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This is the third chapter of a side-story to the "Alpha Bitch" stories which I wrote for Dilbertdog. It takes place chronologically immediately after chapter 8 of the Alpha Bitch series, and features CobaltTheUnicorn's original characters - Aqua, Bella and Koobi - interacting with Dilbertdog's Alpha Bitch story characters, with Dilbertdog's permission.

In memory of CobaltTheUnicorn, who was a kind and generous individual.  If asked to split a commission, they would often insist on paying for the whole thing, and they gave to those that needed it, encouraging others to do the same. - Dilbertdog

Sadly, CobaltTheUnicorn died before this commission could be completed, primarily because in 2017 I got hit with a massive case of writer’s block, which I am still struggling to overcome. To honor their memory, and to make up for my failure to complete this commission in a timely fashion, the story has been expanded to four chapters, and I will ask for no additional compensation. However, it has also been taking me an insanely long time to finish this, because various personal changes on my part are making it very hard for me to even write some of the planned content. For those who have hung in there despite these delays, thank you, for your patience and forbearance. - FoxyFemme

===

On Monday, Justine Munster and Laurie Putman enjoyed an early breakfast via room service. The ‘Pet Show’ in which the alpha bitch wolf had proudly displayed the sexual talents of her devoted bunny sex slave before a carefully selected audience of fellow brothel owners, pimps and Masters or Mistresses had come to an end, and they were once again dressed as befits a successful beauty salon manager and a demure working mom whose official job was as a beautician at Justine’s Glamazon hair salon. Today, they planned to enjoy a leisurely drive back to their own home town, stop for lunch on the way home at some roadside cafe, and should still arrive in plenty of time to pick up Justine’s 9-year-old daughter, Lila, and Laurie’s 8-year-old daughter Alice, at their elementary school.

As they were preparing to take their luggage from their hotel room to Justine’s car, and check out of their hotel, Justine got a call on her cell phone. She frowned at the blank caller ID display, but accepted the call and asked cautiously, “Hello? Who is calling, please? Your caller ID is blanked out.”

“This is Aqua, dear Justine. Sorry, but my personal office line is always masked like that. Would you and Laurie please drop by my office before you leave?” the otter lady requested. “I’d like to say goodbye to both of you properly. I also have an offer for Laurie, and I have a mutually profitable business proposition for you. It should require less than an hour of your time.”

“All right,” Justine replied. “We have a few hours yet before our check out time at the hotel. We’ll be right over.”

“Excellent. I’ll have one of my assistants waiting to escort you to my office. See you soon,” Aqua replied.

———

When they arrived at the Loutre Incorporated office building, a petite white angora cat girl was waiting for them. She was dressed in a stylish pale blue women’s business suit, with a modest length skirt, and her demeanor was strictly professional as she greeted them and led them to the executive elevators. “Miss Justine Munster? Miss Laurie Putman? I’m Kimberly. This way, please, ladies. Miss Aqua is expecting you.” But as soon as they got into the executive elevator, and were alone, she added, “Miss Laurie, your performance this weekend was remarkable. Mistress Justine, you did an excellent job in training your Pet!”

“Oh! Were you, ah... present for the competition, then?” Justine asked. “I don’t recall seeing you.”

“Oh yes! I’m on the security team for Mistress Aqua’s brothel operations here. So, I am quite familiar with that side of her business efforts. Unfortunately, for most of the really fun parts of the Pet Show, I was working, but I thoroughly enjoyed watching everything via the security cameras,” she replied enthusiastically, as she used her security badge key card to access the top floor selection controls, and send them upwards. “I had a complimentary VIP membership, complete with orgy tickets. I got off shift on Saturday night during the break between the final round of the show and the start of the VIP orgy.  But you both left the VIP orgy just before I made it to the stage, seeking to enjoy your Pet's amazing talents. And I never managed to cross paths with you on Sunday.”

“Oh! Well, thank you for the compliments! So… I guess you spent your orgy tickets elsewhere, then?” Laurie asked.

“Most of them, yes. But I still have two orgy tickets left, and they’re in my purse,” the feline girl replied, giving Laurie a shy smile and patting the small purse that she wore. “I saved my last two until the Sunday orgies were all over, hoping to catch you. Kept them as a souvenir. So, this morning, when security was told to expect both of you to return today, I, ummmm, asked Mistress Aqua if I could be your escort, specifically so, well… if you have time, before you have to leave? Mistress Justine? May your Pet have your permission to serve one more customer? You could still cash in my tickets before you leave, and we have a very comfy and private staff break room, close to Mistress Aqua’s office.”

“I wouldn’t mind, Mistress. If we have time, of course,” Laurie said, glancing at Justine.

“I see no problem with that, since my Pet is willing, and if we have time,” Justine replied, as the elevator doors opened at the top floor.

“Thank you, Ma’am,” Kimberly said, briskly reverting to formal office behavior as soon as Aqua’s private secretary and a couple of other staff people were within earshot. “This way, please. And just a reminder, please do not discuss business matters in the hallways. Our employees on this floor all have the highest security clearance ratings, but our VIP’s may have other business customers here, who are possibly not privy to… other corporate business endeavors. Once you are in Miss Aqua’s office, you may speak freely, of course.”

“Of course. That goes without saying,” Justine replied.

Mistress Aqua met them at the door of her office. “So glad you could both spare the time for this,” she said, giving first Justine and then Laurie a hug and a kiss on the cheek. “Kimberly, please get the others on my meeting agenda for this morning, and wait with them outside my door, until I ask for them to join us.”

“Certainly Ma’am!” the feline girl replied, giving them all a big smile, and adding, “Best of luck to both of you, and have a safe trip home. I hope to see you again… soon!” Then she quickly left the room.

“Such a sweet girl,” the otter businesswoman commented, after she shut her office door behind herself and her guests. “Very loyal, and delightfully oversexed, yet able to act decorously in public. Now, come in, and we shall get down to business.”

There were two equally comfortable chairs set up before Aqua’s impressive desk, and a row of several more chairs behind them. Justine took the offered closest chair, but Laurie, seeing no one else was present, knelt submissively on the floor beside her Mistress, resting her head on Justine’s knee, and looking up at Aqua.

“Who else are we expecting?” Justine asked cautiously.

“No one you haven’t already met, or at least seen intimately this weekend as participants in our Pet Show, or members of the audience. They are all people who I have scouted during the weekend, and identified as potential employees for a new business venture of mine. But before they join us, I wanted to talk privately with both of you,” Aqua replied, as she settled in behind her desk. She checked the screen of her desktop computer, typed a few brief entries, then added, “First of all, I have an offer for Laurie.”

The bunny mom looked a bit distraught, glanced at her own Mistress, then quickly but respectfully said, “Mistress Aqua, with all due respect, if you mean to hire me for that new business you mentioned, you must realize that no offer which you can make, no matter how generous, will lure me away from Mistress Justine. I love her, with all my heart.”

“Perish the thought, my dear!” Aqua replied with a smile. “Your absolute devotion to your Mistress is quite commendable. I expect no less from my own most favored Pets. I consider both of you my friends now, and I would not dream of separating you. No, my offer to you, Laurie, has to do with your prize money, and is what I am offering to each of the winners, but particularly to you, and to the second-place winner, as your checks are rather large. Tell me, my dear, how do you normally conceal your, shall we say, extraordinary income streams, as opposed to the public facing hairdresser’s salary that you no doubt dutifully report on your taxes? Have you given any consideration to how depositing a check for ten thousand dollars in your personal bank account will impact your taxes, or the suspicions it may raise in the wrong places, about how a hairdresser suddenly obtained a lump sum that is likely close to half your annual salary?”

Justine answered for Laurie, stating, “The people who work in my brothel get paid in evasive ways, of course. Those who also have official jobs in my Salon, or as managers of properties that I own, get an obvious and tax-reported salary for the publicly acknowledged work that they do. Some of the younger whores receive their cut of their brothel earnings as deposits to an education trust fund, as an ‘educational assistance grant’, paid via a dummy company that I set up. The rest of my whores, as well as salon employees like Laurie, who have brothel income they do not wish to report, are paid in cash, or are paid with prepaid debit cards, discretely purchased as gift cards, with no traceable paper trail back to them, or to me. What did you have in mind?”

“Ah, I should have expected you to be well prepared there,” Aqua replied with a grin. “If you were more ambitious, or if you had better financial resources, you would be a very formidable competitor in our more discreet business ventures. My offer is much the same. Laurie may exchange her check with me now, for cash, at full value. I also advise her to not deposit the money to her bank as a lump sum, but rather to use the cash to directly purchase groceries, pay rent, and cover other expenses, or convert it to prepaid debit cards, for later spending as needed. I have the cash for her prize money here in my office, if that is your wish. Or you can deal with the check on your own, as you see fit. It’s a perfectly valid check, and could be reported as ‘contest winnings’, if you really want to report it on her taxes. But the tax rate for that category of extra income is rather high.”

“Oh! I do apologize for misreading your intentions, Mistress Aqua! Cashing it for me would be welcome, as is your advice, thank you. I have that check here, in my purse,” Laurie replied, handing over the check. “Your brothel services cashier already cashed in the VIP and Orgy tickets which I earned as a whore over the weekend, giving me some in cash and some as a handful of restaurant gift cards and general prepaid debit cards. But I hadn’t presumed they would have enough cash on hand to cash in my prize check as well.”

Aqua accepted the check, opened a drawer in her desk, and placed the check inside, withdrawing a fat envelope with Laurie’s name on it, and handing it to her. “Most of the time, you would be right. My brothel operations are quite profitable, but normally, client payments are rapidly funneled into similar money laundering arrangements. But many of the pet show clients paid in cash, so my brothel is rather flush with cash this weekend. Here you go. Ten thousand, in cash. Less than half of it is hundred-dollar bills, and the rest is twenties and fifties, all with non-sequential serial numbers. You may, of course, instead get more debit cards in exchange for all or part of that cash, from the brothel cashier here.” She handed it to Laurie, and added, “That, I think, is all I require of you at this time, Laurie. You may remain for the rest of this meeting, seated beside your Mistress, or you may... wait in the employee break room. I just received a text message on my screen from Kimberly, stating she is waiting outside with the others. She can show you to the break room, after your Mistress and I discuss business privately, and she sends the others in.”

