
Bad Dolly:

By TerraMGP


Things were easier for Prophy when he focused. It had only been a few months but that was the one lesson that had probably kept him sane. Day to say lie wasn’t exactly easy when one came home every night to get teased, humiliated, and at best hope too be honored with something hard pushed up his backside.


It didn’t let him slack off though. Master… Tyr… the bear that had been instrumental in pushing the poor feline further and further into his own personal degradation, was something of a breadwinner for himself and Li. His job let the two of them cover most of their costs while Li kept doing the side hustles she’d been doing ever since high school. Prophy wasn’t’ that lucky, and in a way work had become the one refuge from his chaotic new life. 


The odd feelings only grew as he came ‘home’ each night. Not his home. He’d go back there later. His first stop was always Li’s apartment. Always draped in a simple hoodie and jeans. Always trying his best to hold on to some shred of his masculinity from work into the ‘other half’ of his life.


Those same thoughts stuck in his head as he pulled out his key to Li’s apartment. Those fleeting thoughts of pride solidifying into his mind and bolstering up what little resolve he still had as he opened the door and strode in, right into Li’s searing glare.


“It’s about time we had a talk kitty boi.” The rodent girl barely offered the word before snagging his hoodie and yanking the boy inside without a word.


“Some bad girl trying to sneak in and get her chores done quick without Mistress finding out?” Li giggled softly as she pushed the door shut behind him, hr grin growing a bit crooked as she pulled his hood down and ran a hand though his headfur.


Prophy swallowed hard and tried to shake his head. H teen slumped, and nodded, his shoulders drooping as he gripped his arm and squeezed it firmly. “I, guess so. Sorry Mistress.” He muttered in defeat looking at Li nervously and biting the corner of his lip


“Ok boi. Strip.” Li sighed giving his rump a small swat, the rat girl unable t impart much in the way of force, especially as she leaned over awkwardly on one foot t strike at him properly. Not that it mattered. Li oozed confidence. The voice of the smaller woman just made prophy feel weak and small, barely able to meet her gaze as he reluctantly started to pull off his hoodie. Her eyes glued to him with all the care of a strip club patron on the bad side of town.


The whole process was slow. By the time he was stripped prophy felt his whole body blooming with a shamed blush and felt his tail curling around his ankle in some childish attempt to feel a bit of comfort, standing naked and trembling before her with his cheeks ablaze.


“Better.” Li cooed starting to slowly pace her way around him. Her fingertips trailing around his chest, his shoulder, the small of his back. Her hand running down his spine and slipping over his rump oh so slowly. “I don’t think you’re getting into the spirit of things, silly kitty. All this struggling is cute, but it feels like you still think that you’re getting out of this.”

He could feel her breath on his neck, feel her leaning up, licking along the small spot below the back of his skull,. Her paw slipped around to trace his pelvis just above his swollen, cage locked shaft. Lifting his swollen balls and squeezing them painfully once as she cooed into his ear. His whole body wrapped in painful anticipation and anxiety.


“I think the problem is we have been toying with you, letting you think that this is just a game. I mean, even with a game, you know I always win. It’s not like you’d get free anyhow. But my poor kitty still seems to think he can just go though the motions and everything is gonna work out. Masters sissy boi thought that too a while ago. It was cute seeing him finally crack. But then you’re not Master’s toy, you’re Mistress Li’s toy. Silly lil prophy isn’t a person anymore. And I think I need to drive that point home.”

The liger boi swallowed hard and opened his muzzle to protest. Another swat to the rump silenced him, not that it did too much beyond startle and scare. He knew he could push his way out of here right now. Ransack her place to find the key, or just go get something to cut though it. God knew he’d thought of doing it dozens of times since the cage had been locked on. 


Li finally circled around again and gripped his chin, titling it, grinning ear to ear “kneel, kitty” she said firmly as she watched him slowly drop to his knees.


