This story is fictional, fake. I do not condone anything written here. If you are having thoughts about doing so, please get help.

This story is unrelated to any other stories that I’ve written and does not take place near the Wolfe’s town or city.


It was a warm summer day, it was June 13, 1987. My brother and I were riding our bikes up and down the gravel road of the trailer park we lived at. My brother is Greg, he is just five days away from being 10 years old. I’m Braelynn and I am 8
 years old. Our dad allowed us to play outside unsupervised today, so he could get some things ready for Greg’s birthday party tomorrow. A choice he would soon regret for many years to come. We were having fun riding our bikes when my brother stopped and put his paw on the ground. He turned his head to see where I was at. When I pulled up next to him, he moved his long hair behind his ear. He enjoyed having long hair, even if others more often than not would mistake him for a girl. He kept his hair long because of our dad, he has long hair too. Greg is kind of cute with his long hair, as weird as it sounds. As I came to a stop, I unsnapped my helmet and wiped sweat from my forehead before I put the helmet back on. Dad always said “safety first” while riding bikes. Not only do we both have helmets, but elbow and knee pads. Our shoe laces were tucked into our shoes to keep them from being pulled into the gears and chains.

“I think we should rest for a bit and get some water Brae.” Greg said.

“Yeah, but lets go for a few more minutes please.” I begged my brother.

After a minute or so of bickering he gave in and agreed to five more minutes. As we rode our bikes toward the main road, we noticed a car pull to a stop and two furs get out. One of them popped the hood while the other looked down the gravel road. He appeared to be watching us as we got closer. My brother and I cautiously moved up to the car, not heeding our dad’s many warnings of stranger danger. As we neared them we put our hindpaws to the ground. The guy at the hood closed it and walked up to his friend. We asked if they needed any help and that we could call for our dad. They smiled and walked up to us. Before we could do anything, they both grabbed us and quickly held our muzzles closed. We were thrown hard into the backseat of the old car. One of them pushed his way into the seat with us, while the other quickly jumped into the drivers seat, started the car and quickly started driving. While the driver was watching the rear view mirror, the other one was tying my brother and me up. When he got in, he sat down on us, his weight knocked the air out of us both. Our muzzles were taped shut, wrists and ankles tied with thick rope. It only took a minute or so for him to complete this and move off of us. He then took more rope and tied our arms behind our backs and tied them to the ankle rope, making it impossible for us to walk, run or do anything. The entire time we both where struggling trying to get loose from him, but his weight was much more than ours and not to mention way more stronger than us. He was yelling at us both to stop crying and shut up and stop moving, while he tied us up. He threatened to cut both of us with the large hunting knife he had in his paw. After he had us secured he moved into the front seat. Both of them talked about how easy it was to just take us like that. After what was probably more than an hour the passenger turned around and looked at us. I saw his right paw… Then darkness.

I was woken up by my brother rolling up against my body. When I came to my senses we were both still tied up, however the tape was removed from our muzzles. The room was dark, damp and clammy but not quite hot.

“Shh. Talk quietly.” My brother whispered.

“Okay.” I whispered. “My head hurts really badly.” I added.

“Mine too. The guy hit us with something.” My brother replied as I started tearing up from the severe pain in my head.

“Where are they?” I asked.

“I don’t know. But if they come back, just act like your still knocked out.” He said.

“Okay.” I replied.

We laid on the cold concrete floor for what seemed to be hours. We could hear pawsteps above us moving from one place to another and back occasionally, they would pass by the door. We could see a sliver of light was peeking through the bottom and it would darken as they moved. We heard pawsteps once again but this time it stopped at the door, which opened seconds later. Blinding white light filled the dark room, blinding us. We could hear the creaking of the wood stairs, then paws tapping on the concrete floor heading up to us. We both acted like we where still knocked out, but the guy didn’t buy it. “I know you’re both awake.” He said. But we still didn’t open our eyes or say anything. All of a suddenly I cried out in pain with a loud thump and a crack. My eye’s flew opened and started crying in pain. He kicked me hard enough to break three of my right ribs. My brother opened his eyes but said nothing.

“Good I’ve got both of your attention. You play nicely and you might just make it out of here alive and not in trash bags.” He said with a grin.

“What do you want from us?” My brother scowled, while I was still crying and trying to breath from the severe pain.

“You’re a fucking boy?!” He shouted.

“Yeah, I am.” My brother replied.

“Motherfucker.” He said then kicked my brother in the face knocking him out.

I was in too much pain to try to do anything or say anything. I laid there staring at my brother, his nose bleeding badly and it looked like it was distorted. The bastard had broken my brothers nose with that single kick. The Golden Retriever bent down over me and smiled. “You’re quite a pretty little husky. We’re going to have a lot of fun with you. I guess your brother can just watch while he’s tied up or chained to the wall.” He said and laughed. He reached in his pocket and pulled out a small knife. He cut the ropes on my wrists but left it on my ankles. He moved over to Greg and held the knife to his throat. Blood poured out of both of his nostrils in a steady stream. My eyes widened and I screamed at him.

“Please don’t hurt my brother.” I begged.

“So, you can talk. You have quite the beautiful voice as well.” He said. “Okay. I won’t hurt your brother … for now. If he causes us problems, I’ll slice his fucking throat open and you can watch him bleed to death while gasping for air. Understood?” He added. I nodded and started tearing up again. He stood up and left the room locking the door.

Doing my best to ignore the pain in my chest, especially while inhaling, I scooted over to my brother and shook him and called out his name. I spent the next few minutes trying to wake him up and get his nose to stop bleeding. But being only eight years old, I had little knowledge in such things. Before I could do much the door flung open and I saw two figures coming down the stairs, this time one of them turned on the light in the room. They came up to us where I cowered over my brother trying to protect him from them. I let out the best growl that I could, but again my young age and me being scared prevented me from doing much, instead of a loud deep growl it was more of a squeak, as if from a mouse or rat. The older of the two, a Mastiff, grabbed me by my shirt and flung me about ten feet away as if I was nothing. He then picked up my brother by his shirt, his body hung in the air limp.

“I’m telling you, this cub is a boy. Sounded just like a boy. And she even said leave my brother alone.” The Golden Retriever stated.

The Golden Retriever grabbed hold of Greg’s shorts and pulled them down along with his underwear reveling his wee-wee, as I called it at the time. The Mastiff let go of my brother, who fell to the floor with a thud and turned his attention to me. He walked up to me as I tried to scoot away. He grabbed me again and lifted me into the air, the Golden Retriever pulled my shorts and panties down. The Mastiff lifted me higher into the air and pulled me towards his head. I decided to play it safe and not struggle or try kicking him. I could feel his warm breath on my private area then felt wetness. I looked down and watched him lick me multiple times for ten seconds or so. I crossed my legs after snapping out of the trance. With a smile, he sat me back down to the ground. “You taste fucking great. I’m going to enjoy tearing up that tiny pussy of yours.” The Mastiff said with an evil grin. I quickly moved up against the wall away from them in fear and from being licked like that again. It was weird and definitely wrong. They talked quietly on the other side of the basement. Both would look over at my brother and then me and back to each other. After a few minutes they turned around to leave as I felt the need to pee.

“I. I need to pee.” I said.

“Piss and shit in the corner. The cardboard is where you both will be sleeping. No covers and no pillows either, so don’t fucking ask.” The Mastiff said and the two of them left the room, once again locking the door.

After they left, I pulled up my panties and shorts and moved back over to Greg to check on him. He was still unconscious. He was still breathing though as I could see and feel his chest moving up and down slowly. The urge to pee grew stronger I hopped over, since my ankles were still bound, to a corner furthest away from the cardboard on the floor. I pulled my shorts and panties down and tried to figure out how to pee without a toilet. I figured that I could put my back into the corner, pee and then stand up. That was the plan anyway. As I peed it splattered down to the floor and on my hindpaws. They removed our shoes and socks, I wondered why but shrugged it off. I went to stand up but lost my balance, due to the rope on my ankles. I fell down into the puddle and soaked up my pee into my fur on my butt. With a whimper, I worked at the knot in the rope, finally after a quite some time the rope fell loosely down to my hindpaws and I pulled it off. I stood up and pulled up my shorts and panties, which instantly got soaked from the pee in my fur. I ignored my pee soaked fur and clothing and rushed back to my brother. I struggled to get him off the cold concrete floor and onto the cardboard. He weighed around 80 pounds, more than 40 pounds than I weighed. I could barely lift 20 pounds, I was a weakling. Our mother died giving birth to me. I was premature by a month. She ended up getting a serious infection and caused her to go into labor that early. She sadly died and the Doctors had to cut me out of her. Luckily I survived, but not without some side effects, but I don’t want to get into those at this time. Our dad was devastated at the loss of the one he loved. They found each other when they were younger than my brother and I. Yes, he claimed my mom when she was only six years old, well my dad was eight, that was more than 25 years ago. Speaking of our dad, he must have noticed we were missing by now. I’m scared to know what he must be going through right now. I can only hope that we will be released soon.

Greg finally woke up hours later. His nose clotted and broken. I had removed his bindings while he was still out. He was in severe pain and crying from his broken muzzle. It was distorted badly. We had to fix it, he said. After finally talking me into helping, I took hold of his muzzle and moved it back over. He screamed in agony as it was set back in place. The grinding of his muzzle bones sickened me, I vomited just feet away. After sometime he finally quieted down on crying, the pain was finally fading away. We both cuddled each other on the cardboard during the night. He was not happy about having to use the floor as a toilet, nor was I. We were not happy about going to sleep without food while our stomachs growled and hurt. If we don’t get food soon we both can and will get migraines from an empty stomach. We hoped this would end soon.
***


We both woke up the next morning from doors being slammed and loud shouting. We listened to them yell at each other for quite some time, all the while our stomachs grumbled while we held our stomachs. Our heads were pounding. We both had headaches. At some point the basement door opened up but was slammed shut violently and the yelling got more intense. After a while they stopped and the door opened up. Both of them walked down the stairs and up to us. The Mastiff took hold of my brother while the Golden Retriever grabbed me. He turned me around to face my brother, his arms over my arms and across my chest. I was unable to escape his grasp. My brother was held up in the air and his shorts and underwear stripped off. He was pushed onto the floor and his butt lifted up. The Mastiff put his knees down on Greg’s legs to hold them down. Greg struggled and screamed to be let go. With his free hand the Mastiff punched him in the back of the head. “Shut up.” He scowled then took hold of his wee-wee and lined up with Greg’s ass. Greg had no idea what was coming, his head was being held down on the floor and faced towards me. The Mastiff pushed into Greg, who instantly let out a blood curdling scream of pure pain. His butt bled while the guy continued to push in and pull out for quite some time. The Golden Retriever held my head and forced me to watch Greg be brutally raped. A few times he said my turn was coming up soon. I hung in his arms shaking and crying out for the Mastiff to stop hurting Greg, but it fell on deaf ears. Greg passed out just minutes before a white goo flowed out of his tailhole. Then the Mastiff pulled out with a grin. The white goo and blood mixed together while he laid on the floor with his legs apart and body completely limp. The Mastiff walked up to me with the evil grin. He grabbed me by my neck and the Golden Retriever pulled my shorts and panties off. The Mastiff retied my wrists and tied them behind my back and then around my stomach. He held me up and the Golden Retriever forced my muzzle open, as soon as it was open the Mastiff pushed his wee-wee into my mouth filling me completely. I couldn’t close or bite down. I wanted to bite him so badly. The Golden Retriever moved behind me and pushed his wee-wee into my vagina. I tried to scream, but with this wee-wee in my mouth I couldn’t do much. I continued crying and screaming as they raped me from both sides. The Mastiff would move between my butt and vagina every few minutes. After sometime the Golden Retriever panted out “I’m cumming.” I felt a lot of warmth inside my body. Then a massive amount of fluid filled my throat and mouth. They both pulled out. I gagged and coughed and then vomited up lots of white and clear goo. I laid on the floor crying as they stood above me, the goo dripped out of their wee-wee’s still. After a moment they both left the room leaving us down there.

I don’t know what traumatized me more, watching my brother being raped or me. All I knew is that I didn’t want that to happen again, but somehow I knew it was going to happen again and it would only get worse. I guess an hour or two passed before Greg woke up. As he came to, he cried out in pain while holding his butt with his paw. He finally looked at his paw and saw blood on it. I had moved over next to him a short time after they had left. After we calmed down a bit brother asked me to look at his tailhole. I did and it was ripped on the outside and bleeding. Over the next couple of hours it clotted and stopped bleeding. Me on the other hand, my vagina bled for many more hours, although lightly. We both knew what had happened. Our dad taught us about sex and our bodies just last year. We both knew that girls can get pregnant from sex, but was told it only happens after their first period and during heat but could happen before any of that on occasions. He explained good touches and bad touches. We were told that we should never let anyone touch our private areas or show anyone. But he never told us how to deal with furs likes these two. So Greg and I came up with a plan to try to escape. We would stay up by the door and rush out when they open it. The top of the stairs is wide and the door sat on the far left side, leaving a couple of feet of space on the right side. We sat there for hours with nothing happening. Then out of nowhere they started fighting again. We decided to not go with the plan right now and moved down the stairs back to the cardboard. We sat there listening to them. All of a suddenly there were a few loud bangs and then a thud right over top of us. We’ve heard the bangs before, gun shots from a shotgun. After the gunshots the Mastiff started yelling and cursing and pacing back and forth fast and hard. We heard a door slam and then it was silent. Later that day, we fell asleep, scared and cold.
***


I was shaken awake by Greg. We both assumed it was the next morning, but we really didn’t know what time of day it was. There were no windows or anything that showed us the outside. So we called it morning anyway. We waited in that basement for many hours, the house silent other than our groans of hunger and thirst. The hours passed without anything happening above. We cautiously moved up the stairs and tried to open the door, it was locked. We kicked it and beat on it but it didn’t budge. We only hurt our paws doing this. The door was solid wood. After many attempts to escape from the room from the door we headed back down to the cardboard and laid down. I laid in front of my brother and he wrapped his arms around my chest and hugged me tightly. We both wanted to cry but was unable to produce tears and we didn’t know why. Many hours passed, I was too exhausted, too weak and too hungry to move anymore, so I ended up peeing myself. Greg wasn’t mad since he had done the same. Our underwear, shorts and shirts were extremely dirty and messy. We begin to smell ourselves and we had only been here for maybe two or three days, we weren’t sure. But there was another smell that started overpowering our body odor, the smell of our pee and shit in the corner. The day drug on quite very slowly. Neither of us have ever been this bored. Was this what being dead felt like? Just waiting around for whatever to happen next? I felt like I was going to go insane. Greg and I talked occasionally but it usually didn’t last long since there was little to talk about. After a short nap, we slowly walked around the basement trying to find anything to help us escape. We only found a couple dozen small rocks and pebbles. We decided to use them for games. Instead of marbles, we used rocks. We picked out the two largest rocks and used them for the shooters. It wasn’t as easy as if we had marbles, but it was more fun trying to hit anything with these bumpy rocks. They would hit the ground and go in a different direction most of the time. We spent a few hours on and off playing. We eventually laid back down and ended up falling asleep.

We were woken up by being pulled up into the air. The Mastiff had returned. Both of us scared and shaking. I probably would have pissed myself again, but we haven’t had anything to drink or eat since the afternoon that they cubnapped us. After getting our attention he dropped us to the floor without a word said and left the room. Maybe an hour later he walked back in and threw us a bag from McAnimals. “Enjoy it, it’s all you’ll have for a while.” He said. He handed us two large cups filled with water and left the room. We tore into the bag filled with hamburgers. We ate what we could and drunk out of one cup saving the other one for later. Between the two of us we drunk the first cup. Afterwards we felt better, but knew it wouldn’t last. While we ate we listened to the Mastiff curse and drag something heavy across the floor. We heard ripping sounds as well. We figured he was just tearing towels or something up but of course we had no idea what he was doing. Later he stormed back into the basement and tossed us a couple of towels and a couple of buckets, one of them filled with water. “Clean your shit up. I’m tired of smelling it upstairs.” He scowled. “Don’t even think about using the water to clean yourself or drink from it, it has cleaning chemicals in it.” He added. We nodded and cleaned up the area, both of us gagging and coughing at the smell. The Mastiff watched us while we cleaned the area up.

“What’s your name?” My brother asked.

“Shut the fuck up twat.” He replied.

“Fuck you too.” My brother replied tossing the towel at him.

The Mastiff rushed up to Greg and grabbed him by his neck and punched him in the face then again and again and again and another three times before throwing him into the wall where he fell to the floor. I just stood there watching, unable to do anything but stare at him laying on the floor. He tried to stand up but fell back down whimpering. As soon as he hit the floor the Mastiff picked up the bucket that we dumped the stuff into then walked up to my brother and poured it over Greg’s head. “When I tell you to shut up, shut the fuck up.” The Mastiff scowled throwing the bucket down hitting my brother in the head. I ran up to my brother and placed his head in my lap. He laid there crying and holding his face and leg where it hit the wall. The Mastiff rushed up to me and pulled me away by my hair. I screamed and kicked as he pulled me to the cardboard, he ripped my clothing off and pushed my body against the wall, he pushed his dick into my vagina. I screamed out in pain while he violently thrusted in and out for minutes. My throat hurt and head hurt from him pulling my hair down and head backwards, I was staring up at the ceiling. Soon he moaned out “I’m cumming. I’m cumming in your tiny tight pussy.” He rammed his dick in me hard, going in as much as he could. I felt his warm fluid flow into me as I cried out in severe pain. His knot threatening to push into my vagina. As soon as he finished he pulled out and dropped me to the floor. I laid there crying in pain. My almost tattered panties hung on my left leg and were splattered with the white goo. “You’re going to take so much of my cum.” He said while smiling at me. I learned at this time that the white goo was called cum. Even though dad had told us about sex, he never called it cum, only sperm or semen. The Mastiff walked back over to Greg and bent down over him. My brother curled up into a ball and scooted away. “Because your little stunt, you can kiss food goodbye for five days. Not just you, but your sister too. Maybe next time you’ll keep your fucking mouth shut when I tell you to.” He said then left the room. After a short time Greg stood up and limped over to me. He sat down and pulled me towards him. I gagged at the smell on him, but I didn’t push away from him. We needed each other at this time. I grabbed the full water cup and washed Greg’s face off, so hopefully he wouldn’t get an infection. However, I had used half of the full cup to do so, but it was more than worth it to protect him. I needed him and he needed me. We laid down and drifted to sleep. Some time later we were woken up by an unknown sound. After getting our bearings we looked up at the door and saw the Mastiff standing there just watching us. We froze in place and just stared back at him. He finally left the room and we exhaled deeply.


“I’m so sorry that I got us into this Brae.” Greg said crying.

“It’s not your fault Greg. It was mine for wanting to ride our bikes for longer. I should have listened to you. But we’ll get through this together.” I replied.

“I hope dad finds us soon.” Greg said.

“Me too.” I replied and laid back down. Greg placed his arm around me and pulled me against his body.
***


Days passed and we grew hungrier and thirstier. Each day that passed we grew weaker, our headaches became worse and turned into migraines. It was at a point where we could barely do much due to the pain of the migraines. We figured it was around four, maybe five days since we last ate. The Mastiff was at least nice enough to let us have a little water everyday, just twice a day, many hours apart. At some point during the day Greg stood up and rushed into the corner, I followed him and watched as he squatted down. With a pained grunt he released nothing but fluid out. Later that day, I had the same experience, it wasn’t fun for either of us. We were malnourished and it caused our diarrhea which led to being more dehydrated. Our fur was extremely matted with everything, it would sometimes hurt if we moved our fur too much. Our rears and crotches was matted with feces and piss. It was a hardened mess. It was bad enough that the Mastiff didn’t want to rape us. Instead he forced us to suck him until he cummed. He would often send his dick down our throat, causing us not to be able to breath, until we made him cum. At least it was something in our stomachs but it really didn’t help much. It usually made it worse since we would most likely vomit it all up and lose more water. Throughout the day, we heard pounding upstairs, it sounded like hammering. It made both of us quite nervous, wondering what he was up to. But as long as he wasn’t down here, that was fine with us. The mastiff would sometimes open the door and check on us. I guess he might be worried that we were trying to escape. I wish we were able to.
***


A few more days passed when the door flew open. The Mastiff rushed down the stairs and up to us with a pistol in his paw. He covered his nose with his paw at the horrendous smell. We quickly backed up against the wall, scared of what he was going to do.

“Get up.” He commanded. We did as told and stood up. He waved the gun towards the open door and commanded use once again. “Walk in front of me. Run, yell or do anything stupid, I’ll kill you. Understood?” He said. We both nodded and headed upstairs. We came out of the door into a small hallway. “Go right.” He commanded pushing the gun into my neck. I whimpered from the cold metal and did as told. At the end of the short hallway, we stepped into the living room with a small kitchen. The sun filled the house with light, nearly blinding us. The Mastiff told us to stop in the middle of the living room. “See that door there? Left of the kitchen? That’s the door to the outside. You won’t be seeing this door again. Either of you try to escape, I’ll stab you and watch as you slowly and painfully die. The other will be brutally tortured until they die. Understood?” He stated. We both nodded. He moved in between us and the door and told us to go back to the hallway. Once there he pushed us into a bedroom that was next to the basement door. We stood in the room and looked around. “Twat. Pull my pants down and suck my dick.” The mastiff said. “No.” Brother replied. He grabbed me and held the gun to my head. “Do it or I’ll blow your sisters brains out.” He scowled. I started crying and tried to get out of his arms. Greg stared at me for a moment. The mastiff pulled the hammer back and put the end against my head. “I fucking mean it twat. Do it.” He scowled. “Okay.” Greg said crying. He moved up to the mastiff and sat on his legs. He pulled the mastiff’s pants and underwear down and started sucking him. After just a couple of minutes he moaned out and filled Greg’s mouth causing it to squirt out and drip to the floor. Greg pulled back and started gagging.

After a moment the mastiff forced us into the bathroom and closed the door. He had a camera sitting on the counter. “Strip down and clean yourselves.” He commanded as he started the camera up. We obeyed him and stripped down. Our clothing was covered in shit, piss, dirt and grime. Our underwear was even worse. I was wearing white panties with a green waist band, they were now brown, yellow and black. We got the bath heated up and got in. He stood by the tub and recorded video and took pictures. It took us four hours to get clean. We had to drain and refill the tub nearly a dozen times. We ended up taking a shower to finish cleaning up. The Mastiff opened the bathroom door but turned back around. “Those clothes you can throw ‘em away. You won’t need them since they are dirty.” He said. “Under the sink is cleaning supplies, clean the tub, it’s dirty as fuck. It’s black, brown and everything else. I’ll be back in 20 minutes, if it’s not clean you’ll regret it.” He said and left the room. We listened as he locked at least six deadbolt locks. The locks were modified to require a key on both sides to lock and unlock. We opened the cabinet and so much for cleaning supplies, it’s only vinegar. We both gagged at the smell when brother opened the gallon jug. He looked at me and shook his head.

“We aren’t going to get anything cleaned with this.” He said.

“What are we going to do then?” I asked.

“Just… let’s just clean what we can. He doesn’t care about us, whatever he was going to do to us, he’ll do anyway.” He replied. We started cleaning the tub as good as we could. 

“Are you okay Greg? Your butt I mean?” I asked while we scrubbed the tub.

