding with this woman. To make her feel bad for what she knew was flat out wrong. Yet there was still some small twisted part of the cub which was wrapped up helplessly in all of this. She wanted, needed to see more… and as much as she loved her brother she simply couldn’t’ use that to push herself hard enough. She couldn’t stop herself from what had been started. Scary enough, she didn’t’ want to.



“You gotta take the food out to them.” Anne said in her most matter-of-fact tone looking her brother in the eye. She tried to sound confident, be confident, much like Simone had. The panther apparently upstairs doing something.


“Anne this… this is bad. This is real bad. We should run, go next door and hide till we can call mom. I Don’t like this” He whispered fearfully as Cody looked around and whimpred hard. He looked at the tray of food and licked his lips. He was so hungry, so tired. If he wasn’t already so scared of his sitter he might have done something. As it stood he simply couldn’t. Not without Anne.


“S-simone is cool, and she treats me like a grown-up. Besides she’s our sitter. We gotta listen to her while mom is gone. You don’t want to get in trouble do you?” Anne asked as she gritted her fits and tried to look tough.


“N-no!” Cody muttered “no I don’t. I just want Mom to come home. I just want this all to stop” he sobbed softly as he sat back just a bit more.


“Well when Mom gets home you can tell on Simone and one me and get us in all the trouble you want then. No wonder Simone is mean to you all the time” she mmphed as she grabbed him by the arm and started to tug “Miss Simone gave me a real cool slumber party and you keep being bad so you gotta bring the food out. Come on. These girls are gonna be mad if they have to wait.”

Whatever sympathy the girl felt for her brother began to evaporate as she tugged him along towards the living room. The girls perking up and ooing as the sissy boy with the tray was pulled out in front of them. His cheeks blushing furiously, almost as much as Anne though she tried like hell to hide her face. “Snacks are all done” She chimed happily to the girls “My brother is bein’ bad so he’s got to be, like, our butler tonight.” She nodded.


“Maid” Alice corrected “Butlers are boys and he’s clearly not a boy.”

“W-what? Yes I am.” Cody yelped.


“Shut it.” Carma snapped loudly. “Boys don’t’ go around in skirts pitching a boner. They don’t’ let their sisters boss em around that bad either. You’re not a boy at all and you know it.”

Cody nodded softly and winced. He admittedly felt less like a boy than he had just a few days ago. Felt as if everything done to him made him weaker and smaller and less himself.


Anne smiled a nervous smile at the chastisement and took a stack of paper plates form the tray ,starting to pass them out to the girls. “W-well I mean he is a boy. He’s got a, you know, A thing.” She muttered softly in weak defense of her brother.


“Look, you haven’t gotten that far along yet.” Carma murred ‘But trust me. Miss Simone will tell you flat out that having a dick doesn’t make you a boy. Not even close.”

“it doesn’t?” Anne asked meekly


“Well duh, why would it?” Alice quipped “Boys don’t’ wear skirts or look like he does. We’d never let a boy at our slumber parties anyways. That’s not right. But things like him are ok.”

Poor Anne was so tempted to stick up for her brother. She was so close to voicing her distaste, to saying something. Then she saw how the other girls looked at her, winced, and went silent once more.


Alice was closest and she was the first to grab her share of the food off of the tray. She was also the first to grab Cody by the tail and yank him nice and close before shoving him down hard, nearly spilling the mess of dough and sauce on the pristine white floor.


“Hey, what are you doing!” Cody yelped loudly


“Shut it.” Alice growled “You already brought the food out so until we want soda we don’t need you to get anymore. That means we get to have some fun.” The feline growled happily and quickly grabbed a hand full of Codys hair Making him watch as she started to kick one o  her trendy flats off by the heel.


The sight made Anne whine as she looked at the other girls and shuddered “A-are you, are you sure this is good? I mean, I know he’s being bad but you don’t… you don’t have to yell…” She muttered meekly.


Carma sighed and shook her head as she growled at Anne. “Look we can’t just let him hang around being lazy while we eat, can we? If this sissy bitch is going to be at our slumber party we gotta treat him like a sissy bitch, right?”