Prophy didn’t even really register he was doing it. The whole experience was automatic. The voice of the slender rodent demanding more of him than his own nervous and lust-addled mind. He gripped his bare knees and looked up at her watching Li pulling up her skirt and pushing the front of her panties right on his nose tip.


Prophy mmphed, he blushed, but he didn’t move. Not yet at any rate. His tongue told him to lick, but even that he’d learned was something not to dare without asking. Another insidious little claw she’d gotten into his mind since starting this little ‘game’.


“I think I know what the problem is, kitty. You’re afraid. You didn’t really sign up for this now did you? No. A bit of fun and games. Maybe a bit of sex. For all the lessons about what you really are the poor sissy slut still thinks with that kitty dick. Not that I mind. I mean the frustration is rather cute. But.” Li sighed and narrowed her eyes “it’s only useful if it helps remind you of who owns it. And that, prophy, isn’t you.”

Prophy narrowed his eyes and wrinkled his nose as the protests all died on his lips. The scent of her warm sex and the firm pressure keeping him feeling weak and pathetic. It was hard t argue with her. A few whimpers and whines were all he could manage before she pulled away and walked over to the closet, her rump shaking hard as she went. Eventually she pulled a duffle bag out of the closet and tossed it roughly on the bed, unzipping and pulling something like a bundle of cloths from it. It wasn’t until the feline had gotten over his own arousal-based addle mindedness that he really processed what it was. A doll. A sex doll, to be specific. One decked out in some rather simple goodwill cloths and a tape gag pulled over its mouth.


“Uh, Li?” The liger winced and bit his lip hard “I mean, Mistress… What’s that?” The closet had been the one spot Prophy hadn’t been allowed to clean since being pressed into service as an improvised maid. He’d assumed it was simply a matter of junk shoved into it, something he could easily relate to. Instead he watched the squirrel girl doll laid out, its faux fur and dull blank eyes somehow even more unsettling as Li rearranged and twisted it into position.


“Tyr had this lil cutie before we hooked up. It was actually cute seeing how embarrassed he was when he showed her to me. But I mean, it’s not too bad having something safe to practice on now is it?”

“Considerate of him…” Prophy muttered swaying nervously from side to side. “So you guys keep it around out of like, nostalgia or something?”

Li giggled and shrugged as she snapped her fingers at the end of the bed. She watched as Prophy moved to the end of the bed, and snickered until he finally realized he was supposed to kneel. The poor boy blushed and took a shaky breath. He cast his eyes up at her pleading for some sign of what he was supposed to do. Li decided to reward him by slowly running a hand over his headfur and scratching behind his ear.


She slowly paced around him before sitting down at the corner of the bed, looking down at him while she ran her hand up the fake dolls leg. The oddly gawky rat twitched her ears and Tugged thee pants down with a rough sensuality. Pantomiming small muffled whimpers while exposing the well used rubber holes.


I, uh… I don’t think I understand.” Prophy muttered. The confused kitty glancing up at his owner and back down at the doll. The wheels turning, though his mind still rejecting most of the answers it came to. “I mean, it’s a cute enough sex doll, and, and I guess it’s good that he has something to practice with?” He just knelt there looking at Li, squirming while the rat hiked her panties down without a single word and pulled herself up over the dolls body sitting with her own folds just above the now exposed fake cunt. Hoisting her skirt so her pet could see.


“It’s simple. You want to cum. Right? You’re been such a god sissy boi, and you want something more than a nice thick cock up your cute little rump to make you spurt. So, I figured I’d let you play with something about on your level. Provided you can show what a good boi you really are, that is.”

There really was no good way to respond to that. Prophy felt himself nodding. He was aware of his feet rubbing nervously into the low pile carpet. The familiar scent of sex and the tension running though his spine as he glanced up at the clearly fake, yet far too real for his liking sex toy on display. He cast his eyes up at Li, but she was painfully unimpressed. She guided his eyes down with the dirty panties in hand and started to rub them between her soft folds. Teasing and enticing him with the slow sensual display before finally lowering it down and rubbing the wet cloth over the fake folds of the toy. Grinning and growling, grinding her hips down hard. Even giving the rubber mound a smack which only served to re-enforce the artificiality of it.


