
Just a heads up, the beginning of this is pretty fucked up. It returns to the ‘tame' filth afterwards, so skip a few pages in if you don’t want to hear about some new character’s background in snuffing newborns.
New Life: The Trip
Awhile after Vera’s conditioning into a full-service toilet, and after some of her parents friends had been involved, she was taken on a camping trip with them. The trip totaled three weeks and took place at a cabin in the woods. There was a two day travel time, and so Xavier rented an RV to transport the three of them and four friends. 
On this trip was the primary trio of the Vershanko family. Xavier, an ashen furred dragon, known as drakes, with a contrasting white underbelly. His wife Halcyon was primarily white, with gray undertones and random pink spots on her pelt. Their daughter, Vera, inherited Xavier’s colors and Halcyon’s pink speckles.
The friends joining them were all male but one, consisting of a seventeen year old dragon boy with red scales that Halcyon had fucked at a football game, a hung zebra who Xavier worked for, and a heavily pregnant female sergal with her brother, the father of the child in her womb, both of whom were close friends to the three. 
The sergals had sandy golden primary fur with a bone white underbelly tone. The twins were coming with them to birth and probably snuff her child with their friends. This was not the first time this occurred, and certainly won’t be the last. Her brother kept her pregnant at all times, keeping her locked in his house ever since she gave herself to him as kids and he collared her, making her a sexual object for him. 
She loved him so much, and supported his desires of dark intent. They had started fairly tame, coat hangers and chemicals out of necessity. But now their chilling acts are a wonderful and arousing time for them, spurring their creativity. They only escalated from shoving a baseball bat in her womb. 
The zebra was a common participant of their antics. Their current favorite method was to wait until the child was almost ready, and her cervix dilated enough to allow him to pound the near-infant with his long cock while still inside her. The twins always looked so happy when he slid his dick out of her, covered in blood. 
They had been doing this since she was fifteen years old, and had experimented to find what they like. There have been plenty of times that the brother would fuck the baby right as it plopped onto the basement floor it was birthed in. His size would tear them apart of course. 
Other times they let friends fuck and kill the baby, such as the zebra, or they would sell it when funds were tight. There were a few times where the newborn was just used for a specific purpose. Sometimes the brother uses them as a cockwarmer if they are born in the winter, shoving his dick up their ass and into their guts for the day or two they will live. 
Occasionally they tie them to a stand and let their pet dog use them for pleasure, often repeatedly humping the corpse. But the dog has other options, as the sister is owned by her brother’s dog as much as him. The brother gets involved as well, but he fucks the dog’s ass.
Regardless, that would be the climax of the trip, near the end. For now, they were focusing on getting there and having a good time for a week. Xavier was driving, while Halcyon navigated. The zebra was on his phone in one of the chairs, a bored expression on his face. 
The dragon boy was visibly nervous, stammering and shaking his head as he listened to the gold and white sergal twins explain their ‘customs’ to him, all sitting on the couch. He was doing a terrible job of hiding his erection. 
Vera was sitting naked on the tiny restroom’s floor. After all, she was a toilet, and would be this entire trip. At the start, all parties were informed of all the aspects of this outing, from the twins plan, to the plumbing situation. This trip was for Vera to prove herself. She had been her parents urinal for the better of three years, and knew how to handle piss like a professional. 
But she was only full-service for just over a year, her experience in disposing scat still unproven. She takes her parents shit into her throat no problem, but that’s only two people. This trip was a stress test, to see how many bowels and bladders she can handle as a real toilet installation. 
She was briefed more than anyone on what the trip will entail for her. Her parents love her and want her to succeed after all. She would be the RV’s toilet, for the few days of travel. Once they arrive, she will be taken to the basement and locked down there. That would be her room, as that is where Xavier rigged the toilet to drain to. 
It wasn’t a traditional toilet, as the cabin had no running water. It was more akin to a port-a-potty. There was a toilet shaped fixture with a basin that funneled down into a pipe going through the floor, and going straight down to the basement. This pipe stopped about three feet off the ground, to match where Vera’s head reaches when she sits down against the wall. 
During daytime, she will have that pipe in her mouth, and let the waste flow through her throat. Since her parents are so kind, they understand that can be uncomfortable to be like that from 10am to 10pm. So they provided a dog bed and blankets for her to sleep at night. 
Xavier put a split in the pipe a few inches above where it leads to Vera’s mouth, diverging with a Y-connector that allows both passages to be open or closed. Vera is to finish any waste left in the tube, and close her oral pipe end. She then opens the other passage, with drains to a cylinder about the size of a water cooler jug, as a means to prevent the pipe from backing up from any nighttime relief. 
The cylinder is raised off the floor on a stand however, as there is another pipe on the bottom. This one is connected to a decently powerful fluid pump, with the exit of the flexible pipe not connected to anything and laying on the floor in the open. That is so any after-dark waste can still be sent to Vera’s body. 
Xavier allowed the exact usage of the pump up to Vera, who used it differently throughout the previous weeks spent here. While she had a preferred method, she liked to mix it up a little to prevent boredom. Her typical method was to shove the open pipe up her ass as she slept, turning the pump’s mode of activation to be when anything is dropped into the tank. 
This method prevented her from getting a good rest, as periodically she would be woken up the feeling of some liquid or the occasional solid getting pumped up her intestines. But this way was the easiest and least burdening. 
Other techniques included just sleeping normally and then pumping the nights accumulated waste into her all at once before daddy checked on her, or also waiting for morning and putting the pipe in her mouth and pumping it down her throat. But no matter the method, she will be the septic tank for the residents. 
Vera was contemplating which method to use the first night, when the bathroom door opened. She lifted her head to the visitor, her ears perking straight up, while her back straightened out with her tits pushing out as well. 
It was the male sergal, the brother. He stepped into the confined space and closed the door before casually undoing his pants and pulling his sizable cock out, a good chunk of it out of his sheath already. 
As Vera obediently opened her mouth, she examined his body, and his member. It was faintly dog shaped, with a more tapered form that ended in a sleek pointed tip and carried a streamlined knot at its base. 
The brother wasted no time, taking the one step forward that would close the meagre distance between them. Once he was standing in front of her kneeling form, her mouth open and welcoming as saliva glistened in the faint light. He slapped his cock onto her presented tongue, only putting about half his length on it. Once his dick was on her dextrous muscle, she closed her maw around him, her lips sealing purposefully around his shaft.
The sergal shifted his weight a bit, a soft, slow breath leaving his nose. After a few moments, Vera’s cheeks started ballooning out. a few moments more was a loud gulp, her cheeks normalizing for the sparse moments before they puffed out again. Followed by another gulp. 
Rinse and repeat, gulp after gulp. Her deep swallows spaced out for optimum volume control, perfectly keeping up with the powerful, pungent yellow torrent hitting the back of her mouth. With every mouthful going down her visibly flexing throat, she felt the familiar warmth of a mans bladder fill her tummy. 