Anne didn’t know what a sissy was. She knew bitch was a bad word. She knew her brother really wasn’t happy with any of this. Without Simone there to coax and prod her along the young Pika was just now starting to see how badly this was all going. It was as close as she’d gotten since Simone showed up to protesting any of this. Yet one look at the older, cooler girls who were all clearly judging her quashed any attempt to bring those thoughts forwards.


Not that it mattered as Alice kept her grip on Codys hair and murred, pulling the boy down slowly and pushing her sock-clad foot into his face.


Cody tried to pull away as best he could. Gasping and groaning softly as he slumped and was pushed back up against the coffee table. The foot kept him pinned hard and any attempt to pull away seemed quickly thwarted by the considerable pressure Alice was able to exert. His face wrinkled in disgust as he caught the first few whiffs of her sock and coughed hard.


“Go on, sissy. Sniff it. You gotta learn to do that some time.” Alice said firmly “Take a nice big sniff for me like a good bitch.” the other girls were already gathering up their own food from the tray and watching intently with big smiles on their faces. This seemed to be nothing new. Nothing worth any real consideration at all. The foot ground down firmly as poor trapped Cody sobbed and shuddered hard feeling his nostrils flare against his own wishes with the scent of the older girls foot.


“Well? Go on. Lick.” Alice demanded


“Gross!” Cody snapped ‘S-stop it, get that away from me!” he tried to smack the felines ankle away and started pawing at her bare leg in the hopes of making her stop. Every shred of rage the passive boy had surging up within him as he quickly lashed out from this newest attack. He pulled himself up and even got in a few swipes. Not that it mattered as Alice grabbed his hair again and quickly twisted the boy down onto the floor. Before he could react further he felt something brush against his thigh, and then a sharp kick from a hoofed foot right between his legs drawing out a shrill and hopeless scream of agony.


“Stupid bitch.” Karma snarled “She said to lick her fucking sock. Now do it” she growled and kicked again. Anne winced, the other girls giggled and cheered this on while a sobbing Cody started to lick and lap along the dirty sweaty sock. His  sullen eyes looking up at the tabby fearfully and pleading for her to make it stop.


Naturally it didn’t. Alice jammed her socked foot unceremoniously into his muzzle while Carma rested the tip of her hoof against his pained package. It was enough to shut him up and keep him still, even as Alice started to roll her foot around. “GO on sissy, lick, suck. Show your cute sister why  you’re not a real boy.”

Cory just started to weep softly as he licked and sucked away. Gagging and choking as he was deep threaded by the sock. Feeling it push and permeate in him. He could feel the foot pushing and shoving around in his mouth, rolling on his tongue and filling his muzzle as the feline narrowed her eyes and growled.


“Go on, lick it. Suck it. Dressed like that you prolly suck lots of things right?” The tabby blushed and shivered as she pushed a hand down between her legs. Her fingers rolling and pushing between her own legs hard as she moaned and twitched her toes, watching the boy and savoring his discomfort.


“W-what, what is she doing?” Anne asked as she looked at the other girls. They all just laughed a bit while watching the display 


“Ohh, I, I want next” Sharon, the canine, muttered in an excited yet soft tone as she sank back into her seat.


“Fine”. Carma sighed as she shook her head and rolled the tip of her hoof along those balls “But you all know the rules.” She gripped Alice by the wrist and pulled her hand away. “Nobody finishes ‘till we’re told. Got it?”

“I.. I said I wanted next.” Sharon muttered meekly as she slumped back into the couch. 


Alice whimpred as she blushed and started to pull her foot out, quickly sinking back into the couch and pouting. She rubbed her pants again for just a moment before crossing her arms reluctantly and mmphing at the pony girl with a whine.


Cody would feel Carma grab him by his neck flesh and tug it painfully. Dragging him over towards the rottie girl and pulling her skirt up. Cody blushed hard as he gazed. The girl didn’t have any panties on. She was flat out naked and spread her legs eagerly with an eager little moan.


“Hey! She’s Naked. She.. H-hey!” he squealed as his face was pulled in and pushed between the girls ass cheeks. His nose scrunching hard up against her taint flesh as the tough pony girl shoved and ground his face firmly against the flesh leaving him to look up at those soft fuzzy folds.


