The Bet





	It had been a interesting football game, and the bet had made it even more interesting. The doe had always taken risks, an avid skydiver turned base jumper, never one to turn down a new hobby or a dare. Her short pristine light brown fur now on display to an awaiting audience online. She had never seen so many cocks on screen at the same time, horses, dogs, some she didn't even recognise, each one in small box on a large screen 20 foot high, each one rock solid for the doe and for the anticipation of the once in a lifetime show that was about to go down. The deer was also excited, taking centre position on the screen, she could see herself, her breasts moving softly up and down with each deep and nervous breath, her pussy lips dripping more and more with each second that passed. The bet was simple if her team won, she would have more money than she could possible desire, if she lost, then she would give up her brain.


		She heard footsteps behind her, a casual almost boastful stride and she knew instantly that it was the wolf who she made the wager with. He had pure black fur, long and elegant that framed and highlighted his piercing blue eyes that could look through your soul. He had a voice that could melt even the most resilient of hearts and a touch that was gentle but with a great strength that he rarely used. He was muscularly built, a lifetime of wealth had given him plenty of time to get in shape and allowed him ample opportunity to meet with new and interesting people including the doe who he had found on a white water rafting trip. She was thin woman, at the age of 24 now, her eyes a pale shade of green with a softness that complimented her smile. Her hands were already tied behind a chair, her legs bound tightly and her head strapped into a vice so it couldn't move during the show. She heard a voice, it was the wolfs deep and rumbling tone.


“I knew you were going to lose.. but 5-0... that's got to be tough” The doe felt an unseen finger run down her side. She shivered and gulped.


“Well I wont have to remember it for long will I?” She said with a fake tone of grumpiness, betrayed by her obvious nervousness at the situation, the wolf laughed and weirdly that put her at ease... just a little. She watched as hands wrapped themselves around shafts on the main screen, stroking slowly, edging themselves.


“You should give the team a piece of your mind... or should I give it to them after we're done?” She felt the wolf give her a kiss on the cheek and she couldn't help but let out a small excited gasp and whimper. She heard a tool being picked up from a metal tray beside her chair, a loud whirring noise caused her eyes to close for a moment, the whirring stopped before she slowly opened them once more. The wolf was in front of her now and she looked deep into the eyes of the canine that took her breath away, he winked wordlessly and held up the electric saw. The doe gulped and nodded slowly.


“I'm ready..” The deer's voice quivered. The canine leant forward and kissed the doe, she felt his tongue slide into her mouth. She teased his tongue with her own, drawing it deeper, she let out a moan around the kiss and he pulled back grinning. The wolf stood up, dropping his trousers to his ankles and kicking them off to one side. His red cock hard and throbbing in front the doe, the knot swollen already. The electric bone saw came to life once more, whirring getting louder as it got ever closer to the deer's skull. She let out a cry as the saw pierced her skin on her forehead and felt the saw grind into her bone. The wolf moved  it deeper inside, ignoring the cries and pained grunts of the doe as he worked, careful not saw into the brain, he wanted her as awake as possible for what he was about to do. The saw moved around in a neat circle, slowly separating her skull cap from the rest of her head. The whirring stopped and the doe blinked the tears from her eyes, she watched the livestream, the saw being placed next to her, the wolfs hand grabbing the fur on top of her head and pulling her skull cap right off. She gasped in shock as she saw her brain on full view to the eager viewers.


The wolf clicked a button on the screen and a new window appeared on the side, the chat from the livestream now on view to the deer.





Scramble the sluts brain


Poor doe, I think she would look better roasted


Sexiest victim yet.


The chat continued, a never ending stream of humiliation for the deer, somehow it made the experience all the more enticing. She watched the wolf in the camera trained on her, he stood next to her and pressed his cock against her cheek. She could feel how excited he was, he stroked her other cheek, she felt so helpless. She desperately wanted a few more hours, not to back out of the bet, just to spend another night with the wolf. The lupin figure however didn't share her concern his finger that just a moment ago ran down her side slowly ran around the inside of her skull, slowly around the edge, she shivered.


				Bending down the wolf turned a crank lowering the chair of the doe, bringing her head perfectly level with the wolfs throbbing member. Instinctively the deer licked her lips but the wolf to her surprise moved behind her, the stroking of the cocks on screen intensified, some already edging, quivering at the sight of her brain. Her eyes focused now on herself, the wolf stroking over her head, she watched as a dribble of precum formed and dropped onto her mind, spreading out through the intricate patterns of ridges through out the organ. His hand gripped his length tight lifting it up before letting it slam down on the doe's exposed brain. It made a wet slapping noise and the deer's leg tensed uncontrollably, she let out a gasp. The wolf wasn't done quite yet, twisting his hips allowing his shaft to run over the meat in front of him, the doe letting out weirder and weirder uncontrolled noises before he pulled himself back panting slightly. His cock certainly had made it's mark, he looked at the screen, his lovers face looking slightly droopier than before, he grinned to himself.