“Now then, why don’t you be a good boy and start by crawling up here. If this cute girl here is going to be giving you such a nice treat, I think it’s only fair you give her one first, don’t you?” Li licked her lips and crooked a finger. Her eyes lighting up as recognition crossed Prophy’s face.


He didn’t say anything, he couldn’t, not really. The poor sissy maid was too deep in a pit of lust and obedience. Painfully aware of the cage on his strained member again. His mouth watering even at the sight of his Mistress’ warm folds as they perched and wriggled temptingly on top of that exposed fake snatch. He crawled his way up on the bed, body half hanging off while he wriggled on his tummy until he got up close. The broad, flat kitty tongue poked its way out and contacted the puffy rat folds for a moment before he felt his head pushed hard into the worn old comforter.


“I didn’t say you were licking me, did I silly slut?” Li sighed. “You want to get out of that cage long enough to blow your load, then you’d better be a good boy and listen. Next time I won’t be so nice.”

There were about a dozen things he wanted to say, or ask. It really felt like he should say something. Prophy had been though so many things since he wound up with that cage on his crotch but at least that was all with other people. It was something he could write off as a game gone too far. Something a bit absurd but ultimately harmless.


Something about the clumsy awkwardness of the situation caused his mouth to run dry. His tongue slowly pushing itself on to the rubber-plastic taint and pulling its way up. The taste of sterile rubber mixed with the hints of Mistress’ fluids while he lapped upwards, gasping and panting in the small hit of bliss. Forcing himself upwards to sniff at her glorious folds resting right above the doll, licking dumbly as he went.


“Oh she really likes that. Even if she’s not gonna admit it.” Li cooed softly “Just like when Master fucks her tight little snatch. The poor thing doesn’t feel too blown out does she my little dolly kitty?” The rat wrapped a paw around his hair and tugged his muzzle in firmly. More of the rubber scent now mixing with the whiff of bygone sex. 


The sensation caused the shamed kitty to wiggle and wriggle his rump a bit struggling t bite back his whines and instead focusing on digging his tongue in deep. His mistress ground herself into the rubber doll, making its hips move and adding her own fresh scent to the assault on his senses so that before long he had gone from blankly licking and miming the actions he knew Li wanted to full on worshiping the fake rubber cunt. 


“Oh wow. It looks like all that time locked up really did teach you something. And here Tyr thought it was just making you a frustrated mess. Not that he seemed to mind.” The rat laughed softly and let go of his hair. Instead leaning back and pushing her footpaws down on his face. The thick striped socks petting and rubbing him as Li hummed happily to herself as if the whole scenario was totally normal. Her giggles growing into soft moans watching her pet ‘service’ the doll under her and offering little more than moans and the occasional foot-tap to the cheek to egg him on.


Of course none of this made sense to Prophy. The Liger boy was, at this point, simply obeying out of confused habit. His body hovering close enough to autopilot that he didn’t have to think too hard about the shamefully silly actions he undertook. But then those same actions were the only thing he could think of. The simple reality that he was working his jaw sore, pushing his tongue in deeper as if the mound of rubber had nerves he could please. As if his debasement could offer the doll more pleasure when in reality he simply ended up looking foolish and silly.


But it pleased Mistress, and she’d offered to let him cum. Maybe. He thought that was what she meant anyways, and truth be told the sissy maid was to obedient and too out-of-his-mind horny to refuse her. No, it wasn’t just that. He was too weak. To helpless against her no matter what she may do to him. The while situation should have horrified him, and it did, but not as much as it enticed him. Sent him trembling and shivering, left him fidgeting helplessly with her eyes tracing up and down his slumped body.


