
May was trying her best to provide for her family. After her husband passed, making ends meet was getting harder and harder, having to work two jobs and even do some part-time sewage treatment. The red squirrel had just clocked out of work, getting into her car. With a determined sigh, she drove to the nearest septic pump kiosk and parked.
Being just a year away from leaving her twenties, May was still in prime condition to digest waste with no adverse effects if done in moderation. Exiting her car and looking over at the pumping stand, she noticed a few other poor citizens in line to fill themselves for a little bit of extra cash.
She made sure to reach back into her car to pop the glove compartment, pulling out a decently large buttplug. The squirrel frowned at it, the size being too much for her typically but being needed to keep everything inside until it digested. Standing back up, she closed and locked her doors, taking a moment before heading over. 
The sun was rapidly setting, but the light still shone some warmth on her bare body. May wore no clothes of any kind, typically only carrying a purse or small bag, with the only other article being a smartwatch. As she demurely strolled over to get in line with the others, the breeze danced over her nipples and slit, breasts wobbling with her movement. She was sure her ass was being nicely presented too, but obviously couldn’t tell.
Coming to a stop behind the man in front of her, she saw his own butt and sack hanging between his legs. All people in line were nude, likely all registered nudists like her, with public nudity permits, something that she despised. She hated being naked, hated the stares and gropes it brought her on a daily basis.
But May had no choice, she was a nudist for the same reason she made her two kids be nudists. They simply couldn’t afford clothes anymore, and an annual nudity permit was far cheaper than constantly buying new clothes as her children grew. No washing, less water, no detergent purchases, it was just the best option. Despite the shame and humiliation she and her kids went through.
She tried to pass the time until her turn by twirling her plug around, fiddling with her nails or hair. She leaned over to see why the line wasn’t moving, it usually wasn’t this slow. She saw a fox girl no older than twelve in the pump harness, a sort of chair apparatus that still kept the person standing, but gave them a frame to rest on as their limbs were restrained to it.
As such the girl was standing against the frame, knees bent a bit to rest her thighs on the angled segments. This is also where thick metal straps were clamped around her legs, with two more on the ankles and their backing bit. Her arms were held against protruding cushioned beams that resembled real chair arms, with more metal clamps locking the girl to the frame.
Thanks to the pseudo-standing position, her legs were spread and her holes facing downwards, right towards the extendable pumping nozzle. Which so happened to be extended already, the pole vanishing between the girl’s legs and into her ass, putting the kit’s little cunt on full display. 
Crying and bawling, but unable to move, the girl was filled with sewage. Her belly bumped out slightly, increasing more and more as lumps and other shapes began to protrude. Either dense logs of shit, or clumps of the city’s digestible toilet paper, it didn’t matter. What mattered was that it was snaking its way through the young teen’s bowels, visible protrusions traveling under her fur as it stretched out.
An older vixen with an already sizable belly was beside the restrained girl, holding one of the kit’s hands and stroking her forearm while trying to get her to calm down.
“Mommy! It’s too much, make it stop! It hurts!” Cried the young fox, not horribly loud, but enough so that May could hear it from the back of the line.
She could barely hear the mother whispering, “It’s okay, I know it hurts, but your father needs more condoms and they raised the tax again. So mommy needs you to take a double this time and for the next few ones okay?”
The kit’s somber wailing quieted, “D-Double?” She didn’t know that was possible.
With an attempted reassuring smile, the vixen mother nodded, “Yes, you’re getting filled through your mouth too.”
The child’s eyes widened, “Wh-What, mommy, you said you wouldn’t make me taste it!”
Then an overhead articulator clamped down around the girls head, tilting it so that her mouth was pointed straight up and forced open. She sobbed in the small amount of time she could before an identical rod as the one spearing up into her asshole shot down to punch into her throat.
She shuddered as her gag-reflex was ignored, the nozzle forcing its way right into her neck before stopping. The young fox idly heaved and generally choked around the object before there was a his and the girl began thrashing again. Her belly not only began expanding at a slightly faster pace, but it started to horridly gurgle as more waste was pumped right to her stomach.