“It still hurts but not as bad as it was.” He replied. I wasn’t sure what to do, so I hugged him and went back to scrubbing the tub. We scrubbed so much and hard that we started sweating in the small bathroom. Halfway through cleaning the tub the door locks clicked and the Mastiff walked in to the bathroom. We both jumped and wrapped our arms around each other and huddled at the back of the tub. “Can’t even do one fucking thing I told you to do.” He said grabbing us both by our fur. He drug us into the bedroom and threw us on the bed. We both sat there shaking, both naked and scared. We watched as he knocked on the wall and then screwed in large bolts with a loop on them. He placed over a dozen of them into the wall, after each one he pulled on them hard, none of them budged. We watched and sobbed as he finished. He left the room and we heard the locks being locked. We sat on the bed for quite awhile and eventually heard the locks clicking. We quickly moved to underneath the bed and hid. The Mastiff walked in and shut the door locking it. We heard clanking as he walked to the bed. He laughed out for a few seconds. “Stupid fucking cubs, I know you’re both under the bed.” He said. Thinking he was just playing we said nothing and didn’t move. He didn’t buy it and got on the floor and looked under the bed. With a grin, he grabbed me and drug me out by my arm. I screamed and kicked at him but I couldn’t get out of his grasp. He stood up and picked up handcuffs and chains then moved over to the wall. I struggled as he put the first handcuff on my wrist and held me up against the wall, he clicked the other side into the eyebolt on the wall. Greg came out from underneath the bed and ran up to the Mastiff. “Leave my sister alone.” Greg screamed and bit his leg. The Mastiff yelped in pain and dropped me. My arm flew above my head and I came to a painful stop as the cuff held me off the ground by six inches. He grabbed Greg by his neck and threw him against the wall on the other side of the bed. Greg fell to the ground with a thud. I screamed from the pain in my shoulder and cried not to hurt my brother. My brother stood up dazed and wobbled around. With a grin, the Mastiff took my brother by the neck again. This time he wrapped both his paws around his neck and squeezed. My brother struggled to get loose but again was unable to. After a short time his body went limp. The Mastiff moved back over to me and held Greg to the wall, where he snapped handcuffs on my brothers wrists and to the wall. He placed a chain around Greg’s neck and secured them to other eyebolts. My brothers limp body sagged as the Mastiff let go of him. His head rocked side to side only being held up by the chain around his neck. I could see my brothers chest moving in and out, he was still alive. Just barely. I cried out for my brother to wake up while struggling with the Mastiff as he tried to chain me to the wall. He overpowered me and was able to do it with ease. He stepped back and I kicked my hindpaws out hitting him in the stomach. With a grin he said “Was that supposed to hurt little whore?” Before I could do anything he punched me a few times in the face. I hung there crying and bleeding. He took my body and turned me around, I was now facing the wall. My arms twisted over each other and it hurt. He pulled his clothes off and walked up to me. He was already hard and ready to go. Without issue he picked me up a little bit and then pushed me down on his dick as it split me open. I burst out screaming crying even more as he pushed me further down to his dick. He continued moving me up and down, I could feel his dick hitting something inside me and it hurt with each thrust in. After a short time, I felt the warmth inside of me again and then it squirted out on to him and the floor. He pushed in once more hard and then pulled out of me. When he let go of me, my body spun around to reveal my battered face matted with tears. “Shut the fuck up. You’ll get used to my dick soon.” He scowled. He left the room and left us hanging on the wall by our wrists and neck. My arms were above me and I had no way of stopping the pain in my shoulders. Finally my brother woke up and screamed out in pain from his shoulders being pulled. After a short time Greg looked over at me, both of us crying and sobbing. He noticed the pool of cum on the concrete floor below me.

“Again?” He asked.

“Yeah, shortly after you were knocked out.” I replied as tears fell to the floor.

“I’m going to kill him.” My brother scowled.

“Don’t Greg. We’re hurt enough. Don’t do anything to cause it to become worse. You do something to him and he makes it worse for me.” I begged and explained.

“Okay sis. I won’t.” He replied with a sigh.

We hung there for hours, the pain in our shoulders became dull as the nerves stopped responding to it.

“I have to pee.” I told my brother.

“Just go. It’s not like we can get to the bathroom.” He replied.

Not able to hold it anymore I relaxed and my bladder released it’s contents to the floor. It splashed and pooled on the floor.

Hours later the door locks clicked and the mastiff walked into the room. The Mastiff saw the puddle but said nothing. He put more eyebolts into the wall at the head of the bed. Afterwards he moved back to us and put a thick metal collar on my brothers neck and put a lock on it. The collar had a chain attached to it. He did the same for me. He opened the cuffs and we fell to the floor. I quickly moved over to my brother and we huddled in the corner. He picked up the chains and locked them to the eyebolts to the wall above the bed. He moved back to us and placed more cuffs on our ankles. We sat there not doing anything, too scared he would beat us again. “Good you’re learning.” He said with a grin. “But it’s not going to stop you from getting beaten and raped.” He added. “And you little whore…” He said placing his paw under my muzzle and raising it, “…can clean the floor up.” He finished and then punched me across my face. I placed my paw on my face and cried. My brother had fire in his eyes glaring at the Mastiff. “You’re quite the protective big brother.” He said. “You’re going to have fun here as well. Once you start taking multiple dicks in your ass. Both of you.” He laughed out. “Let me show you how these work.” He said as he grabbed my brothers chain and pulled him away from me. He hooked Greg’s ankles to the eyebolts at the bottom with the wall and lifted him up and secured his wrists to more eye bolts. My brother’s body was spread out, in an x shape, against the wall, at least his hindpaws were sitting on the ground. He looped Greg’s collar to the wall so he couldn’t move his head away from the wall. He moved back over to me and pulled me to the bed. He chained my hindpaws to the bed and wrists to the top of the bed, my body also in an x position. He then moved on top of me and pushed in. He thrusted as I cried out in pain. My brother yelled at him to stop. “Just stop hurting her you can do anything to me, just not her.” Greg cried and begged. The Mastiff ignored him and continued raping me. After a short time he filled me up and left me on the bed and turned his attention to Greg. He stood in front of Greg, his dick in front of Greg’s muzzle. “Open your mouth twat.” He commanded. Greg shook his head. “Fine, your sister is more fun anyway.” He said turning around. “Okay. Okay. Here.” Greg screamed out. The Mastiff grinned and turned back around to see his muzzle open. He pushed his dick into Greg’s mouth and thrusted in and out. “You bite me, I will send a knife into your gut.” The mastiff scowled. Sometime later he pulled out of Greg’s mouth as cum spilled out and down his throat. Greg hung there crying and gagging. The Mastiff released him from the wall and he fell to the ground. He unhooked me and then left the room. We looked at the chains attached from our neck collars to the wall. There was no way of breaking free of them.
***


I laid on the bed while my brother tried to get my nose to stop bleeding. I accidentally bit Master while I was sucking his dick, his orgasm caused me to gag and I accidentally closed down on him. He forced my muzzle open and then punched me five times. I laid there crying and thinking about the past four months. Master said my pussy was still feeling amazingly tight even after four months of being fucked. We both knew that I was pregnant from the bump on my stomach. Yeah, I was eight years old and pregnant. I haven’t even had my first heat cycle yet, not a single pubic fur on my groin. Why would this happen to me? Why my brother and me? Why? I was always thinking those all the time. We cowered as we heard the locks click on the door. Master stepped in with a piece of wood in his paw. “What are you going to do with that … Mas…?” Greg choked out. He sat the board down and pulled Greg’s chain towards the wall and clicked his collar to the wall. He moved over to me and forced me down on the bed and chained me down to the bed. He picked up the board and raised it above his head. “NOOOOOOO!” Greg and I both screamed.” He swung the board down and hit me in my stomach. After ten hits he unhooked us. “You’re no longer pregnant, Whore.” He said, then unhooked us then left the room. Greg rushed up to me and held me as I cried in pain. It didn’t take long until the bed was soaked with fluid and blood. Shortly after I screamed out in pain as goo and something else came out of my vagina. I had a miscarriage due to being beaten by the board. An hour later Greg helped me to the bathroom and we cleaned up. A few hours later I finally stopped bleeding and the pain faded away. Master came back and gave us a little bit of food. We devoured it in less than a minute.  We were both much lighter and thinner than we were when he cubnapped us. A few hours after that, he came back in. He locked Greg to the wall and proceeded to rape me. It hurt really bad this time, worse than any over time. The first time he raped me it hurt but this, this felt like I was being stabbed. Not even the 2x4 hurt this bad. I cried and begged him to stop. I tried crawling away. He pulled me back towards him, he pulled out to just his tip and slammed back in as hard as he could. His knot pushed through and instantly swelled inside, locking us together for the next half hour. He cummed multiple times, filling me more than full, expanding my front a bit. When he finally left, Greg rushed over and pulled me up onto the bed completely. He ran into the bathroom and grabbed some toilet paper. Master pulled his knot out, ripping my vagina open just a bit. Brother held me while I cried myself to sleep.
***


”Here they are. Do anything you want to them. Just don’t kill them.” The Mastiff said sternly. “I want the girl only, get rid of the boy.” The horse said, then glared at Greg with death in his eyes. “It’ll be $100.” The Mastiff said. The horse pulled out the money and handed it to Master. He chained Greg up to the wall and left the room. I cowered as the horse drew closer to me. He grabbed me and pushed me over the edge of the bed. I looked back at his giant dick. It scared me. He pushed against my pussy opening and thrusted once. His dick pushed in instantly, and I screamed out in pain. I tried crawling away, I was clawing at the bed as hard as I could. He grabbed me and pulled me back and held me down by my arms. I could feel his veins, they churned my insides. His wide dick pressed everything inside of me. He thrusted really fast, I could barely breath. It hurt so badly, even if he was only able to go five inches in. His entire dick was over fifteen inches long. Within a few minutes, he thrusted in hard and pulled me backwards as far as he could. I cried out as he filled me for the first time. His dick flared inside my vagina, blocking his cum from coming out. It pressed against my insides until it couldn’t take anymore. It was so much and started leaking out before he even finished. He spent a good amount of time cumming. It was more than I’ve even seen at that point. The bed below me had a giant pool of cum on it, with my blood mixed in. After he finished he pulled out. Even though I was crying, I exhaled, happy that it was over, or I thought it was. He held his dick at my ass. When I felt him press against me I begged and cried for him not to. Greg yelled at him, as he pushed in. I only managed a short scream before I passed out from the pain. When I woke up he had finished with my ass and was back in my pussy. At one point during his session with me he had to piss. He started towards the bathroom but stopped and looked at Greg. With a smile he walked up to my brother and took his dick in his hooves. He pissed all over my brother, he aimed for his head, hitting him the entire time. Greg, understandably, was pissed and yelling that he, my brother, was going to kill him. After finishing pissing and tired of hearing my brother, he punched him hard. I watched my brothers head and body go limp. I cried out for my brother to wake up as the horse came back up to me. He pulled me to the edge of the bed and flipped me over onto my stomach. I passed out again from his giant dick ripping into my bowels. He spent many hours raping me. Filling my ass and pussy many times. I laid there crying and screaming as the horse dick flared inside me each time, stretching my openings wider than master could wish for. My mouth was too small for me to take his dick, but it didn’t stop him from using my mouth. He forced me to lick and suck what I could. He would hold my muzzle against his dick hole and force me to swallow everything. If I didn’t he’d do it again. It took me at least four times before I was able to swallow everything. It was just so much from him. I’ve never seen so much cum from master, not even over all these months. Right before he left, he pushed into my ass, my body was completely numb by now, but I could feel it flowing into me. He was pissing into my already filled ass. I felt it expand my insides. It started to hurt after twenty seconds, hurt even worse after forty seconds. After over eighty seconds he was finished. He pulled out and jumped out of the way, but nothing came out, my ass was closed tightly somehow. Then I felt it. My stomach gurgled and my ass let loose. It coated everything, my legs, my paws, the bed and the floor. There was no shit, just his piss and globs of his cum. Finally he pounded on the door and Master eventually opened it. Master stood there and looked at the mess while the horse walked past him. I was covered head to tail in his cum. My stomach, ass and pussy filled with his seed and his piss. His cum was dried and matted my hair and fur, even between my toes and fingers. Greg remained chained to the wall for the rest of the night. I didn’t bother with cleaning up. I was too exhausted and in pain to even move.

The
 next day when I woke up Greg was beside me again in bed and awake. I wrapped my arms around him, pulled him towards me, and I cried. I cried for the longest while he held me and rubbed my back. He eventually helped me into the bathroom and helped scrubbed the filth from my fur. I thought Master would have come by now but he never showed up that day. We were both happy but also scared. We wanted to be able to relax but just not knowing when Master would come back made us anxious and scared even more. Greg was starving while I had no appetite. My stomach was churning all day, it wasn’t enough for me to vomit, just felt like my body wanted to but couldn’t. Sometime after I woke up, after the bath, I had to rush to the toilet. It was awful, dried globs of cum pushed out, one after another after another. Each one hurt worse then the last. Over an hour later I had finally finished. I looked in and shrieked from the red. Blood due to the dried cum. Greg rushed in and saw it too, he gagged and hit the lever to flush. I was too shocked to do anything. Greg walked me into the bedroom and sat me on the bed. I was bleeding and it soaked into the already badly stained mattress. I asked Greg if I was dying. He shook his head and said that he didn’t know but said that he hoped that I wasn’t. But then kind of wished that we would both die and wouldn’t have to deal with this anymore. I agreed but said we had to get through it for daddy. He looked at me quietly, his eyes gave it away. We were never leaving here alive. We both knew it but didn’t want to say it. When we got too old or had no more use to Master, he’d kill us just like he killed the guy a while back.
***

The months passed the same way, Master would offer me for $100. By now I ended up getting pregnant four times. Each time he severely beat me to cause a miscarriage.


“I’ll take the boy.” A dog said with a wide grin.

“The twat? Why him?” Master said.

“I’m going to rip that tight ass open while he sucks on his sister’s pussy.” He replied.

“I will NOT do anything to my sister you sick fucking pervs.” Greg shouted.

“Shut up twat.” Master shouted.

The giant dog, almost twice as large as Master, walked up to Greg and hit him, sending him stumbling across the room. He lifted my brother up and pushed him against the dresser. Without giving my brother anytime to prepare he pushed his dick in. My brother screamed out in pain as blood started leaking from his tailhole. “I’ll pay when I’m done. You have my word.” The dog said with a grin. Master glared at him, “do not hurt them or you’ll be six feet under,” he scowled then left the room. The dog moved over to me, with my brother still on his dick. I was chained to the bed by my arms and legs spread open, from another client just an hour before this dog. He pushed my brothers muzzle at my pussy and held him there.

“Start licking or I’ll make it worse.” The dog scowled.

“Never.” Greg replied.

“Fine have it your way.” He said.

“Just do it brother.” I begged.

“No.” He replied.

The dog pushed in further into him and forced his large knot inside my brothers ass. Brother screamed out in pain as the dog pulled out completely, his knot slipping past his sphincter. The knot stretched him as he thrusted in and out. Minutes later, the dog pushed in completely again including the knot. My brother screamed out as the knot engorged itself to nearly three times the size of the dogs shaft, and locked the two of them together. “Best start licking your sister’s pussy before I finish cumming.” The dog said panting. “Do what you want to, I will never touch my sister for you sick fucks.” Greg replied. Blood covered the bed underneath them already. I continued begging him to just lick me, but he ignored my begging. The dog leaned over my brother and finished filling his ass, he was at it for well over a minute. Brothers abdomen expanded as the cum filled it completely. The dog stood at the side of the bed, with brother on the bed, with a huge grin. “Now you’ll know what real pain feels like.” He said. My brother looked up at me with tears flowing down his face. I watched as the dog pull his hips back hard and forced his dick out while his knot was still fully engorged. My brother’s face distorted and then lost all color as the fully engorged knot ripped out of his ass. He let out the loudest scream and cry that I had ever heard him do. He fell to the bed holding his ass as it poured blood out and soaking the sheets even more. The dog pushed him off the bed and up to me. He quickly pushed into me and thrusted in and out using my brother’s blood and his cum as lube. After a bit, he pushed into me fully and knotted me. After he finished cumming, he looked down at my bother. “You could have prevented her from this pain as well.” He said. My brother was still rolling around, screaming and crying in pure pain. I looked up at the dog, he smiled that grin he gave right before he… then ripped his knot out of me. I bucked and twisted and screamed from the pain. It was the worse pain ever. My pussy was severely torn, blood and cum mixed together. I was trying to twist my body around. I wanted to ball up and hold myself, but couldn’t due to being chained. He pounded on the door and got dressed. Once the door opened up Master walked in and saw both of us bleeding severely and screaming. “I told you not to hurt them motherfucker.” He said pulling out a gun. He shot the dog point-blank in the head. The dog dropped to the ground twitching. He tossed my bother on the bed. He left the room while both of us cried in pain. He returned minutes later with a large tarp. He placed it on the ground and rolled the dog on to it. He pulled out the dogs wallet and removed all the money. It wasn’t even enough for the services. He kicked the dogs face multiple times, sending blood flying. Master had kicked the dog so many times that his face had caved in and you couldn’t tell it was a dog anymore. He finally rolled up the tarp and pulled the dog out of the room and shut the door. He returned a short time later with a friend. The friend was apparently a Doctor. He looked us over and gave us shots, a pain killers. He then stitched up my bothers torn tailhole and my vagina. He put us on antibiotics and pain killers and told Master no sex until we fully heal. Master was quite pissed off about the entire thing.


It took more than three months for both of us to heal. Master was pissed off that we couldn’t be prostituted out or him use us. As soon as we were healed, we were serviced one after another daily for weeks on end. Day and night. We had barely any sleep for nearly a month. We were exhausted and couldn’t struggle or fight or anything. When we did, we got beat by those who raping us. One time I was raped by brothers, they took turns the first time for each. Then they double penetrated me, one in each hole. Once finished they would swap out and continue until they were finished. Master eventually put a time limit for the $100, limited it to one hour. Any time over that would be an additional $50 per hour. He wanted as many to go through so he could make up the medical bill that it cost him from that dog.
***


Master was extremely pissed that I ended up giving birth to a little girl pup two or three months ago. What did he expect from all the raping by him and many others? It wasn’t his and I’m not sure who’s it was. All I knew is that my pup was in trouble once she got older.


Master slowed down on raping us over the year while my pup grew. He still raped us and sold us to others, just not daily, sometimes it would be a week before he would. He still took video and pictures of us quite often. I somehow knew this somewhat peace was about to come to an end, I don’t know how but I just knew it.


A couple of weeks had passed, we were more relaxed than normal since Greg or me wasn’t being raped for least a few weeks. I held Naya in my lap while brother was sleeping. I heard the door locks click and held Naya in my arms against my chest. He walked in and glared at us while shutting the door. He pulled Greg up into the air. He scared Greg enough that he pissed himself. Naya thought it was funny and laughed that Greg peed himself. “Shut Runt up or I’ll do it myself.” Master scowled. I quickly shushed Naya and held her head to my chest. He pulled Greg over to the wall and locked the collar to the wall. He turned his attention to me and Naya. I held on to Naya as he reached for her. He pulled Naya away from me. I fought back trying to get her back but he pushed me hard against the wall. He sat Naya on the bed and turned his attention to me. All the while Greg screaming at him to stop. He snapped cuffs to my ankles and then to the eyebolts on the wall with my head near the middle of the bed. I couldn’t move more than just sideways on the bed. My paws were at the head of the bed and I was looking up at the ceiling.

“You have a week to get her ready for me.” Master said.

“What do you mean?” I asked.

“What the fuck do you think I mean, Whore?” He scowled.

“You’re not going to touch her like you do me and brother.” I yelled.

Naya started crying from all of the yelling. I reached out to get her but he picked her up and moved her closer to the edge of the bed. He pushed her down then spread her legs open and started licking her slit. Naya was confused at what was going on and started struggling to get away. I screamed and yelled for him to stop. He held her down and pushed his tongue just inside of her slit but didn’t penetrate her. He lapped at her clit. She was only a little over a year old. While she struggled to get away she kicked him in the face. He lifted up and held her up. “She’s only a pup, she doesn’t know better. Don’t hit her.” I cried. He held her up by her nape and dropped her to the bed, from a few of feet in the air. I quickly grabbed her, falling to my stomach. I pulled her over to me and she hugged my neck crying.

“You have a fucking week to get her pussy stretched big enough for me.” He scowled and unhooked me from the chains. I quickly moved against the wall at the head of the bed with Naya in my arms and cradled her. Master left the room leaving Greg on the wall. I got off the bed and walked up to Greg. I tried to get him down but wasn’t able to do so. I don’t even know why I try to get him down anymore, I know it’s impossible.

“I’ll be fine Brae go take care of Naya.” He said.

“What should I do? We know he doesn’t lie about what he says he’s going to do.” I said crying.

He hung his head down and shook it. “You’re going to have to do it.” He replied as tears welled in his eyes. I moved back to the bed and cradled her in my arms. I fell asleep at some point. I was woken up when Master pulled me up.

“You haven’t done anything to her.” He said.

“No. I want to ask you something.” I said.

“Okay, ask me.” He said. He put me down on the bed and handed Naya back to me. I held her against my chest.

“I beg you not to make me do anything to her and you don’t do anything to her. You can do whatever you want with me, just not her. I don’t care what you do to me. But don’t do anything to her until she’s older so she can understand the things happening to her. She’s too young to know what’s going on. Plus you’d kill her.” I said with hope in my eyes.

He grabbed Naya away from me and held her by her neck, She cried and struggled to get loose. He looked over at Greg and back to me with a smile.

“Sure. But first your brother has to fuck her ass and cum in her.” He stated with a smile. “It’ll be much easier on her if he does it instead of me.” He added.

I sighed out and looked over at my brother he hung on the wall and lowered his head. I continued looking at him in silence when he looked up and gave me a nod with tears dripping off his facing.

“I’ll do it to protect her from him.” Greg said then sighed out.

With a smirk he handed Naya back to me and released Greg from the wall. Greg quickly moved to the bed and sat next to me. Master left the room and returned fairly quickly with the camera in paw.

“Do it now. I know that you can cum. The last time I was fucking your ass, you cummed faster than me and made a large pool underneath you.” Master said.

Greg looked over at me with tears flowing down his face. I reluctantly handed Naya to him. He laid her on her stomach and I patted her back. “It’ll be over soon Naya. I’m so sorry.” Greg said working up an erection. A few moments later Greg straddled over her tiny body. Master grabbed his arm and stopped him. He reached in his pocket and pulled out a small bottle of cub lube and handed it to Greg. Greg knew what it was and poured it out on her asshole and rubbed it around. Naya’s eyes were large and just staring at me, not knowing what was happening or about to happen to her. I couldn’t protect her. Master sat down and started recording. Greg leaned over Naya and pushed in. She screamed and cried out louder than she ever had before. He pulled out then pushed back in. Her little tailhole was stretched to over an inch and a half. She continued crying and trying to pull herself away from her uncle. He held her down and continued thrusting in and out. I moved over and held her paws. She looked at me through her tear soaked and bloodshot eyes. I was crying and telling her it would be over soon. Her legs kicked up and down trying to get her uncle off of her. His legs kept her legs spread wide open. I could see blood on his dick already, it wasn’t much but it shouldn’t be there. Naya was gasping for air through her pained cries. He slowly thrusted in and out of her. His face was covered in tears, they dropped down, landing on her head and the bed. Master smiled as Naya pissed herself, soaking the bed, Greg’s groin and legs, and the floor beneath them.

Over fifteen minutes later Greg pulled out of her, and ran over to a corner, balled up and cried. I took Naya in my arms trying to get her to stop crying. Master stood there with a huge grin on his face after stopping and turning off the camera. “Okay. I won’t touch the Runt until she’s six.” He said and left the room with the camera. I hugged Naya as she cried. I felt Greg’s cum leaking out of her. It ran down my paw while I held her up with her sitting on my paw. She hugged my neck as she continued crying. A few minutes later Greg moved back to the bed and sat down beside me still crying.

“I’m so sorry Brae.” He cried.

“It’s okay Greg. You had to do it to protect her.” I replied resting my head on his shoulder.

He took Naya in his arms. She looked up and started struggling to get away from him and crying loud and even harder.

“It’s okay Naya. I’m not going to hurt you again. I’m so sorry.” Greg said.

She continued to struggle and swung at him, and cried until I took her back. She calmed down moments later but continued crying from the pain of her tailhole. I knew what was going to happen soon so I took her into the bathroom and waited while I held her on the toilet. Greg stayed in the room laying on the bed crying. Naya cried out in pain as his cum came out on force along with her poop.
***


Weeks had passed since Greg was forced to rape Naya. She slowly began to feel safe around him again. I woke up to Naya snuggled up against him, in between the two of us. She usually slept in my arms faced away from our bodies. I was happy that she wasn’t scared of her uncle anymore. She started playing games with him again. Later in the day the locks clicked and the door opened. Naya learned, that day when she was raped, Master wasn’t a good fur. She ran up to Greg and into his arms when Master walked in. This time he carried two bowls of food and sat them on the bed and left the room. It wasn’t much food but it kept us alive. Brother and I eat while we each shared with Naya. Other than being scared of Master, she appeared to be content with her life. We all took a bath before going to bed that night. But this night, Master had a different plan. We all laid in the bed when the locks clicked and the door opened. Master walked in with a client we hadn’t seen before. It was a Komodo Dragon, his tongue flicked in the air while he looked at us. “The pup is off limits.” Master stated. “Fine with me.” The Komodo hissed. Master walked up to the bed with a collar and chain. He took Naya and put the collar on her, the chain was just as long as ours but the links were small and light. He hooked her to the wall, but instead of like our chains he linked it with just a few feet of slack. Naya started crying and tugging at the collar around her neck. I tried to get off the bed and run over to Naya but was smacked across my face and slammed back down on the bed by the Komodo.

“I’ll take this little bitch here.” The Komodo hissed, still holding me down.

“Hundred dollars.” Master said. “You harm them, I will kill you.” He added.

“Hundred for all night? She’s also getting heroin.” The Komodo hissed.

“Five hundred for all night. You kill her with that, I will inject enough in you that you’ll die in seconds. Fucking got it?” Master scowled.

“Yup. Chain the little bastard to the wall. I’ll kill him if he tries anything.” The Komodo commanded.