“I’ll… ummmm… wait in the break room, if you please. And perhaps Kimberly could be assigned to take me back to your brothel floor cashier's office, so I can… ummmm… convert some of this cash to more debit cards?” Laurie replied.

Aqua laughed and said, “My dear, I already know Kimberly wants to hire you before you go home. That is why I thought you might desire to leave your beloved Mistress for the remainder of this meeting. Serve her well, dear Pet! And tell her she may use as much time as she requires to enjoy your services, with my blessing. You should have at least thirty minutes to pleasure her, before your Mistress and I are done here. And she can have even more time, if Justine does not mind waiting.”

“Have fun, my love,” Justine said, offering her hand and assisting Laurie to her feet. “I’ll send you a text message when I am ready to go, and if you need more time, I can certainly meet you back at the hotel room, or in the hotel bar. Go, and enjoy yourself!”

“I think I shall, Mistress! Kimberly is pretty cute, and she seemed quite eager to hire me. See you soon,” Laurie said, as she left the room.

Once the door was closed, Justine asked, “So, you mentioned a business proposition, as well?”

“I did indeed. You remember that when we discussed the settlement of my bet with you, I said that I already had a business meeting in your city, a week from today? That meeting is to finalize the lease agreements and business takeover of several businesses in your hometown. I have been working for some time to buy out a nightclub in your city, using it as a cover operation for a high-end brothel, as well as taking over several adjacent legitimate businesses, to serve as money laundering and public employment options for my employees. Please understand, I am not trying to buy you out or take over your operations. Quite the opposite. I'll be aiming at a higher end of the sex trade business than the niche you serve, and I'm offering you a chance to get a share of my operations. You see, the more I have heard about how you run your brothel, and the delightful protection arrangements you have established with your local law enforcers and civil authorities, the more I appreciated the benefits of having you as a partner in my business endeavors here, rather than a competitor. Your beauty salon, brothel and outcall prostitution operations are very well run. I would encourage you to continue managing your own business efforts, independently of my operations. I will not interfere with any of the business you already have going. But you clearly are constrained by your location and financing. So, I also want to offer you a position as the manager of my properties and operations in your town, in return for a very lucrative cut of the profits. I will provide the financial backing, and will I pay for the salaries of the employees, which we will both recruit. You would provide the protection from local authorities, and manage the day-to-day operations. There are others, waiting outside, who can potentially be some of our core employees for the new venture, if they are interested, and if you and I both agree to hire them. I see it as quite the win-win scenario, wouldn’t you agree?”

“Intriguing, I will admit,” Justine replied. “You are correct that my protection agreements could be extended to any additional sex trade operations I associate with, provided they are discreet, and adhere to the guidelines for my current operations. Several friends of mine in the sex trade business, mostly independent dominatrixes and Sissy and sex slave trainers, already enjoy such protection. If your brothel in my town is representative of your operations in other cities, extending that protection to you should be no problem. But yes, I would need to retain autonomy for my current businesses. No hostile takeovers or leveraged secret partnerships that could allow you to eventually seek to control what I have worked so hard to achieve. And no luring my best talent away from my brothel, to work solely in yours, though I would be open to allowing my employees as well as yours to move back and forth between our locations. Also, if I partner with you in local operations of your endeavors, I need to retain ‘creative control’, as it were. No micromanaging of me, from behind the scenes. I know my town and my clients. I know what we can get away with, and what would cause an uproar. Can we agree to that much, so far?”

“Reasonable demands, certainly,” Aqua replied, eyeing Justine carefully. “Anything else, before we get to specifics?”

“Just that it’s obvious you have me at a disadvantage already. You’re clearly already prepared to proceed anyway as my competitor, if I do not join forces with you. You’re clever enough and powerful enough to forge your own protection arrangements. You don’t really need me. Having my cooperation just makes it work more smoothly,” Justine said calmly. “So, lay out the full plan for me.”

Aqua grinned. “Very astute. You'd be surprised how many powerful business owners fail to see the pitfalls of aligning their interests with mine, or of opposing me, until it's much too late. But my offer to you is genuine, and above board. I will not try to take over your current operations, or scheme for them to fail. I won’t steal your whores, but I agree it would benefit both of us to rotate staff as you see fit between your operations and mine, with each endeavor’s profits tracked separately. Your percentage split of the take will be based on your profits as compared to my financial support, with certain minimum profit levels guaranteed. I am thinking 30% of the gross profits for you to start, with that increasing to as much as an equal split as your operational profits begin to match my investments. Maybe even better than 50% to you, if you manage things as well as I expect you can. And I will throw in one more offer to sweeten the deal. I will pay for college level business classes and for a business degree for you, and for two other chosen staff members. I seem to recall you told me once that you used your college funds to bankroll your buyout of the salon that you use as the cover for your brothel operations? I presume that, since then, you have been too busy managing your business operations to consider a college degree in your future? You’re smart enough to do well in college. Investing in your education will make you a better partner in my operations.”

“Quite generous, yet still serving your own best interests,” Justine observed. “But that does make the idea more appealing, yes. So again… what is the plan?”

“There is an under-utilized property in your city’s downtown area which I have covertly been buying up. You’ve no doubt seen the Cobalt Tower?” Aqua asked.

“Impossible to miss. It’s one of the tallest buildings in the city, after all, with the name ‘Cobalt’ in huge blue letters on each face of the top floor,” Justine replied. “A failed hotel, as I recall, and equally unsuccessful when they tried to turn it into condominium apartments. It’s in a good part of town, but just never fit the city’s needs.”

Aqua nodded. “Quite so. It was pitched originally as an extended stay business hotel, with the second floor available as business office space for rent, and with a nightclub and a coffee and pastry shop in its street level lobby, as well as several small business locations that would just lease space on that block. But the original investors went bankrupt while they were still building it, and it never opened in that form. A second investment group tried to repurpose the hotel part of the complex, redesigning the hotel suites to serve as high-end condominiums, and converting the third floor into office suites similar to what was on the second floor. But their pricing was too steep for your local market. They only leased a few of the condo units and office suites, and never cleared a sufficient profit from that part of the project. Their only area of success was the “Cobalt” nightclub, and the coffee and pastries shop on the other side of the main lobby, which is called “The Unicorn”. Both have done reasonably well, and all the on-street business spaces are leased, though their leases don't begin to cover the losses from the rest of the tower complex. So, I have been negotiating to buy the entire Cobalt Tower complex out, even purchasing the parking garage structure that is adjacent to the tower, as well as several of the ground floor businesses on that block. I will be installing a ’members only’ express elevator from the nightclub to an office on the condominium floors, bypassing the lobby. It will require a members-only card key to use it. That office will appear to be just another receptionist for the tower administration offering conference facilities with easy access to the nightclub. But the receptionist can pass you through to a separate elevator that strictly serves brothel customers. Most of the condo units in the tower will actually serve as a well-appointed brothel, with each redecorated to suit special tastes, from dungeon playrooms to innocent and vanilla-seeming residential suites. There will be just enough real condo units remaining, accessible from the central elevator and publicly accessible hallways, yet occupied primarily by our brothel and nightclub employees, to make the condo areas seem respectable. And half of the third-floor office suites will become branch offices for several of my legitimate business ventures.”

“A nice setup, provided it gets no awkward publicity,” Justine said. 

“It should not,” Aqua insisted. “I have similar setups in many cities. They all keep a respectable public facing. So, if you’re in, or at least willing to consider accepting my offer, perhaps to give me a final answer next week, shall we meet the new core staff?”

“I will grant my tentative acceptance, yes. The final agreement between us will have to be drawn up formally, for me to review,” Justine replied.

“Good,” Aqua said, as she leaned over to an intercom on her desk. ”Kimberly? Send the others in now, and then feel free to take your requested break.”

The first person to enter was the Saluki judge from the contest, Mistress Candice.  The 38-year-old lesbian dominatrix was dressed conservatively, and greeted both Aqua and Justine by name. She took the front row seat beside Justine.

The next two people to enter were Master Mark, and his daughter, Penny. Justine could hardly recognize them in normal street clothes. They took second row seats behind Justine without a word. The 40-ish golden lab gentleman was wearing a dark green business suit, and his 20-year-old chocolate lab daughter was dressed like a typical college aged office intern, in tan slacks and a burgundy turtleneck blouse. Justine suspected the girl still wore her daddy’s collar, hidden under the neck of her top.

The final pair were Mistress Katie and her brother/pet, Michael. The petite 22-year-old champagne colored ferret girl was dressed as befits a college intern, in a short skirt and plain blouse, with her long hair confined by a headband. Her 18-year-old brother was looking more masculine than he had all weekend, in a denim jacket, chambray shirt and blue jeans, with his hair tied in a low ponytail. The family resemblance between the siblings was still striking, but he no longer looked like Katie’s twin sister. Quite a change from his subservient sissy boy persona as ‘Michelle’, during the Pet Show. They also quietly took their seats in the second row.

Aqua sat comfortably behind her desk, and said, “I believe you all know each other? Good, then let’s begin. Mistress Justine has tentatively agreed to be the business manager for my new brothel operations in her town. Mistress Candice? What news do you have for me?”