May sighed, feeling sympathy for both members of the family currently getting pumped. Obviously she felt for the child, but judging from the mother’s pregnant sized belly and the faint hints of a pink plug between her own cheeks, she had already taken a double load. A necessity, if they were trying to buy condoms that would cost a pretty penny. Although the mother didn’t have to select the oral option, that confused May a bit.
Despite the large amount of homelessness and poverty, the state encouraged high amounts of breeding, using taxes and other social plans to drive people away from contraception and towards parenthood. Of course, not for the joys of spreading life, and it wasn’t doing any favors to the overpopulation problem. But the more impoverished families, the more desperate parents, the more children registered for service utility lives that would end up being far shorter than many hoped.
May was at least thankful that the vixen mother was taking some sewage too, and the kit was only being used as some extra cash-flow instead of being made a full toilet for their lifetime. The kid’s choked gurgles and gacks raised to a crescendo as she nearly reached capacity, something May looked away for.
Sometimes the sensors failed and didn’t stop before the younger ones popped. She faced the open road from the alley the pump station was in, a few people walking past. One naked dog whistled with “Nice tits!”
May scowled at him, “Thanks for showing everyone how small your dick is.” The man blinked before giving an irritated huff and going on his way. “Least I ain’t takin’ shit up the ass!”
Rolling her eyes, the squirrel turned back to the station. A beep sounded with it finishing it’s task, the oral pipe retracting swiftly, a few heavy strands of brown sludge connecting it to the girl’s throat for a moment. She instantly sucked in a huge breath, coughing as a few chunks sprayed from her mouth.
“Woah, keep your mouth shut hun, we can’t afford to spill.” The mother clamped her hand around her heaving daughter’s muzzle. “No puking either, keep it down.”
It took a few moments to stop being on the verge of throwing up, the large glass rectangle Mirror monitor lighting up during the meantime. It typed out the usual spiel of thanking the person for volunteering their bodies for the waste management program and gave the total amount of money earned with the deposit. The next prompt showed up, “Administering organic sealant.”
The girl gasped again as she shivered anew, “M-Mom, it stings!”
The older vixen shook her head, “You forgot to grab your buttplug before we left, so I had to choose the sealing option. It’s just some foam-glue that will plug you up while you digest.” A final hiss was heard as the young girl grunted, the pipe pulling out her butt and retracting close to the floor. The kit’s hole was spread open around a solid looking white substance, similar to spray-on insulation.
Then the metal frame’s restraints clicked open, the girl tumbling forward into her mother’s arms. “There we go, it’s done, I’m so proud of you.” The mother swiped her similar smartwatch over a part on the Mirror and a beep was heard as the glass outlined in green, confirming the transaction. She faced her daughter again, hugging her, rubbing the kit’s pregnant looking belly to her own as they both gurgled sadly.
They walked away, past the others in line, May tracking them to one of the cars lined up in the alley. The squirrel sighed again as she saw the next person tap something on the Mirror before getting into the frame as it clamped around them, the pipe underneath shooting up into their ass. May settled in to wait her turn, realizing she was going to be late coming home.
After long bouts of standing around, May was finally up to be pumped. She approached the frame with its tall glass Mirror panel beside it. She swiped her band over it and her social profile displayed along with her calculated pump amounts for ‘single’ and ‘double’ fillings. Buttons and options appeared below; pumping amount, desired pumping orifice, sealant.
She tapped single, anal, and no sealant. The text directed her to sit in the machinery, which she did swiftly, wanting to get this over with so she could go home. May settled into the half standing, half sitting frame as it latched onto her limbs around her. She heard the whirr of the pipe extending up, and hissed a bit as a bit of cold lube was sprayed onto her bared pucker. Then she was being stretched open as the rod relentlessly speared into her, stopping at about seven inches inserted. 
She took a few steadying breaths, no stranger to anal thanks to it being a good contraceptive. She had no idea how kids took this thing though, it was discomforting to her so it must be agonizing to them. She tried to relax into the sparse cushioning of the frame as she heard the beep and hiss of the pumping starting.
It didn’t take long for the waste to reach her butt, feeling a sickeningly warm mush begin to fill her backside. It’s pressure was not kind, worming up her rectum to pile up in her colon. It’s consistency was sporadic, mostly slime but there were chunks and logs she could individually feel stacking up in her rear. The piss is what made it an overall fluid substance with far too much thickness.