It turns out his was quite large, and a few infinite minutes passed of him casually pissing down her throat, seemingly uncaring that his toilet was a warm mouth and a breathing person.
Soon the interval between her echoing gulps listed apart, each one farther from the last, until there wasn’t another gulp. There was a moment of audible sucking, before the pop of the sergal’s cock breaking her lips seal. The sergal buttoned up, relieved of his now empty bladder, its acrid and sour contents having been diligently drank so that his golden fluid never saw the light of day before being digested in his toilet’s stomach. 
Then with out a word or action, he turned and left, opening the door and closing it behind him, leaving Vera alone with a belly full of warm piss. That meant she did a good job, as people only talk or otherwise interact with toilets unless there’s something wrong with them. So Vera sat there, content with her performance, knowing she’ll make daddy proud these next weeks.
Time passed with not much else happening. Nobody needed to use Vera again, everyone busy talking and catching up. Soon it was dark, the RV still continuing its journey with Xavier at the helm. The zebra had been sleeping since he ate, as he was the driver for the next leg of the journey. 
Everyone began winding down, besides the zebra who was waking up, and preparing for his night on the road. The teen set out a sleeping bag on the floor, while the zebra gave his spot on the couch to Halcyon. The twins headed for the bedroom together, the brother gently fingering his sister’s asshole. 
Meanwhile, Vera curled up on the cold tile in the bathroom, thankful at least one man gave her a bladder to drink today, still grateful for the lingering warmth in her guts. She knew at least one other would need her at night, just from a statistics standpoint. So she manned her post, sleeping light enough to keep track of her surroundings, with only the dimmer shower light still on.
She thought she might have been mistaken as the hours dragged on. That is until she was roused from her watch by the turn of the doorknob. Her eyes sharpened to see the young dragon standing nervously in the doorway. Vera roused herself and returned to her kneeling position and opened her mouth casually, the teen frozen and staring at her naked body. That is, until he saw her mouth open.
“Oh… Uh… N-No need for that miss. Just uh, let me get by you please, I need to go.” He stammered out, his shyness coming to the surface.
Vera just shook her head, and pointed to her muzzle. She was tired and wanted him to just use her and go, and she can’t talk as a toilet. 
The boy gulped and looked around, trying to focus on anything but the large pair of exposed tits in front of him.  “No, really. You don’t have to do that with me. I tagged along for… for the twins.” He said shamefully, putting his desires in the open.
Vera rolled her eyes, and pointed to her muzzle again. Before pointing to the actual toilet and making a motion of turning a valve.
The teen paused, before sighing with defeat. “Okay, I get it.” He whispered, looking at Vera timidly. “So… how does this work, what do I have to do?”
Vera closed her eyes, and groaned to herself. This was going to be along night. 
Over the course of a few minutes she conveyed the basics of ‘put penis in mouth, then pee’ to the shy dragon through some expert charades skill. After some more reluctance, they finally reached the point where her lips were snug around his dick, and his bladder was draining down her throat. 
His dark yellow waste pumped past her lips with a weaker force compared to most men she’s serviced, likely due to his young age. Nonetheless, she drank his urine down professionally, his bladder emptying quickly. As his stream died down and he retracted his member from her maw after she gave a few cleaning sucks. Once he popped out, Vera was expecting him to leave, but he remained standing in front of her.
She quizzically motioned her hands in a blowjob fashion, inquiring if he needed other services. He looked even more ashamed and awkward than ever.
“Well, uhh… Thats why I wanted to not use your uh, services. I-I… need to go number two.” He said, his voice breaking at parts. 
Vera nodded in understanding and casually rotated her back the the toilet, and laid her head back against the rim. After seeing the boy stare at her, she waved him over. He shakily stepped over, hesitating in front of her. She grabbed his hips with her hands and spun him around, his cute butt above her face now. 
She held onto his cheeks, spreading them to see where his hole was and gently pulling him down, bringing his pucker closer to her open muzzle. The dragon was just along for the ride now, his nervousness preventing him from taking action and forcing him to follow Vera’s direction. 
Soon his rear was nestled firmly in her wide open muzzle, her lower jaw caressing his taint, while her upper was pressed into the seam of his crack. The crease where her lips met at the sides of her maw were stretched wide, and pressed tightly to the area around his rim. 
With his ass planted on her spread mouth, his asshole was lined up perfectly to the opening of her throat inside her maw. He soon had his full weight against her, sitting on her face, which was suspended on the toilet bowl. 
Now in position, all he had to do was go. Yet he didn’t, with Vera realizing that, of course he would have stage-fright. So she gently caressed his thighs, and began slowly licking his pink star. After some coaxing, her prodding tongue finally tasted that foul flavor of fecal matter. 
With his load on its way, she retracted her tongue and opened her throat. Soon the log was pushing past his rim with the usual cracking sound and a soft release of gas into her gullet. It then immediately extruded into her gaping esophagus, his hole nearly right up against the opening to her throat, welcoming his excrement. It slid down before it broke off, the separated piece still making its way deeper as the next log pierced her throat. 
He didn’t have much to offer, being young and not fully grown. Only two logs of decent size was pushed down Vera’s throat, her gacks and gags softly echoing around the confined space. She could tell he was quite satisfied from his look of bewilderment as he lifted his butt off her head. 
Before he could pull his pants up though, Vera tapped his butt to make him look at her, while she pointed to the empty toilet paper holder while sticking her tongue out and making licking motions.
“Right, shitting is only half of it. Gotta clean up too. D-Do you use your mouth for that too? Didn’t it just get dirty?” He tentatively asked the kneeling girl behind him. 
Vera shook her head and opened her mouth wide again. She pointed to his butt before pointing to the back of her mouth, the hole of her throat. She nearly shoved her finger in it, showing the brown smears and little chunks in the area. But then she directed his attention to her tongue, still pink in clean, as it was against his taint, not his rim. 
The boy just meekly nodded in understanding, turning to face the wall as Vera remained seated behind him, head at ass level. She reached out and placed her hands on his adorable little buttcheeks, spreading them open to reveal the winking pucker, smudges of brown around it.
Vera began slowly cleaning him up, shoving her muzzle between his cheeks, licking across his anus with long strokes of her tongue. Once the outside was clean, she pushed her lips around his hole, seemingly kissing it. But this would be a french kiss, as her tongue was sweeping around the inside of his rectum, pulling out remaining pieces of waste and swallowing it. 
She swirled her tongue around, giving his inner walls a slick spit shine. Audible slurps and schlicks emanating from the mouth attached to the teens asshole. Once he was spotless, and her tongue had been coated in a layer of brown, she pulled her face out of his cheeks, a trail of spit connecting her mouth to his winking asshole, now shiny and clean.
