“I’ll be back in a few days to pick you up, okay sweetie?”

Luca Shoal gazed around the new and unfamiliar sight of the reception lobby they stood in. Her young mind processed the pretty red colors of the carpet and sofas and the calming blue tones of the wallpaper. 

The reception desk sat in the middle of the room, a semi-circle with a door to the left, right and back of the desk. Behind the desk sat a scantily-clad lioness, who discussed the details of Luca’s visit with her daddy.

Her daddy had brought her to The Playpen to ‘help her earn her keep’, not that she really knew what that meant. The idea of being left in such a strange place with grown-ups the little four-year-old kitsune had never met before made her scared, she didn’t want her daddy to abandon her!

He had purchased her a brand new outfit for her visit, wanting to make sure she looked as cute as possible. She’d picked out her favorite dress, which had a frilly pink skirt and large snap-buttoned straps. On its front was a handy pocket which had a cute butterfly embroidered. Beneath the dress, he’d put her in a matching pink diaper with butterflies that disappeared when she wet herself.

Her daddy had also bought her special makeup made specifically for trips to The Playpen, which accented her red fur and made her smell like bubblegum.

“B-But I dun wan’ you to go!” she cried, clinging to his leg while tears began to sting at her eyes.

Another member of The Playpen’s staff, a panther, knelt down to her level, giving her a kind smile and looking into her eyes. “There’s no need to be scared, little one!” the caretaker told her. “We’re going to take very good care of you~,” she reassured.

This calmed the little kit, prompting the attendant to stand once more and address her daddy. “There’s just one more form to fill out before we take her off your hands,” she informed him, offering him a clipboard. “It’s just a release form which helps us to understand where she’ll be best put to use during her stay, we know that some parents like to retain control while others prefer to let us decide how we put the little ones to work.”

“Of course,” he said, nodding in understanding as he scribbled on the clipboard. Luca stared up at him from her position behind his leg, he caught her eye and offered her a smile as he handed back the board.

“Ooh, an immortal?” the attendant said, kneeling down again. “Looks like there’s more to you than meets the eye, huh? I’m sure our customers will just love playing with you!”

“P-Playing?” Luca asked, the very mention of some kind of game filling her with excitement.

“Alright, if that will be all, I’ve got a meeting to attend.”

“Sure, feel free to call us anytime if you want to know how she’s doing!” the caretaker said.

“Bye sweetheart!” Luca’s daddy said as he pulled his leg free of her grip and headed for the door.

Luca’s stomach lurched, her daddy really was leaving her. The tears returned and quickly begun to stream down her face as she cried out. “D-Daddy!” she shouted, running for the door to follow him but finding herself quickly caught and lifted up by the attendant.

“Now now, sweetie, don’t cry!” the panther said, wiping her cheeks with a tissue from a box on the reception desk. The lioness hit a button on her desk, quickly prompting a pair of wolves to emerge from the door to the right the reception labeled ‘STAFF ONLY - PREPARATION OFFICE’.

“Alright, these two are gunna take you away now, do you think you can be a big girl and do what they tell you?” she asked.

Luca sniffled and nodded, wiping her eyes with the back of her paw. “O-Okies…” she said, toddling towards the wolves.

They wore clean white outfits, with light blue

One of them wandered over to the desk to talk to the lioness while the other knelt down in the same way as the other caretaker did.

“Hey there little one, what’s your name?” the wolf asked.

“L-Luca!” the kit replied, still slightly nervous without her daddy there to comfort her.

“That’s a pretty name, Luca! I’m Silver, it’s very nice to meet you!” the wolf said. His companion cleared his throat, having gotten the information he needed from the attendant. “Now, my friend and I are going to help you get ready for your stay here, can you follow me?” he asked, standing up and taking her paw to lead her to the set of doors they emerged from.

Luca gulped and nodded, waddling beside him. She glanced over her shoulder at the panther and lioness, who both waved her goodbye before going back to talking to each other.

The wolves led her into a cold, sterile room. Like a hospital, it was filled with beds and all kinds of fancy electronic doctor’s equipment. On one of the beds lay a panting, groaning ringtail cub just a few years older than her belly was bloated and her back arched from the bed as another pair of wolves tended to her.

A black collar was wrapped around the girl’s neck, locked on by a heavy padlock.