Then as she kept being filled, the squirrel felt the sewage ease past the bend in her colon to start sliding up her intestines. May grunted as she felt her own bowels be filled with the remnants of what others produced, spreading her and stuffing her with awful fervor. Every bend of her intestine had the horrid waste build up against it before rushing past with a bit of pressure before it returned to its steady advance up her guts.
With nothing but the stares of people in line to go next, she closed her own eyes. They were all naked here and slated for the same fate, but it was still embarrassing to be restrained and have shit pumped up your asshole while everyone was getting an eyeful of your tits and pussy. 
Her belly began to protest as more and more was pumped in, her insides simply turning into organic piping for the city. Sad little rumbles came from her stomach as her bowels made muted squelches with the sewage squishing around into her depths. Attempting to get her mind off of things, she began counting or thinking of other things as her own abdomen began to paunch a touch. 
It wouldn’t stop, bulging out as the waste continued to flow under her tail. She had resorted to taking deep breaths to calm herself as she stretched, feeling it happen millimeter by millimeter. It felt like she was pregnant again, but now it was happening in the span of a few minutes and it was urine and fecal matter being sent through her guts.
Cramps and other pains settled in, her intestinal tubing stretching out with a new terrible purpose and passenger. May gave a little “guhh” as she began to feel bloated and full, knowing what she was full with only making her more disgusted. Her stomach sent clear signals of ‘bad things are happening’ to her mind, and she had to forcibly suppress her body’s knowledge of how sick this was.
She gave a relieved sigh as the flow slowed inside her, the lumps snaking through her insides crawling to a halt amidst her waste-packed passages. Her belly looked full, not pregnant but far more than just a big meal. A beep was heard as the continual march of waste up her butt was stopped. 
But now she braced, as she had placed her plug in the automatic insertion slot. Soon the pipe ripped out of her, then with the speed and lack of care only a machine could give, her plug was shoved into her rim before anything leaked. This still brought a gasp to her, as the plug was a bit wider than the nozzle and it went in even faster.
Clicks came as she was released, stumbling to her feet as a hand held the frame for support. May sighed and stretched a bit, swiping her band over the Mirror to get her money as she rubbed her shit-packed belly and insides. As soon as the glass’s border flashed green, she began walking to her car, a bit of a gait in her step as she moved with new weight.
-
May was beyond relieved to finally get home. Thankfully they had an actual house, well a townhouse, but it was better than the apartments she could actually afford. Her husband’s family had this house and had it fully paid off for a few generations. Now it was hers as well, though he had no living family left either, besides her children.
She pulled into her parking space and began the trudge up the short little stairs, taking far too long to realize the door was open. The squirrel froze as she stared at the unblocked entryway. She listened, hearing crying coming from the building. With quick breaths and a pounding heart, she ran into her house.
The noise got louder quickly, coming from their living room. She dashed in, and gasped. There was a man in the house, a big dragon with dark blue scales. What concerned her greater was what he was doing to her children. Her son, thirteen years old, was kneeling behind the standing man, the source of the sobs.
The dragon’s tail was curled tightly around the boy, pushing his face into the man’s asscrack. Her son gripped the back of his legs, fingers clawing, kneading, pleading for mercy when his butt-smothered pleas couldn’t be heard. Yet it seemed like the boy’s head was bobbing, moving up and down as if he was licking the dragon’s hole as he sobbed into the sweaty cheeks.
Meanwhile May’s daughter, her beautiful sixteen year old girl, was being harshly gripped into a full-nelson by the dragon. Beyond the muffled noises of her male child, were the sloppy wet plaps of the man pounding into her daughters now stretched slit. Every pullout showcased the thick layer of cum and blood on the man’s length, her young hole torn but not ripped by his draconic size.
The daughter was almost comatose, eyes distant and body limp in his handling of her, legs bent up to her head with his arms locked behind them as he thrust up into her with vehement motions. Her belly bulged out with ever deep hilting, the dragon’s hefty balls swinging up to almost smack her folds as he relentlessly pounded into her womb.