Vera noticed the boy had quite the hard-on after that, and knowing her duty, got up to sit on the toilet and spread her legs. The boy looked at her with amazement, his night just getting better and better. He was very happy he took the Vershanko’s up of their offer to bring him on their annual trip, as he began awkwardly thrusting into their daughter’s asshole after she just drank his piss and ate his shit. 
He was a little disappointed he couldn’t fuck her in the pussy, as there were a multitude of bright pink stitches lacing their way through her folds and sewing her vagina shut. But he wasn’t complaining, her ass was still a great hole. 
Morning came soon after Vera had laid back down on the tiles after her night session with the dragon teen. There was a knock on the door, and she got up and opened it. Xavier was standing in front of her, with everyone but the zebra in the surprisingly spacious living room of the RV behind his silhouette. 
She and the sergal sister were the only ones naked, the sisters belly bulging with her late pregnancy, her body on display at all times with her brother forbidding clothing besides her pink collar with ‘Fucktoy’ stitched across it. Vera knew the drill, and stepped out of the room and knelt before her daddy. 
He smiled and undid his fly, pulling his familiar large cock out. She quickly took the tip into her mouth and sealed her lips as he began pissing in her maw. His morning piss was strong, her face scrunching up from the sour flavor of his dark yellow piss. But his taste and him using her holes as a toilet was nothing new, her having been the only thing he used to relieve himself since she turned 18 three years ago. 
Gulp after gulp she swallowed, before daddy intentionally pushed his stream out harder, bringing her to the verge of choking. She panicked slightly, but remembered daddy’s training, she forced her throat to gape open, and shoved her maw into his sheath, shoving his entire length into her throat, her neck bulging out slightly from his girth being stuffed in her gullet, his tip jutting out just before her collarbone. 
Now that she was completely deepthroating him, his piss was pumped right down her esophagus and into her belly. He let a hand come over and caress her head, fingers twirling through her hair as he pissed down her throat in front of everyone. Long gacks and glucks came from her bulging neck as it flexed around his gushing shaft with each swallow. 
After awhile his flow ceased, signaling that the contents of his bladder had been cleanly transferred to his daughters stomach. Once she cleaned him off he redid his trousers and walked to the drivers cabin, leaving Vera with all the other people in the room staring at her. Halcyon beckoned her over, her own bladder heavy, and so Vera’s morning task of draining everyones bladder of their murky overnight piss began. 
Once their bladders finished dumping into their organic septic tank, they took a quick shower, hence why Vera was servicing outside the bathroom. Not enough room for showers and piss drinking. Soon everyone had a chance to relieve themselves and got cleaned up, including the zebra after he switched with Xavier as the driver once more. 
The zebra was always difficult for Vera to handle, his dick being huge and backed by a shockingly high pressure stream of urine. It was akin to a feral zebra, both in size and power, and always tested Vera’s capabilities. But he needed to go, and he was going to use her mouth regardless of her willingness or capability. 
She kneeled before him and parts her lips like the good little cocksleve her mouth is. He reaches a hand down to grasp the back of her head and aligns his blunt tool with her maw. In one powerful swift thrust, he deepthroats her, his tip sliding into the root of her neck, expanding her neck to twice its size as it snakes down her throat. 
Soon there’s a minor halt as his flaring head hits her collarbone, but with every strained swallow she takes around his monstrous girth it pulls him a little closer, before he pops past the collarbone with an audible noise. He continues to pull her head to his sheath, his bestial length descending nearly into her stomach. This way she won’t choke on the high pressure torrent of urine, with it being blasted right into her belly instead. 
His bladder rushed down what little of her throat remained, his massive cock already extremely deep inside her esophagus, stretching it painfully wide around his flesh. She felt the urines impact point deep inside her, feeling like it was burning a hole inside her stomach lining. 
His dick always cuts off her oxygen, filling her throat completely and sealing her windpipe, yet as her air slowly ran out, his torrent continued with no end in sight. The gushing of fluid into her already filled belly could be heard by those in the room still, most keenly watching her abdomen become slightly paunched and rounded out as he pumped his waste right into her insides. 
Her dulling senses were taken over by the feeling of cock in her mouth, the firehose of piss pumping out of it, and the sensation of her belly ballooning out from the massive volume of hot piss shooting out inside her. Vera’s mind blanks out now, not unconscious, but not truly conscious either. 
The next thing she knows is that she’s sucking in huge breaths of air to refill her screaming lungs, and that her stomach is extremely full and warm. This aways happens when the zebra uses her, to the point where she prefers to have him release his bladder up under her tail instead. He likes her throat a lot though, and only goes up her ass when he’s in a good mood.
With everyone relieved and prepared for the day, the trip resumed as normal. Hours still remained before their arrival at their getaway destination, the miles of curving mountain road dwindling. Vera had returned to her post in the bathroom, even though nobody was likely to need her again until they were settled in at the cabin. 
But her daddy had rewarded her skillful handling of their parties waste, and let her take the book of smut she was reading with her to pass the time. Pass it did, the hours blended together thanks to the wordy pages. The only time she tore herself out of her immersion was when the constant rumble and vibrations of the vehicle suddenly stopped. 
She marked her page and stood, stretching her back, her soft breasts pushing out. She then opened the door and stepped out, seeing the guests picking up bags and suitcases outside from the window of the living area. She went to the bedroom and opened the drawer that contained all her personal belongings. 
It was a box, holding her favorite buttplug, her urethral plug, and her two white nipple plugs. Those were similar to buttplugs, but more rounded and thick, like an egg on a stand. They were nowhere near as large as her buttplug, each one no bigger than a large egg. But they were huge considering they were placed in the cavities in her breasts, inserted through her nipples, a unique trait to her drake biology. 
She went ahead and plugged herself up, starting with the buttplug. It was bigger than a fist, and she didn’t use lube. She had been trained from the start to not use lube, just like her mother’s anal activities. Halcyon found un-lubed anal to be the greatest thing on earth, just pure contact of a dick in your ass. 
Once they got deep enough and started thrusting, the natural mucous in the colon would provide the necessary lubricant to prevent actual damage to the intestinal lining. Granted, it took a lot of un-lubed anal to train the body to overproduce that mucous enough where it was coating the rectum close enough to the anus to be useful. 
Vera has had her asshole plugged without lube at regular intervals since her parents claimed her body at eighteen. The only thing changing was the size of the plug. 
The one she just painfully pushed inside her ass was the biggest of her training set, and would be her main plug for awhile. She took a moment to feel her walls burning around the object stretching them apart after being pushed in with considerable friction. She clenched her tailhole around the narrower part that kept her anus wide open. 
She looked at the mirror and saw the pink ovular, long-term use designed base spread her cheeks apart, and protrude from where her hole is. She would have her vagina plugged with a knotted dildo as well, but mommy had sewn her folds shut a few weeks after she and daddy repossessed her body. 