“Start licking.” Carma murred demandingly”

“Now? But, but I wanted him in my-”

“If he licks your cunt you’re gonna cum, puppy bitch. You know you will.” Carma said 


 “B-but I wanna…” The puppy whined even as Carma leaned down and growled into the boys ear “Now you’re gonna lick her butt. Or I really will stamp on your lil cock. Got it?” She snarled “Until we get told otherwise you’re our play toy. If I find out you’re giving a fuss.” She stood and slipped her hoof over his package again as the poor pika sobbed loudly.


If there was any doubt of Cody obeying it shattered just as soon as Sharon started gasping and squealing. Her hips wriggling and bucking hard while the head under her skirt bobbed and twisted. Loud sobs and slurping sounds filling the room quickly.


“What is he doing?” Anne gasped worriedly as she looked at Lucy. The Piglet simply grinning as she scooted a bit and grabbed Anne by the wrist and pulled her close. She as a bit unkempt, with wild black hair and thick glasses. The way Lucy smiled was sweet yet somehow still put Anne off.


“She’s having fun. You haven’t made your brother lick you yet?” She asked as she tried to lean up against Anne. It felt odd. Less forceful than needy. Still demanding and awkward as the other girl, clearly about Annes age, tried to snuggle up hard without asking. She scooted in close and even leaned in to nestle against Annes cheek .


The pika girl really didn’t have a clue how to feel about that. She just looked on and bit her lip fidgeting helplessly and squealing just a little.


Cody just winced as he licked at that little hole. It was clean, but it tasted bad, it felt bad. His head was now swimming as it tried to cope with the fast hard licks he gave in the hopes that the canine would be satisfied. It didn’t help that his current abuser kept wriggling like a worm on a hook. Twitching and squealing as her chest heaved and eyes rolled back.


“Stick it in, put it in” Sharon squealed and begged as she writhed and twitched and rubbed her body though her clothing barely able to contain herself.


Cody didn’t know what that meant but he did feel the girl jamming her rump against his muzzle over and over. Something that only stopped when Carma pulled him back and growled looking down into his eyes.


“I think you’ve had more than enough, Sharon.” Carma murred “I knew you were too fucking sensitive. Calm down and you can go again.”

“I wanna have my turn next, please.” Lucy said as she nestled and snuggled up to Anne a bit more. The Pika girl not really seeming too comfortable. Not that Lucy noticed. Or maybe she just didn’t’ care. 


Carma sighed and shook her head a bit “Well fine. I guess. Are you gonna do what I think you’re gonna do?” She asked as she shot Lucy a stern look.


“Prolly.” The pig muttered as she spread her legs a bit and sighed.


Carma turned Cody to look at her and narrowed her eyes hard holding his head in both hands. “Listen here bitch, you make a mess or get it all over your face and I’ll make sure you’re crying the rest of the week, got it? I got next and I don’t want you letting her spoil it for me.”

Cody had no idea what she was talking about. Still he nodded frantically and bit his lip starting to squirm in fear. Looking up into those eyes and biting his lip as the pony girl smacked him and shoved him down under the piglets skirt. 


“Open. Mouth over her cunt. Don’t you dare start licking you bitch. Just keep your mouth there and swallow.”

Sobbing and shivering the poor boy did as he was told. Mouth open and tongue held far back. He felt himself pushed firmly over her smooth coochie and winced in pain. His jaw opening a bit wider and eyes filling with tears. Above him, though the skirt. Cody could hear his sister whimper and the pig girl let out a sigh of relief. Before he knew what was going on something started to flow into his mouth and tickle the back of his throat painfully. It was foul. Nasty and thick and acrid. Codys eyes began to water as he choked and gasped. Only fear drove him to swallow and even the nit was right before he was about to spit it all out. He likely would have done just that if not for the threatening hoof back where it had been and the demands of the pony.


Lucy squealed as she listened to the boy gag. She moaned and shivered. While she kept her hips in place the pig was quick to hide her face in Annes shoulder. Leaning on her, nestling needily into her, blushing and moaning and squirming while she relieved herself in the feminized boy between her legs.