Master pulled Greg off the bed by his hair and strapped him to the wall by his collar. Greg stopped struggling months ago while chained up. Naya stood up and climbed up Greg’s leg and up his body then wrapped her arms around his neck and continued crying. He rubbed her back and got her to calm down. Master left the room leaving the Komodo behind. The Komodo sat on the bed and forced my legs apart. “You’re quite … used.” He said with a scowl on his face. He pulled out a syringe and grabbed my arm. I pulled my arm back to my chest. He hissed and back pawed me across my face. “Don’t even fucking dare. I’ll beat you until you can’t move anymore.” He scowled. He pushed my arm down to the bed and put his knee in my paw to hold it in place. He tightly wrapped a small piece of rope around my arm and then pushed the needle into me. “Buckle up little cub, this is going to be an experience for you.” He said as he pushed the plunger in and removed the rope. Within seconds I felt good. I felt like I was melting and nothing around me didn’t matter. I had a huge smile and was laughing, which I still don’t know why. I looked over at Greg, I could tell that he was horrified. The Komodo got on top of me and pushed in, deep into me. I wrapped my arms around him and moved with him. I could feel everything and it felt great. I passed out at some point during the night.


I woke up the next morning. Greg and Naya was back in the bed. Greg had his arms wrapped around Naya. I sat up and held my head. It was pounding and my heart was racing, beating super fast. I was sweating like crazy. Greg sat up and looked at me.

“You okay sis?” He asked.

“I feel great other than a pounding headache.” I replied.

“What happened last night?” I asked.

Greg sat there just shaking his head. “What didn’t happen last night?” He replied and looked down at Naya sadly. He told me everything that I did with the Komodo. I was begging him to do things. I was in charge apparently. I hung my hindpaws off the edge of the bed and looked back at Naya, who was still sleeping and I rubbed her back. I felt my stomach grumble and I rushed into the bathroom. When I came out Naya was awake and walked up to me. I picked her up and hugged her. She still had the collar on and chained up like we were. I sat back down on the bed as the door locks clicked. Master walked in carrying three bowls and handed them to us.

“I can’t believe that you begged for him to ask me to fuck you while he was fucking you. You had my dick in your ass and his in your pussy. Even got your brother involved, sucking his dick and swallowing his cum. Maybe heroin was a good thing for you after all.” Master said with a grin and then left the room.

“I didn’t do that… did I?” I asked. Brother sighed out and nodded his head. “You were going for hours. The longest time ever. They would get worn out and you would continue going. You cried for them to continue as they left the room. He’ll be coming back in the next few days.” He replied.

“Did Naya see it all?” I asked.

“For an hour or more I guess. She finally fell asleep. I was able to get the Komodo to lay her on a pillow on the floor in the corner so she’d be out of the way.” he replied.

“You really did get me involved. You were sucking my dick and taking it in completely. I had no say in the matter, he punched me when I said no.” Greg said hanging his head down. I hadn’t noticed the bruise on his face until he mentioned it.

“I did?” I asked. Greg nodded slowly.

“I’m so sorry Greg. I don’t want to do this anymore Greg. I’m scared.” I said crying.

“We can’t do anything though Brae. IT’S FUCKING HOPELESS AND YOU FUCKING KNOW IT!” Greg scowled and glared at me.

“Don’t yell please.” I replied.

“I’m sorry. I just… just last night it scared me.” Greg replied.

“We have to stay strong. Not just for us, but Naya and dad too.” I replied.

“I know.” Greg said then hugged me.

Later in the day I started shaking and shivering. My body wanted something and I didn’t know what. I couldn’t calm down. I was awake all night shaking. I felt cold and clammy. The shaking, shivering and feelings lasted for weeks.
***


We woke up to pounding underneath us. The next two weeks went by slow and boring, but at least we weren’t being raped. Only if we knew what was coming, worse than any of our previous time here. It had been weeks since my time with that Komodo, my shakes and shivers finally went away, but I still craved whatever he put into me that night. My brain still spins at times but it was slowly going away.
***


We were woken up by Master pulling us up and out of bed. He picked up Naya and unlocked the chain from the wall. I rushed up to him as he headed to the door. He stopped, turned around and kicked me sending me back towards the bed. I held my chest, with multiple broken ribs, and crying. I screamed for him to give Naya back. “Shut up for fucks sake.” He scowled. He sat her down and walked back up to us. He took our chains and unlocked them from the wall. I ran up to Naya and picked her up and held her to my chest. He had our chains in his paw and pulled me away from the door. Standing in front of us, he tried grabbing Naya and I pulled away and stepped backwards. “I can play that way too.” He said grabbing Greg by his neck. He put both of his paws around Greg’s neck and started squeezing. Greg struggled and gasped for air.

“Okay. Please don’t hurt or do anything with Naya. Let my brother go.” I cried handing Naya back to him.

“Do what I say and I won’t hurt her.” He scowled releasing my brother.

“Pick up your chains and walk out of this door and back down into the basement, the door to the left.” He said.

We did as told and walked back down into the basement. We stepped down at the bottom of the stairs and stopped. The entire basement was different now. There were walls and doors on the left side and three more rooms on the other side, separated by a hallway. He kicked me in the back and told me to continue walking. I looked back and glared at him. “Don’t fucking kick me asshole.” I yelled. He lifted Naya up higher and held a knife to her throat and just grinned. “Okay. Okay.” I said and we started walking again. We walked by the first two rooms and I looked inside the right side room, it was a small bathroom with a tub. He told us to go into the first door on the left. Once in the room, it was the same size as the bedroom upstairs. There was no dressers or anything else, other then the lights on the ceiling and of course eyebolts in the wall. Master told us to get on the bed and not to move. He left the room still carrying Naya. I yelled out at him but he only looked back and glared at me and left the room. We heard the door slam shut to the main house. Minutes later he returned and handed Naya back to me. I checked her for any injuries. “I didn’t fucking hurt Runt.” He scowled grabbing my chain. He unlocked the collar and it dropped to the bed. He did the same for Greg and Naya’s collars. We rubbed our necks which was bare of all fur now thanks to the collars rubbing against us. Naya’s neck wasn’t missing all of her fur though. It was short lived though without collars and chains. He snapped slightly larger ones one our necks, with longer chains. He left Naya alone though. “Keep the Runt from running around or she’ll get a collar as well, I’ll put the heaviest chain I can find on her. I’ll make she it breaks her fucking back or neck. Fucking understand?” He said. We both nodded. “Yes master.” We replied. “I’ll have a surprise for all of you in a bit. Get used to the basement, you’ll be down here forever.” He said then left the room but returned quickly. “You can go out of this room and into others but stay the fuck off the stairs. If I catch you on them I’ll break your fucking legs. That includes Runt as well. I’ll snap her legs at her knees and make sure she never fucking walks again.” He said and then left the basement.

***


We didn’t see Master for the next three days. He didn’t bring food or anything. Greg and I both had severe migraines from the lack of food. At least we had water down here. Luckily I was still able to breast feed Naya, albeit not very much. Hours ticked away, we laid on the bed with Naya occasionally getting up and running around on the bed or in the short hallway. We heard the door slam open and muffled cries and struggling, Greg and I rushed out into the hallway to see Master carrying two cubs in his arms, both had cloth bags over their heads. He glared at us as he walked past. He went into the room across the hall from us, next to the bathroom. We heard two thuds and the door slam shut. He walked up to us and glared, we moved back inside the room silently. “Take care of the new girls.” He scowled holding his bleeding left arm. We watched as he walked up the stairs and into the main house locking the door locks.

We rushed into the other room and saw two girls on the bed. We rushed up and removed the bags. They quickly growled and moved away from us.

“We’re not going to hurt you. We’re in the same position as you are.” I said moving closer to the lions
. They both cried and growled at us. Naya walked in and tugged on me. “Mommy.” Naya said quietly. I picked her up and the older girl looked at her and back at me.

“He took her too?” The older girl asked.

“No she’s mine. I had her here.” I replied.

“I promise that we’re not going to hurt you. He took us, I don’t even know, seems like forever now.” I said sitting on the bed.

“I’m Kinsley and this is my sister Addilyn.” Kinsley said wiping tears from her face, but still crying.


“How old are you two?” Greg asked while the younger girl wrapped her arms around the other.

“I’m ten. My sister is six.”
 Kinsley replied holding her sister.

“What year is it?” I asked.

“It’s November 15, 1989
. We were coming home from school when he pushed us into the car as we walked by.” Kinsley replied.

“We’ve been here for over two years.” I said quietly and looked away.

“What’s going to happen with my sister and me?” Kinsley asked after minutes of silence, other than their sobbing.

I put Naya on the bed and walked up to them and sat on the floor and hugged them. I hugged them tightly without saying a word.

“What is going to happen to us?” Kinsley asked again.

“Pain and rape.” I replied as tears welled in my eyes.

“What is rape?” Addilyn asked.

“Bad touches and other bad things.” Kinsley replied.

“Oh. That is bad isn’t it?” Addilyn asked.

“Yes it is.” Kinsley replied.

“I’m sure you’ve been taught to not allow anyone to touch you … down there. But don’t struggle or prevent him from doing it. He’ll do it one way or another. He’ll beat you, break your bones or worse if you don’t let him. Take our experience as a warning.” Greg said.

“It’s not going to be fun here. It’s all bad. I just don’t want either of you to think that it’s easy to get by safely. I don’t want to scare you even more than you already are, but it’s the truth.” I said to them. Of course they started crying again. Greg and I left them alone, but stayed in the room, to let them wear themselves out I guess. Occasionally we’d ask them questions and Kinsley would reply but went back to crying.

They sat in the corner crying for hours, crying for their mom. Apparently their father died a few years ago due to an accidental pain killer overdose after surgery. It was many more hours before Master walked back into the basement. We were all the bedroom with the lion girls. He walked in and saw us all. The two girls quickly moved off the bed and back into the corner, we sat there watching. He glared at us but then refocused on them.

“Take your clothing off.” He commanded.

“No.” Kinsley replied as they shook in each others arms.

“Just do it.” I said. Master glared at me and back pawed me across the face. I rubbed the spot while looking at the two. Addilyn started to pull her shirt off but Kinsley stopped her. “Don’t do it Addilyn. That’s bad. He’s bad.” Kinsley said.

“DO IT NOW!” Master shouted.

“NO!” Kinsley shouted back. He looked back at us. Greg took Naya in his arms. He reached down and pulled Addilyn up into the air by her neck. She kicked and placed her paws on his chest trying to break his grip. She started crying while struggling to get loose. After a moment he loosened his grip and she gasped for air. He started squeezing again and cut her air off again. “Let her go.” Kinsley cried. “Your clothes. Take ‘em off.” He said ripping Addilyn’s pants and panties down to her hindpaws. “You have less than two minutes before you sister dies without air.” He scowled. I moved down to the floor and stared at her, my eye’s pleaded to her to do as he said. She sat there crying and crying for her mom. A minute later Addilyn stopped struggling and her body went limp.

“Take them off, please, your sister is dying from no air.” I said pleading with her.

“SHUT THE FUCK UP!” Master scowled and kicked me in the back. I fell to the floor and gasped for air. He turned his attention back to the two girls.

“CLOTHES FUCKING OFF NOW!” He scowled loudly, “Your sister is almost dead!”

With a heavy sigh and through crying, she stood up and stripped down then covered herself up. He released his grip from around Addilyn’s neck. She fell to the floor with a thud, her head slamming against the concrete floor. I pulled her up on the bed to try to get her breathing again. My brother and I learned basic CPR from my father in case of emergencies. All I could do is breath into her mouth. Master walked up and grabbed Kinsley by the neck and pushed her into the wall bearing his teeth at her. “Next time, listen to your friends Bitch.” He said. He moved his paw between to her groin and forced his paw between her legs. She tried closing them to no avail. He moved two of his fingers into her slit and pushed both of them into her vagina in one quick motion, all the way to his paw. She let out a scream and cried. After thrusting them a few times, he pulled his finger out, spotted with blood, and put it in his mouth. “Mmmm, you’re a tasty one.” He said. She kicked him directly in the chest. His grin turned to a snarl. He tossed her to the floor. She hit it with a heavy thud on her back, her head also slammed against the concrete floor. She laid on the floor looking up dazed and confused, when he slammed his hindpaw down onto her chest. We all heard the crack of her ribs. She let out a blood curdling scream but then passed out seconds later. He turned and left the basement.

Kinsley was in my lap when she woke up. She wrapped her arms around my neck and cried, from the pain and from being so scared. We finally got her to lay back down after a few moments of her saying it hurt to breath or move. She laid on the bed still crying in pain from the broken ribs. Hours later the Doctor came and checked her out. She fought to keep him away, but Master backpawed her so hard that he knocked out two of her side teeth. One went flying out of her mouth. The other tooth, she coughed a few times, swallowing it. As soon as it went down her throat she screamed out in pain from the coughing, due to her ribs. After the Doctor left Kinsley was quiet. He had given her pain killers to help. A couple of hours after that we went to bed while Kinsley’s and Addilyn’s quietly cried.
***

Master has not come into the basement for a couple of days. Greg and me haven’t eaten in five days now. Naya was barely getting enough milk from me, due to being starved. He finally walked into the basement with three bags of McAnimals and left.
 We quickly grabbed the bags and tore into them. Kinsley and Addilyn rushed over and joined us. We ate everything between the five of us.

“You said that she was your pup?” Kinsley asked, finally speaking for the first time since Master broke her ribs on their first day.

“Yeah she is.” I replied.

“Is it his?” She asked.

“No. I don’t know whose it is.” I replied.

“What do you mean?” She asked, while her sister was looking back and forth between us.

“He lets others rape us. They pay him and they can do anything to us.” I explained.

“How old is she?” Addilyn asked.

“I don’t really know. I don’t know what month or year she was born in. I’m guessing maybe a year and half old.” I explained.

“Before you ask, I’ve been pregnant at least six times. As soon as he sees a bump on my belly he beats me and causes it to stop it. I don’t know why he didn’t stop Naya though.” I said.

“Do you think it’ll happen to me or my sister?” Kinsley asked.

“I don’t know. It could happen. I was here only a few months before I first got pregnant. I was eight years old.” I replied. “But yes, you’ll both get raped by many furs other than just him.” I replied bluntly.

“How do you do this? I don’t like being naked.” Kinsley said.

“You get used to it. You’ve got it easy and lucky. When we first got here, we had no bathroom or water. We had to piss and shit in a corner. Our clothes were dirty and covered in our piss and shit. We hadn’t had a bath in I guess in at least a week or two, maybe longer.” I replied.

“I wouldn’t call this lucky.” She replied.

“Try having your sisters and your own piss and shit dumped on you with cuts and bruises all over your body.” Greg replied.

“What is shit and piss?” Kinsley asked.

“Piss is pee. Shit is poop.” I replied.

“It’s going to happen. He’s going to rape you and your sister. You’re going to be beaten. He’ll break bones like you’ve already found out. Just allow it to happen. If you want, I can help make it easier on you, so it doesn’t hurt you as bad when that bastard perv starts raping you.” Greg said bluntly.

“You do that Twat and I’ll break your fucking face again, along with your arms and legs, and end it with cutting your god dammed dick off and making you eat it.” Master said.

We all jumped at his voice, we didn’t hear him unlock the door or him coming down the stairs. He walked up to the bed and took Greg in his paw.

“Oh yes. It’s going to be hell here for both of you, just as they said. I’ll start with you tomorrow” he said and pointed at Kinsley.

“Twat, you touch either of them, I will do as I said.” He said then slammed my brother into the wall. He hit the wall with great force, enough that it left a dent in the wall.

“It still hurts to breath. I need to go to the Doctor I think.” Kinsley said quietly.

“Jeez. Do you not fucking get it. You’re stuck in this basement. You will never see the light of day or the night anymore. Get used to it. Whore, continue teaching them the way.” Master said then left again.

Greg stood up and held his head where it was bleeding from hitting one of the eyebolts. He took some towels from McAnimals and put it on the cut.

“You okay?” I asked.

“Yeah. I’m just fucking fine.” Greg replied scowling.

“You two say a lot of bad words.” Kinsley said.

“Get use to it. We learned them from Master and his perv friends.” Greg replied.

“Perv?” Kinsley asked.

“Seriously, did your mom never talk to you two about anything?” Greg scowled.

“Sorry. I won’t ask you anything anymore.” Kinsley said lowering her head.

“Greg. There is no reason to be like that to them. They’re scared to death for fucks sake.” I replied.

“Sorry Kinsley. Just … fucking everything.” He replied looking at the towel. “Perv is pervert. Someone who does bad sexual things to others, like raping them.” He explained.

“Oh okay. Our mom, thinks God is the way to solve everything. As if a stupid book will do anything to help us. I always hated going to church.” Kinsley said.

“Yeah good luck at having that stuff work here. I don’t want to hear about that shit,” Greg said grabbing another napkin and put it to his head.

“What’s with the collar and chains?” Kinsley asked.

“To keep us from going too far. The collars can lock into these things here on the wall. I’m sure you both will get some soon.” I explained.

“What about her?” She asked.

“She had one in the room upstairs, but for some reason he didn’t put one on her down here.” I replied.

“Do they hurt?” Addilyn asked.

“They feel weird for a long time, but then you get used to them. They rub off our fur though.” I replied lifting up my collar to show the bare skin.

“I’m tired Kinsley.” Addilyn said.

“Well lay down then.” She said. Addilyn laid down on her sisters lap and closed her eyes.

“Does getting raped hurt?” She asked.

“You know when he put his finger in you, did it hurt?” I asked.

“Yeah it hurt a lot.” She replied.

“It’s a lot more painful.” I replied bluntly.

“Has he done it to Naya?” She asked.

“No not really. He licked her for a few seconds. I begged him not to until she’s old enough to understand what is going on. But he made Greg rape her ass though. It was hard for me to watch and him to do it.” I explained.

“Wow. That’s just wrong.” She replied and looked at Greg as if he was a bad fur.

“I did it to protect her from Master. If I hadn’t he would have raped her. Most likely would have killed her.” Greg replied.

“Why do you call him master?” She asked.

“It’s what he wants us to call him. It’s his name but of course it isn’t his real name.” I explained.

“Should we?” She asked.

“I don’t know. If he tells you to, then you should.” I replied.

We sat there talking for hours. Greg got up and took a bath at some point before bed. I laid in bed worried about both of the new girls, especially Addilyn. Kinsley knew what was coming but Addilyn couldn’t understand what we were talking about, even after explaining it multiple times.
***


The girls stayed in our so called bedroom that night. The bed was quite packed. We were quite abruptly woken up by Master screaming at us. It caused Naya and Addilyn to start crying.

“Shut them the fuck up or I’ll do it myself.” He scowled.

“Why are you all in the same room?” He asked.

“They were scared.” I replied.

“Don’t do it again or I’ll chain you all with four foot chains. You won’t be able to leave the room for anything.” He said. He tossed a few bags of McAnimals on the bed.

“You two eat up. I’ll be back for you later.” He said and left the basement. We got Addilyn and Naya to calm down and then we all started eating. We weren’t as hungry as we were yesterday so we took our time eating.

Master walked back into the room, while we were still eating, carrying two collars with chains attached. He commanded both Addilyn and Kinsley to stand in front of him in the hall. They cautiously and slowly walked out of the room and stood in front of him. He placed the collars on them and then pulled them into their room and locked the chain to eyebolts. He walked by our room, Naya was standing out in the hall, he stopped and glared at me. “If you don't’ want her in a fucking collar and chain then get her back into the fucking room, Whore.” He scowled. I called Naya back over and she climbed up onto the bed and sat in my lap. He walked into our room and leaned over Naya. “If I see you wandering around again while I’m here, I’m going to drown your stupid little runt ass.” He said holding her head backwards forcing her to look at him. She started crying and he let her go and left the basement. I hugged her and got her to settle down. The girls walked back over to the room tugging at the collars.

“Don’t try. They won’t come off.” I told them.

“So what? Just give up?” Kinsley asked.

“Pretty much. There’s nothing we can do about it.” I replied.

They sat on the bed and Kinsley lowered her head and began sobbing. Knowing how she was feeling, I pulled her in my lap. She turned around and buried her face in my chest knocking me backwards. She laid there crying while I rubbed her back.

Master came back a few hours later. He grabbed hold of Kinsley’s chain and pulled her out of the room. She kicked and screamed while being drug across the concrete. He came back moments later with Addilyn’s chain and hooked it up to an eyebolt in our room. He shut our door when he left. We listened as he shut the door in the other room. It didn’t take him long to push into her and for her to let out a blood curdling scream. Addilyn sat there crying out for her sister. Soon she moved into my lap and cried in my chest while I hugged her.

He put pawcuffs on my wrists and snapped them to the bed. He held me down to the bed, forcing my arms and legs spread part. He pushed into me as far as he could go. It was the worse pain I ever felt. It burned and stung as he pushed in. I could feel things tearing. I was dry as he pushed in. He forced it in hard, after he couldn’t go in easily on the first couple of tries. It was the first time he done anything to me other than the fingers the first day. He continued thrusting in and out and released his white sticky warm goo within minutes. He pulled out and stood up. I exhaled, while crying and terrified, hoping it was over. I was wrong. He got back on top of me a few minutes later and raped me again, going deeper this time. He went longer this time. His weight almost crushing me. It still hurt so bad. After he finished, he left the room, but he returned a few minutes later. He unchained me from the bed. It was over, finally… or I thought was it. He flipped me over and chained me back up, but this time he put my butt in the air. I cried and begged him to stop through all my crying and screaming. I felt as he put lube on my tailhole. I looked back as he lined up. My eyes widened and I screamed out no, begging him. He only grinned then pushed into my butt. I screamed out in pain, more so than when it was my vagina. He raped me six more times over the two hours. Some how I didn’t pass out from the severe pain during my first time being raped and it wouldn’t be the last time either.

After he left the room I heard my sister crying not to do anything to her and to let her go. I lifted my head up to see him pulling her into the room on the other side of the hall. I listened as she screamed and cried for him to stop and for me to come and help her. I couldn’t imagine the pain that her small body was being subjected to. I screamed out for him to stop and do it to me but it fell on deaf ears. I couldn’t do anything. I was in too much pain and I was still chained to the bed.

I only remember being chained to the bed, my legs and arms spread out. He put a lot of cold runny fluid all over my no-no spot. I was too scared to say anything after that. My eyes widened and my face melted as he pushed into my privates. I remember screaming and screaming for Kinsley, who never came. I passed out after just a few minutes. He was able to wake me up, then he flipped me over with my butt in the air. I screamed out as he pushed his dick into my ass. I wanted to sleep again like I did the first time, but I couldn’t. I screamed and cried as he pulled out and slammed back in, over and over again. I felt as cum filled my ass and intestines full. After that, he put it in my mouth and I passed out from no air. The next thing I remember was waking up in Kinsley’s lap on our bed. I was covered in his weird goo. It had been hours while he raped me, waited for me to wake up and continued raping me. He raped Kinsley for much shorter. My tummy felt full but I hadn’t eaten since yesterday.

Master stopped at our room and glared at Naya then to me. “That’s what Runt has coming for her. I’m going to make it so much worse for her. I promise you that,” he said then laughed with an evil grin.

After Master left the basement Greg and I rushed into their room and saw them covered in cum and leaking from their mouths, vagina and ass. They both were bleeding badly and it soaked into the sheets. I moved onto the bed and tried to comfort Kinsley but she pushed me away while she cried with Addilyn in her arms who was still passed out. Addilyn woke up about an hour later and started crying from the pain. I was able to finally get Kinsley to calm down and let me hug and help them. I sat behind her with my arms wrapped around her chest trying my best to comfort her as if I was her mom. Hours passed and I was able to convince them to leave the room and to take a bath with me to get them cleaned up. Each time a noise sounded above us the two of them would jump and start shaking and crying. They were now fully terrified of Master and now understood what we warned them of.

Master came back into the basement a few hours after they bathed. He took Kinsley and locked her to an eyebolt in our room. He pulled Addilyn back into the other room with him. We listened as she screamed as he pushed into her. Kinsley screamed and cried for him to stop. At some point he yelped loudly and then heard as he hit her over and over again. I counted at least six times. “Bite me again and I’ll break all of your fucking teeth out instead of just a couple.” He scowled. We could hear the chains rattling and the bed moving slightly. Addilyn cried out “not my butt please. No! NOOOOOOOO!” Seconds later she screamed and cried in pain. He continued for a bit longer before he stepped back into our room.

Master pushed my brother up against the wall, his chest against the wall, and locked his collar to an eye bolt. He pushed into him and thrusted in and out while my brother groaned out in pain, tears falling down his face. After filling him up he ripped his dick out and turned Greg around to face the room. He then strapped me to the bed but didn’t rape me. He took Naya and moved her in front of Greg. He squatted down behind her.

“Suck his dick and make him cum. Suck his dick like you do when you feed from your mommy.” He said. Naya shook her head tearing up. 

“Leave her alone. You promised.” I screamed.

“I’m not raping her, Whore. Shut up or I’ll beat your fucking face in.” He replied.

“SUCK HIS DICK NOW.” He yelled pushing her into his crotch. 

“Naya just do it.” Greg said crying.