May screamed, running to the kitchen as she pulled up the phone app on her watch. The dragon grunted as he sheathed himself once more, then glancing over to the squirrel woman. “I wouldn’t if I were you, you’ll only get arrested. I’m a licensed rapist and cubophile.”
Freezing, the mother sharply looked back at the man as he continued destroying the young squirrel’s pussy. Sinking coldness settled into her bones. “N-No. Thats…” She snarled at him, anger rising from what he was doing to her precious children, her will to live. “Prove it then bastard, you have until I call the police.”
He just looked at her disinterestedly, “I’m a little busy, bitch. But you’re welcome to scan my face. And don’t worry, I’m not taking the snuff license test until next year, so I’m not killing them.”
May’s face contorted with rage, “But you’re fucking raping them! Stop!”
The dragon just sped up while grunting, the daughter’s belly swelling, and revealing to the mother that it was already slightly inflated. Spurts of white started to pour from their loose and sloppy union, the man’s balls tensing on every spurt. “Ghn… fuck, your womb is tight. Fifth load and your cervix is still keeping most of it inside.”
The young squirrel didn’t respond, just stared at the wall with new shudders and heavier breathing. The dragon chuckled, “Heh, what’s wrong? You were so feisty an hour ago.”
May screamed again, “AHHHH STOP IT!” Under this she almost heard her son calling out for her as he tried to take his face out of the man’s ass to no avail.
Now the dragon just looked at her with his own building anger, “Scan. My. Face.”
She growled and clenched her fist, finger once over the dial button. With a deeper sound of anger, she swapped over to the profile viewer and lifted her band up to the dragon’s face. It beeped after a second and a picture of the man appeared, followed by his name. May’s heart plummeted into her stomach, as the name was followed by two little seals, certifying him as legally able to rape, and the second stating he can rape kids.
“N-No.” May whispered, staring at her band. 
The man just got right back to fucking her daughter, extra spurts of cum leaking to the floor where he stood now. “I swear, none of you believe me. I didn’t spend a year practicing for the rape exam only for everyone to not listen.” He did a particularly harsh thrust where the girl shrieked a bit, the bulge in her stomach getting a pointed tip for a moment while he bottomed out in her womb.
May was frozen. She stood there, now unable to do anything, her children were at this man’s mercy. He couldn’t kill them, but there was a lot he could still do. He shot her a glance, “Finally get it though your head, bitch?” He looked at her in more detail now before sneering at her, seeing her bloated guts. “Pfft. Some fucking gall to try to doubt me when you’re stuffed full of shit. No fucking wonder your kids were so fucking tight, you’re taking sewage to get more money rather than whoring them out.”
The squirrel just didn’t know what to do anymore. The man went on another pound fest into her daughter’s abused cunt, making the girl writhe and whimper again before her womb was expanding once more. Then he unceremoniously let go of her, the daughter falling before his cock stuck in her womb held her for a second before she slid off the vast member. She crumpled into a pile with her ass in the air, gaping pussy slowly pouring out cum.
His tail yanked the boy’s face out of his ass, her son’s head visibly covered in ass-sweat as he sputtered and gasped in air. The dragon looked back at him, “Not bad for your first time worshipping an asshole. Room for improvement though.”
The son just fell to the floor and began hacking, making the dragon snort in amusement. He had told the kid he would go easier on his sister if he did a good job rimming him and cleaning his ass. The boy really wasn’t bad, his hole was certainly spit shined now, but the man was never planning to go any easier.
The large dragon faced the shellshocked mother, standing in the middle of the room. He gestured to the couch. “Lie down and spread your legs.” May’s face was still blank. He repeated himself with more force, making the squirrel woman look up at him. “W-What? Why would I… You can’t…“
The dragon tapped his wristband. “I can.” Then he folded his arms. “It’s your cunt or the boy’s ass. I’m not finished yet, still got a few loads to put in someone. You tell me where you want them.”
May continued to stare before looking down to her son, seeing him crawl over to the prostrated form of his older sister, shaking her shoulders as cum and blood leaked out of her well-used hole. May faced the dragon again, “O-Okay. I’ll do it.”
