One Night At The Snuff Brothel
By A. P. Damien and Zen Charisma
	Name
	F Name
	Species

	Lex
	Jade
	prairie dog

	Brooke
	
	tanuki

	Angus
	Alanna
	jackal

	Maddox
	Brooke
	cheetah

	Baz
	Lilly
	hamster

	Garrick
	--
	mongoose

	Ollie
	--
	coati


It was a quiet afternoon at Mistress Jasmine's Unlimited Fun Cathouse. Jade had gone off to a room with a customer for (mostly) straight sex. Alanna had grown her headfur halfway down her back, so of course the jackal spent most of her free time brushing it. Lilly was gossiping with Brooke about her early morning customer. "Hale fucked me good and strangled me for almost a minute, but he's just too cheap to pay my snuff price."
"That's too bad," Brooke commiserated. "Maybe next time?"

"That's what he said: 'Maybe next month.' Just like last week, and last month... twice a month for over a year now."

"What a tease."

"Yeah. It's so frustrating. I don't think he has the balls to do it."

But Lilly perked up when the tall mongoose in the 3-piece suit walked in. "Garrick!" The hamster got up and kissed him. "My favorite client. How about you do it today? Strangle me and don't let go?"
"I've been saving up for that, but I don't have enough money yet. About 6 more months, I think."

“Hey, just go for it! I've been here a while; I can give you a nice discount.”
The mongoose looked surprised, then smiled. "How much of a discount are we talking?" he asked.

Lilly smiled a bit. “Hmmm... for you...I’ll do 20." She drew a two and a circle with her finger.

Garrick took out his cell phone and checked his balance, then looked disappointed. "I just can't afford that much. How about 60% off?"

The hamster frowned a bit “You know I can’t do that,” she said as she rubbed the mongoose's belly. “Thirty.” She looked up hopefully.
The mongoose looked disappointed. "How about... 40%?"

Lilly shook her head “Come on cutie, I’ll give you a good show.” She thought for a minute. “It’s a bit slow today, how about 33%?”

The mongoose glanced at his cell phone again. "Yes, I can manage that. I'll have to brownbag lunch for a few months, but it'll be worth it!"

Lilly smiled “well...I won’t be eating for a long time either,” she said. “I’m all yours...how and when and where?”
"I'd like to strangle you to death with the belt of that terrycloth robe you're wearing. At 8 tonight, in that room with the stage; I want to invite some friends."

Lilly nodded. “What time?” she asked softly. “I’ll make sure to look my best.” She slid the belt off and wrapped it around Garrick's wrist, winked, then checked the clock on the wall: she still had a few hours. The hamster went to the kitchen and wheedled the cook for an early dinner, then headed up to her room for a shower. She shampooed herself several times until her fur was glossy and her brown and black markings stood out. She brushed her fur out, then checked the clock again. Almost time. She touched a few drops of scent to her ears and neck and put her robe back on, heading to the auditorium about 7:45. Lilly walked onto the stage, murring softly as she slid out of her robe. She went up to Garrick and rubbed his chest. “Anything you’d like beforehand?”

"Well, basically..." The mongoose suddenly seemed a little shy when it came to voicing his desires, "I'd like you to kneel in front of the post and I'll wrap this," he held up the terrycloth belt, "around your neck and through the pole. Then you... you take me in your mouth."

He swallowed nervously. "And then... after... I want you to be tasting my semen in your mouth with... a little bit on your lips... while I strangle you. And my friends..." he gestured toward the seats, "will get to watch the whole thing. Would that... be... okay?"

The hamster gave a nod and pressed close to Garrick. “Don’t be shy sweety, it’ll be fun,” She slid out of her robe and knelt in front of the pole. She sat up straight and proud, pressing her back against the post. She smiled to her audience. “Hope you boys enjoy the show.”

"We will," several of the males said. Some whistled, some cheered.

Garrick took a piece of rope and tied Lilly's ankles together behind the post. A second rope tied the hamster's wrists together, then looped down to connect her wrists and ankles.

Garrick looped the cloth once around Lilly's neck, then put the ends through the hole in the post and tied them together. He stood in front of the hamster, put a stick through the loop and turned it until the hamster could no longer breathe. He held it like that for nearly a minute, then untwisted the stick. Lilly sat there, panting, a quiet smile on her face.

"Hey," a coati in the audience yelled, "Maybe I can give her a little help?" He stuck his tongue out and made licking motions.

Garrick smiled. "That sounds like a good idea, Ollie."
Lilly spread her legs for the coati, her clit already starting to emerge from beneath its hood, then reached forward to lick the tip of Garrick's erection. She wrapped her lips around Garrick’s shaft, purring to make her throat and tongue vibrate as she sucked. Lilly's clit emerged fully; she closed her eyes to concentrate on the pleasure she was giving and receiving. She wrapped her tongue around the cock in her muzzle, sucking firmly as her clit hardened and throbbed. She bobbed her head as Garrick moaned softly.

The mongoose moaned. "Sooooo nice!"

Ollie licked the hamster's clit slowly, teasing her with the tip of his tongue.
Lilly sucked more firmly as she pulled back, resting her back against the pole as she licked around Garrick's shaft. Garrick moaned, "Oh, you give such good head. I'm tempted to let you live after all, so you can do this again and again. If only..." 
The hamster looked up and smirked around the cock in her muzzle; she knew she’d never leave the stage alive. Thinking about her fate made her pussy tingle with anticipated pleasure.

"Harder? Please? I need..."

Lilly sucked as hard as she could, pressing Garrick’s cock against the roof of her muzzle. The tingling became almost unbearable as she imagined the belt tightening around her throat. It took almost a minute before Garrick yelled and came, semen pumping into Lilly's mouth. The hamster moaned loudly and accepted it all, resisting the urge to swallow. She closed her eyes and panted through her nose. Once she had gained control of herself she took a deep breath and nodded to Garrick, who twisted the stick rapidly until the cloth strip bit deeply into Lilly's neck. The mongoose held it there, watching the hamster's face.

Lilly's eyes went wide as her air was cut off. Her face started to turn red, and her clit tingled, nearly itched, with the need for a final orgasm. Ollie did his best to oblige her, licking her and pressing his tongue against her clit. The hamster kept her eyes and muzzle closed tight, lost in the sensations from her lungs and clit. She started to get dizzy and knew it wouldn’t be much longer. She could feel her final orgasm drawing closer.
Ollie slipped a finger into the hamster's cunt, found her G-spot, and rubbed. Garrick leaned over and whispered in her ear, "C'mon. You can do it. I know you can do it." She gurgled quietly and came, hard, her juices coating Ollie’s hand and tongue. She stared at her audience, her body jerking against the belt that was strangling her. The blackness started creeping in on her vision. She squirmed weakly in the garrote. She stopped moving a few seconds later, still cumming. Her lips parted and a little bit of the mongoose’s semen dribbled onto her lower lip. Her eyes stared into the distance as the blackness enveloped her. A minute went by; Lilly's eyes closed and she went completely limp.
The other males in the audience came up on stage and fucked Lilly's body, some in her cunt, some in her ass. They left large-denomination tips on the front of the stage. Garrick relaxed his grip on the stick when they were all done. They all went to the main room for a round of drinks to toast Lilly's excellent performance.
Two maids came in when the room was empty. They mopped up the stage and the floor of the auditorium and put the bills into an envelope. When they were done, they took the envelope to the cashier, who added it to Lilly's account.