She looked up at Greg and he nodded with a frown. Whimpering she placed her paws on his legs and put the head of his dick in her mouth. She stood there with tears rolling down her face. She put his dick in her mouth and just sat there unsure what to do. Master pushed her head towards brother and then pulled her back again, he repeated it another five or six times, then told her to continue. She held on to his legs while she moved her head back and forth. Soft slurping sounds started to take over our ears. She was crying with tears flowing down her face. Kinsley stood there, hooked to the wall, terrified at what she was watching. I, of course, was crying. I could tell that Greg was holding back, trying to keep from cumming. But in less than five minutes Greg moaned out as he cummed in her mouth. Master held her head against him until he finished, he also kept her muzzle closed. Finally he released her and she pulled away. His cum slowly dripped out and down on her chest. “Close your mouth and drink it. Swallow it.” He said. She looked at me, fear filled her eyes. I nodded to her, “Go on and swallow it.” I said crying. She did and started gagging but held it in. He let her go and she ran back to me and up on the bed. “Looks like she wants to join in.” He said getting on top of me. Naya quickly moved off the bed and cowered in the corner. He pushed in and I cried out. It still hurt even after all this time and the amount of times that I was raped.

After he finished with me he turned his attention to Kinsley. She hung on the wall horrified from watching us all be raped. She screamed out in pain when he pushed into her. He thrusted in and out extremely hard with her. He was pounding her for the next twenty minutes until he cummed. I could see blood dripping from her vagina, it was a lot more than earlier. With a final push he knotted her, locking them together. She screamed as his knot fully engorged and stretched her insides to the max. He grabbed her muzzle and forced it shut, assumingly tired of her crying and screaming near his ears. After a couple of minutes to let her cry from the pain of his swollen knot inside of her, with a grin he pulled his hips down and ripped it out of her. She screamed out in pain and twisted her body as more blood started dripping from her. Her entire body was quivering and writhing from the pain.

A few minutes later he took her off the wall and pushed her to the ground, sitting on her legs. “You bite me and you’ll get beaten like your bitch of a sister did.” He scowled. “Clean my dick.” He added. She started licking his dick and after a few minutes had it cleaned off. “Open your mouth.” He commanded. She did and he pushed her head down on his dick, sending it to the back of her mouth and down her throat. He continued thrusting in and out until he cummed ten minutes later. His cum spilled out around his dick and drained down her throat. He pulled out and caused her to gag and vomit. He unchained us all and left the basement. Kinsley rushed into the bedroom where Addilyn was at. Her face was completely covered in blood. Her face was all bruised and four teeth knocked out.

Kinsley picked her up and moved her into our room begging for help. We did what we could to get her to stop bleeding. She woke up quite a bit later. She of course cried out in pain from her busted and cracked teeth and broken muzzle. Her muzzle was misshaped, like Greg’s was. I looked at Kinsley and told her what I was going to do. She laid Addilyn down on the bed and held her head, while Greg head her legs. I learned this by watching the Doctor do it on Greg and me, more than half a dozen times. It hurts like hell. I was sitting on top of her chest. I told Addilyn to take a few breaths, which she did. I didn’t tell her what I was about to do, but I told her to trust me. She nodded and looked up at me with trust in her eyes. 

I took her muzzle and held it. “Breath,” I said. As soon as she took in the breath, I snapped her muzzle back in place. She screamed out in pain for just a second or two then passed out for a few minutes. After she woke back up she was in less pain but still hurt badly. After that, we were all exhausted and fell asleep in our room. Addilyn was in too much pain to move. Her eyes were blood red from burst veins and around her eyes were bruised black and blue. Kinsley slept in Greg’s arms while she wrapped her arms around Addilyn. I, like normal, had Naya in my arms.
***


The next day, after the sisters were raped for their first time, we were sitting on the bed when Master walked in. Kinsley screamed and ran out into the hall and into her room, slamming the door, as he stepped up to our door. We listened as she somehow managed to move the bed up against the door. Master rushed to the door and tried getting through but couldn’t budge the bed away. He tried for several minutes, warning her if she didn’t move the bed she’d wish she would have listened. She told him to shut up and let her and her sister go, then went silent. He came back into our room and got on the bed and jumped to the wall and climbed over the top of the wall, which had a large gap between the ceiling and the room tops, the basement walls were taller than the main house walls. Once he dropped into the room Kinsley screamed in complete fear.

We listened as he beat her for the next ten or fifteen minutes. He slammed her against the walls and floor, punched and kicked her. He repeated the process many times. I lost count after forty-something punches, kicks and slams. Minutes into it, Addilyn got up on the bed and tried to get to the wall to try to get to her sister but I stopped her. “Don’t. He’ll beat you like he is her.” I told her. She stopped and looked at me, while her sister continued screaming and crying. The wall shook as Kinsley’s body was slammed against it. Addilyn’s eyes widened while looking at me. She got the message, and sat down and cried. I listened to them in the room next to us. Again, I lost count after another thirty-something punches, kicks and wall slams.

We heard the bed move back and he stomped out of the room. He stopped at our door. “Give thanks to her for no food for at least a fucking week.” He scowled and left. A minute later Kinsley limped back in the room and collapsed down on the bed.

She was severely beaten. She was missing both of her fangs and six teeth. Her head was bleeding badly, it was running down her face. Luckily, her skull wasn’t split open. Along with all that she had many other cuts all over on her body, she was covered in blood. Luckily the cuts weren’t bad and would heal on their own easily. I was at the foot of the bed, when she wrapped her arms around me, and cried. “I want my mommy,” she cried out a few times then passed out. She hit the floor hard. Greg and I lifted her up onto the bed. Addilyn tried waking her up multiple times over the next few hours, but failed to do so.

While she was asleep Greg and I cleaned her up but her mouth and head would continue slowly bleeding for the next couple of days. When she woke up she couldn’t walk at all. She could barely talk. Her face was completely swollen. I have no idea how she walked from that room back to this room. Her chest was all black, blue and red. I assumed every rib was broken. Her legs weren’t any better, they too were completely swollen, black and blue. She laid in our bed crying in pain and fear. 

Master was so pissed off at her, when he came back in later, he said she wasn’t getting medical help this time. Greg and I cleaned her for a few days until she was able to start walking again. When she did walk, she was limping and was unstable, she would fall easily. She had to hold onto the bed and walls to keep her balance. She would recover from this over the next few weeks.
***



Five days after Master beat Kinsley, she was on the toilet when he came into the basement. He saw her sitting on the toilet as he started to head to their room. He walked in and up to her. She shook in fear. He took his dick and held it and started pissing all over her. She cried and fell off the toilet as his piss stung and burned her cuts. Halfway through she backed up against a corner and just balled up there, holding her legs and crying. The floor stained with a brown smear and Master’s piss. He finally finished around two minutes after he started, and just left the basement, doing nothing else to any of us.

Master had it out for Kinsley today, he’d pulled her into the bathroom and just soak her in his piss. He did this a dozen times throughout the day.

About a week after he started pissing on her, he pulled her into the hallway and chained wrists her to the eyebolts. But this time he put hard, round braces on her ankles and mounted them to the wall, so her hindpaws and butt was away from the wall. She was bent over, she was staring at the floor. He made sure she couldn’t move at all. He pissed on her back, she tried to struggle and get away, it still stung the wounds. She couldn’t even move her hands, not even an inch. Her chest and hips were held up by vertical support bars. He left the basement for a couple of hours, leaving her like this. She cried as his piss dripped off her back and to the floor. It ran down her legs and down her face, stinging her eyes.

Master returned over three hours later, he looked like he was in pain, but he had an erection. Greg and I watched him push into her ass, she of course cried out from the pain. We were confused that he wasn’t thrusting in and out. He wasn’t trying to fuck her. No, his face relaxed a minute later and then exhaled deeply. He was pissing inside of her ass. Kinsley cried from the stinging. We could see her abdomen start expanding while Master continued pissing in her ass. He kept going, one minute passed. Two minutes. Three minutes. Finally, after almost four minutes he pulled out. Her ass closed up tightly. Nothing leaked out, to my surprise. Her stomach had expanded so much, it looked like she was pregnant.

He pulled something from his pants pocket. I’ve never seen something like that before. I looked down at the floor underneath Kinsley, there was a small pool of tears. I looked back up at Master as he put the thing to her ass. He pushed on it. It looked like it took a lot of force. It looked like the largest round part was at least two inches wide. It was tear drop shaped. Under the large round part it was much smaller at maybe half inch wide. From the large part to the smaller part, it was a quick change. Kinsley was trying to stop him. He punched then warned her to stop, she stopped. It finally managed to push in. It was a plug. Kinsley was already crying from him pissing in her, but as the plug popped in, she screamed for just a few seconds and returned back to crying. He turned and looked at all of us.

“Any of you touch that butt plug, you’ll get the same thing and then beaten to the brink of death,” he warned. We all nodded.

“Enjoy the pain you fucking little bitch,” he said to Kinsley, then unhooked her from all the mounts. He took her neck collar and locked it to one of the eyebolts. He snapped pawcuffs to her ankles and pulled each leg away from the other and snapped them through other eyebolts near the floor. He left her standing up and her legs apart. Then he left the basement. His pee sloshed around inside of her, making her stomach move each time she moved.

We didn’t dare go near her, in fear of the same happening to us. Addilyn tried to get to her sister, but I stopped her each time. After the fifteenth time, I got tired of stopping her and locked her to one of the eyebolts. She didn’t know how to open the mechanism to release her. Without a lock on it, like Master uses, it would be easy to do. I apologized to both her and Kinsley about doing that. Kinsley said that she understood, Addilyn wasn’t happy about it and cried for me to release her. I told her it was for her own safety, but she still cried for me to release her. I finally told her that I couldn’t, only Master could. I shouldn’t have done that, she started bawling. She finally stopped maybe half an hour later. Kinsley was constantly crying in pain and saying how badly she had to poop. She tried pushing the plug out but it wouldn’t budge due to the straps on it. The straps were wrapped around her, legs, hips and waist. The hours went by as the pain grew and grew. It was unbearable, excruciating. She mumbled that she wanted to die from the severe stinging and pain.

Almost four hours later Master walked back in. He looked confused at Addilyn mounted to the wall in the hall, just opposite of her sister. I told him I did it and why I did it. He released her and let her run to her sister. Master had a plan pop in his sick mind for Addilyn. He sat her below her sister, between her legs. I thought he was going to piss on her as well. I was wrong. He told Addilyn that if she moved at any point, she would go through the same thing that her sister was. Addilyn nodded in agreement. Master looked at Kinsley and smiled at the agonizing pain that was showing on her. “How’s it feel?” He asked and pushed against her belly. She cried out in pain, ignoring his question. He laughed and gave her one quick punch in her lower stomach. She tried to crumple over but was unable to. Master finally unhooked the straps and tied a piece of rope around the bottom of the plug. He pushed the rope through an eyebolt between her legs, just above Addilyn’s head. He took the rope and stepped back. We watched as he pulled at the rope. Addilyn was looking up at her sister, but the only thing she could see was her abused vagina. Kinsley’s butt puckered and pulled as he pulled the rope. After minutes of forcefully pulling, the plug came out with a loud pop. Kinsley cried out in pain. Just ten seconds later, she screamed as her bowels finally released. It violently erupted and fell down. It coated her legs and hindpaws and also Addilyn’s head and body. She cried and tried to move away, but Master kicked her back underneath.

“Fucking move and I’ll do this to you too,” he scowled. He watched and recorded Kinsley shitting herself and covering her sister for the next half hour. There was piss, shit and blood all mixed in. Addilyn had quickly stopped crying after it got in her mouth, causing her to vomit. The smell was horrific, it hung in the air, it caused Greg, Naya and me to gag. Finally nearly an hour later Kinsley had finished. Her body looked like it was skinnier, we could see her ribs and hip bones. She wasn’t skinnier but just her insides sucking in her skin and fur, from the violent shit she had. She hung on the wall, crying, panting and breathing hard. Her head and laying against the collar, trying to rest against her shoulder. Her eyes were weak, they looked like she hadn’t slept in days.

Master carefully unhooked her, making sure not to get anything on him. She fell to the floor, falling on top of Addilyn. They both laid there crying in her filth. Addilyn squirmed around trying to get out from underneath her sister but Master kicked her, instantly making her stop moving. He didn’t knock her out, but she stopped out of fear. The only movement from her was her shaking.

We all thought he was done when he headed towards the stairs. We all breathed out a sigh of relief. But he returned after setting up his camera just ten feet away from them. He returned back to Kinsley and sat her up on her legs.

“Open your mouth and don’t fucking move until I tell you to. You move, your little sister dies,” he said. Without delay, she opened her mouth. He pushed his dick into her mouth and carefully shut it around his dick. He warned her not to bite him. Her eyes pleaded with him, then widened, as he started pissing. It flowed down her throat, as his penis was so far in, it was at her throat. One minute, two, three, then he pulled out. She was gagging and coughing the entire time. Luckily she didn’t bite him. He smiled, “good little toilet girl,” he said. He returned to the camera, turned it off and left the basement.

Kinsley continued sitting there, unsure if it was safe for her to move. Her stomach was expanded with his piss inside. Tears continuously flowed down her face for the next ten minutes. Greg and I didn’t dare help either of them as they laid and sat there. Kinsley started to vomit, but she stopped herself, scared to know what Master would do to her. The good amount of vomit, mainly his piss, flowed down her chest and finally dripped on to her sister’s chest, who was still between her legs.

Master returned five hours later and stopped upon seeing the two in the same spot and positions as he left them. Master had finally mentally broken the two young lions. Kinsley was staring at the opposite wall as he walked up to them. Addilyn was staring up at him, she laid on her back.

“Fucking obedient now? Good,” he said then pissed one last time, coating them both. Neither moved a muscle as he continued pissing for five minutes. He moved his stream between the two girls. Soaking them all over, every inch of their bodies that faced him. I don’t know how he could hold so much piss, but it was gallons. After he finished he pushed Kinsley to the floor, she landed on her right arm. He told them they could go back to their room, then left. Kinsley finally burst out crying. I looked at the two girls. Their coats were matted with, piss, shit, vomit and some blood. I walked up to Kinsley to help. She pleaded to stay away from them. I told her it was okay, but she screamed to stay away, then went silent other than crying.

Addilyn was too scared to move, she had pissed a few times during the five hours while they laid there, then another two after Master let them go. Four hours after Master’s last visit, Kinsley weakly stood up and drug her sister into the bathroom. I heard the thud of Addilyn body falling into the tub. I walked in and helped them get the water running. Kinsley’s eyes pleaded to me for help. Her throat was raw and she had lost her voice from all the crying. I spent the next few hours helping clean the two girls up. Addilyn just sat there staring at the faucet on the tub. She wasn’t crying, she didn’t flinch as her fur was pulled from being cleaned. After they were cleaned up Greg and I got them into their room. They laid down and quickly passed out.

During the night Master came back in, he woke them up and gave them both a stomach full of his piss. They both obediently sat on the edge of the bed. First was Kinsley, he pissed for just a little over two minutes. He pulled out and moved his dick, still pissing. He sprayed Kinsley’s face, the bed behind them and then sprayed Addilyn’s face. Addilyn was second, her mouth was already open as he sprayed her. She teared up upon feeling her stomach painfully fill up. He told them if they vomit they will go through this for weeks until they no longer vomit. He disabled the toilet from flushing and disabled the water to the bathtub, then left the basement. Kinsley and Addilyn both laid back down and fell asleep with their stomachs full of Master’s piss.

He finally stopped using them as his toilet weeks later. Luckily for the two, he only used them twice a day, instead of throughout the day like before. They lost their appetite during the entire ordeal. They would take just a few bites then stop. They’d walk out of the room and back to theirs, as if they were dead, as if they were ghosts walking across the floor.
***


Three months have passed since the sisters were brought in. Greg was sitting at the middle of the stairs when the door flew open. Master saw him rush down and away and into our room. He growled and walked in. He grabbed Greg by his neck, “What the fuck did I say about the stairs?” He scowled. He pulled Greg out of the room and locked his collar to an eyebolt in the hallway and left the basement. He returned minutes later with a baseball bat. I watched from the girls room door as he hit his legs with the baseball bat. Each hit caused him to cry and scream in pain. Kinsley and I cringed with each hit, even more on the hits that broke his bones. The cracking bone sounds were loud, almost louder than Greg’s screams.

By the time Master was finished, Greg’s legs were bleeding and misshaped. Blood had pooled on the floor. Master released him from the wall. His hindpaws hit the floor and he instantly collapsed to the floor, agonizing screams of pain escaped his mouth, while holding his legs.

“I warned you all not to get on the stairs. Next time, I won’t be breaking legs, it’ll be your god damned fucking neck.” He scowled and left the room.

I ran up to Greg and looked at him. His legs were already swollen and black. His lower hindlegs were misshaped. Greg tried to stand up but screamed and cried from the pain. He passed out just seconds later. Kinsley rushed over and helped me carry him to our bed.

A couple of hours later Master’s Doctor friend came back over and put my brothers legs in casts. His legs were broken and cracked in multiple places. After the Doctor left Master came back into the basement and up to Greg. “I hope your ass doesn’t rip again. You’ll be getting fucked by many furs to pay me back for the Doctor visit.” He scowled. “And it starts soon, broken legs or not.” He added and left the basement slamming the door.
***

Master didn’t lie about his promise, over the next four
 months Greg was visited by two to six furs everyday. Depending on how many Master had lined up, the clients had time with him from two hours to eight hours. If it was only two that he had, Greg was being raped in eight hour sessions. They would usually take turns every hour. Us girls weren’t immune from the rape either. Kinsley and Addilyn were subjected to their first rape by someone other than Master. They quickly learned not to struggle and fight with any of them after they both got beaten multiple times by our clients and then again by Master after the clients left. Kinsley received her first broken bones, she bit a lion, her own species. He beat the shit out of. We all heard the loud snap of her left arm. Then a series of smaller snaps, every finger on both paws. He snapped every knuckle joint closest to her paw. Master stood there and watched it take place. He knew that she bit him. Master told the lion to beat the ever-living fuck out of her, to teach her a lesson, but not to kill her. The Doctor came and fixed her up, six agonizing hours later, as she continued being raped by four others.

A few asked for Naya, but as promised, Master said she was off limits to the dismay of them. Master even turned down a five thousand dollar offer for Naya’s virginity one day. He told the fur that her virginity belonged to him and he was going it rip her tiny little pussy wide open while I would be forced to watch.

It was so much more brutal for us now. When it was just Greg, Naya and me, we’d have clients maybe four to five times a week. Now it’s daily. And it was all day constantly, and many times it drug into the night. We would doze off between clients, which, if we were lucky would be ten minutes to half an hour between each client. I felt so sorry and bad for Kinsley and Addilyn, they were constantly getting raped, one after another after another. Both of them had their first double penetration. I can’t even describe the screams they let out, especially Addilyn when she had two horse clients. I think Addilyn had it worse than anyone else, due to her being so small. It only made me cry for Naya if, no… when it happens to her. I’d do anything to stop her from having to go through this. In the meantime, she would sit in the corner or from out in the hallway and cry while she watched me and Greg being raped.

Master would always stay in the basement now to ensure that no one tried anything stupid with any of us. He had killed a third fur, a cougar who almost killed Kinsley by choking her. Master heard her constant gasps and walked into the room. He saw his paws around her neck. Her face was almost solid blue. He pulled him off of her, ripping his dick out of her. He slammed his head on the ground four times, cracking his skull wide open. Blood ran everywhere from the huge pool. He left the cougar laying on the floor for the day, as a warning to the other clients. Master also upped the price of us, from $100 to $1000 for me, Greg and Kinsley, while Addilyn went for $1500. Even though she was more expensive she had almost as many clients that Greg and I had combined.

It was hell. Total and complete hell. I had to survive to get back home to daddy with Greg and Naya. I HAD to get back home. I only hoped that we would get to go back home. I knew deep down, though, I would never see daddy again. But I still didn’t give up the hope of seeing him again.
***


Addilyn and Kinsley have been here for somewhere around a year. They both saw what Master would do if we got pregnant. I ended up pregnant again and he beat me with the baseball bat. I think this would make ten times now, not including Naya. Both Kinsley and Addilyn were scared they are going to get pregnant. I don’t think Addilyn has to worry about getting pregnant, yet. Kinsley on the other paw, most likely, wouldn’t be so lucky. Addilyn is missing a fang and six teeth now, luckily they’re still her pup teeth, she’ll grow new ones later. She bit down on Master by accident. She was gagging on his dick. She drew blood, he drew even more. It was more than just teeth. Master punched her twice and rushed out of the basement. He returned about fifteen minutes later. He beat her senseless with the baseball bat. Her injuries have healed, including her broken wrist and her muzzle. The Doctor came and snapped her muzzle back in it’s proper position. She was knocked out with the third hit, luckily. Every rib was broken. She’s healed up pretty well now.

“Master, what is today’s date month and year?” Kinsley asked quietly.

“The day that you finally shut the fuck up and stop asking stupid questions?” Master scowled.

“You know, you could at least let me know this one fucking thing. You took my sister and me from our mom. What is the fucking day?” Kinsley scowled.

“It’s fucking December 23 1990. Now shut the fuck up. And no you won’t be getting Christmas gifts other than my dick and other furs dicks for presents.” Master replied.

“I hate you so fucking much.” Kinsley scowled walking away. She started getting more brave, or stupid, over the months, even through all the times he beat her.

“You want a Christmas gift?” Master asked grabbing her arm and pulling her backwards.

“Would show that you have some care for us.” Kinsley stupidly replied.

“Because I DON’T GIVE A FUCK about any of you. You’re lucky I don’t kill you. The only reason why you aren’t dead, is cause you’re making me a ton of money.” Master said. “But sure, I’ll give you a Christmas gift. Give me a few hours.” He said with a grin, right before he punched her in the nose, then left the basement. She dropped to the floor crying, blood pooled quickly underneath her. She knew the drill by now, she was able to stop the bleeding fairly quickly, just half an hour for this time.

Master returned a few hours later carrying one inch round metal bars, metal plates and other weird stuff down the stairs and dropping them on the floor. We watched him drop a box when one of the sides split, solid metal hinges and a couple of metal welding spools spilled out of the box. He started working by drilling holes into the concrete floor. We all were confused at what he was doing, what he was building. He told us to get the fuck away when he started welding. After a few hours we heard the welder stop so we returned back to look at what he had built. We stood there horrified, upon seeing that it was a jail cell. It was small, only about four by six foot and six foot tall. The bars had only four inches of space between them. The ceiling was solid metal bars welded together. He opened the door a few times before he slammed it shut and locked it. He pulled one each bar furiously, none of them budged. He looked at us with the evil grin. He does this when he has a plan, a plan that we knew we would hate. He picked up a large piece of cardboard and pushed it inside. With that grin he walked up to Kinsley and grabbed her shoulder. He unlocked her from the chain, then pushed her into the jail cell and closed the door and locked it. Kinsley stood in the cell and placed her paws on the round bars. She looked at him confused.

“You wanted a gift. There’s your fucking gift. Have fun with it.” He said.

“But this isn’t what I meant.” She replied as tears started welling.

“[B]You UNGRATEFUL BITCH![/B]” He scowled. He unlocked the door and pulled her out and pushed her against the wall and started raping her. We pulled Addilyn back into our room hoping that he wouldn’t come after us after he finished with Kinsley. He was full of rage by now. She screamed and cried as he continued raping and beating her at the same time. After he cummed, he pulled her into a bedroom and locked the door behind them. For the next two hours he raped and beat her. I… we all could tell it was brutal, just from her agonizing screams. He’d rape her, beat her, rape her again and beat her. He repeated that until he got tired of her.

He finally stopped and a minute later we heard the cage door slam shut. Master walked up the stairs and the top door slam shut. We walked out of our room and up to the cage. Kinsley was on the cardboard, bleeding fairly badly. Master returned a few minutes later and we quickly moved away from the cell. He opened the cell door and pushed her against the wall, but this time he forced her arms behind her and put handcuffs on her wrists. Her arms were now bound behind her back. He pulled her back out and pressed her against the cage and raped her once again. After he finished, he pushed a plug into her vagina and strapped it around her hips and legs. She wouldn’t be able to be push it out, nor could we remove it. He locked it with a few small padlocks.

He left the cell and locked the door. He grabbed our chains and took a few measurements before pulling us into our rooms. He readjusted the chains to be shorter for whatever reason. We were confused about it. After he raped us for the next few hours he left the basement. We quickly recovered and moved out into the hall to go up to Kinsley. However we weren’t able to see her, the chain readjustment prevented us from looking around the corner of the walls. We could still talk to her though. Master came back to the basement and saw Naya sitting at the cell. He walked up to her as she tried to run back to us, but he grabbed her tail and yanked her back. She yelped and cried out, as he lifted her up into the air and held her upside down.

“You best be glad that I keep most of my promises. I’d rip your tiny pussy wide open right now if I could. Just three more years Runt. Three more fucking years before I ram my dick deep inside you, fill you full, and make you pregnant with my pups. You’re going to be my cub slut, my pup factory. You will be immune to me aborting pregnancies. You’ll be giving birth multiple times a year and I’ll rape your pups as they come out. If they die so fucking be it,” He said then tossed her through the air to me. I was barely able to catch her in my arms as he walked up to us. “Keep Runt away from the cell, unless you want her to join the bitch lion.” He scowled.