He smiled at her with sharp teeth, “Good bitch.”
She shot him a look, but didn’t do anything as she tentatively laid back on the couch and placed her legs apart. Her slit was presented clearly, with her plug below keeping the waste in. He wasted no time stepping over to the furniture, clamoring over her. She closed her eyes and tensed, smelling the dragon atop her who reeked of sex and her children’s suffering.
But the dragon had other plans. He sent a hand to his butt and held a cheek open, revealing his slicked pucker to the room. “Hey kid.” The son’s head shot up, face contorted with sadness as tears ran down his face, still trying to get his sister to snap out of it. The dragon went on, “Get over here, need your face on my hole again. Try to get your tongue inside this time, there’s a lot of cleaning to do.”
The boy looked at him with bleary eyes, before turning his head to look at his mother. She stared at him sadly, then back the dragon atop her, shaking her head. He shot her a glance, “I’m being nice by using you instead. I don’t have to. Encourage him.”
With a shaky breath, May had a tear roll down her face, “Sweetie… this is bad, but we… can’t do anything. Do as he says, please.”
The boy looked shaken, standing and shaking his head, backing away. “M-Mom?” He hit the wall. “I don’t want to. He’s… he’s a bad man…”
May nodded as more tears came. “I know sweetie. But please, the sooner we do what he wants, the sooner he leaves. If you don’t do it, he’ll do to you what he did to your sister.” The boy sniffled, weeping as he kept shaking his head. May looked to the dragon, “Give him a moment, please, don’t hurt him…”
The man snorted, “Fine, but only because your daughter was such a good fuck.”
It took some time and extra words, but soon the boy was walking up to the couch, sobbing openly. He slowly went onto the cushions behind the man as he held himself up over May. The dragon kept his cheek spread, showing the son exactly where he had to go. “Lips on the hole, tongue inside. Do a good job and things won’t get worse.”
A few more muted cries racked the boy as he shakily nodded, teary and sorrowful as he reluctantly placed his face in between the man’s sweaty cheeks again, the musk of dirty asshole filling his senses again. “Remember,” the dragon said as he let his ass slip out of his hand, the cheek squishing back around the boy’s face. 
His last word spurred the son to hesitantly place his lips around the wrinkled rim, sending terrible flavors back onto his tongue. He felt the man’s tail coil back around his body, ensuring his head would stay planted to his ass even as he thrust. With sad whimpers and whines, the boy began making out with the dragon’s hole, the tongue performing unwanted explorations.
The man grunted with debased pleasure, not only of getting his asshole rimmed, but from making this kid do it. He looked down to the mother’s crying face with a smirk, then reached a hand down to line his draconic cock up with her folds. He made sure to watch her face as he quickly shoved himself in, seeing the pain he brought as he already impacted her cervix with a quarter of his length to go still.
She obviously was trying to prevent an outburst, steeling herself to make sure this monster got nothing from her reactions. He didn’t care, as he started bucking into her, he got what he wanted. A tight warm hole, and thanks to him, this woman’s hole was now tighter than her sixteen year old daughter’s.
It didn’t take long for the dragon to cum again, a great situation, a great hole, and a kid slobbering over his anus. He rapidly bucked into May, her entire frame jerking with his force and sending her tits wobbling. She gasped in a silent scream as his forceful final thrust rammed through her cervix and he fully hilted himself, going directly into her womb.
“That’s better.” He said as he lanced ropes of cum into her depths, the pooling warmth giving her sickening feeling in conjunction with the waste packing into her belly. He was still shooting as he got back to thrusting, using the new depth of her uterus to fully fuck her with everything he had.
While he assaulted her body, he decided to have a little chat. “You know, you really failed your kids.” She could barely sputter out an angry exclamation as he ruthlessly stuffed her. He smirked, “You daughter’s hole is in pretty bad shape. She’ll need to see a doctor. Nothing serious, but it’s gonna hurt for awhile. You at least were decent enough to make sure me fucking her wouldn’t kill her.”