“My four slaves in the Taylor family have all agreed to submit to you, or to any new Master or Mistress I designate, and to relocate to a condo in your new project. Their teenage children, James and Alicia, are 15 and 13, respectively. They are still in high school. James will transfer to a new high school in the new town, while his little sister, who we are rather certain is by now carrying her brother’s baby in her belly, will be homeschooled until their child is born, and perhaps longer if she is ordered by her new owner to be bred also to her father. Allen has a job which can be performed entirely by telecommuting, and he will keep that job. Marsha is an elementary school teacher, and will take a position teaching in a K-12 homeschooling center for the brothel children. All four of them will also serve as whores in the brothel, as a family ensemble, or individually. The move will make it much easier for them to conceal Alicia’s current and future incestuous pregnancies, as well as enabling them to continue freely having sex with each other. They will also benefit greatly from their additional brothel income. Marsha is still on birth control, but will go off it and allow herself to be bred to her son, if her new Mistress or Master asks her to do so. And for my own part, while they have been fun to dominate, I find that now that Marsha and the rest of her family have unconditionally capitulated to my demands that they engage in incest with each other, my own interest in them is waning. I will accept the price you offered me for releasing them to you, Aqua, and you may designate their new Owner, as you see fit.”

“Excellent! The necessary contracts will be drawn up, and professional moving arrangements for them will be contracted this week,” Aqua said with a grin. She turned to Justine and said, “Now, I’m not going to force you to take on the responsibility of being Mistress to that family of four sex slaves, my dear, but, well, you have commented about how much you enjoy having parents and their children or sibling couples fucking each other, at your whim. You have a very different way with your submissives than Mistress Candice, to be certain, but you might be just the dominant type her family fuckers need, to guide their ongoing growth as sex slaves, as well as in terms of remaining a cohesive, incestuous family. Didn’t you mention your brothel has such a family already, where daddy fucks his daughter, with mommy’s blessing, or some such?”

“Yes, and that family has one father-daughter breeding already, with another hoped for. Taking on that beagle family is intriguing, yes,” Justine replied. She turned to Candice and said, “I would need to meet them myself, of course, and discuss that proposition, while they try serving me. Having only observed them at a distance, I can’t yet say how well they would fit among my other Pets and Slaves. But I will consider giving your charges my guidance, Candice. And if I don’t take them under my own wing, I have several friends who likely could do so.”

“If you train them as exquisitely as you did that lovely bunny of yours, I could ask for no better home for them. I am quite satisfied that their future guidance by you will be exemplary, Justine,” The Saluki lady replied. “I might have offered them to you directly, had I known your interest. But Aqua’s generous offer came to me just as I was pondering what to do with them.”

“Katie, dear, would you tell the others what I offered to you?” Aqua asked sweetly.

“Heh! Well, ahhhh, my own impulsive response to the crowd's enthusiasm may have gotten me into a worse pickle than Alicia. I won’t be certain for a few more weeks, but it is quite possible that my little brother here knocked me up this weekend, as we played to the crowd’s pleasure,” the ferret girl replied, blushing somewhat and taking her brother's hand in hers. “Our parents are not anyone’s submissives, so they can’t simply be ordered to shut up and roll with the idea that their children are lovers, and expecting a baby. But that is where we find ourselves. We love each other, and I want my sibling lover, as my sweet sissy, Michelle, to remain with me, and give us at least one baby to raise as a couple. Miss Aqua offered me a legitimate office job at her new branch office, with perks that include full maternity and medical benefits, as well as a discount on leasing one of her smaller condo units. Michael is finishing his senior year in high school, but as soon as he graduates, he could move in with me, supposedly so we could split the rent cost on a small apartment, while starting college here. At least, that is what we’ll tell our family, and our old friends back home. The truth will be that as soon as he arrives, that will be the last anyone other than our family sees of him as a male. He will live with me, full time as my ‘sister’, serving as a sissy whore in the new brothel, sometimes under my direct command. I’ll also become a dominatrix in that brothel, training more sissies and submissives. I think I could learn a lot from you, Miss Justine, if you’d also take us under your wing? I… might even submit to you myself! At the orgies, I found I quite enjoyed whoring myself out to others, as long as I remain dominant over my own sweet sissy. It’s a side of me I have not yet explored, but now? I think I am Switch enough to do that. And even if you say no, Miss Aqua’s kind offer will give me a way for my sissy to remain in my bed every night, after their brothel duties are done for the day. We’d both like that, wouldn't you, Michelle, sweetie? You want to be my sissy forever, and raise our babies together?”

“More than anything, Mistress,” her brother replied. “And… starting to live full time, openly as a sissy, will be a lot easier in a new town, away from our family and old friends. I… don’t mind being whored out, or living full time as a woman, as long as my sister can remain my loving Mistress, and I can keep my cock and balls to fuck her silly with!”

“Very good,” Aqua said. “Serve well, and there could be a legitimate college scholarship in it for both of you, as well. I will leave that to Justine to decide, as your manager. But I will fund it, if she tells me you have earned it. Mark? Care to tell us more about your family, and share my offer to you?”

“Sure. Well, I’m a computer engineer, and a pretty good one, if I do say so myself. Miss Aqua has offered me a legitimate job as the IT department head for her new branch office. I’ll also be in charge of computer stuff for the brothel. My girlfriend, Rachel, is a vixen, and a bisexual pedophile. She will have a job as a receptionist and scheduler in the brothel. Penny will work in the brothel, and eventually so will Cara, the daughter that Penny gave birth to, when my failure to use birth control when I popped Penny’s 12-year-old cherry got my daughter knocked up. Cara is almost ten, and looks just like Penny did at her age. She’s still a virgin, but Rachel, Penny and I have been training the little slut since her eighth birthday to perform oral sex with all of us, and I plan to pop Cara’s cherry in about four months, as her tenth birthday present. Or maybe to sell her virginity to the highest bidder, in the brothel, and enjoy sloppy seconds with the customer who fucks her for the first time. Cara loves oral sex and slurping down cum, and she looks likely to become just as much of a sex addict as Penny grew into. I would have already deflowered her, but her current pediatrician would notice, if I did. Not to mention the risk of her letting something slip to friends at school. Moving will help us keep a lower profile, as I fuck and whore out my daughters. Rachel and I plan to homeschool Cara once we move here, and to have both our kids only see medical professionals who covertly approve of our incestuous lifestyle. My family is already packing to move into one of the condos, just below the brothel floors.” 

Penny chimed in, “I can’t wait for daddy to pop our daughter’s cherry! We’re really grateful for this opportunity. And Mistress Justine? I would be ever so grateful if you could help to train Cara and myself.”

They discussed more details and got to know each other better over the remainder of the hour. The more Justine saw of the proposed operation and staff, the more she liked it. 

When it was time to go, a polite tap at the door turned out to be Kimberly, looking rather flushed and a bit disheveled, but very happy. “Ma’am? Your next appointment will be here in five minutes. And Laurie is ready to go home with Justine now.”

“Very good,” Aqua replied. “Justine? Have you anything more to add?”

“Quite a nice start,” Justine observed. “I will send you a few recommendations of my own for additional new hires. Yes, I think I would feel comfortable at least managing these people. And as I said, agreements for individuals wishing to serve me formally as submissives will need to be discussed with the individuals themselves. I look forward to seeing the written contract for my part in the operations. You could bring that with you on Friday, if that is convenient? That will give me some time to contemplate this properly. But I do think we have a deal, my friend.”

———

Justine and Laurie returned to the hotel, put their luggage in Justine’s car, and checked out. When they got back to the car, Justine handed her Pet a remote-controlled vibrating egg and its controller, and said, “You know what to do with this, my dear. On the way back, you can tell me how you served Kimberly. You both had a pleasant time as you served her, I trust?”

Laurie raised her skirt, and popped the egg into her damp cunt with no effort at all. “Oh, yes, Mistress! She insisted on returning the favor, by going down on me. Her kitty tongue is quite rough and stimulating! I’m still pretty wet from serving her.”

Justine listened attentively as they drove home. Laurie’s description of her tryst was quite arousing for both of them. As lunch time approached, she pulled off at a truck stop and they went in for lunch. Laurie still had the vibrating egg buzzing merrily in her vagina, and the bunny mom climaxed twice while they were seated at the truck stop’s diner counter, in full view of all the other customers. She squirmed quite nicely as her first orgasm washed over her, and her pleasure was sufficiently clear on her face that their waitress chuckled and winked at her as she served their pie and some fresh coffee, after they finished their sandwiches. Yet the well-trained sex slave barely made a sound, and only a few of the truckers seemed to notice her arousal.

One trucker who had been watching her intently the whole time was a chestnut stallion, whose seat at a nearby table had granted him a delightful upskirt view as Laurie climaxed. As her second orgasm approached, Laurie realized he was watching. She glanced at Justine and got an approving nod from her Mistress, and though she was blushing fiercely, the bunny mom then turned a bit in his direction, to give him a better look, winked at him, and fingered herself while he watched her cum.

A few minutes later, the stallion got up, and said quietly to Justine, “Your girlfriend just gave me a nice show, as I am sure you realized. Saw her get approval from you, before she touched herself, and I saw you watching and smiling. I won’t ask for anything more but seriously, I’d be glad to pay for your lunches, just as thanks for that. May I?”

Justine smiled, and said simply, “Yes, you may. Thank you.”

He waited for them to finish their meal, paid both their bills, and said to Laurie as they left, “Thanks again, ma’am! Nice seeing you!”

Once they were on the road again, Laurie said, “I half expected you to offer my services to him, Mistress.”

“I was tempted to, I will admit. But he declined to ask, and I want to choose the first stallion who gets to fuck you more carefully than a casual encounter. Besides, we don’t have time, if we are going to get home in time to pick up our daughters, at their school. Should I turn back? Terra could pick up the girls, if he struck your fancy. He didn’t seem inclined to leave in a hurry.”

Laurie blushed and said, “No, Mistress. I just want to get home, hug my daughter, and enjoy a long bath in my own home.”

“Very well. But I do think I’ll try you with a stallion, eventually. Well, we should be home soon. Catch a nap, if you wish. I shall ask no more of you while we drive home,” Justine answered.

———

They finally got to Justine’s home, arriving at about one in the afternoon. Despite her Mistress giving her permission to nap, Laurie had been quite unable to sleep, with that vibrating egg still in her cunt, and had lost track of how many orgasms she experienced. Unsteadily getting out of the car, with her legs shaking from her latest orgasm, Laurie commented, “Ohhhh, Mistress! I’m so glad our kids are still at school, and unable to see me in such a state! I need a few minutes to regain my composure.”