“Why did you handcuff her?” I asked.

“So she can’t do anything. I want her bored as fucking hell. I want her mind broken, again. Plus, she wants a gift? I’ll give her a fucking gift.” He replied with a grin and then patted Naya on her head as she cried in my arms.

“You can’t do that though.” I said stupidly.

“Are you fucking stupid? I can do whatever the fuck I want to. Only reason why I promised not to do anything to Runt is that I’d kill her if I tried to rape her right now.” He replied. “But that won’t apply to Bitch’s pup.” He added then left the room. We heard Kinsley whimper as he walked up to the cage.

“I’ll be visiting you multiple times daily. Enjoy your Christmas gift you fucking ungrateful cock sucking bitch!” He said then left the basement.
***


”Sorry, the girl in the cage is off limits, so is the pup. Any other is fine.” Master said.

“Why is the cage girl off limits?” The gorilla asked.

“
See her belly? That’s mine in her. It’s her Christmas gift that she begged and cried for.” Master replied with a laugh. “If you want tight, take her sister, she’s six or seven I think. She’ll do anything to be able to see and talk to her sister at the cage.” He added.

“I think I will take the little sister then. Thanks for the suggestion.” The gorilla said with a smile.

“Fifteen hundred dollars.” Master said.

The gorilla handed him the money while Kinsley said something but due to the gag in her mouth it was unintelligible. “Shut up Bitch.” Master scowled. “The little cunt is over here.” He added. Master lead the gorilla to the locked room and opened the door. They stepped in and Addilyn was laying on the bed balled up. The gorilla stood beside her and pushed her over on her back. With a smile he waved Master out of the room and shut the door. I heard Addilyn’s screams as the gorilla pushed into her.

I had my own client with me. I was once again covered in cum of five furs and soon this one. My brother was in another room with three horses, triple teaming him. His clients were siblings, or at least the two males were, the other might have been their cousin, a female. Our cries filled the basement. After checking on Greg, Master walked in to check on me and my client. “I need to get more cubs. Business is fucking great.” He said and then closed the door.

I yelped as the rhino slammed into me, violently pushing against my cervix. I wanted to hold my stomach as he continued slamming into me. My paws were tied with rope and tied off to the bed frame. I was on my side and legs closed together. My legs were bent, almost as if I were sitting in a chair. This position hurt as he thrust in and out, my pussy was closed, it felt like I was tight like before I was cubnapped. I closed my eyes, groaned and tensed my body as he started filling me.

I hated these horses. They paid for me for the entire day. The men were brutal in everything, their cousin though, was a bit nicer. She just wanted my cum, every last bit of it. Amanda, the female, made them ease up on me from time to time. She had a tube hooked to my dick. It had a tube coming from the top, which connected to I guess a pump. On the side was a large container that collected everything after I cummed. She didn’t have sex with me, which honestly, made me sad. I wanted it, but no she said. “It’s for me to use on my mares and foals. My cousins are useless and can’t get them pregnant,” she explained. She shared a lot of stuff with me. They were breeding them to make a sex dungeon like we were in. She couldn’t have her own. Apparently after generations of incest, they were infertile. One of the males and her had forged documents saying they were married and was somehow able to adopt three mares. She said they were eleven years old now and prime for breeding. She also said they would breed them, they give birth and almost immediately make them pregnant again. They wanted at least ten for their [i]business.[/i] I thrashed as the two pushed into my ass, it hurt almost as bad than broken bones. I could tell my ass was ripping, just from the warmth of the blood slowing running down my balls. By the time they were finished, the female had collected at least two quarts of my semen. I felt bad for what was to come to those horse girls.

That night Addilyn limped into our room. She was walking bow-legged. She was in a lot of pain from the ten guys from the day. She was silently crying, unable to talk. I picked her up and cradled her in my arms. She was sticky all over, even her ears. We all were. Master turned the water off to the basement a few days ago. It was apparently punishment for us taking too many baths. I guess he likes the stench of foul shit, piss and drying cum. We were used to the smell and didn’t really bother us. The only thing he didn’t turn the water off to was the toilet.

I rubbed Addilyn’s back as cum leaked from her ass and vagina. Her last client had left just five minutes prior. He was a giant bull moose, he had to duck to prevent his antlers from hitting the ceiling. He had pumped her full of his cum. She coughed and splattered some cum on my arm. Her belly was expanded from how much was inside of her. She whimpered and started to struggle. I carried her to the bathroom. She had no strength to hold herself up, no less to walk. Her eye’s although heavy from exhaustion and weakness, pleaded to me to make the pain stop. My frown gave it away, which she already knew; it wouldn’t stop.

As she continued emptying her bowels, we both jumped as the basement door opened back up. Seconds later Master appeared in the hallway, he stopped and looked in my room, seeing only Greg and Naya. He looked over at us, then smiled. He walked in and reached for Addilyn, but I stepped in between them. “She’s had enough for today,” I said and glared at him. Addilyn wrapped her arms around my waist trying to keep from falling off. He huffed at me then backpawed me, hard. I stumbled backwards landing on Addilyn, who whimpered in pain. “Fine,” he said with a smile, “you’ll take her place.” He pushed his dick in my mouth. I tensed my body up, waiting for him to start pissing, but instead he started thrusting. It wasn’t long before he unloaded and his globs of semen flowed down my throat. I was waiting for him to pull out, I was looking up at his face. Then I felt it, he started pissing. A few minutes later he pulled out and stepped away with a smile.

I shouldn’t have protected Addilyn. For the next week I received the same thing that the two girls went through. I was stupid for trying to protect her and I paid for it. I paid for it much worse than they did. The next day, Master put up two metal beams in the room. He strapped me to them. I was forced to sit on my knees. My legs held apart by the leg brace. My arms strapped the to metal beams and my mouth held open by some device. A sign above me read “TOILET. Free to use in anyway!” I couldn’t move my head, I couldn’t move any part of my body other than my eyes. Kinsley was still in the cage. I could see her from the corner of my eyes. 


Oh god, how I wish I didn’t protect Addilyn. I was used in every possible way, dozens of times daily for a week. Cummed and pissed on and in, by all manners of species. Master urged everyone to use me while he recorded every bit of it. When I got too dirty, Master would spray me down with ice cold water. It was freezing. My fur was thick of filth, and the water really didn’t help.

When Master finally released me, I dropped down to the floor. I landed in the dried mix of piss, vomit and cum. My punishment wasn’t over. He made me clean it up with only my paws. I had to scrape it from the concrete. I couldn’t walk due to no strength, so I had to pretty much drag myself with two pawfuls to the bathroom and back. If I started to fall asleep, he’d kick, punch or hit me with the bat. Over twelve hours later, I had finished. There was scratch marks in the concrete. My claws were flat against my digits; fingers. My fingertips were cracked and bleeding.

I hope I never have to service another elephant, his dick was by far the largest I took. Three feet long and over six inches in girth. I don’t ever want another filling my pussy with semen, then my ass with piss. I hope never again.

After a week of being bed ridden and heavy doses of antibiotics, I was back in service. The entire time I was in bed, Naya stayed beside me. Cuddling me and saying everything would be fine. She’s such a sweet and innocent little puppy.
***


“It’s a nice looking pup, Kinsley. Well done with my pup.” Master said.

“Fuck you.” Kinsley replied holding her pup.

“You’ll go back in service in a couple of weeks, so you won’t have to wait too long to start fucking again.” Master said taking the pup from her.

Kinsley screamed and cried as he pulled the pup from her arms. He left the room and locked the door then left the basement with the pup.

“You okay Kinsley?” I asked.

“No. He took Layla.” She cried.

“He won’t do anything to her.” I replied.

“Bullshit. Look at what he does to us.” She scowled.

“Kinsley, stop yelling please.” Addilyn said in a different room.

“Whatever.” Kinsley said then went silent. She moved into a corner of the room and pulled her legs up to the chest.

Master came back to the basement a few minutes later and unlocked all the doors and opened them. He pulled Kinsley out of her room and put her back into the cage.

“I just want my pup. Please.” She cried.

“No. You’re too emotional.” Master replied.

“I’ll rip your neck out or bite your dick off if you do anything to her.” Kinsley scowled.

“See what I mean? Either way, I’d force you to watch me rip the guts out of your sister if you tried to do that. Don’t be fucking stupid, Bitch.” Master replied then walked up to me. He pushed Layla into my chest. Take care of her pup while she’s in the cage.

“I can’t feed her though.” I replied.

“I’m getting formula for it in a bit. Until then, do your best to let it feed through the cage bars.” Master replied.

“Okay.” I replied and hugged the pup.

As soon as he left I headed to the cage and sat down next to it so Kinsley could see her cub. She had just given birth just barely an hour prior. Master had only let her hold her pup, while she recovered on the bed, for just a minute. I had thought she would be free of the cage by now, but Master… Master is a cruel bastard. Kinsley stroked the little girl pup’s face in between the cage bars. She cried the entire time, both Kinsley and Layla. I tried holding her up to suckle on her mom but the bars were just too close together. But I finally managed a position so she could feed a little, but it was just for a couple of minutes. That was just before Kinsley collapsed on the floor exhausted and passed out. I looked down at Kinsley, her vagina was leaking Master’s cum. Fucking bastard. I hope she doesn’t end up pregnant again so soon.

Master came back hours later with powdered formula and a bottle for the pup. He showed me how to make it.

“Don’t forget to take care of your belly too.” Master said.

I placed my paw on my belly which had a bump in it. The bump formed over the past two to three weeks
. He stopped hitting us with the two by four and bat to cause us to miscarry. I don’t know why and really don’t care either, I’m just glad that I didn’t get hit with them anymore. After checking up on everyone, Master walked up to the cage and stared at Kinsley, she was still passed out. He left moments later. Kinsley woke up a few hours later.
***




Naya was struggling with the collar and chain on her. While Master was checking in on all of us a few weeks ago, she made the mistake of walking out of the room and got under Master’s legs, causing him to fall to the floor. He grabbed her hindleg as she tried to crawl away. He drug her to the cage and tossed her in. She started crying and begging to be let out. He told her to shut up and left the basement. 

I stood there by the cage and tried to calm her down. Telling her that she would be okay. As soon as the door opened up and I saw the chain, I knew her freedom to walk around was now over. I’m surprised she was able to go for so long. He pulled her out, snapped the collar around her neck then hooked the chain up to the collar. He drug her across the floor behind him. She was clawing at the floor, trying to stop him, it was useless of course. He hooked it to one of the eyebolts in our room. He pushed both Greg and I out and shut the door.

I grabbed hold of Greg as Naya started screaming and crying louder than ever before. He was beating her. He hit her dozens of times. I wanted to go in and save her but I couldn’t. I had to protect myself and my unborn pup, even if I didn’t want it. Master was paid a hefty sum of money for this pup in my belly. The guy even said he didn’t want to take it, just wanted offspring of his own and to let whatever happens to it happen. Greg tightened his hug on me, as Naya let out a blood curdling scream. We all heard the loud crack and snap. Not once, not twice, not even three times. The second snap came moments after the first. Nearly five minutes passed when Master flung the door open and glared and growled at us for a few seconds, he had blood on him. His front was covered. He huffed at us then left the basement.

I rushed in to see Naya laying on the bed. She was shaking badly and crying, screaming more agonizingly than ever before, even more than when Greg was forced to anally rape her. She was completely covered blood. Her nose was bleeding worse than I’ve ever seen before, even more than anything that we’ve been put through. Blood was splattered on the walls, floor and the bed. The bed was quickly soaking up her blood. I screamed and lifted her into my arms and rushed to Greg. I was telling her everything would be okay. She passed out while I was rocking her. We worked trying to stop the bleeding from her nose, her right arm and left leg. It wasn’t any use, both of her left legs bones and her right arm bone were sticking out of her skin. I hugged her then laid her back down. She wasn’t moving. She wasn’t even three years old yet and that bastard broke his promise not to hurt her, but it was much worse than just hurting her
. I turned to Greg, wrapped my arms around him and cried. He cried. Kinsley and Addilyn cried. I had never cried so much in my life. This pain. This pain was so much worse than being raped, beaten and anything and everything done to me here. I gave her a kiss and laid down next to her motionless body. Was this the pain that dad felt after noticing we were gone? The pain he’s feeling now, knowing he’ll probably never see us again? It’s a pain I never want to feel again.

***


We all were woken up by muffled screaming coming down the stairs and into the hallway. We all knew not to go out into the hall and just to wait until Master left the basement. Greg and I knew what was going on. I assumed that Kinsley and Addilyn knew what was happening as well. I didn’t want to risk getting hurt, I was close to giving birth to my second pup. 
Master said within a week.


I heard Master yell at the new cubs to shut up and then he walked by our room. He glared at us then left the room. Greg sat beside me with Naya in the middle of us who clung to my arm with her left arm, still in a cast. 

Naya survived Masters brutal beating, just barely. The Doctor spent two full days and one night working on her, putting her bones back in place. Her right arm was broken in two spots, just three inches apart. The three inch section of bone in between the break points was shattered into more then a dozen pieces. Both of her left leg bones was broken. Her upper bone was broken in three spots and her lower bone in two.
 Her right leg had a single break and also her right ankle was broken. Her muzzle has broken as well, it was more than half-inch out of normal position. Each finger was snapped, and five of them was broken at each knuckle. Her left wrist was broken at the joint of her arm and paw. It’s been like three weeks since master beat her to near death, since then she’s been bed ridden. She’s only able to get around by Greg carrying her. Master knew this and eased up on his clients and from beating him, just barely.

I got out of the bed with Greg’s help and walked into the hallway. Greg picked up Naya and carried her with him into the room. We came up on the bedroom where the new cubs were at. Kinsley and Addilyn stepped up beside us after we walked in. On the bed was two fox girls. They were crying and holding each other. We were talking to them trying to get them to calm down when the door opened back up. We heard more screaming. We were confused at what was going on and left the room. Master had another cub in his arms. We moved back so he could get into the room. We watched as he threw another fox onto the bed and stepped out of the room and looked at us. Naya tightened her grip around Greg, who held her tightly as well.

“Take care of them. Get their fucking clothes off before I return in a few hours. Bitch, your sister’s life depends on this. I’ll beat her to death with the fucking bat and force you to watch. You fucking understand?” He scowled and left the basement. Addilyn looked at him with her muzzle open as tears welled in her eyes.

“How?” Kinsley asked me, while she held her pup.

“We’ll deal with it. He won’t kill her. She’s too valuable to him, as much as I hate to say that.” I replied.

“If you’re sure he won’t, okay.” Kinsley replied.

“He hasn’t killed one of us yet,” I said with a heavy exhale. I looked over at Naya. Her right cast arm was around Greg’s neck, holding him tightly. She was scared of Master before, but now she’s terrified of him. She pisses herself almost every time he steps into our room if she’s not holding onto one of us. She tries to get as far away from him as possible, but with both legs in casts and her arm, it made it basically impossible. She looked over at me and caught me staring at her. She smiled at me, five of her front teeth was missing as well. I smiled back at her and told her that I loved her. She giggled, it was the first time she had laughed or smiled since that day he beat her. I fear the day that Master gets hold of her to rape her the first time. I know he’s not going to take it easy. He’s going to make sure she feels everything and will ensure it’s extremely painful for her and for me.

We entered the room again and on the bed was three fox cubs, each of them with a bag over their heads. Greg walked up and removed the bags. They were crying and begging to be let go. We got them to calm down a bit and we explained we were in the same situation as they were. We finally got them to stop crying but they refused to remove their clothing.

About an hour had passed and Greg had enough of trying to convince them to remove their clothing. He stripped their shirts off by force, but stopped when the boy fox kicked him in the face. He grabbed the shirts and ripped them apart. The foxes were understandably pissed. I got Greg to leave with Naya and Addilyn. Kinsley and I stayed in the room with them and sat on the bed. We explained everything to them. We told them if they didn’t take their clothes off that he would kill Addilyn and they would be severely beaten. Other than them crying they were silent the entire time.

“Please do as he said, he’ll kill my sister if you don’t.” Kinsley begged and cried. We stopped talking when the basement door opened up then we heard the familiar sounds of chains. We both looked back at the three foxes and begged them to remove their shorts and underwear. We shivered when Master walked into the room carrying an arm full of chains and collars. He growled when he saw they weren’t fully undressed. Kinsley and I moved off the bed and out of the room. We watched him connect the chains to the eyebolts. He grabbed one of the girl foxes and held her down on the bed and snapped the collar on her. The boy fox leaped off the bed and ran out of the door. We shouted at him to stop but he ignored us and ran up the stairs. He tried opening the door but it was locked. He then started beating and screaming for help. Master put the collar on the other girl and left the room.

At the top of the stairs he grabbed the boy and turned around and was about to take a step when the boy bit him. Master yelped then tossed him from the top of the stairs to the concrete floor around a twelve foot drop. He hit the floor and was knocked into a daze and cried out in pain. Master pulled him into the room and snapped the collar on him before he started punching him in the face over and over again, not even stopping to rest his arm. The girl foxes cried and screamed for their brother and pleading for Master to stop. After a few minutes his body stopped moving and went limp. His paws released the grip of Master’s left arm around his neck, and they fell to the bed.

“Let that be your first lesson. Do something stupid and you’ll get beaten.” Master said. “Now take off your clothes.” He scowled.

The two girls cried while they removed their shorts and panties and tossed them on the bed. Master pulled the boys shorts and underwear off and took the pile and left the basement.

Kinsley and I walked back into the room and Greg followed right after. Greg looked over the boy. He was beaten pretty bad. His right arm was broken from hitting the floor. His face already heavily bruised and swollen. His nose was bleeding and a large, deep, cut above his eye. Hours passed while the fox was unconscious, but he was breathing steadily. He finally woke up and cried out from pain. While he was out the Master brought his Doctor friend back and put his arm in a cast. You’d think that Master wouldn’t break bones since it apparently costs him money.

We learned their names from girls, the boy is Itsu, age 11, Kanti is 9 and Dena is 6
. They were walking back home after being at the local park. Master offered them a ride home. He didn’t really lie to them. They are home, his home. While we were talking to the three foxes Master came into the basement, as usual, the new cubs moved away into a corner. He stood in the door blocking everyone’s exit.

“Boy, do you cum?” He asked. They all stayed quiet and staring at him, all of them shaking. “HEY! Do you cum?” He shouted. “Answer him.” Kinsley said. Itsu looked at her silently and back to Master.

“I-I don’t know what y-you mean.” He said quietly. Master placed his paw on his face and moved it down and exhaled.

“Does your penis come out and get hard?” He asked. Itsu nodded in silence.

“Have you rubbed it with your paw?” He asked. Again Itsu nodded.

“Did white goo shoot out and you feel good?” He asked. Itsu shrugged his shoulders.

“Fucking useless piece of shit. Whore, do your job and find out.” He said. “Twat, get her ready for me.” He said pointing to Dena.

“She’s too young.” I replied.

“Get her fucking ready for me or I’ll do it and I’ll make sure to hurt her that much worse, just because of your disobedience.” He scowled. I nodded slowly and looked over at Dena and Kanti and frowned at them.

“Until I find out if cuntboy cums and she’s ready for me, none of you will get food.” He said and left the basement.

“What does he mean by get my sister ready?” Kanti asked.

“I’m sorry.” Greg said.

“Sorry for what?” Kanti asked.

“He wants Greg to rape her to open her vagina so it doesn’t hurt her as much, or kill her when Master rapes her.” I explained.

“And my brother?” Kanti asked.

“I have to find out if he cums or not.” I explained.

“And me?” Kanti asked.

“Don’t know. We can’t touch you. He’ll do it himself I guess. We’re sorry that you have to go through all of this. We don’t like it either.” I replied.

“None of you are touching us nor is he.” Itsu scowled.

“Do you want to get hurt more or your sisters? You’ve all seen what he can and will do. He broke my brother’s legs for just sitting on the stairs. Naya, my daughter, you see she’s in three casts. He beat her to near death because she accidentally got between his legs and tripped him, that was just a few weeks ago. He’s beaten us all for little things. The only time your safe from getting beat is if you’re pregnant, if your lucky he doesn’t cause an abortion.” I explained.

Master rushed back into the basement and into the room.

“I’ve changed my mind. Whore, you’re still pregnant and almost ready to give birth. Cuntboy you’ll get your sister ready for me. If you don’t, I’ll break the rest of your fucking limbs and hers too. Understood?” He said pointing to Itsu.

“Fuck you. I’m not touching my sisters and neither are you.” Itsu scowled.

Master pushed Kinsley and Greg out of the way and grabbed Itsu and threw him against the wall. Itsu grabbed his cast arm and cried out in pain. Master growled and bared his teeth inches away from Itsu’s muzzle. “I fucking mean it. Do it or I’ll break the rest of your fucking limbs.” He said. Master pulled him away from the wall and slammed him against it three times. Itsu hit the wall so hard that it left an impression of the back of his head. Afterwards master threw him back on the bed. He turned around and stormed out of the basement.

“See what we mean? You have to do it. We know you don’t want to, but he’ll kill you or others if you don’t listen to him.” I said.

Itsu looked at his sisters in silence then tears started to well up and roll off his fur.

“I’m sorry. I’m not going to do it. I love my sister’s and I can’t do that to them or let others.” Itsu said.

“If you don’t, you’re going to regret your decision.” I said.

“Go away.” He scowled.

I sighed and left the room. Greg picked up Naya and carried her out, and the others followed, leaving the foxes in their room. We all went back to Greg and my room and talked quietly about the foxes. After an hour Kanti and Dena peeked into our room. I waved them in and they sat on the bed.

“Get back over here!” Itsu shouted.

“Leave us alone.” Kanti scowled.

“Dena and I believe what you all say, but convincing our brother won’t be easy. He won’t let you touch us if he’s able to stop it. He would rather die trying protecting Dena and me.” Kanti explained.

“He IS going to die if he doesn’t let it happen.” Greg said.

“We have to figure something out, find a way to escape.” Kanti said.

“You don’t think we’ve already tried? Greg and I have been here for over four years, probably closer to five years.” I replied.


“What about screaming loudly?” She asked.

“Really? We’ve all screamed and cried in pain while being raped and beaten. No one can hear us here. We’ll never be found. Give up hope now, it’ll help you in the long run.” Greg said.

“You should never give up though.” Kanti said.

“You’ll find out soon that you’ll give up on everything. Sorry to tell you that, but it’s the fucking truth.” Greg said leaving the room.

“Listen Kanti, I know that you don’t want to do it. I know that you’re scared to death. I know what and how you’re feeling. But allow Greg to prepare Dena for Master. If she’s not ready she’s going to wish she was dead, and could possibly die if you don’t. You’ll wish she was dead after you hear her first agonizing scream.” I said to her.

“I’m sorry but no. We’re not going to just give up this easily. I understand that you’re trying to protect us, but we’re foxes we don’t back down from danger. We face it with courage and bravery” She explained.

“It’s your choice.” I said to her. I looked at Dena and placed my paw on her face. “I’m so sorry what you’re going to be put through. I really am. I’m here for you if you need a mothers comfort.” I said.

“Thanks.” Dena replied. Her expression through the entire conversation was confusion. She really didn’t understand anything that was happening, other than she wasn’t with their parents anymore.

A few hours later Master walked into the basement and I stepped out into the hall. I grabbed his arm and pulled him as far away from the rooms as possible. “I need to talk to you, in private. Please trust me.” I whispered to him. He looked at me confused. I would be too, with one of us asking to talk in private like that. He finally nodded his head and checked up on everyone.

“Whore. Get your fucking ass here now.” He shouted. I complied and stood in front of him, holding my belly.

“Stay and don’t fucking move.” He scowled.

“Yes Master.” I replied.

He unhooked my chain and pushed me towards the stairs. He walked behind me as I walked up the stairs. Greg ran full speed out of the room and out to the hall towards the stairs yelling at Master. We stopped and looked back and watched him fall to the ground, the collar and chain did their job to stop him from running too far. He sat up and coughed.

“I’ll be fine.” I said to him and continued up the stairs. Master unlocked the door and lead me into the old bedroom. He sat on the bed and stared at me.

“The foxes aren’t going to let us do anything to them. The boy will die protecting his sisters. I beg you to take it easy on the girls, I know that I can get them to do what you want us to do. I just need more time with them. The boy, I don’t know. You might need to come up with something. But I beg you not to kill him though.” I said sitting on the floor.

“You’ve failed me Whore.” He said with a frown.

“I tried everything. You have to believe me.” I replied as tears started to flow down my fur.

“No, I believe you. I trust what you say. Come on.” He said and stood up.

He lead me out of the room and down the hallway to another room. We entered another bedroom, walked up to a cabinet then he opened the two doors. Inside was weird looking things. I looked at him confused. “These are sex toys and torture devices.” He said picking one up. He held it out in front of me. It was a round item, like the butt plug from before, but the top was rounded and tapered from a small rounded tip and got larger until the other end which was almost twice the width of a soda can. It was maybe twelve inches long, with the end of it having a large round, hard, flat edge. I took it in my paw and looked at it.

“What is this?” I asked.