The process didn’t take too long. Cody choking down mouthful after mouthful while all of the girls seemed to cheer around him. All of them seeming more than a bit too excited about his suffering.


“I.. I’m done with him.” Lucy finally muttered “For this turn at least. Can we watch movies now?”

Carma sighed and shook her head. She yanked the Pika boy back and looked at his face. It was smattered with bits of moisture from the piglet. She growled and smacked him hard “I told you to stay clean.” she snapped “I hope you’re a good cunt licker. My turn next and you got a lot to make up for bitch boi.” The pony glanced at Alice a moment and nodded ‘Go ahead and pick out something to put on. She won’t shut up about it until we do.” She sighed as she dragged Cody back to her seat. He just busted out sobbing and followed on all fours.


The feline started to shuffle though a stack of hentai and other porn resting in one of the backpacks, grumbling and muttering to herself as she shot a toxic glance at Lucy, who clearly didn’t care one little bit.


“H-hey Anne?” Lucy asked as the young piglet grinned wide and licked her lips.


“Yeah?” Anne asked nervously as she watched her brother grabbed by Alice and dragged between her legs by his hair. The pudgy boy squealing and eeping loudly.


“I kinda gotta go again” Lucy said in the most seductive, demanding tone a girl like her could muster. Before she knew what was happening Anne felt a hand curling into her hair and a hard sharp tug. Lucy kissing and licking around in her mouth, driving her up against the arm of the couch as the thick, slimy membrane pushed into Annes mouth. Forcing her into a deep, twisted, gross, wonderful French kiss while pinning her up against the corner of the love seat. Then, finally, slowly pulling Anne down towards her knees as Lucy smirked and spread her legs.

---


The master bedroom looked horrible. Some floral pattern comforter on an overly high bed and floral wallpaper border trimming near the ceiling. The kind of thing some old lady might decide to put up in her bedroom. One of these days Simone was going to just take one of the parents and spend a good week fucking some taste into them.


Anne was downstairs getting to know her new ‘friends’. it was probably for the best. She’d considered letting her stay and watch but that was probably going to be a bit too much for the kid. Better to let the dweebs all hang out downstairs. They all had plenty of time to make her some money later.


Cody was sitting on the edge of the bed. The bitch was in one of his sisters skirts and some too-tight top. His brown fur was done up with heavy, whoreish makeup. It had taken about half an hour to make him settle and god only knew how much more time to get him looking the way he should. He was going to pay for that later.


A loud set of heavy thudding steps drew a smile on Simones face. She glanced at the terrified pika with that ominous sadistic sneer as the footsteps drew closer. He looked ready to pee himself as the door started to slide open. They always seemed a bit more scared when they didn’t know what the fuck was going on.


A drowsy looking leopard boy slipped against the doorframe and slumped. He was lanky and gangly in extra tight cigarette jeans and a shirt that really shouldn’t’ be as baggy as it was. The boy shot an aloof glance to Simone and then back to the poor pika sitting on the bed. 


It was enough to spark Cody in his subconscious. Jolting and slumping hard against the bed while looking up at his babysitter.


“Hey S’mone.” The boy muttered with a drawn out monotone “So this is it?”

“Fuck yeah it is.” The panther chuckled “Assuming you got what’s mine that is. Considering the deal you’re getting I don’t think that’s unreasonable now is it?”

The boy rolled his eyes and sighed as he reached into his pocket and pulled out a thick wad of bills. The top one was a twenty and he quickly unfolded it and fanned it out before spilling it roughly in half. He walked up and slipped that half to Simone before glancing back to Cody and hmmphing.


“Hey now. You’re not trying to short change me are you?” Simone growled as she looked at the wad in her hand “I think it’s pretty obvious I got ya what you want.”

The Leopard boy gave a small grunt and grabbed Cody by the chin. He started to look him over. A pair of hazy and slightly dull green eyes scanning the pika as he gripped that muzzle painfully. The examination was degrading. Every second making Cody feel more and more like some hunk of meat being sold.