“Well, you may take the egg out as soon as we are inside,” Justine said, as she unlocked the door.

The kids 16-year-old babysitter, Tera Tapes, had left a note taped to a mirror in the living room which faced the front door. Justine took it off and read it, then said, “Tera says things are fine. She dropped our daughters off at school this morning, and your Alice has her small suitcase with her at school, to be left in the school office. So, she should be ready to go directly with you to your home, if you pick her up yourself. But Tera also said that she will be waiting with her car to pick up both kids from school herself and bring them here, just in case we were delayed in returning home.”

They looked over Justine’s home carefully. The house was in perfect condition, with the beds all made, though the bedding of the expected three used beds was still a bit rumpled, as one might expect from having been slept in by the kids and their babysitter.

Since they had more than an hour before it was time to get their kids, Justine ordered Laurie to pleasure her. They went into Justine's bedroom, removed their clothes, and the Alpha Bitch tied her submissive pet nude and spread-eagle upon Justine’s bed, with the bunny’s wrists and ankles tied to the bed posts. She then sat on the bunny mom’s face, facing Laurie’s belly, and played with her pet’s ample tits while the other girl’s skillful tongue brought her Mistress to a climax. Only then did the alpha bitch lean forward and lovingly lick her pet to a mind-shattering orgasm, which left Laurie gasping for breath.

After getting cleaned up and dressed, Justine and Laurie went to the school to pick up their kids. When they got out of the car, they first greeted Tara, the 16-year-old dachshund girl, who was already waiting at the school for the students to get out of their classes. Tara quickly gave them a detailed report of how the weekend with the girls went. Then the bell rang, and students started coming out of the school. Their kids happily greeted their moms, each gushing about what a fun weekend they had.  They both said they spent all weekend playing lots of fun games, and that they played in the park, and that they watched movies and cartoons all weekend - once their homework was done, of course. Neither the babysitter nor the little girls gave any hint of the sexy mischief which they had actually been up to over the weekend, of course! No more so than did either mom. So, both parents and their kids continued to believe the other's weekend behavior was innocent.

Satisfied that the kids' weekend went well, Justine handed Tara a fat envelope full of cash, as her payment for the weekend’s babysitting, and said, “You may have the night off, Tara dear. Laurie and I both want to spend time with our kids tonight.”

Lila hugged the older girl and thanked her, and she whispered into the older girl’s ear, “You better use some of that wad to buy us more sexy toys!”

Justine told the kids, “Well! We have big news! While we were at the Hairdresser’s convention, Laurie won the grand prize in a raffle! And it was a check for ten thousand dollars!”

“Wow! Really?” Laurie’s daughter, Alice, exclaimed.

“Yes, my darling, and at least half of it will go into your college fund. But some of it will also be used in a few weeks for me to take both of us, and Lila as well, if Justine agrees, to the Mouse World amusement park, for a weekend of carefree fun! Would you like that?”

Both little girls were very enthusiastic about the idea, though Justine insisted, “I will join you, and I will pay for myself and Lila’s expenses on the trip. Oh, and Tara? If you would like to come on that trip, and help care for the girls, I would be glad to pay your expenses as well, in thanks for a job well done this weekend.”

“I think that would be a great idea, Ma’am!” Tara replied eagerly. “I’ve never been to that amusement park! I’ve heard it’s lots of fun, even for adults and older kids.”

“That’s settled, then,” Justine said. Then she turned to the kids, and asked, “Well now, who wants ice cream? I know I do!”

Both little girls squealed with laughter and hugged her.

“I do! Oh, I do, mommy!” cried Lila,

“Oh! Yes, please, me too! Is it okay, mommy?” Alice said, hugging the alpha wolf, but looking to her own mom for approval.

“Of course! And after ice cream, we can see that new movie you two have been telling me about. The ‘My Fantasy Foxies’ film that just came out last week,” Laurie said, sandwiching both kids in a hug that encompassed them as well as Justine. “Great idea, my friend. Thank you,” she said quietly to her Mistress.

===

The next week flew by. The Alpha Bitch left the brothel operations almost entirely up to Laurie, as Justine interviewed her current staff of whores, as well as some new talent, with an eye to who might work better in the new Cobalt Nightclub environment. Justine particularly wanted to ensure that the new opportunities to expand her territory did not weaken her current business.

On Thursday night, Tera and the kids were told that Justine and Laurie would be working late at the salon on Friday night, as well as all weekend, receiving and sorting out several shipments of hair salon supplies which Justine ordered while at the convention the previous weekend. Tara happily agreed to stay as late as needed on Friday, and throughout the weekend, to supervise the little girls.

===

On Friday, Aqua and her brother, Koobi, checked into a 2-bed suite in a hotel close to the Cobalt tower in Justine's town, and then Aqua took a cab, alone, to the Glamazon Salon. She arrived promptly at 5:30 PM, and was met at the salon door by Laurie, who immediately escorted the powerful businesswoman inside. “I have come as promised, Laurie. Is Justine here, or is she in her brothel?”

“Justine just got back from the brothel”, the bunny mom replied. She was dressed like the rest of the hair stylists in the salon, in a simple black tunic top and slacks. But she openly wore her silver metal slave collar, as proudly as if it was a pearl necklace. “Come this way, Aqua. She is waiting for you in her office.”

The alpha bitch wolf was in her usual work attire for the brothel, as well as the salon - an easily removed red wrap-around skirt, and a businesslike white blouse with a red suit coat jacket. What was not obvious to the casual observer was that her blouse was a backless halter-necked variation that tied behind her neck and waist, and that she wore neither bra nor underwear. She had just finished servicing one of her personal brothel clients - the husband of one of her whores who enjoyed being dominated by Justine while watching via a one-way mirror as his wife and teenage daughter served other brothel clients. Justine had not had sex with the man herself - his final reward was to get sloppy seconds, fucking his well-used daughter and wife. Consequently, she was quite aroused herself, and eagerly looking forward to dominating her friend this weekend. “Right on time, I see! Good to see you again, Aqua. Have you anything to say before you submit to me for the weekend?”

“Yes, my friend. Before I start my ‘service’, I wish to offer your proposed contract as my new brothel’s manager, as well as the final details on the others I hired for the nightclub project. Your suggestions for other leads among our event attendees were spot on, Justine. Well done!” the otter woman said, as she handed a thick 9x12 envelope to Justine. "I think you will find my offer quite satisfactory. Take your time looking over it this weekend, and give me your answer after you release me.”

The alpha bitch wolf quickly read the text of the offered contract, and replied, “Yes, I think this looks quite promising. I’ll review it properly this weekend, and give you my answer when I release you. Thank you, my friend. So… are you ready to fulfill your bet?”

“I am, yes. My brother is on standby at the hotel, available as needed. I have no other obligations for the next 48 hours which cannot be handled by my subordinates. I am yours, in body and in spirit, for the next two days… Mistress,” Aqua replied.

“Not yet, but you soon will be, my friend. Come with me, to my private play area, and we will make it formally begin. Laurie? You know what you need to do, and I’ll buzz your vibrator when we are ready for you to join us,” Justine replied with a grin. She led both ladies toward the rear exit, and the elevator in the building's rear lobby.

Justine produced a small silver key, and inserted it in an unmarked keyhole below the ground floor button. "The regular buttons just serve this level and the mezzanine above, and officially that upper level is all two- and three-bedroom condo apartments. But I have taken over several of them for my brothel operations, and many of the others are where my whores live while not on duty. This key switch is for basement access, and in the case of a 'raid', it seems to lead only to a very normal basement area, like this…"
She turned the key, and the elevator descended. When its door opened, they were in a short hallway with three doors, one on each wall. Justine opened the grey door on the left side, and revealed a very mundane utility room, with the furnace and ventilation fans for the beauty parlor above, a washer and dryer and other laundry stuff for the parlor. She also pointed out a small bathroom with a shower, and the door to a set of fire stairs from the laundry, to allow exit from the basement if the elevator isn't working. "This is all legitimate support stuff for my beauty parlor," she said. "The door on the other side of the hall is a supply room filled with beauty parlor stuff, and the door facing the elevator is a linen closet, filled with towels and aprons for the parlor. But step back into the elevator, and see what happens if I wish to bring a special client such as yourself down here."

They got into the elevator and Justine pressed the button to close the doors. But instead of pressing the 1 or 2 button to go back upstairs, she used the key switch again. The doors reopened at once, and this time the linen closet was gone, and the hallway was longer, with more doors on either side and at the far end! The Alpha Bitch wolf pointed to two parallel sets of tracks in the floor and ceiling, and explained, "The linen closet is a secret door, which slides sideways into the wall beside the storage room. Beyond it is my private dungeon."

The next door on the right was brown, and behind it was a very normal looking 12' x 14' bedroom, with a real window that opened onto a light well. The top of the light well was sealed off with translucent glass bricks. "This was the original bedroom in the basement apartment for the beauty parlor owner, and it has a closet and a full bathroom with a tub/shower through those two doors on the left wall. This is where I will be keeping you, while you are not working in the brothel. You'll find it quite comfy."

She led her guest across the hall and opened a red door, revealing various sizes of cells and cages for punishing slaves or keeping feral animals. A large dark brown dog was sleeping in one of the animal pens, and there was a sawdust-covered area of floor beside his crate for his bathroom needs. "Slaves that need punishing might end up in here. And that dog will be your bestiality show co-star tomorrow. You'll meet him soon. But I have one more room to show you," Justine said. "Laurie, you know how I want you to prepare for your next part in tonight's fun. Do so."

"Yes Mistress, with pleasure!" the bunny mom replied.

While Laurie remained in that room to tend to the dog, Justine led Aqua to the black door at the end of the hall, and opened it. Inside was a windowless 20' x 30' open room that was set up as a sex dungeon. It had a Saint Andrew's Cross and a spanking horse near the center of the room, a row of shackles on the back wall for restraining slaves, and a four-posted bed in the back left corner. Many attachment points were elsewhere on the walls, floor and ceiling, for securing slaves. Several chairs and other furnishings and cabinets were also in the room. "I'm sure you'll find this a familiar setup," Justine said. "I have some clients who are best served here. How much you end up in this room will depend on your behavior."