“It’s a sex toy. It’s silicon so it’s soft but it’s hard on the inside. I’ll break that boy fox with this. I’m going to make something special for him.” He explained.

“This is four times the size of your dick.” I said.

“Yeah it is. It’s twice as large than a horse dick too. He’ll break and it’ll be extremely painful. I want you to continue working on those fox girls. I’ll give you a week. Yes, I know you’re due in a week or less. So you best work fast. The older girl is off limits. I already have someone for her. I won’t be breaking her in.” He explained.

“What about Dena? The youngest girl. She’s only six.” I asked.

“Your brother will break her in then I’ll put her into service after he breaks her in.” He said.

“My brother doesn’t want to do that. He’s not you.” I said.

“He’ll do it or I will kill him.” He said.

“You’re a bastard.” I replied.

“Yeah I am. I never knew my father. I grew up in a series of foster homes, being raped in more than a few of them. Usually by other foster cubs, and a few times by the parents. I was always being moved to a new one every couple of years.” He said. “Be glad that I’m keeping my promise about your pup. I’ve been more than ready to send my dick deep into her.” He added.

“You beat to near death. You didn’t keep your promise,” she scowled.

“I didn’t rape her. I didn’t promise that I wouldn’t beat her. She had it coming for a long time. If you don’t want it to happen again, keep her out from underneath my legs. Next time, I’ll make sure she never walks or crawls again,” he replied. I looked at him and gulped. His tone, his expression, he wasn’t lying.

He took the item from me and put it back in the cabinet and closed it. He lead me to the bed and helped me up on it. He proceeded to rape me and then my ass. I licked his dick clean. I was on my knees and my forearms, while he sat down. My belly hung heavy below me. As I was cleaning he pushed my mouth around his dick. I started bobbing my head up and down. After just a few minutes he unloaded in my mouth, it dribbled down to his blanket. After a couple more hours of rape and sex, he lead me back down into the basement. I laid on the bed as cum leaked out of both of my holes. Greg walked back into the room and shook his head.

“Did he really rape you?” He asked.

“Of course.” I replied. Naya wiggled her body up against mine. I pulled her closer and hugged her. I fell asleep at some point.
***


Two weeks passed since I gave birth to, Hunter, a boy Husky with the stripes of a Zebra. For whatever reason Master hasn’t done anything to the foxes. I guess they’re lucky, for now, but I knew what was coming for Itsu, and he wasn’t going to like it.

Fairly early in the morning the basement door opened up. We watched as Master dropped rope, chains, wood and other stuff from the top of the stairs over the course of a few trips. He walked down the stairs and handed us the usual bags of McAnimals and drinks. He then got busy working on something in the open space opposite of the metal cage. We sat on the floor watching him drill holes into the concrete floor, ceiling and walls. After a few hours he finished and cleaned up the mess. We all looked at what he had built but couldn’t really figure it out. There were chains on pulleys and some type of mechanism with a handle. Underneath a hanging chain was a thin wooden table like thing, with a flat top with hinges and locks. I had a feeling this is what Master was talking about with that sex toy or whatever it was. A bit later Master came back into the basement and up to the machine.

“Come here cuntboy.” Master said with a grin.

“No.” Itsu replied.

“Still being a little bastard huh?” Master said. “Fine. I’ll make sure that this is much worse for you. I’m going to enjoy the torture you endure.” Master said with that evil grin.

“I kind of can’t. Remember I’m chained you stupid fucktard.” Itsu replied.

“Well damn, I was hoping to see you break your neck.” Master replied.

Master walked down the hall and into their room and unlocked his chain from the wall. After he pulled the chain behind him down the hall, Itsu took off for the stairs like an idiot. Master pulled the chain causing Itsu to fall down the stairs and cry out in pain holding his arm with the cast.

“Are you really that fucking stupid?” Master said while picking him up.

Master hooked Itsu to the chain on the ceiling and a few other chains. Itsu struggled the entire time but failed to do much more than anger Master. Once Master finished, Itsu’s legs where spread apart and his arms tied behind his back. His body was held up straight by a few chains. Master used the handle mechanism on the wall and rotated the handle lifting Itsu higher into the air. He left the basement and returned a moment later with the sex toy. He put it on the wooden bench thing and closed the door things over it locking it in place. He flipped a few metal things over the doors and screwed them into the wood. The metal locked it all down.

“You have just a few chances to agree to get your youngest sister ready for me.” Master said.

“Fuck you. I’ll never touch my sister’s.” He said.

Master pressed a little lever on the mechanism and caused Itsu to drop down a foot.

“You know, this is going to hurt like fucking hell for you if you don’t agree.” Master said.

“Fuck you! I will not touch them.” Itsu replied.

Master moved over to him and wrapped a chain tightly around his waist and put a lock through a few of the links. We could see that the chain was extremely tight, as it mushed his stomach at his waist. Four vertical chains hung from the waist chain. He walked to the corner and picked up two black round items with holes in the middle.  They had a chain and hook loop through the hole on each. “Let’s see how much weight you can take before your torso splits open and spills your guts out. After that happens, I’m going to force your sisters to eat your intestines, dick, balls and everything else. If they don’t, they’ll starve to death.” Master said. He moved back to Itsu and hooked the round things to the chain on his waist. Itsu cried out in pain from the heavy weights pulling him down. We stood there in silence and in horror at the sight. We could see his stomach being pulled down and the chain tightening against his waist. Kanti held Dena to her body facing away from their brother.

“Kill me if you have to. I’m not doing that to my sister’s.” Itsu replied.

“Your brother is quite brave and courageous. I do commend him for that.” Master said as he hit the lever again. Itsu dropped down another foot and cried out as the weights dropped down and pulled on his waist. “Two more chances.” Master said as he picked up two more weights. Each weight was stamped with 25 pounds on the sides. Master hooked the weights to Itsu and stepped back. Itsu was clearly in pain and had tears flowing down his face.

“Get your little sister ready for me.” Master said.

“N-No. F-Fuck you.” Itsu said crying.

Master hit the lever again, the sex toy was now at his tailhole opening. Itsu screamed in pain as more tears flowed from his eyes and down his fur falling to the ground.

“Fuck her. NOW!” Master shouted.

“N. N. Ne. Never.” Itsu cried out.

“Just do it Itsu.” Kanti cried.

“No. She’s our sister.” He cried out.

Master took hold of the handle and released the lever and locked it back. He slowly rotated the handle backwards causing Itsu to lower down onto the toy. The toy jumped and moved out of the way. Master lowered Itsu just a few inches. He walked over to Itsu, he put just a little bit of lube on the top end. He then forced the toy into his ass, just an inch, causing Itsu to cringe and grunt in discomfort.

Master walked back over to the lever and started rotating it. This time, Itsu lowered down on it. As it penetrated him more than two inches, he let out a blood curdling scream and tried to pull his body up. The toy spread his asshole open by around two inches wide. The weights on his waist prevented him from doing much, they also helped his body slide down on the sex toy. Master continued to lower him down. Blood started to trickle down the skin colored toy. Kanti cried out for him to just do it and for Master to stop. With a grin Master let go of the handle. We watched as it spun fast and Itsu slid down onto the toy taking more than half of it instantly. Itsu screamed and cried more as he continued to slide down further on the toy, his blood now lubricating it. He started to fall to the side when Master took the handle and rotated it. Itsu was lifted up just above the toy, blood leaked out of his ass and dripped down on to the toy and the concrete.

“Fuck your sister.” Master said.

“No.” Itsu replied. Master growled and started to slowly lower him down on the tip, as it pushed in two inches, Master released the handle again. Itsu fell straight down onto the toy and slid down taking the full length of the toy in his ass. He screamed out in pain as his ass ripped open, he thrashed and struggled to get free. Due to all of the trashing he slipped off the side, causing the toy to rip out of him. He fell to the floor, with one of the weights slamming against his hip. He laid on the floor while blood quickly pooled underneath him. He was writhing and screaming and pure agony.

I looked over at Kanti, she was crying and staring at her brother. She was in disbelief and in horror. Master rotated the handle and pulled him up into the air again. He started lowering Itsu down again, slowly this time, Itsu crying the entire time. As soon as the toy touched his ass he screamed for Master to stop.

“O-Okay. I-I- I’ll do i-it. N-No more. P-Pl-Please.” Itsu cried out.

“Good little cuntboy.” Master said letting the handle go. Itsu dropped down onto the toy again taking the full length, causing him scream out in pain once again.

Master walked over to him and unhooked the weights. They dropped to the floor with a heavy thud. After the four weights was off of him. He pushed Itsu off of the toy. The toy sprung back up, now red instead of white. Itsu fell to the ground in pain, crying and screaming. Master unhooked him from the machine and took the collar chain in paw and headed back to the bedroom dragging Itsu behind him, leaving a trail of blood from the machine to the room. Master left the basement and returned a few minutes later with his Doctor friend.

“Damn you did a number on him.” The Doctor said.

“Maybe next time Cuntboy listen to me, the first fucking time.” Master replied then turned his attention back to us. “You’ve seen what that can do. I expect I’ll have no issues from any of you?” He said.

Kanti shook her head, fear filled her eyes, while tears still flowed down her face and sobbing. He looked over at me. “How’s the pup doing?” He asked.

“He’s fine.” I replied.

“Good to hear. Keep it healthy.” He replied.

“How’s your pup doing?” He asked Kinsley. She nodded her head.

“Twat, I’ll put you on that machine if you give me any fucking reason to do so.” Master said.

“I know.” Greg replied.

“Cuntboy will do his job in a week after his injuries have healed. Twat, you’re not allow to touch the girl.” He said and left the room.

The Doctor spent the next couple of hours stitching Itsu’s ass and then left.
***


A few days had passed since Master’s brutal torture of Itsu. He laid in bed in severe pain. He had a high fever, sweat soaked the bed. The Doctor hovered over him while Itsu was knocked out from the anesthesia. The Doctor left six hours later after the surgery. Itsu was giving multiple antibiotic shots and many more stitches internally. He had gotten an infection from the torture wounds. It has torn his insides open. Master made me give Itsu his medicine. He said if Itsu dies, so would Hunter and I’d be beaten just like Naya was.
***


We could hear the faint sounds of distant explosions and booms. We sat listening to them knowing it was July forth when Master walked into the basement with another fur. He checked up on Itsu, who was doing much better now. His fever weened and he was in much less pain than he was days before. The other fur looked in the rooms while walking by. Kinsley, Layla and Addilyn was locked in their room after they ignored Master’s request for them to take a bath together and wanting to take pictures and video of them. He beat Kinsley and Addilyn fairly badly, and put them on a week with no food. Three days in, I tossed them food over the wall when we got fed the normal McAnimals. If Kinsley didn’t eat, she wouldn’t be able to feed her pup, Layla.

Dena still wasn’t ready for Master and we knew he was getting impatient about it. I figured he would have already raped her but he really wants her brother to do it. I’ve seen Itsu’s erection and it’s not really large but I know it’s large enough that it’s going to hurt Dena badly. I just hope that she won’t act like Naya did with Greg.

Kanti and Dena was in our room sitting on the bed when Master and the fur walked through the open door. Master grabbed Kanti by her collar and drug her out of the room. I watched as the other fur walked by our door. Dena started to get off the bed, but I stopped her.

“You don’t want anything to do with what’s about to happen.” I told her. She looked back at me confused.

“Why?” She asked. I took her in my lap and hugged her, after handing Hunter to Greg.

“Cover your ears if you need too,” I told her.

We heard Kanti’s chain being unlocked and moved to one of the empty rooms. Master walked by our room and left the basement. The basement was silent until Kanti screamed out. “No. Please. No. NOOOO!” She said then let out a blood curdling scream. She went silent in just a few minutes. Dena cried in my lap while Itsu yelled for the fur to stop hurting his sister. Itsu was chained to the bed with only enough chain for him to get off the bed and use a bucket on the floor in a corner while he healed.

We listened as Kanti was raped for the first time. There was nothing but screams and cries from her. Her screams were endless. After two hours it seemed like she was starting to lose her voice, but it never happened. She screamed in agonizing pain as he pushed into her ass for the first time. He went in basically dry, just his cum acting as lubrication, I assumed. The fur spent five hours with her.

Master finally walked back into the basement and yelled out, at the top of the stairs, that his five hours was up. The fur huffed out but finally left the room and then the basement. An hour later Kanti limped back in our room. She was covered in cum from the Porcupine. It leaked from her vagina, ass and her muzzle. I moved Dena out of my lap as Kanti sat down and collapsed into my lap and cried. Dena sat there rubbing her sister’s side. A bit later Master came back into the room and pulled Kanti off the bed. She screamed and thrashed trying to get away. He yelled at her to stop as he removed the chain from her collar. He pushed over the bed and bound her paws behind her back. He lead her to and put her into the cage.

“Why are you putting me in here?” Kanti cried.

“He wants you pregnant. You’ll be seeing him daily until you’re pregnant.” Master said.

“You can’t do that!” Itsu screamed from his room.

“Shut up Cuntboy or I’ll put you back on the machine.” Master scowled. Itsu quickly stopped talking.

“Twat, you get her ready for me, whether they like it or not. You’ll be on the machine if you don’t. Understood?” Master said pointing to Dena.

“Only if you’ll put us all back on the longer chains.” Greg replied looking at Dena.

“Fine.” Master replied.

He went to each room and put the chains back to the way they were before, except for Itsu’s. “Cuntboy is on the short chain until he heals up. I want her ready within the next three days, or you’re fucking dead.” Master said and left the basement. Greg walked out of the room holding Dena’s paw and walked over to the cage. He sat down at the cage and started crying. After a bit he wiped tears from his face.

“I’m sorry.” He said.

“Just do what you have to.” Kanti replied. “Dena, listen to what he tells you to do okay? Don’t hate him for what he has to do to you.” She said.

“Okay.” Dena replied.

“Good girl.” She replied.

“Will it hurt?” Dena asked.

“Yes,” Kanti and Greg said at the same time. Dena lowered her head and stared at the ground. She remembered the pained screams from her older sister. Tears dropped to the floor. Greg pulled her into his lap and hugged her.

“I’ll go easy and take it slow with you. I promise,” he said while rubbing her back. Dena wrapped her arms around his neck and cried. Her sister looked up at her and gave her a smile. Kanti was laying down on the cardboard, her hands and hindpaws tied together. The vaginal plug was locked into her vagina.
***


The next morning, I woke up with Hunter in my arms like normal. I sat up and saw Greg wasn’t in the bed. I looked at his chain going out of the door and to the left. I got out and walked into the hallway. I saw it go into the room left of the bathroom. I looked in and saw him asleep with Dena next to him sprawled out. She wasn’t touched yet, but I knew it was going to happen today.

Later Master walked back into the room with the porcupine following him. He pulled Kanti out of the cage and handed her off to the porcupine. We sat in our room listening to her cries. After a few hours the porcupine put her back into the cage and left the basement.

After we were fed, Greg took Dena into the room and sat her on the bed. I walked in and sat next to her and we talked to her about what was going to happen. She nodded and silently cried. I gave her a hug and left the room.

Dena cried out when Greg pushed into her the first few times, then she went silent, but she didn’t pass out. He spent a few hours with her. They came out and came back into my room. She balled up in my lap while cum leaked out of her vagina. She didn’t cry, and she didn’t scream while she was in my lap.
 Greg wasn’t as large as Master and I knew it wasn’t enough to get her ready. I told Greg that he might want to open her up more using his paws. He shook his head no and said that he wasn’t going that far. He left the room and went into Itsu’s room. I heard him apologize to Itsu multiple times. Itsu said that he understood and it was okay, that he had to do it. Itsu was finally defeated and broken from the previous day. Master beat him unmercifully just for the hell of it. His left leg was in a cast now. A couple of hours later Greg decided that Dena really wasn’t ready. He and Dena would get together many more times during the next couple of days. Greg did as I told him and started using his fingers to stretch her out more.

Later that night, I heard Dena softly moaning. I walked out of the room and into the room that she and Greg slept in for the past few days. He had her in his lap, fingering her. She was leaning backwards against his chest, her arms wrapped around his legs. He was up to three fingers. I watched for a few minutes until she finally moaned loudly and cummed. She coated my brothers fingers. He laid her down on her side and lifted her legs over his and started fucking her. He was softly thrusting in and out. Dena was quietly moaning with each gentle thrust of my brothers dick. It didn’t take long for him to climax and fill her. He grunted and pushed in deep. His knot pushed past her opening and engorged fully, locking them together. She moved her leg back down and moved against his body. With his dick still inside of her, they fell asleep cuddled together. She fully trusted him. I’m glad that she didn’t react the same way that Naya did. To be honest, they looked cute together, almost like a proper couple.
***


A week later Master walked into the basement and pulled Dena into a room. We listened as she screamed when he penetrated her. Even though Greg did everything he could to get her stretched out, it wasn’t enough to make it less painful for her. He spent a while with Dena before he entered the room where he had Kinsley and Addilyn locked up in. He spent quite sometime with them before we saw him walk past our room and left the basement. Dena slowly limped into our room covered in Master’s cum. Greg put his paw out and she took hold of his paw and fell into his chest and cried. He frowned and picked her up then carried her into the bathroom. He ran water in the tub and they took a bath together. It was the first time he had taken a bath with someone other than me, Naya or Hunter. He carefully scrubbed at her body working out Master’s cum from her fur. He’d occasionally stop and hug her for reassurance. They sat in the bath for almost two hours, just relaxing in silence.
***


“You’re not touching Dena anymore.” Greg scowled at Master.

“I’ll do whatever the fuck I want to. She’s going to have a client tomorrow. I’ll chain you to the wall if I have to Twat.” Master scowled.

Master reached for Dena who was hugging Greg while his arms wrapped around her body. Greg opened his muzzle and bit down on Master’s paw drawing blood. Master yelped and growled. He grabbed Greg and punched him in the face many times before throwing him into a wall. Master grabbed Dena and slammed her against he wall. He picked her up and leaned her over the edge of the bed and pushed into her. He raped her while Greg laid on the floor crying and watching as she was raped. She reached her arm out to Greg, begging him to help. 

Master quickly finished with Dena and tossed her to the other side of the bed. She hit the bed and rolled off onto the floor. He picked Greg up and unhooked the chain from his collar and pulled him to the machine. Greg struggled to get loose, but of course wasn’t strong enough to do anything. Master got him hooked up and added the weights. He didn’t play around with Greg like he did with Itsu. We all watched as Greg dropped down onto the toy and screamed out in pain. Master lifted him up just slightly so he couldn’t rest on the boards. He turned his attention to the rest of us leaving Greg hanging and with the toy fully hilted in his ass.

Master spent hours in the basement raping everyone, other than Kanti and Addilyn. Itsu was fully healed and was about to be put into service. After Master finished with everyone he told me to find out if Itsu could cum. Master walked by Addilyn and patted her on the head. “Take care of your tummy.”
 He said. She was showing signs of being pregnant. The past couple of days she vomited shortly after waking up. Master walked up to Greg and punched him in the face one more time. “Next time, I’ll cut your fucking guts out. Enjoy being on that until at least tomorrow.” Master said and then left the basement.

I rushed up to Greg as close as I could get. His head was dropped down and blood poured from his nose down to the bench, only to be soaked up and run off to the floor. The blood mixed in with Itsu’s that had soaked into and stained the wood. The toy dripped with blood from his ass. His nose poured blood in a steady stream.

“I told you not to do that.” I told him.

“I knew it wouldn’t work. But had to try it anyway.” Greg replied.

“Are you okay?” Dena asked quietly.

“I’ll be fine.” He replied with a pained smile.

“Greg.” Dena said sadly.

“Take her away please.” Greg asked.

It seems like my brother had fallen in love with Dena. They started sleeping in the same room a couple weeks ago. Master caught them a few times but said nothing about it until today. Master isn’t happy that Greg is still having sex with her. I think my brother believes if he can get her pregnant Master will put her out of service. We found out earlier that week that they lived just a couple miles away from our trailer park, in another trailer park.
***


“What is today?” Kanti asked Master.

“What the fuck do you want to know for?” He asked handing us bags of McAnimals.

“I just want to know. Please Master.” She replied.

“February 28, 1992.” Master replied

“It’s really 1992?” She asked.

“I just fucking told you the fucking date, shut up before I strap the gag on you.” He scowled.

In the past few months Master added onto the basement. He moved us out of the basement and hid us elsewhere. It was cold, dark and wet. He blindfolded, cuffed our paws, bound our hindpaws, and had his Doctor friend inject something into all of us that knocked us out. His Doctor friend stayed in the same place as us while we were there. If any one of us got on his nerves, he’d inject that stuff into them again. When we came back the basement was at least twice as big. It covered the entire house now. The rooms had changed as well. There’s now 18 rooms. And they are roughly 10 foot by 8 foot. Before, they were 8 foot by 8 foot. Honestly, it was nice to have the little bit more room now. There were now three hallways, each with six rooms. One room was a bathroom for each hallway and the rest were bedrooms. At the end of the hallway was a table and benches. It seems like we were upgraded to a better place to live, but it really wasn’t.

A few days after Master brought us back to the new basement, he brought in three more sets of cubs. All girls, five of them. One was a Squirrel, Sienna, 10 years old. Two are Raccoon's and are cousins, Lara, 9 years old, and Aurora also 9 years old. The last pair are Skunks and are sister’s, Henna, 6 years old and Shilo, 5 years old.


Master quickly had his Doctor friend remove the skunks scent glands. It took him a month to get the smell off of him and out of the house. The new girls were kept in the middle hall. We could all walk over there. He changed the layout of the basement completely. We couldn’t see stairs going up to the house any more. The outside walls made a hallway from the stairs to the right and up and around the front, as I call it. The big hallway had a gate to stop us from trying to get to the stairs.

As bad as Master is, he never touched any of our pups or let others, other than making Greg rape Naya that single time and to have her suck Greg until he cummed. He made a promise to all of us he wouldn’t until they are six.

Kanti gave birth to twins on November 4, 1991, what Master said after Kanti kept asking him the date. Both of them half porcupine. Hazel a girl and Theo a boy. The perv who impregnated her said he wanted the offspring but then decided not to later. Master was quite pissed and dealt with the guy in his own way, meaning he killed him.

Addilyn had her pup, Cosmo, a boy. Master said it was born on December 1, 1991. He’s half deer apparently, from the little knots on it’s head between his ears.

Greg is still sleeping with Dena even though Master hates it. He finally got tired of trying to keep them apart. He was also tired of fighting and arguing with Greg about it. I believe that it was because Greg was now 14 and could possibly cause issues. I think he wants to try to keep Greg happy so he won’t cause issues. I’m scared to know what’s going to happen when Greg gets too old or when he becomes an adult. Hate to say it, but it did feel like a family setting at times when Master wasn’t around.

After Master left the hall and locked the gate we called the new girls over to eat. They quickly rushed into the hall and up to the table. All of us grabbed the food and ate. After finishing everyone went back to their rooms. But I headed to the other hallway to talk to the girls there. They were new here, only about a week. They hated being here of course, but was happy that they weren’t the only ones here. Master hasn’t put them into service yet but he said he will soon, which means either today or tomorrow. I fear for Shilo, the youngest Skunk, she’s only 5. Her sister, Henna, is 6. Master promised not to touch our pups under 6, but he never said anything about ones he cubnapped. I tried talking him into not doing anything to Shilo but his only response was beating me. I’m about tired of trying to defend the youngest here and getting beat for it. Maybe I should just stay out of it and let whatever happens happen. Maybe I should just protect my own cubs and ignore everyone else.


Master opened the gate and walked in. After locking the gate he headed down the second hallway. I followed him after handing Greg Hunter. I watched as he entered Henna’s and Shilo’s room. Shilo shrieked as he entered the room. This wasn’t good. I moved down and stood in Lara’s and Aurora’s room, opposite of the other room. He grabbed Henna and pushed her against the wall and locked her collar into an eyebolt. Shilo sat on the bed crying and shaking. He got up onto the bed and pushed her down on her back. She started screaming and kicking. “Stop moving.” He scowled. He sat on his knees at the side of the bed, opposite side of the bed of where Henna was mounted to the wall, and started licking at her slit. She hit him in the head with her paws. He grabbed her wrists and held them above her head and continued licking. She started kicking him. With a growl he stood up and reached into his pocket and pulled out a small length of rope. Henna was screaming at him to stop. He tied Shilo’s arms behind her back and flipped her back over. He held her legs apart and continued licking her. After a couple of minutes he stood up and dropped his pants. He stood there and placed his dick on her crotch, his knot at her entrance, the tip went four inches above her belly button.

With a grin he lined up and pushed into her a little bit. Both Henna and Shilo screamed out but for different reasons. The basement quickly filled with their screams and cries. He pulled out and licked her a few more times before pushing back in, only his tip fit. He pulled out a small bottle of cub lube from his pants and poured it on her slit and worked it around. He lined up and pushed in more than three inches. Shilo burst out in another loud pained scream and started trying to turn over. He held her down and continued to thrust in and out. After a few minutes he bent over her and pushed in once more before unloading his seed into her. As small as she was, most of his cum squirted out from around his dick. He pulled her off the bed and pushed her out of the gate. I quickly grabbed her and brought her into the room on the other side of the hall. I held her in a hug. She buried her face in my chest and cried.