“Camera’s on,” one of them stated from behind a camera pointed at the girl’s stretched cunny atop a tripod.

“Okay, now push, sweetie!” the other encouraged, causing the cub to squeal with pain as she tensed, the bulge in her tummy shifted a little. “Good girl, keep going! You can do it!” the wolf by her side encouraged.

Luca let go of Silver’s paw, watching with awe as the girl pushed again and again.

“Luca, sweetie!” Silver said, calling her attention. “Do you wanna come over here for me?” he asked.

“Wh-What is she doing?” Luca asked. “She looks like she’s really hurty…”

“You’ll get to learn all about that in your daycare lessons, sweetheart. But you can’t learn if you don’t come here and let us help you get ready!”

That more than appeased the cub, who ignored the scene before and toddled to the wolves. Silver grabbed her by the waist and hoisted her onto one of the beds.

He took the clipboard from his partner, who smiled at Luca before leaving the two of them alone and heading towards the other bed, where the ringtail continued to grunt and moan as she continued to push at whatever it was that was in her belly.

“Alright Luca, let’s have a look at what I’m allowed to do to you…” Silver cooed as he read over the sheets on the clipboard. “Ooh! We’re going to have lots and lots of fun, you and me!” he said, turning away opening up a large cupboard stacked from bottom to top with all kinds of medicine bottles.

“Let's see here…” he muttered, browsing the collection. Luca leaned towards the cabinet in an attempt to make out what was inside, but she couldn’t make out what the words on any of the labels said. “Ah, here we go!” Silver exclaimed, removing from the cabinet a pair of brown glass bottles, both filled with some kind of liquid.

“What are those?” Luca inquired, her curious young mind eager to learn about anything and everything.

“It’s special medicine, sweetie. This one tastes like strawberries!” he said, holding up one of the bottles. He reached into a nearby drawer and pulled out a syringe with a needle on the end.

Luca’s expression quickly turned to one of fear as she spied the sharp tip of the needle. “A-Are you gunna put dat in me?” she asked.

Silver nodded, uncapping the bottle he held up earlier as he walked over to her. “I have to, sweetie. But you won’t even feel it, promise!”

“P-Pinkie promise?” Luca said, choking back tears.

“Pinkie promise, but you’ve got to drink all of this up, okay?” he explained, pushing the cold glass of the bottle to Luca’s lips and pushing her head back to start draining the medicine into her throat.

The strawberry taste quickly filled her mouth, prompting her to hungrily slurp down the thick liquid. “Good girl,” the wolf cooed.

A strange feeling washed over her as soon as the last of the bottle was drained into her mouth, like a huge weight settling on her shoulders. Silver shot her a slightly wicked grin as he watched her sway from side to side in a desperate attempt not to fall limp.

“Wh-What’s h-happening?” she managed to say, her tongue suddenly feeling too big in her mouth to say anything. Her vision blurred, mixing the room into a blur of colors despite her attempts to focus on the wolf in front of her.

“Good night, sweetie~,” Silver teased, stroking her cheek with a paw before quickly slamming it into the side of her head, knocking to her side and making pain shoot through her skull.

The last thing Luca could make out before she lost consciousness was the dull grey shape of Silver picking up his syringe.

-------------------------------

The kitsune’s vision was still a blur when she awoke.

Her head pounded and her arm ached from where Silver had injected her with whatever it was that he’d put in the syringe.

She tried to sit up on the bed she was laid out on, but ropes around her wrists and ankles kept her locked in place no matter how much she tugged and pulled on the restraints.

“Oh, looks like the new slut’s waking up!” a familiar voice said from somewhere in the dark room.

Silver walked into view, still brandishing his syringe in his hand. 

“Wh-Where am I now, Mister Silver?” she asked.

He got up on the bed and sat at her feet, looking up at her with an evil grin. “Where you are doesn’t matter, sweetheart,” he explained. “What matters is that we’re still not finished preparing you for your stay here!”

“H-Huh?”

“That’s right, there’s one more thing we have to do before you can go play with the other cubs!” he said his paws sliding up his body and undoing the buttons on his nurse gown before grabbing it and tossing it aside carelessly, revealing his naked body and long, thick, twitching shaft. “There’s another injection you need to get!”

Luca whimpered, she didn’t want another injection! She struggled and pulled on her restraints in a desperate attempt to escape from the wolf to no avail.