“You ready to suck my dick, lil fag?” The boy growled sternly.


“Wait what?” Cody jumped and finally found the strength to scramble away a bit as his poor mind tried to process the horrible thing he’d just heard.


The Leopard smirked a bit and shoved the other half of the money into Simones hand “C’mon now. You know last time you tried to push used goods on me. I mean it’s whatever. But Michael has been kind of a bitch for a minute and I just really need this.”

The mohakwed feline lowered her ears and sighed “Fuck, you’re still with him? I thought you were done with that shit Skyler.”

Little more than a shrug from the Leopard as he slumped and leaned back awkwardly on the balls of his feet. “it is what it is.” he cast a sidelong glance down at the poor pika and the corner of his lips curled into the barest hints of a smile. Not big, not hard. Just enough to draw the smallest of terrified sobs from his lips.

Cody was quick for his size. The boy clawed and scrambled along the top of his mothers comforter and quickly shoved himself up against the far wall. He slapped his hands over his already sore and ringed-off shaft while looking up at the older boy in terror pushing his rump hard against the wall and pulling the pillows over himself even as he started sobbing.


It didn’t seem to deter the sunshine-furred boy. He slowly pulled his fly open and cocked his skinny hips to the side a moment letting a nice long seven inch shaft slip free. He waved his hips a bit as that shaft dangled free. Taunting and teasing as he started to crawl up on the bed. Licking his lips a bit as a small bit of pleasure showed on his face for the first time.


Simone moved to flick on the relatively ancient CD player radio resting beside her. Loud thrumming strains playing out in a hard gruff tone as a womans voice started to sing ‘hell is for children’. 


Cody screamed and shivered as he tossed a pillow at the boy, then another. It did little to stop the creepy crawling teen from moving up and grabbing Cory by the neck. Wrapping his hand around his neck from behind and pushing the pika down into the comforter. The music drowning out the screams somewhat while the boy reached down with his other paw and grabbed a handful of plumped pantied ass. 


“Ready for someone to make you queer lil rat?” he snarled with cool sadism. Another scream from the boy was quickly silenced by the wicked feline shoving his captives face into the bed. He spanked and groped and raked with his claws. Not enough to draw blood. Enough to hurt though. Delivering hard striking blows with muscles that seemed more wiery and sharp than they appeared.


For his part Cody put every ounce of energy he had left into twisting and fidgeting. His soft tender body roiled side to side while the older boy grabbed and gripped his ankles firmly. Squeezing and tugging as the struggling pika was kept at bay. 


Cody got a few hard slaps. On his face for a few but most on his butt. Screams and sobs downed out by the music and the loud heavy panting as the slender boy yanked him back closer and closer. Pulling down the panties that had been thrust on poor Codys ass and running clawed fingers along it. 


The chaotic mess that followed was nightmare like. Strong, firm hands parting the pikas plump rear and tugging his hair when he tired to pull away. Cody felt the boy behind him shift and twist. Felt him move up and, even with his youthful ignorance, felt a pit of primal terror growing in his stomach.


In short order the feline had the tip of his long slender shaft pressed firmly against the clenched little virgin hole of the poor boy. Cody could feel himself tense and constrict on it. His mind both accepting and struggling to reject what it was that rested there and slowly prodded him in a place he knew should never be touched. 


There was no ceremony, no insults. No further taunting from the older boy as he held his prey in place. Cody heard a loud spitting sound, and then his mind went white hot with the sudden pain. His screams and cries growing out louder than the music this time, if only just. They were quickly silenced by the leopard shoving the pika face first into the bed. He worked his shaft with expert practice. A disturbing efficiency of hard selfish thrusts that worked and wormed their way in bit by bit. Each firm hump backed by a low grunting gasp and another muffled scream from Cody.


The movements weren’t sex or making love. They weren’t even fucking. Skyler growled and grunted as he twitched and pushed his shaft in further each time. His body largely still save for the full force thrusting of his hips. It was masturbation. Somehow Cody knew that. Each vicious thrust just made the shame that much clearer in his otherwise agony-addled mind. The teen continued a relentless assault somewhere between mechanical and animalistic, his only regard for the boy he was using seemed to be small grunts of pleasure when a spasm or moment of struggling pushed Cody to twist and wriggle hoping to get free.