Finally, mercifully, he felt a paw gripping his muzzle. Li slowly guiding his face up and looking into his eyes. The sweet, innocent face of his friend still there amid the crazed yandere smile of a twisted prey girl reveling in the weak pred boy wrapped around her little finger.


“You know I think you almost have her convinced.” Li snickered. The rat scooting back and pulling herself off the toy, her fingertips keeping Prophy’s eyes locked with hers.


“C-convinced of what?” Prophy muttered, his cheeks flaring. He swallowed the growing lump in his throat. Fear and shameful anticipation swirling in his gut as he shuffled from foot to foot.


Li didn’t say. Instead simply guiding him up on to the bed, kneeling between the dolls legs, looking s deeply into Li’s eyes and feeling her fingers tease and caress his cage. Any comfort to come from his mind accepting the low key torment of the small prison soon shattered as the liger boy tried to arch his hips into that paw. The mere notion of being unlocked, of being set free and getting to use his poor shaft even for a moment was more than the boi could stand.


“Good kitty.” The rat cooed “now then I think it’s only fair that we let the little bitch here decide if you’re going to get to put your throbby lil kitty cock in her. I mean she’s obviously had bigger, but if you’re nice enough… treat her like a real lady and all that…” Li pulled herself back up off the bed. She still had the confused Liger’s full attention which made her snicker even as she watched him fidget haplessly trying to figure out what to do.


“S-so… what… what should I do?” Prophy finally muttered folding his ears back in defeat.


“Oh my, come now sissy pet you can’t tell me you’ve never tried to romance a girl before.” Li snerked.


He hadn’t. She knew he hadn’t. She knew him far too well for any of that too be a shock. Yet he couldn’t bring himself to say it. The boy curling his hands into the mussed cotton sheets and looking meekly down at the well used old sex toy. The weight of every failed attempt at wooing a girl in Prophy’s young life came flooding back. Every nervous advance. Every earnest request. Every moment of longing and need and confused emotional turmoil from afar now all put on a girl that wasn’t even real. Dull green doll eyes looking up at the ceiling without a hint of emotion, and yet still making him feel inferior and hopeless.


Li let out a sigh and moved around behind him, her hand rubbing his tummy as she leaned her modest chest into his back and murred gently. “Well for a start.” she sighed “you could try kissing her. A girl likes tender kisses you know. She likes to feel appreciated. To feel wanted.”

He tried to tell himself it was all simply the cage. That it was how badly he needed to cum. That he’d never do this if he hadn’t gotten into this situation. That wasn’t it. Looking at Li’s eyes was more than enough to affirm that it wasn’t it. A shiver running down Prophy’s spine as he started to lean over the doll, drawing ragged breaths, whimpering and wriggling under her gaze. It was Li. It was all Li. The rat girl had so utterly conquered her little sissy maid that he no longer had any choice in the matter. It was foolish to think he ever had. She was the one who made the decisions and nothing he said, nothing he did or even thought could fix any of that.


Instead he leaned in and pushes his lips on the squirrel doll. On her lips, on her cheek. His own breaths and heartbeat somehow amplified as he pushed himself down gently on the doll, kissing her muzzle gently, slowly, tenderly. Part of him trying to escape into the idea that he was pretending it was Li. But no. Really he knew what he was doing. Licking at the small nub of rubber that was the tongue. Making a total fool of himself while his Mistress giggled and snorted beside him.


He’d practiced these kisses a thousand times in his head back when he was a teen. Gone over it, ruminated on it time and again. Even when he’d gotten kisses before, it wasn’t ever quite what he imagined. Now Prophy put on a display, a show. Deepening the kiss as he hunched over the toy. Sticking his tail up high into the air as it curled and whipped bit by bit. He was only somewhat aware of Li moving. Noticing her moving around behind him, the rodent girl murring. The unmistakable sound of fingers on folds causing his flattened ears to twitch and quiver. He felt one of her paws rub and caress his rump which now stuck up in the air on instinct. Wordlessly pleading. Tensing and twitching when she ran a finger between those cheeks and teased his now well trained pucker.