They did it as a gift to her, despite her protests. She sees the reason now though, thankful that they had effectively made her most precious part off limits to everyone.
Next was the urethral plug. She was a toilet, and toilets don’t pee while on the clock. It was a long metal rod, with bumps along its length, and a large bulge on the end. She smeared a decent amount of lube on the rod and carefully pressed the bulge to her pisshole, and gently slid it inside and up her urethra. 
Once it stopped, she gave a firm push, and gasped as the bugle broke past and locked it inside her bladder. Almost ready she thought to herself, looking over to the two remaining plugs.
The nipple plugs were always painful, and had to be worn constantly, otherwise her nipples would tighten all the way back up again. She was already proud to be on the third size of training plugs, just now capable of having a small dick be able to penetrate her breasts. 
She winced and whined as she slowly forced the slightly lubed toys into her nipples, nearly shouting when each one made it past the tipping point and were sucked into her breasts, the nipples being held open by the white plug bases flush with them. 
Once finished plugging herself, she sat on the bed to get a short rest and start blocking the sensation of having so many plugs in her. She always hated the plugging, and still does, but daddy needs her holes to be ready for him and his friends. She needs to keep plugged, for her parents, for her love.
By the time Vera left the RV and joined the others in the cabin, they were mostly unloaded and unpacked, ready to start their activities. Halcyon was only wearing her lacy underwear, her slit visibly moist and leaving a spot in her panties. The sergal sister continued to be  naked, and slowly pet her expectant belly, but joined now by a naked brother kissing her and groping her tits. Xavier was the only other male completely naked, with the dragon boy still clothed, and the zebra wearing his underwear. 
Xavier caught sight of his daughter stepping through the door, and smiled sweetly to her. He walked over to her and put an arm around her back, his hand squeezing her rear. He then lead her past the gatherers, and to the door that lead to the basement.
“Let’s get you hooked up baby girl, you’re going to be a great septic tank for these three weeks.” He said softly, taking her hand as they walked down the stairs, flipping the light on as he went. The room was illuminated by a fluorescent light-box that flickered briefly before its tubes snapped to full power. It revealed the contraption of pipework, all ready to go. There was a trash bag on the floor at the bottom of the stairs, as Xavier had chucked it down while unloading before Vera got here.
“Your bed and blanket are in there,” He said while gesturing to the bag. “Go and lay it where you want while I set up the pump.” He walked over to the tubes and knelt down, picking up the pump on the floor and plugging the pipes into it. Once it was hooked up, he walked over to the wall with its power cord and plugged it in. After double-checking his work, Xavier turned to see that Vera had unrolled the dog bed and blankets, choosing to place them near the pumping system.
“Alright sweetie, I’m going to go clean the pipes. Once I give the all clear, go ahead and start your shift. I’ll come see you every morning for your nutrient shot and suppository.” He pet her head and lovingly groped her ass. “Be a good girl, be a good toilet, and be the best septic tank daddy could ask for.” He said to her, kissing her on the forehead before heading back up the stairs. He left the door unlocked for emergencies, but put up the ‘Do Not Enter’ sign on the door.
Once Vera heard the door close, she started her part of the cleaning process, wiping disinfectant wipes around the parts of the pipes that would be inserted into her body. Once it was finished, and she heard the all clear from her daddy through the pipes, she sat down against the wall with the piping, her cushiony butt flat on the ground with her legs stretched out in either direction. 
Then she lifted her head straight up to face the ceiling, and took the pipe in her mouth, maneuvering it into place. She pushed her face forward, sending the nozzle deeper into her muzzle until it hit the back of her mouth, just barely breaking into the opening of her throat. 
This position kept her head held high, and by extension, her throat straight and open for everything to slide down it without her needing to swallow. With everything set, she settled in for the next ten hours.
Above the living plumbing installation, the group began its merriment. Drinks were fetched, and clothes were removed. Now that they had reached their secluded destination, and with how frequent their ‘activities’ would be, all deemed clothing an illogical practice. So everyone who hadn’t already put on their birthday suit shed their obstructing articles of clothing, even the dragon teen worked up the courage to go nude. 
The heavily pregnant sergal sister now sported a piece of thick black electricians tape over her pussy, her prehensile clitoral hood cut off by her brother when they were kids. Vaginal was a no go with her, until they were ready to attend to its passenger. Can’t ruin the fun early now. 
Halcyon embraced her nakedness, already bent over the table and being plowed into next week by Xavier as part of their marriage’s ‘first dibs’ rule. She was excited and ready to have all the men here fuck her, the zebra’s erect cock patiently waiting for her husband to finish, as the brother was fucking his sister’s asshole already. 
She was gently crying from pain as his shaft thrust in and out of her tailhole, due to how he went in dry. The brother thanked the stars every day that he was born with a personal sexdoll. He began thrusting faster, the sister’s yelps and whimpers getting louder. 
The brother was getting irritated at the sounds, and wrapped his paws around her neck and started choking her. Small clear dribbles started leaking around the black tape over her folds, her legs shaking with pleasure from her brothers treatment of her.
The sex only escalated from there, with all parties joining in to the fray, every available hole in the girls being filled. The actions getting more and more perverted. Halcyon took two dicks in her ass at once, while the sister passed out from her brothers strangling. 
This only made the zebra have an easier time facefucking her thanks to no conscious gag reflex, his shaft stretching her neck out, giving it visible bulges and movement as it descended into the root of her torso.
Once everyone had their fill of filling holes and the sun had set, they all retired for a game of poker. Except the women of course. Halcyon was making dinner in the kitchen, while the sister was on the floor between her brothers knees and happily nursing his cock gently. 
After a few hands, the brother sat up partially, and directed his sister to lay her head on the cushion below him. Once she did, he dropped his ass on her face, using her as his new cushion. Soon the other players heard the soft wet sounds of her eating his asshole out like a good sister.
Soon the food was ready, and everyone enjoyed their delicious meal, all relishing the start of their vacation. For the few of them who had to keep their desires hidden and activities minimal from the public eye, these weeks would be the best part of their year. The zebra was a well known political figure, along with the sergal brother being a prominent businessman. 
They needed to restrain their interests most of their days. But the sergal at least had his sexdoll of a sibling at home to take care of his needs. The brother made her do anything he wanted, and she does everything for him. 
From sexual relief, to incubating children to use, to being his toilet like Vera. He had abused her into loving him as kids, and now he was her entire world. She lived to serve him completely, accepting that she was object for his use. 
Everyone returned to the cabins living room, winding the day down with a background movie and conversation. The brother was once more sitting on his sisters face, her wet slurps ignored by the others as the blowjob Halcyon was giving the red scaled teen was much louder. 
With the time flying and drinks flowing, the party soon became groggy and settled down. Most people were already getting ready for bed, with only the zebra getting a quick blowjob from Halcyon before retiring. 
