[bookmark: _GoBack]Catherine leapt into the pit of balloons, laughing with glee. The squeal of rubber on rubber filled her ears as she felt the latex rubbing against her naked fur. It felt… super weird, but in a pretty awesome way!

She found herself sinking down into the balloon pit, but she didn’t seem to care. She thrashed about gleefully under the pile of balloons, until one of her claws brushed the wrong way against one of them… pop!

Rubber flopped down onto her fur from the shattered balloon, feeling all cold and weird. She reached over to try to remove it… but found it was stuck to her fur! She thrashed around some more, and the rubber began to grow and expand, covering her arm. Her arm then suddenly shot out to her side, and she found she couldn’t move it. And, worse, she could see through it, her arm transformed into transparent black rubber!

The rubber spread over her, rapidly transforming her into an immobile cat-shaped balloon. She tried to struggle, but she couldn’t move her limbs! She tried to thrash, but it was no use. And the worse part? The absolute, most horrid part? She… found that she kinda liked it.

* * * * *

Catherine awoke with a start. She reached up to rub her eyes, only to find that she still couldn’t move her arms. Or, as she found out a moment later, her legs. She struggled a bit, feeling cold, hard metal biting into her wrists slightly as she tried to move her arms.

As her vision became accustomed to the gloom, she realised she wasn’t even in her bedroom – instead, she was looking up at a stone ceiling, with electric lights dimmed to near invisibility.

Before Catherine could get worked up into a panic, she heard a soft voice whispering nearby. “Good morning, sweetie,” came her mother’s voice. “Did you sleep well?” Catherine attempted to answer, but found herself unable to open her mouth. She let out a muffled ‘mmph’ of protest, causing her mother to chuckle.

The lioness soon came into view. She was dressed in a tight latex corset, her generous breasts practically overflowing out of it – handily, it hid her love handles as well. She wasn’t wearing underwear, but did have a garter belt attached to a pair of long, thigh-high boots with ludicrously long heels. Her usual outfit for playing in the… basement. Oh, so that’s where she was.

Her mother stroked a hand along the muzzle binding Catherine’s jaws shut. “No work today. No school. And no plans with any of your little friends… you weren’t intending to just laze around all day today, were you~?”

Catherine shook her head, which prompted her mother to swat at one of the kitten’s bare breasts with the crop she had evidently been concealing. Catherine let out a muffled yelp. “Don’t lie to me, dearest, or mommy will have to punish you~” her mother chided, in her soft, almost melodic voice that sent shivers up Cathy’s spine.

Her mother walked around her prone body slowly, before stopping at her manacled legs. “Well… your father is busy with work, your sister is with her new boyfriend, and your brother is... grounded. Which leaves you all to me aaaall day~” Lucy practically purred. Catherine cursed inwardly. Damn that board, making her dad work on her day off…

Cathy was jolted out of her thoughts by another swat at her chest, the crop stinging her furry flesh. The girl gave a muffled yelp behind her ball gag. “Pay attention when I’m talking to you, darling,” her mother scolded, a slight hint of ice in her voice. Catherine swallowed nervously.

Walking around her daughter again, Lucy then made her way over to one of the many toy’ cabinets set in the walls. Humming lightly to herself, she picked something out. Keeping it hidden behind her back, she approached her daughter again, swaying her hips as she went. “Can you guess what I have here, darling~?” she asked, that teasing lilt back in her voice again.

Catherine tried to say something, but her voice was muffled by the ball gag. Quick as a flash, that crop came out again, striking the side of Cathy’s left breast. “I’m sorry, ‘mrphr’ isn’t the correct answer,” her mother teased her. Catherine looked up at her mother with the closest approximation of a pout she could manage with her jaw stretched so uncomfortably wide.

While she was distracted looking at her mother’s face, she didn’t keep her eyes on her mother’s hands – and therefore didn’t catch her mother attaching a clamp to her left nipple. Catherine inhaled sharply as the modestly sharp teeth bit into her flesh, her nipples hardening almost like diamonds in response. Her mother slapped her breast, causing the weighted clamp to yank painfully at her nipple.