Shameful as it was, the attention caused Prophy to melt, just a bit. Burying his face into the plastic lover’s neck and whining softly with his poor underused package ready to burst. “Mistress…” He gasped breathily. The plea falling in his throat even as he felt her paw warp around his cage… and felt a click.


For a moment he was sure the rush of blood was going to knock him out. The dull pain of his caged shaft gave way to a sudden, agonizing pulse of freedom and blissful need. A tingle shooting up his spine. Thick wads of pre shot out over the doll’s body and a soft finger barely teasing into his rear made him squeal. Paws curling into the blankets and sheets barely able too contain his overwhelming lust.


“Oh my, good kitty.” The rat cooed in a faux purr. “I guess you really like this gal don’t you? Well it’s understandable. Little playthings should like each other after all.”

It didn’t even matter that she’d compared him to a mere sex toy. Oro maybe that helped. By this point the poor feline didn’t know and didn’t care. He began rubbing his pre slicked shaft against the folds of the doll and back down against Li’s finger. The kitty rubbed and stroked his length in a hot mess of precum along the dolls fake folds. Groaning and drooling. Even before he knew what was happening he felt himself kissing her. It. Whatever. His body was far too gone too care. 


“Mistress please.” Prophy whined. His chest heaving in deep breaths, nuzzling the neck, trying to imagine a girls scent. His head swimming and body curling up against it. “Please can I…”

“Can you what?” Li chuckled. “Fuck her?”

“Yes!” The boy yelped before he even knew what was going on. Squealing and hammering his hips as hard as he could, not daring to put it in. Not yet. Somehow at the very edge of his personal control yet held tight by the leash of Li’s will. The only thing that kept him ‘tamed’ amid the rush of lust and hormones.


“Silly Prophy kitty.” Li chuckled “Now I know people can use dollies whenever they want, but I think just like with people, a dolly should have to get consent first, don’t you?” The rat squeaked and rubbed pushed her finger in hard slowly milking at his prostate. “Go on and ask Mitzy if you can put it in. Ask if your unworthy lil sissy cock can enjoy her tight lil cunt, and maybe you’ll finally get what you’ve been after.”

“P-please” The feline whined ‘Please I promise, I promise I can be good. I will be good” Desperation oozed though his voice as the boy panted and pressed his lips hard on the doll. His whole body heaving as the finger left it, replaced by something thicker, something shamefully familiar. As was the feeling of the paw that slowly slathered and stroked around his shaft. Lube coating it in a thick layer. The hot breath of the rat girl breaking on thee nape of his neck as she guided him up against the dolls folds. Ashamed as he was to admit it, the poor liger boy melted at the tight sensation. His whole body curling as he started to hump and rail his way deep into the dolly.


The whole world went a bit blank. He curled around that squirrel toy and started to hump in hard. Clumsy awkward needy humps and savage thrusts that normally should have allowed him to spurt, especially with how eager and needy he was. Not that it mattered. The overly tight doll, the lube, the rush of endorphins kept him swimming it hat primal place. That spot where what tiny shreds of his masculinity remained screamed for release into the hole of the doll. Or rather, the other doll.


“That’s it lil sissy fuck. Hump your little girlfriend. See if that cute lil kitty dick can actually please her” the words oozed from Li while she started to wedge something in his rump. Not that he cared. The still mostly untrained kitty rump swallowed the tip of the dildo and Li in turn did her best too hold him while still letting him keep the bulk of the pace. Fucking himself while he fucked, Ravishing the doll with everything he could possibly muster.