“Oh, don’t worry, this one isn’t like the last one!” Silver reassured her, lifting up her skirt to check the state of her diaper. “Wow, you’re a soggy one, aren’t you?” he commented, reaching out and kneading the seat of her padding, making the pee laden SAP she’d made during her drugged nap smoosh against her rump.

She blushed and squirmed at his kneading, she didn’t even realize she’d wet herself! Her eyes teared up, wetting meant she was a baby, and she wasn’t a baby!

“Shh, sweetheart, there’s nothing wrong with being soggy here.” cooed the wolf, sliding his paws up the front of her diaper and tugging on her tapes. “Besides, you’ll want to save the tears for what comes next~,” he whispered, tearing the diaper away and exposing her mush-covered lower half.

Her stink filled the air reminding her of her accident and forcing her tears to stream down her cheeks and splash on the red bedsheets below. Silver breathed a deep lungful of her scent, his cock throbbing as he savored the musk.

He sighed contentedly, “I’m so glad I get to break you in, sweetie!” he said, leaning forward and placing his handpaws on either side of her body so that he stood over her on all fours. Luca watched as the thick member hanging below him prodded her pee-stained hole, making a strange new feeling emanating from her crotch.

“I-I feel funny, Mister S-Silver…” the little kitsune muttered.

“Shh, you’ll enjoy it soon enough,” he soothed. “But first, I wanna hear you scream!” he growled, thrusting his hips forward and forcing his cock deep into her tiny cunt.

Pain shot through her body, making her thrash against the ropes tying her to the bed. Blood leaked from her hole and stained the bed below, his length effortlessly destroying her delicate hymen. “Stop! Stop!” she shouted, “I-It’s hurtie!”

Silver simply grunted and slammed more of his shaft into her hole. “M-Mmph, you’re cute when you scream, sweetheart!”

Salty fluid stung her eyes, making wet trails on her face as each of his motions sent another spike of agony through her body. Wet squelches filled the air as his member forced its way into her vixenhood, letting him slide in and out of her without resistance.

He huffed and growled as he thrust in and out of her cunt, pushing deeper each time until his knot threatened to lock them together.

Luca’s screams slowly turned to panicked whimpers as her body begun to adjust to his size. Her pain faded into a dull pleasure which rolled through her body in waves.

The pleasure grew more and more intense, slowly taking over her drug-weakened mind as she started to moan at each of his thrusts. 

“U-Unf! Good girl!” he praised, making her chest swell with pride. “S-See, this injection isn’t so bad, is it?” he prompted, making her whimper as she shook her head.

Speeding up, the wolf got closer and closer to his climax. With a deep growl, he resisted the pressure in his crotch. He panted, his drool dripping over Luca’s body as he savagely gave in to his every primal desire.

“I wanna hear you scream more!” he groaned, placing his paws on either side of her and forcing his claws into her skin. The small fox screamed, thrashing once more as her body was once again flooded with pain.

Blood leaked from the wounds in her sides, staining her fur and the bedsheets below her a deep crimson.

Using his claws to hold her firm, Silver slammed himself into her again and again, frantically using her body while holding back his growing orgasm.

Suddenly, he pulled himself almost entirely free of Luca’s hole before letting out a mighty howl of dominance as he reamed his knot deep into her pussy. She squealed as it stretched her even further, writhing in her pain and pleasure as her body responded to the feeling of being bred by making her tense and sending a wave of ecstasy through her body, creating a soup of sensations which threatened to overwhelm her weak mind with every pump and squirt of cum the wolf pumped into her.

She shivered on his cock, as he humped at her body. He pulled his claws from her sides, making her whimper in pain for a moment and letting her blood flow freely from the holes.

A strange, yet somehow calming heat started to make her feel bloated between her legs. She could feel the strange liquid sloshing inside her with each movement.

She continued to whimper in resistance, her young mind trying to make sense of the strange feelings coursing through her body.

“Aww, don’t cry, you’re gunna get a really nice reward for being such a good little whore!~” Silver cooed.

“I-Is da injection d-done yet?” she asked, prompting a soft chuckle from her rapist.

“Uh-huh! Your reward will come once we take your photo to help our customers get to know you better!” he told her.

Luca forced a smile, just like she had been taught to do when something hurt. At least she would get a reward!

After a little while longer, Silver’s knot shrunk small enough to let him unceremoniously rip it from her cunny, causing a torrent of cum to flow from her nethers and stain the bedsheets below.