The guests settled into their rooms, Halcyon and Xavier, the dragon teen, the zebra, and the twins together in their respective spaces. One by one the windows flicked to darkness until no light emanated from them. 
Yet down in the dirty basement sat Vera, her back flat against the concrete and her head pointed straight up with a still-clean tube running into her throat. Much to Vera’s surprise, nobody had used the toilet during the day. When 10pm rolled around, the clock in the dim basement beeping, she had not had anything come down the pipe, and into her stomach. 
She was somewhat conflicted about this lack of waste going down her throat. While she despised the taste and wasn’t exactly thrilled at being considered a toilet, that’s what her parents need her to be, and being one made them happy. If mommy and daddy were happy, she was happy. 
So she didn’t know whether to be happy to not taste anything today, or sad that nobody saw her as worth using. While she hated the flavors of peoples excrement, she had a pang of emptiness in her belly as it growled hungrily, wishing that at least one log had slid down her throat to curb her hunger. 
Daddy had told her that the only thing she would be eating these three weeks was their waste, but she didn’t realize how hungry she would be. She knew daddy would take care of her, injecting her a shot of vital vitamins in the morning and giving her a nutrient supplement. 
But while her body would have everything it needs, it wouldn’t get anything to eat or drink except waste. She felt herself getting hungrier by the second. She quickly put it out of her mind, learning to be able tune out parts of her thoughts thanks to her parents conditioning of her. They made sure to silence the piece of her head that knew what was happening to her was wrong.
Besides, the pain was replaced with a new one, as she disconnected her head from the end of the pipe. Her neck and back were aching badly, having been in the same unnatural position for ten hours. She also put the pain out of her thoughts reach, as she knew she would be in that position for twelve hours tomorrow and every day of the vacation. 
With a sigh, she stretched her naked form out, doing the relaxing movements daddy showed her to work out the stiffness in her limbs. She walked over to the piping and slid the handle over that switched the toilet drain pipe from the open one her throat goes around to the empty tank with the pump. 
Any deposits from the guests above would flow into the holding tank instead of dropping to the floor since there was no stomach attached to the pipe anymore.
Vera stared at the empty tank, sifting through her thoughts. Her hunger was creeping back into awareness, tempting her to keep the pump off overnight so she would have the accumulated contents be pumped down her throat when she woke up to serve as a filling breakfast. 
But the ever present part of her conditioned mind told her to do what daddy wants, to always listen to daddy. She knew he would want her hooked up overnight, and would not be pleased to see the tank full when he checked on her, regardless if she was intending to consume it. 
She sighed in defeat, relinquishing that daddy knows best and squatted down near the pump close to her dog-bed. She picked up the clear hose that came out of the outflow hole and held it to her face, studying it in the lacking light. 
The hose was about two inches in diameter, it’s nozzle had a fixture on it, instead of just jagged hose it was a rubber ring. The ring had a tiny tube running out of it, taped up the length of the hose for its short length. It ended in an air bag, used to pump the ring up and make a seal in whatever orifice the hose was inserted into. 
This way all the waste being pumped in wouldn’t spill out once her guts filled up. Granted, it took a lot to fill her guts now seeing as how she had been being filled with her parents waste for three years now. Her intestines had stretched with the continuous use of her bowels as sewage disposal. 
She was somewhat concerned about this setup however. She has been a fixture of this cabins plumbing before, but it was piss only. Now with her being made into a full service toilet, there would be feces thrown into the mix. Now Vera was no stranger to shit, her parents had trained her to handle it exceptionally well, just with her mouth.  
She was a little anxious about it going up her other end, something she had never experienced. And while peeing up her butt was normal, it was just an enema with different fluid. Having shit pumped up ones ass was something new entirely. Something she had no experience with. 
She wondered how it would be, like when daddy pees in her butt but more solid? Would it block off the piss in her ass while it slides up her rectum? Would it hit her own poop and block everything? She sighed once more, remembering daddy’s rules. Sluts are stupid and don’t need to think, just focus on looking pretty and fucking guys, and she’s not even a slut, just a toilet. She has even less to think about, and what happens to her is not one of them.
She pushed everything out of her mind, focusing on the thoughts that were of her daddy. With that, she deepened her squat and reached behind her, grabbing the round base of her day-plug. She swiftly pulled it out, it sliding freely after being submerged in anal juices all day. 
With the obstruction to her asshole removed, she pushed the nozzle against her slightly gaping tailhole. With a pained whine, she pushed the rough rubber inside her, it dragging along her passage with hefty friction. She gasped, fire spreading through her rear, and gave one last hard shove while fighting through the pain. She was able to take daddy’s cock under her tail without lube now, but rubber had far more friction against her flesh.
She keeled over, landing on her knees with her head slumped close to the ground. With her free hand, she gently grabbed the small charm hanging from her pussy’s lacing. She mentally thanked mommy for her gift and training just like she told her to. Afterwards she let her hand drift lower, caressing the multitude of pink stitches going through her labia and holding her vagina shut. 
She continued to mumble her thanks to mommy for sealing her pussy while desperately trying to ignore the pain of the rubber a few inches in her asshole. After a few minutes she was able to get enough strength to grab the hand pump to inflate the ring inside her. Ten pumps, just as daddy told her, feeling it expand in her depths. It wasn’t pleasant, but it was far better than inserting it.
Vera then shakily stood up, and turned to face the box the tube going into her ass originated from. She bent over it, and flicked the power switch to the on position. It whirred and puffed as it vented the air in the tubes, forming a clear path to the black and white drake girl’s bowels. It was pre-set to be activated by volume of the tank, once it was full enough it would start pumping until it dropped to a set level. 
With Vera’s ass hooked up to the sewage pump, and everything set and ready, she crawled over to her fluffy dog-bed on the floor. Its outer material was bright pink, and the inner fuzz was a soft white. Embroidered on one side was ‘Vera’ and ‘Anal Princess’ on the other side in purple cursive. 
She curled up in its center, finding a spot where the pipe leading into her ass wasn’t disturbing her. She reached a hand out to grab the thick purple blanket next to the bed, and draped it over herself. 
She then drifted off to sleep, the dim light still on as per daddy’s orders. Within her slumber, she had dreams of her parents that she would consider nightmares if her mind wasn’t so broken.
Vera was able to fall asleep fairly quickly despite her situation, the dog bed proved to be quite comfortable. Curled up under her blanket, a hose snug in her ass, Vera slept. She only slightly stirred when a soft whirring emanated from the pump. She wasn’t roused in the slightest when a few bladders of lukewarm urine started slowly being pumped into her rectum. 
The translucent hose connected to her asshole had a steady flow of yellow rushing through it. Inch by inch the fluid level in tank went down, it’s golden contents being sent straight under her tail, before being transferred to the natural piping of Vera’s intestines. 
She shuddered a bit in her sleep, having a dream of daddy peeing up her butt while mommy held her lovingly. While in reality, she had about three peoples piss pumped up her ass already, and more to go. 