“you’re a weak little sex dolly aren’t you sissy boi? A pathetic lil toy Just like Mitzy here. We should just zip the little maid up in a duffle bag when we aren’t using it, isn’t that right kitty cunt?” She oozed the words while nibbling at the nape of his neck with her bucked bunny teeth. The dragon dildo slipping in deeper up to a bulge near the rear, nudging and prodding, pressing on his prostate even as he hilted himself in the squirrel toy.


“Y-yes Mistress” Prophy squealed Lock up your silly little maid! Make her into a good little fuck dolly for you and Master. Just please let her cum. Please let her keep fucking.” It wasn’t what he’d dreamed of. Wasn’t what he wanted. Some broken little romantic sliver of prophy all but demanded that he could still muster more. If it was Li. If it was his Mistress. Yet he couldn’t think of that. His mind filled with the imagined whines of thee doll that squirmed under him. The phantom throes of passion from it and the cruel growls from Mistress as she reared up. Prophy was making love to the toy. Li was fucking him.


He came. More than once really. It was hard to tell with everything a blur. The feline felt his hips roil and felt his chest heave. He wasn’t setting the pace anymore. As if he ever could. The tender love making having given way to his cock buried hilt deep in the well used doll while Li railed and rammed him. Each of her thrusts further emptying his tortured balls out into the tight tunnel while the liger desperately and pathetically began to kiss the doll out of pure instinct, petting its pink hair and whimpering his girly little whimpers.


Even after he’d finished Mistress kept going. Further showing his poor brain why she was the one suited to do the fuckign in this… whatever it was. He lay stone still his sissy cum now utterly milked into his pretty plastic partner. Tears streaming down his face as the endorphins overwhelmed him. Li kept going for quite a while. Her scrawny hips actually slapping on his long after he’d stopped moving. When she finally stopped she fell on top of him, the pseudo-knot of the dragon toy wedged deep against his boicunt. 


When she finally started to move off Prophy whined needily. Much as it filled him with shame his body still yearned for her contact. Even if it wasn’t at all what he’d ever hoped for. He felt the cock pull out of him and the rat girl pull him back to look down on his handiwork. The doll ravaged and disheveled, her clothing half undone.


“You really are rough on a girl my little sissyfag. I don’t know that Tyr is going to be too happy seeing the state you left this poor girl in. Even if he doesn’t really fuck her anymore.” The tone was chiding now. A soft tease precision crafted to make the words hit home. She coaxed his chin up and looked her pet in the eye, Watching the shame light up, watching the sparks of humiliation dancing over his face.


Prophy nodded, and moments later he was pulled by his hair away from the rubber lover. His face pushed once more down between her legs. This time with his own cum oozing out of the hole he’d just used. “M-mistress.” Prophy whined.


“Yes?” She scoffed softly “You don’t want to leave your Master’s property a mess now do you cuck boi? Especially not if you hope to get to play again like this next month. This seems like way to good a treat for you to pass up!”

He knew what he had to do, not that he had a choice. He never had, and never would. The liger boy simply leaned in and winced as his tongue started to trace along those folds. Dipping in dutifully to draw out small bits of his own cum. Li held him in place, naturally. Pushing his face into his mess like some dirty house pet. But what more could he do than obey. Feeling her murring above him. Feeling the burst f warm thick liquid in his mouth as he once again put his oral skills to work licking and poking around inside of the toy.


“Oh my, look at the lil cum eating slutmaid.” Li laughed. “Here I thought some big tough liger would put up more of a fight.”

“N-not big and tough, mistress.” The liger muttered dejectedly.


“Oh you’re not? And what are you the, my silly lil maid?”

“A… a dolly.” Prophy muttered. His whole body tensing as Li gave him one last stroke and then pushed the shaft back into its cage, locking it firmly into place once more with a devastating click.


“That’s astutely right” she cooed “now then, be sure to be gentle with your little lover there. But not too slow. You still need too clean up before Tyr gets home to fuck me. Can’t have a lazy maid on our hands now can we?”