He didn’t. He couldn’t. The shaft pounding away at his virgin depths. He was just too small, too weak. Something started coming out the tip of his own little shaft and the poor boy couldn’t figure it for the life of him. Not that his head was clear enough to try. His head filling with the heavy pants of the Leopard which soon devolved into small, snarled words. “Little fag rat. Prissy cock hole. Fuck you. Fucking fuck your sissy ass.” The boy said the words, but it didn’t feel like they were directed at Cody. Even those very specific insults just felt like something muttered into the air to move the process along. 


These thoughts were of no real comfort to poor Cody as he just felt the shaft bucking in and the older boy groaning angrily over him. The screaming finally died in his now cracked throat as he just muttered his hopeless pleas and struggled with the strange feeling of both being there and not. His fuzzy head filled with terror and confusion while the older boy had his way. The shaft making him feel like his insides would pop at any second. Spreading him out like some overfull water balloon. Making it so hard to think.


Finally a few thrusts came, quicker and harder than what had been before. Cody felt those balls hitting his twitching body and heard the feline give a particularly angry and bitter howl. Something warm and thick and utterly unpleasant flooded into the poor boy and Skyler collapsed on top of him just leaking out spurt after spurt into the violated little opening. Somehow, even after that whole ordeal, the simple act of being laid upon made Cody feel particularly weak.


The song, and a few others, had passed by the time Skyler got himself back up. He made no ceremony. Didn’t even bother to glance the poor boy in the eye. Instead the leopard just pulled his underwear up and zipped his fly up once more as he glanced at Simone. “Ok, that’s a bit better. Not too bad, I guess” he shrugged as he nodded to the other feline counting her money.


“Yeah, well, I figured this would get you off more, and it’s not like I cant get the bitch In shape later.” Simone shrugged “I got plenty of time after all.”

“You do what you want.” The leopard nodded “Your gig, right? I’ll call ya next time I need ya.” He shrugged and simply walked out without a word. Looking as sullen and detached as he had walking in.


Simone nodded to him before walking back to the bed. She griped the crying Cody by the hair and yanked him back, looking into his sobbing face. Grinning wide as he hovered between awake and blacked-out. “Bitch.” she sighed “You really need work done.”


---


One would think by the time both of them had graduated high school Ashley would be out from under her older sisters thumb. No more running errands and keeping an eye on things while the family favorite did her thing and got all the glory. Admittedly that view was probably a bit skewed, as her therapist was quick to point out. More of the blame game that came from the young Pika woman trying to justify some of her own slip-ups. 


She did her best to balance her backpack and the stack of pizzas while digging around for her keys. It was the price any girl paid for only taking one trip. She’d considered calling in ahead of time and figuring out what the sitter dug. Maybe dodge some of the flack she was going to get from whatever goodie two shoes her sister had dug up from those five-star level agencies she bragged about. A surprise seemed more spontaneous though. Easier tow rite off as ‘visiting between classes’ than ‘your employer sent her chore monkey to make sure nobody is injured’. Besides, who could hate BBQ on a Detroit style?


“Guess who’s barging in on your personal space!” she called out as the door slipped open. Both pizzas swaying on her hand while she awkwardly shoved the door shut behind her. 


She paced in and looked around waiting for the inevitable scramble of her nice and nephew as they rampaged down the stairs. It would honestly be welcomed right now considering how hard it was keeping the pizza and two pop bottles balanced past the entranceway.


Instead what she felt was a hard, sharp thwack. She hit the floor as her eyes blurred, watching a bag of oranges fall down right beside her. One rolling away as she faded into blackness.


Simone nodded in approval and leaned down to double check. Bitch had a pulse, she was fine. “Here I almost thought you were some snoopy parent or some shit.” The feline purred as she looked over the far more lithe college freshman now laid out on the floor. Her smile turned a bit crooked and she licked her muzzle slowly. “Oh fuck, this is gonna be good” she moaned before glancing up a bit and grinning. “Oh fuck yes. BBQ pizza!”