"Understood, 'Mistress'," Aqua replied meekly. "Is… this then where we will begin my service?"

"Not unless that is how you would prefer to begin. Some of my clients who are deeply submissive do want to start here, to experience a feeling of absolute submission from the first command they receive from me," Justine replied. "I was thinking we would at least start in the bedroom you saw earlier. Do you have a preference? I certainly plan to fully enjoy your service, yet I would just as soon make it a pleasurable weekend for you as well. If our positions were reversed, would you have started me in a playroom like this?"

"I… had not decided, yet, to be honest. Probably not, unless you had been a very poor loser. But if you accepted defeat as graciously as you accepted your victory, then no. Tonight, the bedroom would be my choice. For either of us," Aqua answered.

The bedroom it is, then," Justine said. She led Aqua back into the bedroom.

Aqua examined the room more carefully this time. The bed was similar to the one in the sex dungeon - a four-posted design, with rings at various places on the frames for securing a submissive. The frame looked quite sturdy enough to suspend the full weight of at least one adult male slave, though this bed had a pretty canopy and curtains which draped down at each post, which partially concealed the fastening rings. Three video cameras were set up, each attached to an adjustable arm, mounted to three of the walls, and there was also a Sybian toy on the floor beside the bed, with a rather large canine dildo sticking up from its saddle. On a dresser was a full set of cuffs, a collar, and a leash, all very high quality, made of burgundy red leather, with gold plated buckles and metalwork. Justine activated a remote control which turned on all three video cameras, and started them recording. “Nothing but the best quality tack, for such a high-class sex slave,” she said, picking up the collar. “Remove all your clothing, and place your things in that closet. No person, aside from you, myself, and Laurie, will enter this room this weekend, unless you wish to invite your brother to join us here, for some of the fun. Anything you leave here will be quite safe. This is where I shall keep you at night, when you are not actively fulfilling my commands. Kneel before me, to begin your submission to me.”

Aqua removed her shoes, and then she unzipped and slithered out of her red, knee-length dress. She had been wearing nothing else, aside from a small purse, which she hung in the closet with her dress. Then the proud and usually quite dominant otter lady knelt in front of Justine in a ‘slave girl pose’ which had been popularized in a raunchy novella series, with her knees spread wide, exposing herself, and her hands resting, palms up, on her thighs, head bowed. “This girl submits to your discipline, Mistress. Command me, and I shall obey,” she said softly.

“Very well. This collar symbolizes your complete submission to me. From the moment I lock it on your neck, until I remove it from you myself in 48 hours, you will be my sex slave, obedient and eager to serve my every sexual whim. You will pleasure me, and mate with whoever I designate, including as a prostitute in my brothel, and even with animals. And you will do your best to pleasure any such partners. In return for your strict obedience, I promise to protect you from harm, and to ensure that no lasting damage is incurred to your body or your reputation, and that no action arising from your submission shall last beyond that 48-hour period. I promise also to acknowledge and comply with your use of safeword security, so that if you feel compelled to protect yourself from any truly unacceptable demands, uttering your safewords will halt all activity and allow swift remediation of the cause for your concern. If you accept these conditions, look me in the eyes, tell me any safewords you choose to use, and say clearly that you accept my otherwise unconditional authority over you as your Mistress for that period, and that you agree of your own free will to serve as my sex slave.”

Aqua raised her head, and said submissively, “I have a weather-based safeword system which I use at all of my clubs. 'Sunshine' means 'I'm good, you can go harder/faster/more'; 'Cloudy' means 'slow down, careful'; 'Thunderstorm' means 'Pause. Not necessarily requiring equipment to be removed, but we need to talk"; and "Hurricane" means "Full stop. Stop, drop, unknot and comfort.' People rarely have any reason to comment on the weather during a BDSM session. Likewise, one, two or three sharp sounds or decisive movements shall suffice for the first three of those, if I am gagged or my mouth is in use, such that I cannot speak. With that agreed upon, I, Aqua, freely acknowledge you, Justine, as my temporary dominant Mistress, and I voluntarily agree to obediently and enthusiastically serve as your sex slave, for the next 48 hours. This I swear, witnessed by the video recordings which I am quite aware you are making of my submission to you.”

“Good girl! I accept your submission, and temporarily grant you my collar, and my guidance and protection,” Justine said, as she leaned closer and locked the collar on her friend’s neck. “Stand, and also receive your cuffs and leash.”

Aqua stood and offered her wrists to be cuffed, then held up each slender ankle to be similarly restrained, exhibiting a ballerina’s grace and balance in doing so. After the leash was snapped onto her collar, she resumed a submissive standing pose, head bowed, and remained silent.

“Is there anything you wish to freely say, before we begin, my pretty slave? You have my permission to speak freely, for now,” Justine said, drawing her new slave closer with the leash.

“That was a beautiful and well thought out exchange of vows, Mistress. Better than what I have used in the past. Well done! How may this girl serve her Mistress?” Aqua meekly replied.

Justine slipped off her skirt. She had no panties on, and she set the skirt on the foot of the bed and reclined on the bed, legs over the edge, knees spread. “Kneel beside the bed, and pleasure me with your tongue and fingers, my dear! But no touching yourself, just yet!”

Without a word, Aqua gracefully took her position beside the bed, and began going down on her friend. In addition to licking and sucking, the otter businesswoman made expert use of her breath, lightly blowing air across her friend’s moistened clitoris.
“Oh! Good girl!” Justine exclaimed. “It’s clear that your Pet, Bella, learned her best oral tricks from you! If you’d entered last weekend’s contest yourself, you might have been able to defeat my Laurie!” But Aqua did not reply until Justine climaxed, and pushed her head away, and commanded, “Answer me, my Pet!”

Then she replied proudly, “You are too kind, Mistress. In truth, Bella had never tasted a woman before I seduced her. But she had a natural aptitude which swiftly enabled her skills with her tongue to exceed my own. I trained her, yes, but she also eagerly sought encounters with other women, among my brothel clients, as well as with my other brothel girls, the better to serve me.”

“I thought as much. She is a treasure, that girl,” Justine replied, as she reached to one side and touched a button on the remote for Laurie’s vibrating egg. “Well, it would be remiss of me to ask you to perform Laurie’s weekly bestiality show tomorrow without at least one private encounter with your animal co-star, Pacer. Ah! And here he is!”

Justine’s last statement came as the large feral dog who had been caged across the hall entered the room, followed by Laurie, who held his leash. Laurie was dressed like a dominatrix now, wearing a black leather body harness which left her breasts and groin exposed, and matching, glossy, thigh high boots with stiletto heels. Her neck was still graced with her best silvery metal slave collar. Pacer was a muscular wolf/husky hybrid. His shaggy fur was dark brown, and he had big brown eyes that were almost black. He stood a good 30 inches tall at the shoulder, and weighed 120 pounds! 

The Alpha Bitch wolf knelt beside the dog, cuddled his neck, and said, “This beautiful, horny stud is Pacer. Laurie gets fucked by him every week, so as you can imagine, he’s quite well trained. He’s learned that if a woman, or a man, for that matter, gets on all fours in his presence with their genitals exposed, he is allowed to fuck them. But I can assure you, he’s quite the gentleman! He’ll lick you until you are good and wet, before he mounts you, and he’ll give you some really nice French Kisses as well. So, present yourself like a horny bitch in heat, and get ready for a good, hard fucking!”

“As you wish, Mistress,” Aqua replied. She rapidly got on all fours, and held her thick otter tail to one side. Then she grinned and said, “Here you go, big boy! I’m a new bitch for you to play with! Show me how well you can fuck a woman” Then she started crawling close to the beast, and doing her best to act like a bitch in heat. She eagerly French kissed the dog when he approached her, and she also groped under his belly, fondling the dog’s sheath until he started to become aroused. Then, without hesitation, she leaned in close and took the animal’s cock in her mouth, licking and sucking until he was wildly humping her face. Pacer growled happily, but then backed away, circled around to nose at her sex, and started licking her cunt. “OH! Good boy! Use that big, raspy tongue on me you brute! Get your bitch ready to be mounted!”

Justine and Laurie sat side by side on the bed, watching Aqua and Pacer mating, while kissing and fingering each other eagerly.

Pacer licked Aqua’s cunt hungrily, and when she was quite wet and moaning with pleasure, he mounted and fucked Aqua. Within a few thrusts he knotted her vaginally. Aqua climaxed hard, and breathlessly said to Justine and Laurie, “Oh yes! He certainly is well trained! Best fuck I’ve had all week!” The beast was still firmly knotted within her, though it ‘turned’ so they were now butt to butt, facing in opposite directions.

“Well! I must say, that was a more enthusiastic performance than I expected of you, my dear!” Justine commented. “Our clients tomorrow should be quite pleased with your show in the brothel!”