Her tummy gurgled sadly, the overwhelming amount of urine flowing up her guts throwing her body into disarray. She whimpered in her slumber, feeling her intestines reaching capacity and now beginning to expand and stretch as more urine was pumped into her anus.
Her paws twitched, her ears flitted to and fro as her digestive tract was used as a septic tank. Her belly began to lightly bump out from the volume of piss being deposited inside her, slowly expanding under the torrent of waste entering her rear. It was at this point where the sparse yet sizable logs of feces floating at the top of the tank began to be pulled down from the current. 
One by one, each was sucked into the outflow pipe and into the pump, steadily flowing through the hose with all the piss headed towards Vera’s ass. The first disappeared under the blanket covering the drake. Unseen, it then vanished between her buttcheeks. 
Vera awoke. Her eyes shot open, her limbs tensed and contracted as she felt an object push its way through her piss-packed bowels. It spread her walls open and moved deeper within her, a sensation she had not felt before. 
It seemed like a reverse poop, and then Vera realized that’s exactly what it was. Somebody’s shit had been pumped into her asshole, the log now coming to rest far inside her guts. Then she felt the next one slide inside her and begin its journey up her intestines.  She closed her eyes and balled her fists, feeling violated and wrong, having strangers shit put inside the hole meant to dispose of it. 
Then her conditioning kicked in, telling her she shouldn’t feel wrong. After all, she was a toilet, her guts a septic tank. Her asshole was meant to dispose of waste, now for other people and by putting it inside her.
She reached down and clutched her rounded belly, her stomach aching and gurgling from the piss, and now dealing with feces in a journey they do not belong. 
She registered a few more smaller lumps of solid waste being sent up her anus, snaking through her piss filled intestines and displacing the sharp fluid uncomfortably before hitting the previous log’s end, and start filling her up with shit, the lumps packing into her small intestines. 
She rubbed her aching tummy, feeling the piss bloating her and the pieces of shit moving through her system. She tried to picture this in a better way, to save her sanity. She was being a good girl for daddy, she thought as she felt a log push inside her asshole. She’s being his perfect septic tank, daddy will be so proud of her after this, she comforted herself. 
The flow of waste soon stopped pumping through her butt, the machine now loudly silent. The tank had been drained to its minimum threshold, its disgusting contents having been transferred to Vera’s bowels. With nothing but thoughts and bloated guts, Vera returned to sleep, tuning out the horrid gurgles her belly was making.
Xavier softly opened the door to basement and padded down the concrete stairs. When he reached the bottom he saw his beautiful daughter curled up in her bed, covered by her blankey. He saw the smudged tube from the pump disappear under the blanket with her, near her rear. 
He smiled knowingly, seeing the tank for overnight waste was only filled up to the minimum pump line, as it should be. The pump was designed to never fully empty the tank, as that would let air into the pipes. It was full of a few inches of urine and a few floating brown lumps, a quite meagre amount. 
Nonetheless, Vera had been a good girl, having the undoubtably vast amount of night waste pumped into her butt. He stepped over to her bundled form, and gently lifted the blanket from her body. He let his eyes take in the form of the black furred girl and her soft white accents, attention drawn to her cute pink spots specked across her form. 
He looked purposefully to her peaceful face, then down to her rear to confirm the pipe was snugly buried in her asshole. He then shifted his attention to her breasts hungrily. He saw the white plugs protrude from her ebony flesh, her nipples surrounded by her white underbelly fur.
He stood by her chest, and knelt down before her, reaching out to gently caress her bust. He softly groped her topmost tit of her sleeping body. He gently lifted it up, scooting his uncovered crotch closer, his dick hardening. He hooked his thumb into the ring on the base of the plug spreading her nipple open, and began to tug at it. 
He worked it out carefully, trying to not wake her up. It lurched free, an audible pop echoing around the room as Vera’s nipple now gaped wide open. Xavier waited a few moments to make sure she was still asleep, and not just pretending. But her breathing was steady, with a few outliers. She was asleep, but only just. He didn’t think it was possible, but he wouldn’t waste the chance.
With that, Xavier leaned his hips forward, bringing his tip closer to the open hole of her tit. It had started closing up after the removal of the plug, but it was still slightly spread and remained pliable due to the plugs stretching. His cockhead pressed against her nipple, pushing into it. Her straining hole depressed into her small areola before quickly letting his shaft slip into her breast with a lurch. 
Vera whined softly, on the edge of sleep. Xavier had no doubt the next part would wake her up for good. With the feeling of her nipple snug around his shaft just behind the ridge of his glans made him groan in delight. With the deliciously warm and tight flesh surrounding his tip, he relaxed his bladder. 
Just like any morning, his bladder was full to the brim of the stronger, darker, dehydrated urine. His stream erupted from his member powerfully, flowing right into Vera’s breast with force. Xavier sighed at the instinctual relief of emptying the tank, taking even more enjoyment out of it due to the fact he was relieving himself into his daughters breast, a first for both. 
But ever since Halcyon proposed this, Xavier had been looking forward to it every day of his pink spotted offspring’s training, keenly tracking the progress on her nipple stretching for this one day.
Vera stirred with the new sensation, something warm and weird was happening to her boob, and her plug felt weird. She opened her eyes to see her daddy, and to see his penis going into her nipple. Her eyes shot open and her ears splayed as she released he was pissing in her tit.
She opened her mouth to say something but her conditioning told her to kept silent like she was trained to when someone was using her as. She stared in awe at the sight before her. She felt the warmth fill her breast up, and watched as her boob began to swell.
Xavier noted Vera was awake, hearing her accelerated breathing and panting. He just continued to casually send the contents of his bladder through her abused nipple. His murky urine quickly filled the small cavity, only designed to hold modest quantities of milk. Her breast began expanding then, inflating at the sides and stretching as more rank fluid rushed past her little opening. 
He watched it slowly grow with glee, placing his hands on her tit once it had grown nearly an entire cup size. He felt everything through her supple flesh. The vibration of his yellow torrent hitting the walls of her cavity, the sloshing of piss as more was constantly pumped in. 
The two stayed still for a good few minutes, Xavier’s morning piss being notoriously high volume. Vera lay in her bed unmoving, trying to ignore the stinging and burning from her breast. Xavier knelt there calmly, continuing to dump his waste into his daughter. By the time his stream began to wind down, her boob had been inflated by about a cup and a half, placing it closer to DD and nearer to her mother’s size. 
Xavier then took the white plug and expertly withdrew his dick and shoved the plug in with only a small trickle of piss escaping her nipple. As he stood back to his full height, vera lifted herself to her knees. Her left tit was now massive compared to her right, her bust now lopsided from the piss-filled mammary. 