He climbed off of her, using a claw to quickly undo the ropes binding her to the bed and helping her up to her feet.

“You did so well, sweetheart!” he told her, ruffling her hair with a bloodstained paw as he reverted back to his friendly self.

He took her hand and led her into another room, where a camera and set of lights pointed at a small stage carpeted in red velvet. Wherever she walked, she left a trail of white, sticky cum that dribbled down her leg and onto the floor below, semen sloshed inside her with each step, reminding her of her ‘injection’.

“Go ahead and hop up on there, sweetheart!” he instructed, motioning to the stage.

Luca did as she was told, feeling the cum ooze down her leg and pool on the podium. Silver flicked the lights on, making Luca squint for a moment until her eyes adjusted to the harsh brightness.

“Good girl, now hold this up for me?” he said, giving her a sign to hold.

She took it and glanced down to see what it said: ‘Luca Shoal, 4 years, no restrictions’.

The wolf then quickly padded over to the camera, turning it on.

“Alright, say cheese!” he said.

“Ch-Cheese!” Luca called, bringing back her forced smile for the camera.

Silver quickly took the picture of the still-quivering girl, admiring his work for a few moments before taking the camera from the tripod it sat on and moving closer to Luca.

“Now, stay nice and still, okay?” he said, moving closer and taking clearer pictures of her face, bare chest, and her nethers. “You are so cute with cummies dripping from your special parts, sweetie!” he cooed.

“Th-Thankies…” Luca muttered.

Silver reached behind the podium and pulled out a large pillow made of the same soft velvet as the carpet. He lifted Luca up and slid it underneath her, giving her a soft kiss on the forehead.

“Okay, you’ve been such a good girl, so now it’s time for your reward!” he told her, tracing her body with a claw. “You feel funny in here don’t you?” he said, prodding her in her lower belly, where the pressure built up while he fucked her still stewed in her womb.

“U-Uh-huh…” she whimpered, the slightest touch threatening to push her over the edge.

“Do you want me to help you feel all better?” the wolf asked, stroking her cheek lovingly as his other paw snaked between her legs and he slipped a claw into her widened hole.

“Y-Yes please…” said the whimpering kit, prompting the wolf to start working his claw in and out of her. “I-I think I gotta go p-pee… R-Real bad…” she said, trying to hold back the feeling of her building orgasm.

“It’s okay, sweetie, just let it out~,” the grown-up whispered, pressing a second claw against her winking clit.

That was all the encouragement she needed.

The feeling of sudden pleasure that shot up her spine from the mere touch of his claw against her sensitive little love button was more than enough to send her right over the edge.

She threw her head back and cried out in pure ecstasy, her clit winking wildly and squirting her sweet-scented juices across the pillow below her. Her body thrashed and spasmed with raw lust as she balled her fists in a mix of frustration and relief. Pleasure flooded her small body huge tidal waves, each one making her heart skip a beat as she let out another cute whimper of sexual gratification.

Silver tore his claws from between her legs, splattering his camera with her juices as he worked quickly to take as many pictures of her body as she experienced the very first orgasm of her life. The sound of the shutter clicking accompanied the chorus of moans and groans of bliss as he photographed every part of her brutalized and ravaged body as she succumbed to her fate as a whore of the brothel.

Panting, she rode out her orgasm for as long as she could, not wanting the feeling to end one bit. She whined and whimpered as she relished the immense feeling of pride that filled her whole body as she floated in a post-orgasm haze.

“Wow! You really liked your treat, didn’t you sweetheart?” Silver teased, picking her up and cradling her in his arms.

Luca’s mind was too lost in her pleasure to respond, only incoherent babbles coming from her mouth as she regained her breath.

“Alright, let’s get you cleaned up, then you can go play with the other kids and we can start teaching you how to feel even better, how does that sound?” he asked.

“D-Dat sounds g-good…” Luca managed between babbles and pants.

“I think you’re gonna fit right in sweetie… You’re going to have so much fun!~” Silver teased, taking her out of the room through another door on the other side of the room and into her new life.

He brought a shiny new collar into her view, letting her see it for a few moments before wrapping it around her neck, marking her just like the girl she’d seen just hours earlier in the staff office.

She was the property of The Playpen.

And she didn’t ever want to leave.