“Well, Mistress, though I am not currently in the habit of lowering myself to the role of an animal’s breeding bitch, it was hardly my first time with a four-legged lover!” Aqua replied. “I already admitted to you that I’d fucked a dog in my college days, did I not? That was a central part of my sorority initiation. The new pledges to the most prestigious sorority at the university where I earned my business degrees routinely required first year members to perform debased and depraved sex acts for the entertainment of their higher seniority sorority sisters. It was in part to teach us that no matter how lofty our family was, we needed to earn our own rewards by our own efforts. And of course, each of us knew that the next year, we would get to be just as dominant over the new crop of pledges! A year of submissive depravity was a small price to pay, for three to five years of getting to be on the other end of the leash, with thirty to fifty pretty, high-class women each year acting like sluts at our slightest whim. Pledges would start by pleasuring other sorority sisters. But the main challenge of their hazing rituals was ‘initiation into the secret rites of the Delta Omega Gamma’ sorority - which entailed mating with feral dogs, and licking dog cum out of each other’s cunts, while our sorority sisters watched and cheered us on. Any girl who refused to mate with the sorority’s pack of eight well-trained beasts would fail their initiation, and have to leave the sorority. Of course, before they were allowed to leave, we had already made a damning collection of videos and still pictures of them performing other depraved sex acts, with each other and with other sorority sisters. So, no one ever spoke of the reasons they failed their initiation. And ‘kennel duty’, or keeping the pack of dogs fed, groomed and well fucked, was both a common punishment for some, and a chosen frequent pleasure for others. Because my family was very well placed in society, they took special pleasure in forcing me to fuck the dogs. But the joke was on them! You see, I didn’t really mind being fucked by animals - beasts who would never brag in public later about my being one of their conquests. I found it preferable to being ordered to fuck teachers, school administrators, or fraternity boys. I ceased fucking beasts in my second year, because I did not wish to get too addicted to a secret pleasure which might be used to blackmail me once I was established in the family business. But my family knew all about it. My mother was a member of the same sorority, and had been initiated in the same way! She even watched my own initiation rites, visiting our sorority on the nights that we pledges were to endure the most depraved and twisted requirements.”

“Clearly, there is more to getting a college education than I would have guessed!” Justine said with a laugh. “I just may have to go to college myself, particularly if I could pledge to that sorority. Sounds like it would be quite fun! Let me know when he seems ready to pull out.”

“Yes Mistress. And I could certainly arrange for your invitation to join that sorority, should you choose to attend the same college I went to. Now, may this girl pleasure either of you, while we wait for his knot to subside? His knot is still far too huge for me to pull free just yet. Or do you have other orders for me, while I am stuck to him?” Aqua asked.

“Lick Laurie to an orgasm, my dear. After all, you’re getting the fucking that she would normally be enjoying,” Justine replied. Then she turned to Laurie and said, “And you do enjoy pacer's fine cock, don’t you, my Pet? You like being fucked by Pacer every week?”

“Yes, Mistress,” the bunny mom admitted, blushing. “I didn’t like the idea at first, but once I got used to his… enthusiasm… I had to admit he’s a great sex toy!” She scooted closer to the edge of the bed, and spread her thighs invitingly, so Aqua could go down on her.

The otter executive lady awkwardly crawled over to Laurie, with Pacer shuffling backwards behind her. The dog growled slightly at being forced to move before he was done knotting his new bitch, but being well trained, he did manage to follow Aqua’s lead. Once she was in position, Aqua started eagerly licking the bunny mom to an orgasm. Several minutes later, Laurie crested and passionately kissed her Mistress as she climaxed. A moment later, Aqua shuddered and moaned with her own release, as Pacer’s diminishing knot popped loose, and the dog began to lick himself clean.

“Well done!” Justine said, as she got off the bed. “Laurie will put Pacer back in his kennel, while you get dressed, and then we’re all going out to dinner. I will take your collar and cuffs off before we leave the building, but you may not remove Pacer’s cum from yourself, nor may you put on any underwear. You’ll share this meal with us while that animal’s cum is dripping down the insides of your thighs. Understood?”

“This girl understands, Mistress, and will obey,” Aqua meekly replied.

===

When they left the basement dungeon under Justine’s salon, the three ladies outwardly looked no different than any three ordinary but successful business women. Aqua wore the red knee length dress she had arrived in, with her matching heels and small purse. Justine’s red jacket and skirt, paired with her white blouse, looked equally sharp, and she also had matching shoes and a matching clutch purse. Laurie wore a pink, high-necked blouse with a ruffled front, and over that a tailored grey suit coat jacket and mid-thigh length skirt, with black high heeled shoes. The outfit played quite well off her grey and pink fur coloration. The high neck of Laurie’s blouse hid her metal collar, which she had decided to continue to wear during their meal. 

Justine took them to a downtown eatery which had a raised patio for outdoor dining between the sidewalk and the restaurant, and she asked for a table close to the sidewalk. When they were taken to their table, she quickly claimed a chair which placed her with her back to the street, and indicated with a gesture that Laurie and Aqua should sit facing her.

Justine grinned at Aqua as soon as the hostess left, and said, “You may flip the back of your skirt out from under your crotch, and place your napkin under yourself, to catch any drips, slave. No sense in staining the back of that nice skirt.”

“Mistress is kind to this girl,” Aqua replied, as she followed those instructions.

“Not at all. I did promise not to tarnish your public reputation, did I not?” Justine replied. “That would be difficult, if I required that you leave here with a visible wet spot on the back of your skirt. On the other hand, if you respond too obviously when I do something like this, that is on you, not me.” She slipped off her right shoe, and slipped her foot between the otter woman’s thighs, using her toes to tease her slaves cum soaked crotch.

Aqua squirmed but remained silent, as their waiter came to their table to get their orders. The short tablecloth obscured the waiter’s view of what Justine was doing, but anyone walking by on the sidewalk would get a pretty wild show, if they glanced in the right direction! She smiled weakly and tried to keep her voice normal, as she told the waiter her selections.

Throughout the meal, Justine continued to diddle Aqua’s cunt with her toes, while they outwardly seemed to simply chat and enjoy each other's company as old friends. She slipped her shoe back on while the waiter was processing her credit card, after the meal.

“Your self-control is admirable, slave,” Justine commented, as they walked back to the salon.

“That comes from years of enjoying the talents of my own submissives while on business video conferences, and occasionally even during in-person business meetings, Mistress.” Aqua replied, “One learns not to show anything on one's face, even during an orgasm. I climaxed twice during dinner.”

“I could tell, though only by the way you clenched down on my toes,” the Alpha Bitch wolf replied. “My public profession affords me few opportunities for such play. It was refreshing to engage in it during dinner.”

===

Once they were back in the basement dungeon bedroom, Laurie brought Pacer back into the bedroom, Justine turned the video cameras back on, and they resumed wearing their ‘play clothes’.

“Pleasure me, my slave. Use only your mouth,” Justine commanded. “Laurie, while she is doing that, please lick Pacers cum from her cunt.”

“Yes Mistress!” both ladies replied, as they all positioned themselves, and eagerly set about their assigned tasks.

Justine reclined comfortably on the bed, leaning on her elbows to have a better view, as Aqua eagerly went down on her, and as Laurie just as eagerly slurped up all the dog cum that was still dripping from the otter businesswoman’s cunt. She grinned and addressed the dog, which had remained obediently in a 'sit stay' by the door since they returned.

“Pacer! Lick your bunny bitch!” Justine commanded. “Can’t leave you without an orgasm, can we, my darling Pet?”

The dog complied at once, and the bunny mom just giggled into Aqua’s crotch as the big feral dog’s cold nose touched her most intimate recesses, and he began to lick her to a fine orgasm.

===

When all three ladies were satisfied, Pacer curled up in one corner and licked himself clean, while Justine made a few adjustments to the cameras in the room.

“You will spend the night here, with Pacer,” Justine instructed Aqua. “He will remain loose in the room. If he needs to relieve his bladder or drop a dog pile, he is trained to look at you and bark once, then go to the door and bark once there. You will find there is a sawdust-covered place where you may take him for that, in the room directly across the hall, where you saw him crated earlier. If he noses at your mouth, you are to kiss him. If he noses at your crotch, or barks twice beside your bed, you are to get out of bed and allow him to use you as his bitch. The cameras, in this room, as well as other cameras in the kennel room, will record any time they sense movement, and they have automatic night vision optics. I would prefer you turn the lights on when he wants to fuck you, however, so the video will be of the best quality."

"He'll probably want to fuck you at least twice," Laurie added, "but he should still let you get a fair amount of sleep. That's what he usually does with me, when Mistress has me spend a night with him."

"I understand, and will obey, Mistress," Aqua replied meekly. 

Justine and Laurie bid her good night, then returned to their respective homes for the night.

===

Aqua was awakened sometime later by a cold canine nose snuffling at her hip, under her bedding. She glanced at the alarm clock on the dresser, and saw it was about one in the morning. "Ummm, oh, just a moment, pup," she said, getting out of bed and turning on the lights.

Pacer sat and watched his new lover patiently, tail wagging and thumping against the floor.

"All right, 'Master'," she said as she got on her hands and knees in front of the animal and raised her tail obligingly, "Your bitch is ready for another round." She smiled at the cameras as the dog licked her until she was wet and moaning, encouraging him eagerly with praise like, "Good doggie! Oh, yes, lick me right there, you naughty beast!"

Pacer soon mounted her, hilting his thick cock inside her on the first thrust, and clutching her ribs with his forepaws as his hips pounded her like a jackhammer. It did not take him long to knot up and start cumming, though Aqua was still unfulfilled. She reached down between her legs and flicked her clitoris with her fingers until she got off, then slowed her masturbation to enjoy three more leisurely climaxes before the dog's knot diminished enough for him to pull free of her ravaged vagina. When he got off her back, she rolled over and spread her legs again, and the beast eagerly licked her clean again. "Ohhhh, good dog! Very good dog!" she praised him. "But let me get some sleep now, okay? We'll have more fun later, I promise!"

He withdrew to a corner and licked himself clean, while she turned off the light. The animal was snoring loudly before Aqua fell asleep herself.

===

When Justine and Laurie returned to the basement bedroom, They found the lights were already on, and Pacer was eagerly fucking Aqua in the middle of the room.

"Good to see you're getting along so well!" Justine said with a grin. "Did he let you get any sleep at all?"

"Yes Mistress. Almost six hours. This is only our third mating since you left us," Aqua replied. "His stamina is amazing, but I am sure he realizes he does not need to rush it. Laurie has trained him well!"

"Thank you. We brought breakfast, for all four of us," Laurie said. "Mistress? Does she get a plate and silverware, or a doggie bowl this morning?"

"No need to humiliate her," Justine replied. "Set a table for the three of us in the Playroom, and when you return, Pacer should be ready to take care of his 'morning duties', and will be eager for his own meal."

"Yes Mistress," the bunny mom replied, pushing the serving cart she had brought with the into the other room.