Xavier remained standing in front her, his erect penis in her face now. She averted her eyes shamefully, and opened her mouth, taking his dick inside it. She then dutifully sucked him clean, and whined sadly when he popped his dick out without facefucking her and cumming down her throat.
“Ah-ah. No cum, no nothing. The only thing going in your mouth for these few weeks is piss and shit. You are a toilet, a fixture of plumbing for this cabin. Your guts are our septic tank, your throat and asshole an access pipe. Okay sweetie?” Xavier said in a warm loving tone, as he knelt and hugged his child. Vera only meekly nodded, her slumped posture showing her long destroyed pride and will.
“Good slut. Now let’s take care of business shall we? Daddy loves you so much that he’s going to give you shots and suppositories to keep you alive despite not eating real food. The sergal twins would just stuff you full of sewage and let you die, moving on to the next child. But daddy’s not like that, daddy loves you, because you love daddy and does everything he wants. Isn’t that right, my little anal princess?” He continued while squeezing her ass. 
“Yes daddy. I love you so much. Thank you for making me your toilet. Thank you for using my body, thank you for letting me be your septic tank.” She said, her words genuine. She was fully conditioned and broken now. Xavier just smiled at her. He reached down and picked up the small box he had brought with him. He opened it, revealing the two items. It contained a comically large pill, and a large-capacity syringe full of a clear liquid. 
“Present your ass.” Xavier said with a commanding voice. Not stern or fierce, but powerful. Vera then obediently lay down on her front, but raised her hips to push her butt out, her legs straight out with her paws on the floor, but not her knees. 
She was well trained with these orders, as they had drilled her on presenting her body to them for their inspections. Her ass was now fully on display, the tube from the pump still spreading her onyx rim and disappearing into the dark recesses of her anus.
“Good girl.” He said, his fatherly tone returning. “Relax for daddy now.” He said as he released the air from the tubes ring-lock. When finished, he firmly pulled the tube out her asshole, remaining gaped open despite the lack of an object in it. With that, Xavier took the large pill and pushed it inside her anus, making sure it got in deep enough. 
Once it was inserted, he picked Vera’s pink buttplug up, and plugged her ass back up, locking the suppository inside. After that, he grabbed the long-tubed syringe and turned back to Vera’s presented butt. He took a handful of her ass and quickly pushed the needle into her soft flesh. 
Vera let out a whimper from the prick, her daddy hushing her as he slowly depressed the plunger. She felt a cold numbness spread through her left buttcheek. Xavier took his time injecting the decent amount of fluid into her asscheek, the liquid nutrients dispersing into her. Once the syringe was empty, he pulled the needle out from her rear and gave it an affectionate pat. “All done sweetie. You did great.”
Vera’s hips slumped forward, now laying prone on the bed and floor. Once she rested a moment she got back to her knees and looked her daddy. He in turn looked at her, her now lopsided bust standing out to him. This gave him an idea though.
“You know what princess? I think we should even your tits out. Your left one is full of piss and is way bigger than your right, we need to inflate that one too. Stay on your knees and present your breasts, and take your right nipple plug out.”
Vera looked at him quizzically, but followed his orders nonetheless. She puffed out her chest and popped her right plug out. While Vera did this, Xavier had bent down and picked up the end of the sewage pump pipe. As he turned back to face her, she realized what he meant. There was a fair amount of piss in the overnight tank, and a few chunks of poop too, not enough to fill her guts meaningfully but definitely enough to overfill her breast.
Xavier knelt down in front of his daughter, lifting the pipe to her gaping black nipple. “There we go, easy does it.” He said as he pushed the end’s rubber ring into her small hole. Vera grimaced and sniffed sadly a few times but otherwise didn’t react to the sewage pipe being put inside her breast. 
With the tip fully inside, Xavier decided to forgo inflating the ring-lock, as her nipple was already snug and tight around the pipe. He turned the small pump back on, it immediately hissing as it vented the new air in the pipe and pressurized the pink speckled drake’s tit, it visibly sucking in a bit from the vacuum. With that, Xavier switched it to full volume mode, pumping everything below the lower threshold now. 
The tank started draining immediately, the yellow piss going through the tube before finally vanishing into Vera’s breast. There was a soft whirring as it sent all the pungent acrid fluid through Vera’s nipple, a curious transfer. Xavier watched as the the first piece of shit was sucked through the hole at the bottom of the tank. 
He observed with glee as it snaked it way through the pipe before hitting her nipple, then slowly being pushed into her breast with the urine. It seemed to finally blow past, quickly sucking into her swelling boob. Her tit was starting the early stages of ballooning out from all the waste, but now there was a distinct lump protruding out the side of her flesh. 
It kept expanding as more piss gradually filled it, the other log of shit getting shoved inside her before long, granting her a second protruding lump coming out her underboob. Soon the rest of the piss was pumped past her nipple, the tank now completely empty. Her right breast was now inflated with the other guests organic waste, the shit giving her inflated breast a lumpy appearance. 
Xavier stepped back to admire his work. “Much better, now your tits are more even. Go ahead and take the hose out and plug your breast back up, and don’t spill too much.” Xavier ordered, to which Vera followed precisely. 
“Alright, well that about does it for my visit today. I want you to keep your nipples plugged and that sewage inside them for at least a week. I want to know if your breasts can dispose of waste too, or if it will just sit there and ferment inside them. Go ahead and get your throat hooked back up to the plumbing though, others should start waking up soon and they will definitely be relieving themselves. I’ll see you tomorrow my anal princess, now I need to go fuck your mothers face.” Xavier said while walking to the stairs and climbing them, before exiting the basement and closing the door behind him, leaving Vera with an echoing click and silence. 
After sitting on her tingling ass for a moment, Vera got to work. She returned to her awkward sitting position against the wall and under the pipe, and tilted her head back to plunge the pipe down her throat. She then clumsily switched the pipe valve back to sending waste straight down, now dumping right into her gullet. 
As if on cue, a golden waterfall came rushing down the pipe, quickly flowing past the back of her throat and rushing into her stomach. Once it had all drained into her tummy, the next torrent came. One after another, three bladders had been flushed down her esophagus.
Meanwhile above the organic septic tank, the guests were having a great time. In fact, it was really starting to kick off now. All the guys were running a train on Halcyon, making her their personal cum-dump. As she would be the only girl freely available to fuck whenever a male asked, for the sergal sister was her brother’s property, and it was his call on who fucked her. 
He wasn’t stingy though, and let everybody use his sister, and would continue to let them, but he imposed limitations on her. Such as only between certain times could she be fucked. 
These times were routine, for they had been keeping to this schedule for a long time. The first chunk of time she was off limits was because that time was the sibling’s daily bonding time. It was this time where he would just keep her all to himself and snuggle, but as kids he used the time to rape and beat her, breaking her mind to be his slave. 
The next time-block of off-limits time was when he utilized that slavery for the trip. He saw how Xavier and Halcyon donated their daughter to be the guests septic tank, so he only thought it fair that he provide his sisters body for a service as well.