Master moved up to Henna and released her from the eyebolt. He quickly pushed her onto the bed with her back in the air. He put her legs underneath her body, her rear rested on her hindpaws. He warned her if she tried to get away, he’s beat her to death. He lined up and pushed into her. She screamed out and started struggling. Lara and Aurora stood beside me horrified and tears dripping from their fur.

“He’s not going to do that to us, is he?” Lara asked. I nodded at her question.

“We warned you what he was going to do to all of you.” I said. 

He pulled out of Henna and pushed in as deep as he could as he leaned over her and filled her full of his seed. Master walked out into the hallway and looked directly at the raccoon's. They quickly moved into a corner and started crying in fear. I moved out of the room with Shilo in my arms and into their room. Henna laid on the bed bleeding from her torn vagina, same as Henna. I sat Henna on the bed and she crawled to her sister. They cuddled together and cried in pain. Both of them traumatized. I sighed as I rubbed their backs.

I looked over as I heard Lara scream out in pain. He left the room about twenty minutes later. I knew he went into Sienna’s room when I heard shriek. I sat there with the five girls after Master left the basement. It took them hours to stop crying, but it wouldn’t last long. A few hours later Master escorted seven furs down into the basement, oddly there was a women this time. She took Greg. The men took their choices; Shilo, Henna, Kanti, Lara, Addilyn and me. I laid on the bed listening to Shilo and Henna, while a deer was having his time with me. I cried, not from being raped for probably the ten thousandth time, but for the young skunks cries for their parents. After more than four years of being there, sex no longer hurt me, not vaginal, anal or oral. Greg was the same way, but I wondered how he was liking being fucked by a female. I came to my senses when the deer shoved his dick down my throat and I started to gag. I quickly recovered to stop biting down. After a couple of minutes I felt the familiar warmth of cum slipping down my throat and filling my stomach. He smiled and then left the room.

I sat up confused, I didn’t remember anything that just happened to me, only the screams and cries of the skunks. I sat on the end of the bed and waited for everyone to leave. A couple of hours passed when the last two furs left when Master had to pull them out. They were the ones that took the skunks and raccoon's. I walked over to their rooms to check on them. Henna, Shilo Lara and Aurora were all passed out on the beds. They were all covered in cum. Their vaginas and asses leaked cum and blood. Henna and Shilo worse than Lara and Aurora. Kinsley and Greg came over to check up on them. Sienna peeked in but rushed back to her room after seeing them.

I picked Shilo up and carried her into the bathroom. After drawing a bath I stepped into the bathtub and placed her between my legs and washed her of the massive amount of cum. I dipped her head under the water and pulled it back up quickly. She woke up a few minutes later, confused and crying. I got her to calm down and she clung to me still crying. I rubbed her back while I got out of the tub and helped her dry off. 

“Brae. Why they do this?” Shilo asked.

“They’re bad furs.” I replied picking her up and back into her room. Henna was still passed out. Lara and Aurora was awake with Greg and Kinsley helping them. I picked Henna up and carried her to the bathroom and washed her off. Like her sister she eventually woke up but started frantically screaming and struggling. After getting her calmed down, she just sat between my legs in silence and would cringe and yelp each time I pulled her fur trying to get the cum out of it. She didn’t say a word as I lifted her out and dried her off. I placed the towel around her shoulders and she quietly walked out of the bathroom and into her room. I went back into their room and they were cuddled together holding each other. Henna was staring blankly at the wall as tears continued falling off her face. I sat down beside them and rubbed their arms. Greg walked in and pulled me into the raccoon’s room. Lara laid on the bed bleeding from her vagina. It was ripped badly. You could see the gash. I cleaned up the blood and looked at it. It was bad, but it would heal. I had Greg help me take her to the bathroom and we washed her off as much as we could. I didn’t want to put her in the tub with the amount she was bleeding. After getting her as clean as good as we could, we walked her back to the bed. Aurora hugged me then laid back down. She stared up at the ceiling.

Greg and I went back to my room. I sat there with my legs pulled up to my chest. I sat there silently staring at the blank wall, which wasn’t normal for me.

“Sis?” Greg asked. I stared at the wall in his room across the hall.

“Are you okay?” He asked. I continued staring at the wall in silence.

“Hey.” He said shaking me. I shook my head and looked at him. For the first time in a long time I burst out crying. Naya ran into the room and up on the bed. “Whats wrong mommy?” She asked. “Naya, go to Dena’s room okay?” Greg said. “Okay.” She replied and left room. She stopped at the gate and looked back at me before continuing down the hall. I cried in his chest for quite sometime until I was unable to anymore. I wiped tears from my fur and sat up. I stood up and walked out of the room and down the main hall. Greg followed me. I walked down to the third hallway and then into the furthest room and sat on the bed. Greg sat next to me.

“Greg. I can’t do this anymore. The pain and suffering here is just too much. I want to die.” I said.

“Brae, I know, but you can’t do that. Think of Naya and Hunter. Everyone looks up to you. I know it’s a lot to deal with. Without you we’d all be in trouble.” Greg replied.

“I can’t do anything Greg. I did my best to get him to not rape Shilo and Henna. He beat me Greg.” I replied.

“Brae. I’m sorry.” He replied and hugged me.

“I’m 12, I think, and I have two cubs. One of them I don’t even know what the hell the other half is. Only reason why we know what Hunter is, is because of his damn zebra striped fur.” I replied.

“Kanti is ten and has two pups. Addilyn is barely eight and she has one. I know what we all are going through sucks, but you can’t give up.” Greg replied.

“And that’s why I can’t do this anymore. He’s going to continue raping us and letting others. All the girls here are going to get pregnant multiple times. I don’t want to see Henna and Shilo pregnant at five and six or at anytime before they’re an adult.” I said and exhaled. “Greg, there’s seven empty rooms. Nine if he puts you back with me and Itsu with Sienna or his sisters. There’s plenty more space for that fucker to get more cubs down here. And you know that he will.” I added.

“I know Brae. But don’t do anything that would hurt our dad more than this fucker has. We’re going to get home. I promise you that.” Greg said pulling me into a hug.

“Oh my god. I forgot about dad.” I said and started crying.

A short time later Hunter started crying. Greg stood up and extended his arm out. “Come on Brae, your pup needs you.” He said. I sighed and wiped tears from my eyes and took his paw. We walked back and I took Hunter in my arms and feed him. Naya walked back in and laid down beside me and fell asleep. Greg laid down on the bed and pulled Naya towards his body. After I finished feeding Hunter I laid down and smiled at my brother. “Thanks Greg. You’re a great brother.” I said and closed my eyes.
***

I woke up screaming loudly in a cold sweat and shaking. I woke everyone up including all the pups, who started crying. Greg shot up and grabbed hold of me asking what was wrong. I sat there balled up breathing heavily and crying. The others came to see what was going on. A couple minutes later we all heard the basement door slam shut and heavy feet stomping down the hall. I snapped out of it and waved everyone back to their rooms. Greg sat there trying to get Naya and Hunter calmed down when Master entered the hallway and up to our gate.

“What the fuck are you doing down here?” He shouted. I shook my head still breathing heavily.

“I-I’m S-Sorry. Had a Nightmare.” I stuttered out.

“Keep it fucking quiet Whore.” He said.

“What time is it?” I asked. “It’s fucking 3 am. So shut the fuck up.” He scowled and then left. I took hunter in my arms and listened as master slammed the basement door.

“I’m sorry everyone. I had a nightmare.” I said.” I looked over at Greg and he wiped the tears from my face.

“Want to talk about it?” He asked.

“I don’t know. I-I-I. Just got ripped in half by something. I don’t know. It had wings and was large. Larger than anything we’ve had here. A dragon I think. A huge fucking dragon. His dick going in was thin and long, but once inside, he flared it up to my body size and it ripped me in half. I was dead but was still able to see everything. He took Naya and then Hunter and you and everyone and just ripped all of you the same way.” I explained. He laid Naya back on the bed, who had fallen back asleep, and then hugged me tightly.

“It’s only a nightmare. It wasn’t real.” He said.

“I know it wasn’t real you fur ball.” I replied with a chuckle. He smiled back and kissed my cheek.

“Oh it’s nice to laugh. I forgot how it felt.” I said. I looked down and saw that Hunter had fallen back asleep so I laid him down and did the same. I took Greg’s paw, while he laid back down, and held it.
***


At least a week later I woke up later to an empty bed. I pulled my legs to the side and hung them off the bed. With a sigh I stood up and left the room. I can’t easily track everyone since we are no longer forced to wear the chains anymore, thankfully, but still have the collars. I found Greg with Dena like normal and the others were scattered around. Kinsley came up to me and hugged me. I pushed her out of the hug and walked away in silence. I heard her pawsteps behind me. I sat on my bed and looked over at her in the gateway.

“What’s wrong Brae?” She asked.

“I’m sure my brother has already told you.” I replied.

“Actually no he hasn’t, we’ve all been worried about you. Even Sienna and Aurora is worried about you. You’ve spent the past few days in bed, not eating, not caring about anything. Master is getting pissed at you. You scratched and bit your client badly the other day. Master was about to beat the shit out of you. I pull him back and told him it was your time of the month. Luckily he believed me.” She stated.

“Oh well. Let him beat me next time. Hopefully he’ll kill me.” I replied.

Kinsley walked up to me and slapped me across my face. I quickly jumped on her and started punching her face. She kicked me off and rolled over on top of me and punched me a couple of times before I clawed her in the face. I pushed her off and sat on top of her and started punching her again. Over and over and over again, I punched her in the face. Blood splattered on my fur, the wall and the floor. Greg and Itsu rushed in and pulled me off of her. Greg pushed me against the wall and held me there until Itsu could get Kinsley out of the room. We both were bloodied and crying. I got my arms free and pushed Greg away then laid down on the bed. After a few hours of cooling down and left to my thoughts, I finally left the room and entered Kinsley’s room. She laid on the bed with Layla cradled in her arms. I sat down next to her and placed my paw on her arm.

“I’m sorry Kinsley. I shouldn’t have done that. I’m just so fucking tired of getting raped. So tired of seeing a dozen or more pervs every week. Tired of hearing the pained screams and cries of new cubs. I’m tired of it all. I just want to die.” I said to her.

“It’s okay Brae. We’ll get out of here one day.” She replied.

“It’s not okay Kinsley.” I said laying down.

“Brae.” She replied.

“He’s going to get every girl here pregnant at some point. I don’t want that to happen to Naya, Shilo, Layla.” I said placing my paw on Layla’s stomach. “Or any of the others.” I replied.

“Henna and Shilo are too young to get pregnant though. They haven’t even had their period yet.” She said.

“Yeah and I hadn’t had mine either when I got pregnant with Naya. I was eight or nine at the time.” I said.

“Oh. I was told we couldn’t get pregnant until then. I had mine a few months before I turned ten.” She replied.

We heard the basement door open and the pawsteps of Master. I shook my head and rushed out of the room and to the empty side of the basement leaving everyone. I crawled underneath a bed and hoped that master wouldn’t find me. When I was under there, my shoulder hit the bottom of the bed and felt something move. I turned my head to see a metal bar broken from the bed. With a smile I instantly came up with a plan. I heard the gate open and I quickly moved out from underneath the bed. I looked around the corner to see Master going down my hallway. I moved quickly to Henna and Shilo’s room and sat there. “I’ve been here for minutes. Okay?” I whispered. They both nodded. Master walked down and looked into their room and saw me. He grabbed me and pulled me down the hall and out of the gate. He lead me across the basement and then pushed me into the cage and closed the door. He glared at me and squatted down.

“What the fuck is up with you lately?” He asked.

“Just girl issues.” I replied.

“Don’t give me that bullshit, you had yours two weeks ago.” He replied.

I walked up to the bars and reached out and grabbed his shirt and pulled him towards the bar. “I miss my fucking dad. I want to go home with my brother and my cubs. I want everyone here to be released. That’s my fucking issue asshole. Fuck you and your perv friends.” I scowled and released my grip and pushed him as hard as I could.

“I thought you got over that years ago. I’m disappointed in you. You know you will never leave here, alive.” He said.

I turned around and sat on the cardboard facing away from him. I guess my plan to try to escape would be put on hold now. He swung the gate open and pulled me out. He turned me to face him and pushed me down on his dick. I stared at him emotionless while he lifted and lowered me. After a few minutes, I crossed my arms and stared at him, directly into his eyes. He stopped and shook his head. He grabbed my collar and drug me back into my room and locked the gate shut. I sat down on the bed carefully since Hunter was asleep on it. “I’ve been fucked so much it doesn’t do anything for me anymore.” I said as Master turned around. “I have someone for you. A fur that will fill you more than you’ve ever been filled.” He replied and headed towards the middle hallway. Naya rushed up to our gate and looked in. She placed her arm through the bars and reached out to me. I stood up and walked over. I squatted down and kissed her through the bars. “I’ll be fine Naya. Go back to Greg, okay?” I said. With tears welling in her eyes she nodded and walked down the hallway. I heard Shilo and Henna shriek then the familiar sound of the collar being locked to an eyebolt. Shilo let out a scream a moment later. She’s been raped more than a dozen times this week alone and she’s still not stretched out for it not to hurt, the same with Henna. Maybe ten minutes later I listened as Henna scream out and beg for him to stop. A bit later he walked up to my room and looked in. “You’re lucky that boy of yours needs you or I’d lock you in cage with no food for a week.” He said. He left my gate locked then left the basement.
***


It’s been around a year or more since I tried to come up with a plan to escape but nothing seemed to work. I finally gave up. This basement was built well, no cracks anywhere. I couldn’t try digging out, Master would know if any of us tried since all the exterior walls were concrete.

Unfortunately Henna, Sienna, Lara, Aurora and Dena all got pregnant. Lara and Aurora was still pregnant, but the others already gave birth.

I would say that Shilo was lucky, but she wasn’t. Master set up what he called a special gift for her a few months back. She made the mistake of biting Master and drawing blood. He chained her to the wall and allowed fifteen furs to rape her over the course of a full day. She was free of charge. One fur after another. He locked us all in our rooms while this took place. After they had finished with her he tossed her in the room with her sister and unlocked all of our rooms. I rushed over to her after Master and his friends left. She was one hundred percent covered in gallons of cum. She was silently crying, her voice had died many hours ago. I picked her up and took her to bathe her. Henna joined to help clean her up. She sat between us silent. Never said a word. They had broken her now. I felt her vagina while cleaning and scraping their cum out. She was extremely loose. My entire paw slipped into her easily, she didn’t even flinch. I scrapped out so much cum from inside of her. Her ass wasn’t any better. All that came out a few hours later.

The next few days she sat on the bed just staring at the wall. When she had her next client she never screamed or cried or struggled. She slowly recovered her emotions and mental capability back, but she was done with struggling and never bit another client or Master again.
***


Master walked into the basement and we all heard heavy pawsteps. We had never heard pawsteps this heavy before. I sat at the table and watched Master unlock the gate. Coming in behind him was a tall dragon. As I remembered the dream many months ago, I screamed and rushed down the hall crying. Master locked the gate and had the dragon wait. He quickly found me and pulled me out from underneath a bed by my ankle and drug me down the hallway. I clawed at the floor trying to get away but failed to do so. He pulled me up into the air by my ankle and handed me off to the dragon. He pulled me higher into the air and looked at me, still upside down. “She’ll do.” He said and puffed out smoke from his nostrils. I coughed and gagged from the smoke. He walked down the hall to the end, everyone looked on horrified at the dragon. His head only a half foot from the ceiling. He walked into a room and tossed me on the bed. He leaned down and gave me a smile. I was crying and screaming trying to get away from him.

“Braelynn?” He whispered. I gasped at the sound of my name.

“How? How do you know?” I asked.

“You’ve been on the news lately, along with your brother and the  other missing cubs. You’re all thought to be dead.” He said with a grin.

“Oh.” I replied lowering my head.

With a grin he lifted me up and slid me down on his dick. It wasn’t huge as it was in the dream but it was large enough to hurt me. I let out a scream as he pushed me down and then lifted me off a dozen times. He pushed me against the wall and started thrusting in and out. After just a few minutes he cummed filling me more full than I’ve ever been. He held my head against the wall. I cried as I watched my stomach expand to larger than it was when I was pregnant. I screamed out in pain and scratched at the wall trying to get away. I left deep claw marks in the concrete wall. He grabbed my shoulders and pushed me down holding me on his dick. After a few minutes he pulled out and I watched his dick slide back into his body. He lifted me into the air and ducked under the gate. He sat me down and walked down the hall. I limped down the hallway following behind him by ten feet. I watched his tail sway side to side bumping into the walls. He got to the gate and Master opened it and the two of them left. Greg limped up to me due to him being in a leg and arm cast. Greg wrapped his arms around me and hugged me tightly.

“At least he didn’t rip you in half like in your dream.” He said quietly.

“Yeah.” I replied.

Everyone came up to make sure I was okay. Lara and Aurora was close to giving birth, so I told them to go back to their room. Henna sat beside me while she held her pup, Eek, a boy. Sienna leaned against the wall holding her pup, Eevee a girl. Dena walked up with her pup, Sanae a girl. Sanae was also Greg’s pup. Master was fucking pissed that he got her pregnant, beat him to near death, which is why he’s in casts. Master slammed him on the floor and walls dozens of times. He punched him well over 20 times breaking Greg’s muzzle in a couple of spots, and knocking out all of his front teeth. Greg was lucky he didn’t end up in the cage or back on the machine… or dead.

Master was quite upset since most of us were out of service due to them being pregnant or just gave birth. Master started giving us a full month to recover, instead of just two weeks, for whatever reason. That was fine with me and everyone else.
***


The dragon visited me another six times then stopped suddenly. A few weeks after the dragon’s last visit, I was pregnant. I knew it was his. How did I know this? I could feel the heat inside of me. I had half a dragon in me. I was anxious to see how it would look like. To be honest, I was excited to see it. I had maybe another month and half to go. Itsu and Greg both were basically forgotten about for being raped, they were boys and teens. They got clients maybe once a week or every other week. I just hope that Master doesn’t kill them due to this. Lara and Aurora had their pups just days apart.
***


I laid on the bed with Anya in my arms. Master left the basement and we didn’t see him for the rest of the day. At least he had
 brought food. I had my third pup on April 3, 1994. As a mother I should be happy but I wasn’t. Inside I wanted to die. I wanted to take my pup’s out of this misery. I wanted to kill my cubs and pup so they wouldn’t have to go through what I’ve been through. But I couldn’t do that, it wouldn’t be fair to them, even though I knew what they all would be put through. I looked down at Anya and patted her back. She flapped her tiny wings and squeaked out a small bark. I smiled and chuckled then cried. She was an odd looking girl with wings and hind legs and hindpaws of a dragon, the rest of her was all husky. At least she had fur and not scales. Well her wing’s had scales. She sneezed and a small puff of smoke blew out from her nose. It was kind of cute when she did that. I smiled at her then kissed her.

Naya walked in and I picked her up and sat her on the bed. She smiled and softly petted Anya with her left arm. Her right arm was in a cast again. A week ago she grabbed Master trying to stop him from beating me. He stopped beating me, but he grabbed Naya and snapped her arm. She screamed in agony as her bone split her skin open. Luckily she passed out quickly. The Doctor came back and fixed her up. I punished her the next day for doing what she had done. I grabbed her and whipped her ass. Greg grabbed my arm and stopped me. Naya stood there and stared at me before she burst out bawling then ran away. Greg was furious at me. I have no idea what I was thinking. The next day I found her sleeping with Kinsley and Addilyn’s and their pups. I told her that I was sorry and said I didn’t know I was doing it. She hugged me and said it was okay. I will never spank my cubs again. Never.
***



Master grabbed Greg and I and lead us through the gate and to near the stairs. He hooked our chains to the wall, with just a few inches of slack.

“What are you doing?” Brae asked.

“Shut up,” Master replied.

Master walked away, leaving us chained. Greg and I looked at at table about ten feet in front of us. I looked over at Greg and gulped. Everyone else had been chained to their beds and gagged, so they couldn’t speak, scream or anything. Master wanted this day to be perfect. On the table was short chains, pawcuffs, lube and various other things. There was at least a dozen eyebolts screwed into the table and the legs. I gasped and twisted my head towards the wall, behind it was the bedrooms. I heard Naya yell out then a moment later  the gate closed. I heard Master yell at Naya to stop struggling. He finally appeared back on this side of the basement. He was, oddly, gently carrying Naya. Carrying her as if she was a toddler, her arms wrapped around his neck and her head against his shoulder. But he was forcing her into that position, she was struggling quite a bit, but he held her against him. He stood at the table and sat her on the table.

“You move, I will beat the fuck out of you like I did before. I’ll break every bone you have. Understood?” Master said. She nodded and sat still on the table. Her legs hung off the table and her paws in her lap. She was staring at Greg and me. Her eyes was filled with fear, but she managed a smile at us. Her right arm had healed up fairly quickly. The cast was removed just two or three weeks ago. Master turned back around and faced Greg and me. He looked down at her paws and grumbled. He grabbed multiple pairs of pawcuffs from the table and hooked them to our wrists and ankles, then snapped them into eyebolts in the wall. After that he turned back around to Naya.

“Remember, if you move from that spot, I will beat you until every bone is broken,” he said them headed to the stairs. After he shut the door I looked over at Naya. She was quivering and scared.

“You okay Naya? Did he hurt you?” I asked. She only moved her eyeballs towards me.

“You can talk Naya,” I said. She shook her head then glanced back over at Greg for a moment.

“What’s going on?” Greg asked.

“I don’t know. But why did Master leave Naya unchained, even the basement door is open. Is it a test?” I asked.

“I don’t know,” Greg replied.

“Naya. Do not move at all,” I warned. She acknowledged me by looking back at me and faintly smiled.

Nearly ten minutes passed before Master came back down to the basement with his Doctor friend. But also, he was carrying multiple camera’s on tripods. The Doctor and us watched Master set up the camera’s, in different spots. It hit me right then and there.

“No! You can’t! She’s not six!” I scowled.

“Shut her up, will you?” Master asked.

The Doctor walked up to me with something in his paw. It was a small sealed bag. He pushed my collar into a mount and locked it. But then he pulled out a belt. He locked it to one eyebolt, laid it across my forehead then locked it to another. He pulled at the end, tightening it against my head. I could no longer move my head in any direction. I was crying and begging him and Master to stop. Greg was watching quietly. He wasn’t being mean about it, but he knew what would happen to him if he tried anything. I didn’t blame him. The Doctor pulled out gloves and put them on, then he pulled the sealed bag from his pocket it and opened it. He pulled out a curved needle and long thread. My eyes widened and I started thrashing trying to get loose. He punched me in my stomach. I screamed as the needle pierced my mouth. He pulled the thread all the way to the end and looped the needle though a loop. He pulled it tightly. My body was thrashing and tears streamed down my face. I wanted to pull my head away, but the binding kept me from doing so. He pushed the needle through my top lip and pulled it through. Then he did my bottom lip again. He was stitching my mouth closed. I begged as much as I could before my mouth was sealed completely. Blood flowed out of the holes and dripped to the floor. The blood also flowed down my throat. After the Doctor finished, five excruciating minutes later, he tied the end and cut the needle from the thread. Naya was staring at me with tears flowing down her face. Master sat directly next to her with a huge smirk on his face. After the Doctor moved back over to a corner, Master stood up and stood in front of Brae.

“I warned you not to say anything, didn’t I?” Master said. I only glared at him, not able to talk anymore. Master looked over at Greg who was staring at me in horror.

“Him too, just for the hell of it,” Master said then walked back to the table and sat down.

Is he torturing us just to screw with Naya’s emotions and mental state? Because if so, he’s doing a great job. She’s crying but not moving an inch. After a while the Doctor moved back away from Greg. He was crying and bleeding from the puncture wounds on his lips.

“Good both of them are pretty much silent now. Their eyes, keep them open,” Master said. The Doctor open a bag and pulled out four objects. He walked up to Brae and took one of the objects. He opened it slightly and lifted it to her eye. He pulled her eyelid open and pushed the device in and under the eyelid. He turned the knob on the handle, locking it open. Then he did the next eye. Her eyes were wide open, unable to blink. It wasn’t long before they started to get small lines of red across the white. The Doctor did Greg next.

Master said nothing as we stood there eyes wide open and still crying with tears flowing down our faces. He slid off the table and looked down at Naya.

“Am I going to have issues with you Runt?” He asked. She looked up at him and shook her head, “no,” she said quietly.

“Stand up on the table,” he said. Naya looked at me but did as told. Master handed her a pair of panties and told her to put them on. They were cubish panties, some cartoon character never seen by Brae or Greg. After a moment she was fully dressed. Shirt, shorts, panties, socks and shoes.

“You’re going to model for me while I take pictures. You do as I tell you and you’ll be fine,” Master said

“W-what’s model?” She asked.

“Ah yeah, you wouldn’t know. You’re going to stand, sit, lean and do other poses while I take pictures and record you. After a few minutes you’ll understand and know what to do,” he said. He showed her a few pictures from a magazine and explained other stuff.