The alpha bitch wolf sat on the bed and chatted amicably with her friend and rival while the animal finished fucking the otter executive. "The hot parts of breakfast are in heated pans, on Laurie's cart. So, once he is done fucking you, there's plenty of time for you to get a quick shower and clean up, before we eat," Justine said. "It's six AM now, and your sex show performance in the brothel with pacer will begin at eight. I checked in with your brother via text messaging before we went to bed last night, and told him what time to be here, and how to gain admittance to the show. He's quite looking forward to it!"

"I would imagine he is, Mistress," Aqua replied. The dog had stopped humping her and was laying heavily on her back as his seed pumped into her. "When I do allow Koobi to fuck me, I am almost always in a dominant role to his. He should get a kick out of turning the tables on me for a change. Did he… make any special requests, for this weekend?"

"Well, aside from fucking you with other clients after the bestiality show, he wants a private bedroom later to fuck you in, set up with rope bondage gear. When I expressed an interest in watching him fuck you, he happily invited both Laurie and I to sit in the room and watch the two of you," Justine replied. "And at a later point this weekend, he wants a young boy, for anal sex. One who can pretend to be a virgin. He also asked if I could set him up with a very well-hung male partner."

"Yeah, that fits his style. I usually tie him up with silken ropes and spank him a lot when we fuck, so no surprise that he wants to turn that around on me. And he certainly prefers sex with young, fit males. He's bi enough and kinky enough to get off on fucking his sister but he likes male partners much more than females. Quite the size queen, too, when it comes to receiving anal sex himself. He's quite effeminate and queer, really. The way he dresses and grooms himself, he sometimes gets mistaken for a woman, and he just rolls with it." Aqua groaned as Pacer lifted a leg over her back, turned to face away from her, butt to butt, and then finally pulled free with a wet sucking sound. "Uhfff! Okay, he's out! His knot certainly is big! So… does Laurie own this bad boy? Does he live with her when he isn't performing here?" She giggled as the dog started to lick her clean.

"I've offered to buy him for her several times, but no. She's always declined to actually own him. She doesn't want such a horny beast living in the same house as her eight-year-old daughter. But she certainly enjoys fucking him here, almost every weekend. I dare say, if her child was not a factor, she would own him in a heartbeat. She's told me several times that he fucks her better than her late husband ever did," Justine replied. "He belongs to a friend of mine who happens to really like bestial sex herself, and who trains feral dogs to perform like he does."

"All right. I was considering making an offer for him, but if she is that close to this magnificent beast, I won't separate them," Aqua replied. "Perhaps, instead, you could connect me with his owner, to purchase as similarly trained dog?"

"For your own pleasure, or for your brothel customers? Either way, consider it done, my friend," Justine replied.

Aqua blushed slightly, and then admitted, “A little of both, I must confess. Though to keep myself from getting too used to having a stud dog as a lover, I would certainly assign his care to one of my whores, and only occasionally borrow him for myself.”

Justine laughed, and said, “Hah! I thought as much, my dear! You’re no doubt a good actress, but the pleasure I see when he fucks you is as genuine as it is with Laurie. And I will confess, he’s a guilty pleasure I occasionally indulge in, as well. Good night then, my Slave. Do try to get a little sleep, my dear!”

===

At 7:30 AM, Aqua's big brother, Koobi, arrived near Justine's Glamazon beauty salon. He had taken a cab from the hotel, and had it discretely drop him off a block away, stopping first at a nearby 24-hour adult shop which Justine had told him about, where he selected a red leather half-mask embellished with pink rhinestones for himself, and impulsively added a simple riding crop. He also stopped at a display of sex toys from a maker he had not seen before, Shocked Skunk, and ordered a few unique items, to be shipped to his home. Then he took his time walking to the salon.

The effeminate, pink furred otter bore very little resemblance to his little sister, Aqua, aside from species and facial structure. His fur was cotton candy pink, a dyed color preference he had chosen since first coming out as gay, years ago. His hair was somewhat long on top, cut into a fade on the sides, so it rather resembled a crew cut where the top part had grown out to five or six inches long. Today he chose to wear women's clothing - an easily-removed and loose-fitting burgundy women's knit blouse with a scoop neck, and a short, darker burgundy solid-colored kilt skirt which came to mid-thigh, and which had a hole for his thick tail. He was going commando under the kilt, and the brisk morning air felt delightful as stray breezes teased at his genitals. On his tail he wore his usual five stretchy glowstick bands, in red, orange, yellow, green and blue, which he had just replaced before he left the hotel. That bit with the glowsticks had become something of a personal trademark look for him, no matter what else he wore. He carried the newly purchased mask and crop in an otherwise nearly empty women's purse, along with his wallet, and a rather large bottle of his favorite strawberry-flavored lube. 

He found the rear entrance to the Salon easily enough, and followed Justine's directions for where to seek her in her office. He tapped on the door lightly, and it opened before he even had a chance to lower his hand.

"Come in Koobi! So nice to meet you at last. I'm Justine Munster. Your sister and I have been expecting you!" Justine said. "I saw you arrive on my security cameras. Come in!"

Aqua was all but hidden behind the opened door, kneeling submissively on the floor beside Justine's desk, wearing just Justine's burgundy leather cuff and collar set, and a classic masquerade mask on gold filigree metal. The pierce-work pattern gave just a hint of canine features to the wearer.  A matching leash was coiled on Justine's desk, and a long black silk dressing gown was on a hook by the door, apparently for Aqua to wear when she left the room. 

"You look good like that, dear sister!" Koobi replied with a smile. "Glad to see you're taking the loss of your bet in good graces. And the pleasure is all mine, Miss Munster! Or soon will be!" he added with a broad wink directed to his sister. "I rather feel as if I know you already! I watched every bit of video footage from last weekend's sex show, and the subsequent orgies, which you, my sister and your respective competing Pets were in. I don't usually attend such events in person, but it was positively delightful to watch! And I commend your Pet, Laurie, on her skills, and you, of course, on your excellent training of her! Most impressive!"

"Thank you. And do just call me Justine, please. That outfit looks quite nice on you. How do you prefer to be addressed? In terms of pronouns, that is?" Justine asked. "Your sister said you were an effeminate male, but she didn't mention crossdressing as an interest of yours. Or is it that you’re transgender?"
"Oh, I really don't care, when it comes to pronouns," the otter replied. "I only identify as a male, and no, I am not at all transgender, but I enjoy a variety of sexy looks. If someone addresses me as Miss, especially when I am dressed in such a feminine manner, it would not bother me at all. But for a friend, as I hope we will be, just Koobi is fine, Justine." He offered his hand to shake.

Justine shook his hand firmly, then said, "Do be seated, please, Koobi." The alpha bitch wolf then sat behind her desk and turned to face them both. "We will be going upstairs shortly. Now as I understand it, while you're supportive of your sister's brothel business, you don't participate in its management? And she said that you two have mated before, yes?”

“Yes, that is correct. I make use of her whores occasionally as a client, and sometimes we even agree to my going there to fuck my sister, when she is in the right mood. And of course, I help to keep her secret business efforts a secret. But that is the extent of my involvement,” Koobi replied. “How my sister runs her private life is her own business… rather literally, in her case. And she has made it a very profitable sideline for our family business efforts. So I can hardly complain. I will admit, however, that I was quite amused at her losing her bet with you, and at the results. And yes, I am quite happy to fuck my sister, for your amusement. I presume you’ll want to watch us mating, as part of her submission to you?”

"Yes, I plan to watch every sex act she performs this weekend. Though for some if that, I will watch via hidden video cameras, or later via recorded videos, rather than intruding on her session. After this morning's bestiality show, you can talk to any of my whores, to select your other pleasures and companions for your visit," Justine replied. Then she shut down her computer and stood up. "Aqua, you may now put the dressing gown on. Koobi, would you like to walk your sister upstairs on leash?"

"Naw, let's just get this started," the pink otter replied. "But we shouldn’t enter together. I'd just as soon the other guests for that bestiality show don't suspect we're related, or have any clue who we are, if that's all right with you."

"As you wish. Let's go then," Justine replied. 

They took the elevator to the upstairs level, and Koobi put on his mask as they went up. At the top, Justine sent Aqua into one apartment, and then guided Koobi to the one next door. 

This part of the brothel was originally a three-bedroom apartment, and it still pretty much looked like one. An attractive young vixen in a pink silk dressing gown answered the door, and led Koobi to a row of eight padded folding chairs which had been set up in a semicircle in the half-empty living room area. Four of the chairs were already occupied by similarly masked guests, consisting of two canine women in their 30's, a male bunny who looked to be in his mid 20's, and a similar age male ferret. That ferret was receiving a blowjob from a female teenaged otter, while they waited for the show to begin. Koobi sat between the ferret and one of the canine women, watching appreciatively as the young whore plied her craft. The remaining three chairs were soon filled by other masked guests, all middle-aged males, and all canine.

At 8:00 sharp, Justine stepped into the cleared space in front of her six male and two female guests, with Aqua submissively following her. "Welcome, dear friends! We have a special treat today! Taking my dear Pet Laurie's place in our show will be this lovely otter woman, who only rarely consents to perform for pay. You may call her Lady Blue, as she performs for you with our feral canine co-star, Pacer. And as is usual for Laurie's shows, after our featured performer has been thoroughly fucked by Pacer, 'Lady Blue' will, for the usual extra fees, service any of you who wish to enjoy her yourselves. Ladies, I can particularly recommend her oral skills! She’s remarkably talented! And now, 'Mistress' Laurie will bring Pacer out to perform for you!" The alpha bitch wolf stepped aside and took up a position behind her guests, while Laurie and Pacer entered the room.

Laurie was dressed like a dominatrix, wearing the same black leather body harness as earlier, which left her breasts and groin exposed, and matching, glossy, thigh high boots with stiletto heels. Her neck was graced with her best silvery metal slave collar. She had a leather leash in each hand.