“My, my,” her mother teased, leaning down to whisper in one of her daughter’s large ears. “Does my little girl like that? I can smell your arousal, dear…” And suddenly, the other clamp was attached, Catherine letting out a yowl.

Catherine panted behind her ball gag, chewing on the hard rubber in an attempt to distract herself. Her mother, meanwhile, began to elevate her legs, pulling on a chain connected to a pulley in the ceiling. Up Cathy’s legs went, showing off her bubbly behind. The cat squirmed, whimpering.

“..Okay, James. You can come in now, darling!”

Catherine’s ears perked upright. She couldn’t mean…? And then in came the young boy she had met the previous week. A fox, with red fur, appearing to be no older than she was. Perhaps a couple of years younger? The was naked, except for the frilly lace wrapped around both his thighs and upper arms.

Not only was he naked, but Catherine could tell from her vantage point that he was also… rather excited.

“Are… are you sure this is okay, Mrs. Goodlove?” she heard the boy ask her mother. Oh, right, she was the boy’s elementary teacher, wasn’t she?

“Oh, of course,” Lucy purred. “My daughter is a complete slut, you know? Even if she struggles and fights she secretly wants it. So just go ahead~”

Catherine struggle against her bonds, trying to shout defiance – but the ball gag made it rather difficult. She couldn’t see as James walked behind her – her boobs were in the way – but she felt his hands against her hips and legs.

Catherine’s body tensed up. “You’re… really pretty, Miss Goodlove,” came the boy’s voice from out of sight. Cathy swallowed… and then her back arched as she felt something hot and rigid being forced into her slit, the feline yowling behind her ball gag.

She felt the boy leaning forward, as he buried his cock into her depths. He wasn’t very big, of course, but it still felt huge to Catherine. She closed one eye, wincing a bit, her body trembling. “W-wow!” the boy gasped out. “You’re really tight~” And then he started thrusting.

Catherine yowled again, both eyes closing as the boy’s body rocked hers back and forth. The weighted clamps pulled her poor abused nipples up and then down with each thrust, her tits bouncing and jiggling in counterpoint to her body’s motion. The boy’s thrusts came in shuddering, inconsistent bursts, which didn’t help her nipples at all, sending the weights jiggling and bouncing in opposite directions.

Catherine tried to struggle as the boy leaned in further. The bonds were too tight, though, and to be honest, Catherine… sort of liked it. Her ears lowered, trying to block the sounds of the boy’s gasping moans. She tried to go rigid, ignore the sensations that were driving her wild…

And then, without a hint of a warning, the boy hit his orgasm. Catherine certainly wasn’t expecting it to happen so soon! A small splatter of warmth oozed into her depths, the girl letting out a muffled cry.

The boy stood there for a few moments, panting and leaning against the captive girl. And then, with a tut, her mother yanked him free, promptly another muffled yowl from Catherine. “My, my. I certainly didn’t expect you to cum that quickly, dear,” her mother teased the boy. Catherine heard him whimper softly. “If you want to please my daughter you’ll have to work on your… stamina. Why don’t we go and start on that, hmm?”

Catherine panted, her heart still beating a mile a minute. Her mom was going to go play with her other ‘toy’? Thank goodness. If she was left alone she could probably go back to sleep and pretend this never happened…

Catherine felt something cold and hard press between her bubbly butt cheeks. Something smooth and synthetic-feeling, like some kind of rubber… oh crap.

Catherine squirmed as the rubber sex toy was forced into her tight rear entrance, whimpering and panting. It was stretching her far too wide, her flesh feeling like it would rip at any moment. And then she felt herself being stretched out over a wide ‘knot – and then clenching down on the other, thinner side. She felt so very full… it had to be at least six inches.

But she could handle this. Of course she could. At least, until, with a chuckle, her mother turned the toy’s vibration on. At first, it was just a low-key tickling buzz. But then it got stronger, and harder, the vibrations soon jiggling Catherine’s little body about and making those nipple-clamps bouncing around again!

Catherine yowled and struggled as her mother lead the boy out of the room. “I’ll be back tonight, sweetie. Try not to orgasm too much~”

Click. The door was locked behind her.