			The doe's mind was racing, she felt herself not being able to control parts of her body, bits tensing and relaxing without any manual input. At one moment she was sure she could smell the aroma of chalk on a black board, she tried to concentrate on the moment at hand but she could hear the song that played the first night she spent with the wolf. She tried and tried to think, was she missing anything, any memories, any emotions. She wasn't sure she would know if she had. Her eyes flicked to the chat and tried to read the glyphs appearing at rapid pace.





“Fucking bitch, look at her face.”


“I can't wait to see her completely destroyed...”





	Her eyes focused back on the camera displaying the close up, she could see her face drooping slightly, she tried to smile and only some of the muscles would work. She could see the canine walking to her front and now into her view, his cock right in front of her face. She could see matter on it, juices, pieces of her own brain, it made her feel...good. She felt his paw on the top of her snout forcing her mouth open gently, she helped as much as she could, his thumb kept her maw open. She watched as he pushed the head of his cock into her waiting mouth, she heard his soft moan as it ran over her hot wet tongue. Her eyes closed trying to enjoy the experience savouring the moment when it hit her, she was tasting her own brain and it tasted... beautiful, like nothing she had ever tasted or would taste again. He pushed further in, more of her brain coated her taste buds, she let out a deep purring moan, she used what control she had left over her tongue to tease his shaft thanking him in her own way for the experience. His cock throbbed as he pushed all the way inside her maw, his knot forcing her cheeks to widen and slip around the swollen member. Her moans were muffled now, hardly audible over the wolfs panting and grunts. She felt his paw grip the side of her skull, his fingers slipping between the side of her brain and the bone, pushing aside her mind for a better grip. Using it as leverage he pulled his cock out and thrust it back in again and again and again, building up speed as he fucked her maw. She tried to use her tongue massaging as much of his shaft as she could but she was finding it harder and harder to control the motions of her face, she felt a drop land on her chest. Drool? Precum? Both? She thought to herself, any option kept her excited, her moans now turning to animalistic noises.


		The wolf found himself losing control, his hand gripping the other side now, his fingers sinking into the brain flesh instead of pushing it aside, the doe under him shuddered her arms tensing. He carried on fucking her mouth until he could feel his cock twitch building to climax. He was so close. So very close... He stopped, panting heavily, pulling his cock out of the deer's mouth, slowly. Her mouth stayed open, seemingly unable to close. He watched as she drooled her eyes looking up into his. She was still just about there. She wouldn't be for long. He made the long walk back to the back of her head, stroking his cock, keeping himself on edge.


	The does gaze once again focused on the image of herself, Why was she here again? She couldn't remember, she just knew she was enjoying it. She watched as the wolf lined up his cock head against the back of her skull. What was he going to do? She watched, her breathing rapid, her heart racing. Who am.. Her thoughts were cut short as the wolfs cock thrust quickly through her brain matter, shattering any remaining thoughts. One thrust, then another, a hole forming in her brain, getting wider, mixing her white and grey matter. He moaned grabbing her head and forcing himself in one more time. “FUCK!!!” He fired thick ropes of cum directly into her skull, right through her hopes, her dreams, everything that made up the doe. He slowly pulled out, every cock twitch sending another smaller pulse of seed over her brain, the cocks on screen were seemingly waiting for this moment, firing almost in unison. The wolf panting heavily, his knees weak, walked over the the camera set up and checked the stream chat on last time.





What an absolute whore...


The cunt got what she deserved.


So when's the next slut getting snuffed?


I'll be watching this over and over and over.


So who's sharing this online first?





Enjoying the final humiliation of the venison slumped in the chair the wolf spoke calmly and happily as the doe's brain dripped off the slowly softening member “Thank you for joining us, Good night!” He flicked the switch by the computer and the screens went dark. His eyes flicked over to the doe, now sitting in a pool of her own piss, she was a shell of her former self but he could still get some enjoyment out of her yet. He had plans for a rug, plus he could stock his fridge for weeks. He licked his fingers, he would enjoy her brain most of all.





The next day, the wolf took a bite out of a home-made sandwich he packed late the night before. His teeth sunk though the bread and into the thick layer of brain resting on a bed of salad he took from her skull. The wolf's fingers ran through the well groomed dusty brown fur of the brand new blanket he sat on. He looked around the park on the beautiful sunny day, a gentle breeze blew through the green leaves of trees and out of the corner of his eye he could see a rabbit out for a jog. He smiled warmly, and she winked back, he wondered if her brain would taste any different, if her experiences and personality would give a whole new flavour. Watching the bunny make her way over to him, the wolf thought to himself I will just have to find out.