On the bunny mom's left, Pacer strode confidently beside her, tail wagging slowly. The muscular four-legged wolf/husky hybrid had shaggy fur which was dark brown, he had big brown eyes that were almost black, and he was 30 inches tall at the shoulder and weighed 120 pounds. Anticipating the fun which he was about to have with his new bitch, and fueled by her arousal and that of the guests, his thick cock was already beginning to emerge from his sheath.

Aqua got down on her hands and knees and submissively crawled over to Laurie's right side, wearing only her burgundy-colored collar and cuffs, and her gold filigree half mask. She wagged her thick otter tail like a dog would, and she even whuffed and barked a bit, like a horny bitch.

"Lady Blue! Stand for breeding!" Laurie commanded, guiding Aqua into position in front of the guests, where all could see her clearly. She took a riding crop from her belt and stroked it down the otter woman's spine, then lightly slapped Aqua once on the rump with the crop, saying, "As you can see, Lady Blue is a purebred, aristocratic bitch! A special treat tonight, for my lover, and for you. Show everyone what a fine bitch you are, my dear. Show everyone how much Pacer enjoys fucking you. Pacer! You may enjoy this bitch!"

Aqua played her part well, acting like a horny bitch dog, licking and nuzzling at the stud dog's cock, while the dog eagerly lapped at her cunt and ass. His cock was quite impressive - 8" long, 1.5" thick, with his knot just starting to swell. Soon he mounted her, but Aqua's hand guiding his cock slipped, and he ended up in her ass, fucking her hard. 

"Ack! Wrong hole, wrong hole!" Aqua shouted. She was startled, and it hurt, because his slobber was only barely providing enough lube, and she really hadn't been expecting him to fuck her butt. Each of the times he had fucked her before, he unerringly had found her cunt with his cock.

Laurie and Justine swiftly tried to pull the dog off and 'get him into the right hole', but his 3.5" diameter knot was already stuck fast. "Safeword?" Justine urgently asked, in a whisper.

"C-cloudy, Mistress. Just cloudy. Not enough lube, when he went in," Aqua replied quietly. Then she looked at the clients and in a louder voice said, "He's huge, but I think I’ll be okay, as long as someone makes sure the beast doesn't pull out before his knot deflates. Fortunately, I already had douched up my ass clean, in case any of our guests want anal from me during the show. Besides, Mistress look at your guests. They're loving this!"

Indeed, all eight guests were on the edge of their seats, straining to get a clear look at the coupling, and to confirm that the beast was indeed knotted in the otter woman's ass. The two women had their panties down around their ankles and were eagerly fingering themselves, and each of the men had opened his pants - or in Koobi's case, raised his skirt - and were slowly stroking their cocks.

Laurie nodded and cuddled the frantically humping dog, reaching around him to grasp Aqua's thighs on either side, to ensure Aqua wasn’t harmed. Justine carefully raised Aqua's ankle on the side nearest her audience until everyone could clearly see her sex gaping emptily, while the dog's knot obscenely tugged at her bunghole from within. "Lady Blue shall continue, despite this unplanned anal intrusion. As you can see, he is quite solidly knotted in her ass now," Justine said, lowering the ankle again and petting the humping dog, who had kept at it nonstop despite their actions. The alpha bitch wolf turned to one of the brothel whores, several of whom had gathered to watch, and said, "Carrie? Prepare a washcloth and a bowl of warm water, so we can clean him off when he pulls out, will you?"

"Of course, Mistress!" The ursine girl replied, running to the apartment's kitchen sink to get the asked for items ready. The teenage bear was wearing only a pink baby doll nightie, which contrasted nicely with her dark brown fur.

Pacer turned when he was done humping, assisted by Laurie, leaving the beast and the otter woman tied butt to butt. Laurie hugged and French kissed the dog while Aqua waited for the dog's knot to release her.

"Would any of you like to enjoy Lady Blue’s oral skills, while we wait for them to uncouple? No extra charge," Justine offered.

"Oh my! Absolutely!" Koobi replied, kneeling upright in front of his sister, and guiding her head to his already erect cock.

Starting with her brother, Aqua sucked each one of the male client's cocks in turn, swallowing their cum, and then she licked both of the ladies' cunts, when they positioned a chair suitably in front of her face. She was going down on the second woman when Pacer's knot finally popped free of her ass.

"Let's get him cleaned off and try again, shall we?" Justine stated, signaling to Carrie and taking the dog's collar in hand. Carrie rushed over to wash off the dog’s cock, and then the otter woman’s gaping asshole.

Justine whispered into Aqua's ear, "Pacer is given a stamina enhancing drug before these shows, so his recovery time should be quite fast. But we are not risking harming him. His vet works hand in hand with Pacer's owner and trainer, and has approved the drug and dosage as safe for once-a-week use. Mostly, we do it to keep the pace of the show brisk, and to ensure he still has enough stamina to fuck a few of the clients. Are you good to continue?"

"All Sunshine, Mistress," Aqua replied quietly. "My butt really hurts, but I don't think he tore anything, and I can certainly continue. And… I want to cum too, if that is permitted?"

"But of course! The audience loves seeing Pacer's lover cumming from being fucked by him!" Justine said.

Once the girl who had been ordered to clean off the dog's cock was done with the beast, Laurie jacked him off until he began humping her hand. When he seemed ready, the three ladies guided the horny animal back atop Aqua, and he immediately began to fuck her properly.

"Ohhhh, that is much better, you horny beast! Breed me, puppy! Fill me with animal seed!" Aqua demanded enthusiastically. She was doing he best to make it seem to her audience that she was really getting into this depraved act, and… truth be told, she was rather enjoying his enthusiasm, as well as the size of his cock and knot. 

The eight clients watched attentively, masturbating and maintaining their own pleasure, while making lewd comments to encourage the performers. Justine was quite pleased with how the show was going, though she was somewhat upset that her friend's ass had been hurt by the unexpected ass fucking earlier. Pacer was usually quite good at staying 'on target', so she had not anticipated that sort of complication today. She decided she would have to make that up to Aqua later.

Nearly half and hour later, Pacer dismounted, and Aqua licked his cock clean. The horny animal's knot had gone back down, but his shaft remained firm and throbbing. "Anyone else want to experience him?" she asked, giving his cock a playful lick. "Or do any of you want to fuck me? I'm very wet, as you can see!" She turned, raised her thick tail, and spread her labia with the fingers of one hand, lewdly displaying the dog cum dripping from her gaping cunt.

"I'll do it with him, if you will, Polly!" one of the ladies said breathlessly.

"Okay, but you first, Madge," her friend replied. "Gawd, he's better hung than my boyfriend!"

"Well, I want to fuck Lady Blue, right now," Koobi said enthusiastically. "And don't clean her up first. I want that beast's cum to be our lube!"

"Go right ahead!" Justine replied. "The rest of you, get in line for the performer you want to have sex with. We'll settle up on extra charges after everyone is sated. And I do regret to say that unlike Laurie and Pacer's usual weekly shows, we will not be offering a DVD of this performance to any of you as a bonus purchase, this time. Lady Blue has not authorized recording her special guest performances here this weekend. If any of you should sign up to attend next week's show staring Laurie with Pacer, you can get a 30% discount on the DVD of Laurie, Pacer and any clients that day enjoying the show."

"Awww… But this will be my first time fucking a beast, and Polly's as well. I'd really hoped we could both get the DVD, as a souvenir," Madge complained quietly, and she removed her clothes and got ready to be fucked.

"Then Laurie can take the two of you and Pacer to a private room, and film you there," Justine offered.

"Right this way Ladies," Laurie said, taking the dog's leash. 

One of the canine male guests sheepishly asked, "Ummm, can I go with you folks, to watch the ladies, and… get fucked by Pacer myself? I kind of wanted a DVD too."

"I think that would be okay with me and Madge," Polly offered.

"Y-yeah, it's kinkier if a stranger gets to watch us do it," Madge added.

"All right then, anyone else?" Laurie asked. When no one else spoke up, she led the dog and those three guests to a private bedroom.

The ferret and bunny guys got in line behind Koobi, to fuck 'Lady Blue'. The remaining two canine men sat and watched the other men as they fucked the otter woman, jacking off slowly. 

"Mummmmm, this is sweet!" Koobi sighed as he slipped his cock into his little sister's sloppy, gaping cunt. "You make a fine bitch, Lady Blue!"

"Thank you, Master!" Aqua replied, smiling up at her brother. "Fuck me hard, I can take it!"
Justine leaned in close and whispered to both of them, "The whole show actually is being recorded, but the two of you will be the only clients to get DVD copies. And Laurie and I will get to keep copies, of course. For which consideration, you, sir, will pay no fees at all this weekend. All right with both of you?"

"Sunshine," Aqua said softly. "For any of my performances in service to you this weekend, Mistress. And thank you."

"Fine by me, though I rather want to pay my fees, of it is all right with you. I can easily afford it, and I want all of us to know I paid for her services, in a brothel setting," Koobi whispered. Then he spoke loudly, stating, "All right, Lady Blue. Let's get busy! You have two more guys to serve after I fill you up!"

“Mummmm, yes, Master! Cum inside me! Fill my belly with pink otter pups!” Aqua replied eagerly. “I’m ovulating, and not on the pill, so there’s a good chance you can do it!”

Koobi paused for a moment, then started fucking his sister even more enthusiastically. “Oh? If that’s what you want, miss! Hope you’re up for the consequences!”

The male guests waiting to fuck Aqua after Koobi looked concerned, and the ferret asked, “Ummmm, she isn’t really fertile, is she? I wasn’t planning on risking knocking a whore up!”

“Even if she was, the pink otter guy would be far more likely to put pups in her belly than either of you,” Justine answered. “Species compatibility, and all that. Bunnies are right out, and even a ferret like yourself is unlikely to impregnate an otter. But rest assured, this whore is safe. If she really was fertile, you’d be paying a premium price for that opportunity!”

“Oh? Okay then,” the ferret said, looking quite relieved.

Justine watched happily as her proud, haughty friend served her own brother as a lowly whore, and then served the two men who had decided they wanted to pay extra to fuck her themselves. This was shaping up into quite a fun morning!