So then during most daytime hours, the sister isn’t available to fuck because she is contorted in the kitchen. She is upside down, head on the floor, but her legs have been bent so that her feet rest next to her face, her arms go straight out behind her, and her back is straight while pushing her ass out behind her as well. 
If someone were to walk into the kitchen, they would essentially see a torso coming out of the floor and presenting its ass straight up. This is because her brother volunteered her asshole to be the group’s trash can. From noon to five she holds that position, and from noon to five people fill her ass with garbage. 
From food leftovers to glass bottles and aluminum cans, all goes inside her ass. One of those bristle toilet brushes is kept next to her, to shove into her butt to make more room, or to gape her anus to dump food or pour liquid into it. Thankfully sergals are very tough, and their insides even more so due to their native toxic environment. 
Even when the glass bottles in her intestines break and send shattered glass into her bowels, all it does it lightly scratch her intestinal lining. And that brush does no damage either, even if it hurts enough to make her scream every time someone shoves it under her tail. Although no-one hears her, because her brother locks a foot-long dildo in her throat during the day. 
Then at the end of her hours she would un-contort herself and walk out back, then painfully extract every piece of trash from her ass and place it in the actual garbage and recycling bins. Afterwards she would put the garden hose up her butt, turn the water on and let it fill her up until she felt her stomach fill and max out. 
This was the method her brother made her use for her enemas, always high pressure, high volume, and full body using a hose. Once she was full, she popped the hose out and headed into the woods a bit to dump the water out, before returning with a cleaned out ass ready to fuck. 
With the sister as the garbage dump, all the other men were using Halcyon in the living room, the dragon teen having just finished inside her ass, with the zebra fucking her womb as she sucked the brother off. Xavier was chugging a bottle of water, standing with a semi-hard on, having drained his balls in his wife multiple times already. 
After the bottle was empty, he crinkled it up and walked to the kitchen for another. As he walked to the fridge he stopped by the body of the female golden sergal, kneeling down and shoving the crumpled plastic bottle into her winking rim and pushing it past, sending it inside her. 
She whined around the silicone in her throat. He then pet her round, pregnant belly, looking forward to when its time would come. He shouted to the living room, “Hey, does anyone want a beer?”
There was a chorus of confirmations, so he just grabbed the six pack and headed out of the kitchen. “Heads up girl, there’s gonna be a lot of glass put under your tail soon.” He whispered to the sister as he padded past her. He heard a sad, muffled whimper behind him as he crossed the threshold to the living room, and began handing out the bottles from the six-pack.
Those six bottles eventually found themselves crammed inside the poor sergal’s colon, the last two broken apart to fit inside her packed ass. They drew blood as they were shoved inside her, rattling around against the other glass. Nothing serious, she had been through worse with less risk than this. 
This kind of treatment was a normal part of her pathetic life as her brothers personal slut. Who was currently trying to stuff a wad of paper towels down her anus, but it was just hitting the bottles. He scowled and grabbed the toilet brush and set it against her clenched pucker. The others in the room watched her throat bulge as she swallowed around the dildo and her eyes closed in preparation. 
He harshly shoved the brush inside her, eliciting a muffled scream, which only grew louder as he began repeatedly thrusting the brush inside her, going deeper every time. Her gut shifted and moved on every insertion, faint noises of glass and plastic colliding coming out of her belly. 
Soon he ripped the brush out of her, faintly bloodied and leaving the sergal’s abused hole gaping and red. Her quiet screams died out then, replaced with frantic breathing. She had her mind broken, her entire worldview supplanted as her brothers, she loved and served him unconditionally. 
But she still felt pain, but no matter how rough her brother was, she accepted it because if he wanted to be rough, he was going to be rough. Her body belonged to him, and he would use it as he pleased. She had fully accepted that she was created solely to serve the male she was born alongside in every way possible. 
She was his maid, his sextoy, his toilet, his trashcan, in every sense of the word she was his slave. She cherished it, her mind having been forced to accept and embrace her role at her brothers footpaws to survive. Though on the topic of survival, she felt some kicks from the kit in her pregnant belly, and smiled around her deep gag.
-End part 1-
A/N 
First of all, thanks for reading. This one was a doozy and one that’s been sitting on my laptop for a year and a half and gathering dust. This was made very early on in my foray to creative writing, so it’s still a bit rough around the edges. 
Now to be honest, I’m not actually this extreme anymore. The last time I added to this was quite awhile ago, so I’m not sure a part 2 will ever actually happen. This was a test bed of kinks, as I’m sure it is clear that I mention things, not actually have them happen. I say what certain people do and why, but not actually make a scene about it. 
This was me just probing my brain really. And at the beginning, I was in one of those BIG moods, and wasn’t really thinking about what I would actually do. Most of this was just made as I thought of it, chucking ideas in left and right without bothering to finish some of them.
The beginning is still a bit much for me, as the whole description of the sergals and their acts was more for me to find out if I liked it or not. I don’t, at least not to that level. Snuff and stuff will still be happening in other things, but to older kids and less gruesome. And I still have a lot more twisted content on my backlog to post, so keep reading if you’re curious and want to give me a direction.
I want to ask the readers something, and figured putting it here would be better than the description, as reading this means you probably read the story. Obviously, these don’t have many readers, and not many will comment (I wouldn’t either, its ok), but I’m curious what the few people would want next. Otherwise I’ll head back to fixing up my more regular stories that I feature on my FA and only work on this account’s content in times of extreme degeneracy. 
So… what next? I have a lot of half-finished ideas that I lost the horny on, and just never came back. It wouldn’t be too hard to finish some of the shorter ones, or at least reach meaningful endings for first parts of them. This should also serve as a preview to those who watch me. 
Rev up those blocked keywords, I list the major ones with them for those who don’t want to see the stuff so you can block it now. 
Of my nasty unfinished works, here’s what I could finish:
- Sergal twins raise a kid to ten years and snuff him lovingly. (cub, snuff) [mid-length]
- Halcyon cleans her dad’s paws and dick. (teen, smegma, paws) [mid-length, maybe long, possible multiple part series for different kinks]
- A creative use for animals. (bestiality, using animals as septic systems, and this one is pretty much complete but was a very early story, so it aint greatly written, a lot of work needed) [short]
- A young girl is chosen to be their town’s anal sacrifice. (bestiality, anal vore, digestion) [short, maybe mid-length]
- A young Vera is sold to be a septic system after getting bad grades. (cub, enslavement, toilet stuff, amputation, a whole lotta shit.) [This one is long, and had served as a lesson to not go overboard setting up my premises. Spent so long on the intro that I just never got to the good parts and kinda dropped it]
I don’t want to start new stories before finally finishing my leftovers, so these will be put up eventually regardless. Just want to see if there’s one I should focus on first.