Now May tried to voice a questioning accusation past her pain and humiliation. The dragon sighed, “You know you need to start stretching your kids from day one. Chances are that they’re gonna get raped eventually before they’re mature, you need to prepare them to prevent serious damage. You’re lucky some guy with a license for everything didn’t stumble into them, wouldn’t be a problem for a licensed snuffer to kill a cub with their dick.”
He shrugged while upping his speed to pound her slit rapidly, preparing to cum again. “I’ve seen it before, and damn is it hot.” He smirked before frowning at her, glancing at the daughter. “If you had been getting your kid used to being fucked, she wouldn’t be that mess on the floor right now. Take my advice; if she ever snaps out of being mind broken, start putting her on the street corners to whore.”
He filled her womb with long ropes of seed, the dragon’s balls churning and pulsing against her as his anus gripped the boy’s tongue. A grunt came from him before he continued. “Getting used as a fucktoy for five bucks an hour will get her used to this in no-time. You should do the same with your son too, put him in a dress with makeup and shit. Femboys are making a hell of a comeback, and in that outfit he’ll definitely find customers who might even pay ten bucks for an hour. I’d say he’s cute enough, even cuter buried in my ass.”
A pause came from the dragon while he went balls deep, taking a few deep breaths as the kid really got in deep with his tongue. “Man, your kid’s a natural at sucking ass. You definitely gotta get him on the market. There’s this bar on King street that lets you put your kid under bar stools. Patrons sit and tug their pants down so the kids can slurp some ass. It’s like daycare, but better.”
The man ramped up his thrusts again, bringing new shivers and tears to May as he brutalized her hole. “Just… man, I can’t believe you. You got a house, two kids, hell you even do part-time sewage. But you don’t stretch or whore your kids? Do you want them to get impaled on a horse cock? I mean, you’re nudists for crying out loud, they’re begging to be raped.” He shot a glance at the mother’s grimacing face. “You gotta do better bitch, I know parenting is hard but how you’re doing it is not okay.”
He hilted in her womb again as she felt him explode warmth inside her all over again. It was hard to tell with the bulging of her gut, but her womb began to balloon with only three of the dragon’s loads. The guy had to be on drugs or something, there was no way a man is this virile and productive normally.
He would continue to use her for another hour, before dumping the kid back on the couch and leaving May to lay in haunting silence of what happened this day. He stood up, shaking his limbs out after so much fucking. He looked to her, “Hey, you got a soda or something I can drink?”
“Fuck off.” Was all the squirrel said.
The dragon shrugged, “Fair. There’s no stealing license so I guess I’ll just hit a water-fountain on the way home.” He stood still for another moment. “Oh, I almost forgot. You owe me a thousand dollars.”
May blinked. “What.” Sighing, the man walked back over to the daughter's comatose form. He rolled her over to her back, womb still bloated with seed. The mother growled to him, “Don’t you fucking touch her again.”
Raising a hand, the dark blue dragon simply placed his smartwatch on the girl's bulging belly. There was a beep with two lines showing up on the screen. “I impregnated her.” He walked over to the mother who was watching him with new hatred. He placed the band to her own belly, another beep showing two lines again. “I impregnated you.”
May glared at him as he continued. “Typical breeding fees apply, even if I’m raping you. I’m entitled to collect five hundred for every girl I knock up, so a thousand total. It’s not due until nine months from now, and you should also know abortions will only double the price.” At this point, May truly hated her government’s breeding encouragement programs.
He walked past the boy on the couch, quietly crying to himself and trying to ignore the lingering taste and smell of the dragon’s ass that was plastered to his face. “Hey kid, you have some real potential with that tongue of yours. If you ever need a hole to kiss, lemme know. I’ll stretch your ass free of charge too if you want.”
The son of course didn’t reply, just stared at his sister on the floor and his mother gazing blankly at the ceiling. The dragon whistled a tune as he strolled out of the house, closing the door behind him, leaving the tormented family alone. May simply looked down at her belly and glanced at her daughter’s. It seems like two new utility cubs were conceived this day. 
Not to mention the family needed to make more money now. She looked to the children, and with a heavy heart determined that she needed to put them to work. “Sweetie?” She gently asked her son. He looked up to her with red eyes, wet and sorrowful. “Can you go get some of your sister’s old dresses? We need to see if any fit on you.”