It wasn’t long before the basement had flashes of light from the camera. He took hundreds of pictures of her fully clothed from lots of different angles. It wasn’t long before clothing started coming off. She lifted her shirt up, showing her tummy, then belly button and then nipples. But before her shirt came off fully, she was slowly pulling down her shorts. He started taking more and more pictures, including closeups to the panties and her crotch. After a while, she was only in the panties. He repositioned her. Her head on the table top, her paws underneath her chest and her ass in the air. The panties were the only thing hiding her from the pictures. After a dozen pictures. He walked back up to her and warned her not to move. He pulled her panties down, reveling her asshole and vulva. He took a lot more pictures of her in this position. Then he spread her vulva open, showing her vagina opening. Many more pictures was taken. 

After nearly two hours he moved away and up to the Doctor. The nodded to whatever Master told him. They went back to the table, but the Doctor stood out of view of the other camera’s that was still recording. Master picked up a camera and mounted it to the table. He pulled Naya closer to the camera then snapped two pairs of paw-cuffs to her ankles then locked them into a set of eyebolts. Her legs were wide open and hanging off the table. Her crotch was just a few inches off the table edge. She was still laying on her back, until Master pulled her up into sitting.

Brae’s eyes were pretty much dry now and blood shot from not having blinked in over two hours. It was excruciating for her and Greg. They wanted to blink so badly, just to wet their eyes. Brae gasped the best she could when Master removed all of his clothes.

“Do you know how old you are Runt?” Master asked.

“No,” she replied.

“You’re just a bit over six years old. And you know what that means?” He asked.

“No,”

“Well you should, as I’ve threatened and been waiting for this day for six long fucking years,” he said then glanced back at Brae. Brae sighed heavily as tears started flowing down her face once again.

Master was standing fully naked in front of little Naya, now six years old, by just a few weeks. He took his dick and placed it at her muzzle.

“You know what to do. If you bite me, I’ll break every tooth you have,” he said. Without question she took his dick in her mouth and looked up at him. After a bit of instructions to remind her what to do, she started bobbing her head back and forth. His dick was almost instantly wet by her mouth. He let out a moan. The Doctor stood back taking photos of Naya sucking his big cock. It filled her mouth. It wasn’t long before Master started thrusting his hips, sending his dick to the back of her mouth and back out again. He grabbed her paws and told her to wrapped them around his big cock and rub him. She sat there was tears in her eyes as he thrusted and while she rubbed his cock. A few more minutes passed when Master grabbed her head and forced his dick in a bit. With a loud moan he filled her mouth. It ran down her throat and out of her mouth. He pulled away and his final few squirts splashed against her face. He told her to look at the Doctor, who took photos.

After resting a bit Master walked back up to the table. Naya’s legs was still strapped down. He took her paws and held them together. He grabbed a rope and tied her paws together. He stepped between her spread legs. He poured out a good amount of cublube on her crotch as she started to struggle. He took her bound paws and chained them to one of the eyebolts. Brae burst out in crying, trying to scream and beg for Master to stop, but only muffled noises escaped her stitched lips. He only smiled as he lined up. “I hope you’re ready, Runt,” he said. He pushed in, going in as far as he could. Naya burst out an agonizing scream of pain. Her body thrashed side to side, while her wrists remained bound to the eyebolt. Master slowly pulled out, taking his time. His tip pulled out of her torn and bloody vagina. He rutted against her for a few moments, the camera below them, between their legs, recording everything. He slammed back in, all the way to his knot, splitting her to over three inches wide. Her voice cracked as she screamed louder than ever, even louder than when he beat her to near death. Master had a huge grin on his face as he continued ramming into her pussy. He leaned down over her, “I told you this would be extremely painful for you,” he said then ran his tongue from her muzzle to her eye, licking her tears up. He grabbed hold of the chains on the table and pulled himself up. “Mommmmyyyyyyyyyyy!” She cried while thrashing, his body jerked multiple inches forward as his knot forced its way in. Her eyes widened as she felt it engorge and fill her full. Her body started shaking and thrashing uncontrollably while his semen started flowing into her tiny passage. His giant knot, compared to her anyway, blocked the fluids only way out. The outline of his dick and knot could be seen from inside of her. He pulled himself as close to her as he could get, as his balls released the final but powerful squirt into the puppy. She gasped for air, any little bit of air before she forcibly exhaled it back out in cries and screams.

With a loud and happy exhale, Master stood back up and looked down. His knot locking them together. He patted her groin, feeling his cock and his fluid inside of her. The Doctor, now donning a mask, walked over, making sure not to step in front of the video camera’s. He snapped a good amount of pictures. Master nodded at him before placing his paws against the table. The Doctor started taking continuous pictures, while Master pulled backwards, his knot pulling at her pussy. Stretching it out from within. Naya screamed and thrashed for just a moment, until a loud pop sounded out over the basement. With a final scream Naya passed out. Her vagina bleeding heavily from the brutal rape.

Master walked up to me and smiled. “I warned you this would happen and that I couldn’t wait for it. I hope you enjoyed the show, but it’s not over yet.”

“Mmmmfffm,” Brae mumbled out.

“What? I can’t hear you. Speak up Whore,” he said then grinned.

“Mmm-”

Naya woke back up and screamed in pain. She was trying to roll away, but of course it was no use. “Ah good, she’s awake. I can continue,” Master said walking back up to her. He ran his paw down her arm, then chest and stop on her hip. She lifted her head and looked at him, just for a second before she started crying again.

“Give her something for the pain. Just a little bit. I want her to feel everything that’s to come.” The Doctor sat his bag on the table and pulled out a syringe and a little bottle. After sucking out a little bit of the fluid he injected her with it. The near two inch long needle pushed into her hip causing her to winch. But after a moment her cries wavered. She laid there breathing heavily and staring at her mom. She lifted her arms up, reaching out for Brae.

“Now now, you’re MOMMY can’t help you. And if she tried, I’d kill her. She’s pretty useless to me now.” Master stepped back up to her and unhooked her from the table. It didn’t last long though. He lifted her partially limp body into a new position. Her paws was attached to an eyebolt above her head. She wasn’t able to move them, not even a half inch. This time her legs were together and underneath her body. They were strapped down tightly. Her ass pretty much in the air.

“What… Are y-you doing?” Naya asked quietly through her sobs.

“You’ll find out.”

She whimpered during his evil laugh. He pulled the strap down over her back, causing her to whimper once again. He stepped back and lifted his paw. Just seconds later it hit her ass, causing a loud pop. Naya whimpered and tried to move to get away from the stinging pops. Three. Four. Five. Ten. She was outright crying by now. Another ten, he stepped away. Her ass was red, already bruising. “Good, she can still feel pain.” Master looked back at us with that stupid grin on his face. He was enjoying every little bit of this.

Master grabbed the lube from the table and looked at it. He tossed it back down. Naya’s ass was just a bit too high for him to reach her, by about six inches. He moved over to a table leg and pulled on a handle. The table moved down a bit. He did the next leg the same way and that side of the table dropped down by around eight inches. After the other two legs was done he was perfectly lined up with her. Master had a way with being able to build anything and make it work well. Naya finally calmed down, her cries was quiet sobbing, still from the stinging where he beat her ass. He grabbed her ass cheeks and spread them apart. Her pink little hole showed no signs of when Greg was forced to rape her. She didn’t even remember that time. His thumbs sat on her anus and he pulled them apart. Her pink lining continued up to her sphincter, but he couldn’t see that. She whimpered from the spreading. “Please no,” Naya begged. He let go of her ass cheeks and looked down at her. He turned around and looked at Brae.

“Whore, what’s that name you gave her?”

“Mmfmm,”

With a sigh he spoke to the Doctor for a few seconds, who then handed him something. He walked up to me and asked me the question again.

“What’s her name?” He said and placed his paw on my face. I shook my head, trying to get him off of me. He squeezed my face. I could only stare at him. I wanted to cry so much, but was unable to produce any tears.

“Last chance to tell me, before I pour acid in your eyes. You’ll never be able to see your precious little puppy anymore. Then I’ll cut your arms off, so you’ll never be able to hug her,” he said with a smile. I mumbled to him. He knew full well I couldn’t speak. After a moment of silence, he wrapped his paw around my neck. Greg, for the first time, spoke up and tried to get loose. Master growled at Greg, who quickly shut up. Master reached into his pocket and pulled out a little white vial. He removed the top and held it in front of me, pointing the top towards my eye. It was pointing downwards. I whimpered and started crying. My body tried its hardest to produce the tears that my eyes wanted.

I looked over Master’s shoulder as Naya said “Mommy?” I tried closing my eyes but they were stopped by the devices.

“She’s calling for you. Why aren’t you answering your precious cub?” He said with a smile.

“Mffmmm mmm,” I mumbled.

“Best answer her while you can,” He said and grinned.

I pulled at my lips trying to speak even a little. It was painful as the threads pulled. I exhaled and tried again. Master stared at me as my lips parted just slightly. I looked at the little bottle in his paws. I had to speak. I didn’t want to think about never being able to see Naya, Hunter or Anya again, not to mention dad and Greg. I screamed as the threads tore through the meaty flesh of my lips. Blood filled my mouth and ran down my muzzle and chest.

“I-I-I N-Naya,” I managed to cry out.

“Mommy. Greg. Help… Please!” She begged.

“God damn, you’re a psycho bitch,” he said releasing his grip from my neck.

“Fuck you. Let… Naya go. Stop this… You’ve done enough,” I said. My breath labored, as I tried to stop from screaming out in pain even more.

“FUCK YOU!” I screamed. Master grabbed my face and held up the bottle close to my eye. I cried as the fluid squirted in my left it. It burned for only a second. After the initial shock, I looked at Master as he squirted it in my other eye. I waited to go blind, but nothing. I exhaled, it was only water or something. He did the same to Greg. That fluid felt amazing flowing down over my eyes. He moved back over to me and smiled.

“You really love that little bitch Runt don’t you?” He said.

“Fuck you,” I said and spit on him. Blood sprayed on his face. He wiped it off and wiped his paw against my chest.

“Brave bitch aren’t you? Tell you what. If you be a good like fuck slave and keep your mouth shut, I won’t have the Doctor resew it shut. But if I here even a peep from you, he’ll use the heavy duty fishing line. And it won’t be a single line either.” I stared at Master and sighed.

Master walked back over to Naya and patted her back. “Buckle up Runt,” he said as he took position behind her. He poured just a bit of lube on her ass and lined up. His tip poked at her pucker. She was already whimpering, she knew what was about to happen. She’s seen Greg, me and the others being anally raped, and she knew it was going to be painful. “Runt, do you know how you poop? When you squeeze it out?” He asked.

“Y-yes?” She whimpered.

“Do that or I’ll beat your ass,”

I could see her belly expand a little as she started pushing just like Master demanded. We could see everything from where we were bound. It was an angled side view, so we could see my little girl’s butt pucker out. We watched as his tip pushed in and then heard as she screamed and started trying to thrash. Inch by inch his cock disappeared into her warm depths. Naya tried everything her little body could do to get away, but it was total failure with her. Her ankles, wrists and back were all strapped down tightly to the table. He pulled out to his tip and in a single quick thrust, slammed his cock back inside. “M-MOOOOMMMMMYYYYY!” Naya screamed as tears pooled on the table. I wanted to speak to her badly. To tell her she was doing good and try to relax. But with Master’s threat, I didn’t dare. She stared at me, her eyes wide and full of fear and terror. They closed hard as Master slammed back inside. I looked at him as he slowly pulled out. I could blood dripping off of his dick and down onto the table. The blood slowly flowed from her anus, over her torn vulva and down her legs. He started picking up his speed since he was slick with blood. Tears formed and started flowing down my face as Naya cried out for me again. “MO-MMYYYYY” she cried then passed out as Master forced his knot into her. His hips rocked back and forth while his knot threatened to pull out, but it wouldn’t, it was too engorged. Master groaned and dropped down to the table and continued humping. His balls being emptied by the second. His cum splashed against her rectum and flowed further down and into her intestines.

After the minutes long orgasm he sat up and looked over at us. He was smiling, ear to ear. He waited there, stood there, fully hilted and knotted in Naya. After almost twenty minutes she whimpered and started moving her head. Her eyes opened then her face contorted a pain, from her ass being so full and torn. “Mommy… it hurts,” she whined.

“I’m sorry baby,” I said quietly.

“Glad to see you finally awake Runt,” Master said.

“No,” she replied.

“No what?” Master asked.

“No more… please,” she replied.

“Sorry… NAYA… you’ve only begun this day. I warned you and your mommy, neither of you were going to like it,” he said.

He smacked her ass making sure he had her full attention. She looked back at him. He grabbed her hips and pulled backwards. Her ass was being pulled outwards. Her sphincter held tight, even tighter than her pussy. She was resisting as tears started flowing. Her legs were still together, making the pain even worse. Master pulled as hard as he could, her ass muscles finally gave. With an extremely loud pop, his knot broke free. She screamed bloody murder just seconds before she passed out. Her ass was bleeding badly, her white fur on her legs was quickly colored red. Her ravaged asshole barely closed up.

“Master, you’ve done enough. Please. Please stop,” I begged him. He glared over at me for a few seconds while he wiped his dick off, the white towel now stained red. He tossed the towel on the floor and walked over to Brae. He grabbed her face and held it against the wall.

“I told you not to speak, Whore,” he said and ended it with a punch. Two of her teeth was broken free from the gums and blood filled her mouth and ran out of her muzzle.

“You’re lucky your lips are torn up already, or I’ve have our doctor friend sew your mouth shut again. Speak again I’ll gut your little precious pup and feed you her remains. Every. Single. Bit. You’ll eat everything from her, eyes, nose, toes, liver, intestines. EVERY. THING!” He said with wild eyes. I only nodded as I cried from the broken teeth. He released his grip and looked over at the Doctor. “Fix up the Runt. We’ll continue in an hour. I’ll trust you to remain here while I gather up everything else for the rest of the day. 

Master looked at his wristwatch, “wow it’s only ten AM? Feels like it’s been just an hour.” He smiled then left the basement.

Master sat on the table, with Naya above him. She was resting on the tip of his cock, it was an inch in and ready to penetrate her further. Her wrists had straps on them, which were chained to the table, it was the same for her hindpaws. I thought Master was going to let her lower herself down, but to my horror he pulled her legs out from underneath her. She fell straight down on his dick. It instantly disappeared inside her. She came to a halt, taking almost the entire length. She cried as blood trickled down his shaft. He let her legs go and she instantly pulled them back underneath her. She went to lift up but he grabbed her, stopping her. She screamed as he rammed up hips up, sending his dick and knot into her, which quickly engorged and knotted her. The worse was to come, as an elephant, the one that raped me long ago, pushed her down. His dick was hard. It pressed at her ass, then finally pushed in. Master screamed as she bit his chest. He pulled her head up and punched her, breaking her muzzle once again. I could hear her wheezing and gasping for air through her nose. She didn’t have time to get that needed breathe as the elephant pushed in further. Although his dick is hard, it’s highly flexible. It disappeared further and further into her. She screamed and kicked her hindlegs as her ass was stretched more and more. He finally came to a stop with only a foot of his dick left sticking out. Inside of her was two feet. He retracted slowly. His dick pulled out completely, but not for long. He sent it back in. He wasn’t really into cumming, although he would. He loved pissing. The gallons that he stored would send Naya into a world of pain she hasn’t felt yet. He pulled out again, while Master continued thrusting in and out of her now highly ravaged vagina. I was hoping, wishing, that she would just pass out. I was tired of hearing her screams and cries. I just wanted this day to be over for her. I looked up as the elephant trumpeted. He slowly pull his dick out as he filled her. We watched as her abdomen quickly expanded taking in all of his cum. She gritted her teeth hard, too hard. We all heard the shatter of them, then watched as the dozens of pieces landed on Master and the table. The elephant pushed back in. This time as he pulled out, he loaded her down with gallons of piss. She screamed as her belly continued expanded. The elephant exhaled happily as he finished pissing and then pulled out. As Master told him to do, he picked up the large buttplug and forced it in. It didn’t take much to get it in. Naya collapsed down on Master’s chest, she cried out as her body sloshed the fluid around inside of her. The elephant laughed for a moment then left the basement. Sitting on the table was multiple stacks of money. The band around them showed $5000. There was ten bundles. Master finished with her. He pushed her off of him, making her tumble to the table top. She laid there motionless but alive. Her breathing was highly labored. She was sobbing but silent. Her voice gave out hours ago.

About an hour later, Master pulled her off the table and sat her on a custom built toilet. The entire thing was see through. Instead of being mounted to the floor, it was connected to a large tank. He positioned a couple of cameras. He removed the buttplug and stepped back. He let her body take it’s course. She cried as her sphincter let loose everything. He held her up with chains and weights, to ensure she couldn’t move or fall over. I guess he has friends who are into that kind of stuff. After finished he put her back on the table.

I looked over near the stairs. Eight more furs in line. They each paid five-thousand dollars to get with her. I looked over a Greg. He looked over at me. We both wanted the day to end and Naya’s torture to end as well.

It had been five or six hours since the line started. Just two more furs left. Naya was a mess. There wasn’t an inch of her that wasn’t covered in cum. Naya was staring at me as a tiger pushed into her vagina. She only cringed her face when his body slammed against her. She had lost all feeling just shortly after the elephant. Master sat in the corner watching. He picked up one of the VHS tapes and sat it with the others. There was at least thirty tapes stacked up. All of them with Naya’s rape. Master picked up another tape and wrote on it “Runt 21/ ” on the two labels then sat it to the side. As he picked up another tape he looked up at the tiger as he moaned out. He pulled out of Naya, pulling out a bit of cum with him. He was breathing heavily, after nodding to Master he headed upstairs. The final guy was a tortoise. I’ve had a tortoise client before, their tips flare out wide and plug the entrance as they cum. It didn’t take long for him to push in. Naya laid there with her paws bound to each other. Her body was back in the fetal position. Her upper arms against her chest and her hands away, which were chained to table. Her body moved as the tortoise thrusted against her, then rebounded when he pulled away. It wasn’t long before he released his first load. He moved up to her mouth and held his dick out in front of her. She opened her muzzle and started moving her head back and forth. She was emotionless the entire time. He cummed just minutes later. He pulled out and moved back to her rear. He pushed into her ass with ease. Naya stared blankly into Brae’s eyes as her body moved with the tortoise’s thrusts. She exhaled and closed her eyes as her body continued gently rocking. A few minutes later her eyes flew up as the tortoise’s penis flared, sealing her opening. He groaned as he filled her once again. After he finished he pulled backwards, his near flaccid cock pulled out and fell down between his legs and quickly pulled back into his body. He left a few minutes later.

Master stood up and left the basement following the tortoise only to return about ten minutes later. He walked up to the Doctor and woke him up. After talking for a few minutes they walked up to us. The doctor squirted a good amount of eye drops into each eye then removed the devices from our eyes. We both rapidly blinked our eyes. It felt so damn amazing. I held my eyes closed for what felt like an hour but it was just maybe a minute. I flung my eyes open as my head was grabbed. I stared at the Doctor as he unhooked the strap from my head. I painfully turned my head. Bones popped as they resettled. I yelped as one bone popped. It was audible and both Doctor and Master stared at me.

I hit the floor and gasped for air after what I had in my lungs was knocked out of me. I heard Greg hit the floor next. I pushed myself up onto my knees and looked over at Greg, who was sitting up as well. I looked over at Naya as she weakly spoke up. “M-Mommy,” Naya said. I stood up only to fall due to weak leg muscles. I caught myself before hitting the floor. Master and Doctor stood ten feet away staring at me as I stood up again. I walked over to Naya and ran my paw across her face. I watched as tears flowed down her face and the bridge of her muzzle.

Brae caressed her face for a moment before looking over at Master. Tears flowed down her face, finally after hours of not able to tear up or cry. “Release her,” she said. Master stared at her request, not moving a muscle. “NOW!” She screamed at the top of her lungs. Master unlocked the chains and cuffs then stepped backwards as Brae pushed him away. Although she was weak she picked up Naya and headed back to the rooms with Greg following behind her and Master behind him. As soon as Master unlocked the gate Brae pushed past him but stopped in her steps, while staring at the concrete floor. “If you touch me or Naya for the next few days I’m going to kill you,” she said then continued walking as the gate shut and was locked.

She laid Naya on the bed then laid down next to her. Naya turned her head and looked at her mom. Her eyes were blank of any and all expression.

“Why mommy?” She asked. Brae shook her head and sighed.

“I’m sorry Naya. I’m so so sorry you had to go through that. I should have killed you after you were born,”

“Brae no,” Greg said. Brae looked over at Greg who was sitting in the corner of the room. After a moment of silent staring she looked back at Naya, at her crotch. It was leaking the mixed cum of over a dozen furs and a little bit of blood, from both vagina and ass. Her belly was expanded from the amount inside of her. Brae ran her paw over Naya’s belly a few times then stopped when Naya coughed a couple of times.

“Mommy,”

“Yes Naya baby?”

“M-my pussy hurts,”

“Don’t say that word. Say vagina,” Brae said then sat up. She moved down to Naya’s legs and spread them over her own. Naya’s vaginal opening was ripped open but was already clotting up. Tears started flowing down Brae’s face as a glob of cum flowed out of the young cub. She wiped it away causing Naya to jerk and wince.

“You’ll be okay Naya. I promise,”

“I hurt everywhere,”

“I know. I went through the same but I was a bit older than you,”

Kinsley, Addilyn and a few others walked up to the gate and looked in. Brae looked over at them and gave them a slight smile.

“Is Naya okay?” Kinsley asked.

“She’ll be fine,” Brae asked as Dena walked in and sat down in Greg’s lap after kissing his muzzle.

“Is Hunter and Anya okay?” Brae asked.

“They’re sleeping,”

“How about everyone else?”

“Everyone is okay. We woke up a couple of hours ago. Whatever the doctor shot us up with knocked us all out,” Kinsley explained.

“Good to hear,”

“Brae, I’m sorry I didn’t try helping,”

“Kinsley stop. You couldn’t Master would have killed you,”

“Mommy, I’m still hurting,”

“I know baby,”


Brae picked up Naya then walked into the bathroom. She turned on the water to the bath and waited as it filled up. Naya hung onto her moms right arm while laying across her arms. Greg walked up and stood next to them, neither swaying a word. After a couple of minutes she stepped into the bath and sat down. She placed Naya on her lap and started rubbing at her fur, doing her best to clean her up. Naya laid her head against her mom’s chest as her mom’s fingers pushed inside of her vagina. She pulled out globs of cum for several minutes. Naya grunted as her body tensed up and her intestines released everything. Brae groaned as she had forgotten about that … side effect. Naya cried out from the burning as it continued.

“Just let it happen Naya,” she said after feeling Naya trying to stop it from evacuating.

After a few hours the two were finally done with their bath, a second time. Naya was asleep, her head resting against Brae’s shoulder. She stopped walking and looked into a bedroom. Greg was already asleep with Dena cuddled against him. His left arm was over her body and arm and his paw resting against her and the bed. Brae laid Naya down and got in bed. She kissed Anya and laid down.
***



The next day Brae woke up to Anya crying, hungry. She sat up and picked up the husky-dragon mix pup. Hunter was still was still asleep. Naya wasn’t in bed. Brae panicked and jumped off the bed, ignoring Anya’s cries. She ran to the end of the bed and stop and exhaled. Naya was sitting outside of the room in the hall. She was staring blankly at the bed. Her muzzle slightly open. Tears flowing down her face. Kinsley walked up to Brae and placed her paw on her arm.

“She’s been like that for a couple of hours. Hasn’t said a word. Hasn’t even cried or made a noise,”

“I feel so bad that I couldn’t do anything to stop that asshole,”

“I know but there was nothing you could do. Go take care of Anya. Naya will be fine until you finish,”

The day was long for everyone. Master came in twice bringing in food like normal. Naya didn’t budge from the spot where she sat as she continued staring at the bed. She didn’t move for anything, not to eat, drink or pee. When her mom tried picking her up, she screamed and cried to leave her alone and not to touch her.
***


We were all back in service and most of us had clients when we all heard multiple loud bangs. Within seconds the basement filled with smoke and everyone started coughing and our eyes burning, including our clients. 

Seconds later we all heard many pawsteps running down hall up to the gate. Seconds later another loud explosion. I listened to the gate scrapping on the concrete as it slid down the hallway. Multiple fur’s shouted out “Police. On the ground.” many times. “There’s cubs and pups in here, no gun fire.” Another voice shouted. Within moments swat filled the rooms and had all the pervs in cuffs and lead them out. The air slowly cleared up and we could see the swat member’s and other police that remained in the basement. We were gathered up and lead up stairs. The police gave us large towels to cover ourselves and our cubs and pups. We were all led outside. I yelled and ran up as a few police picked up my pups. “My pups you aren’t taking them anywhere.” I scowled and started growling at them.

After a while, they got us all to calm down and for us to listen to them. After we listened and we understood what was happening. I told them which cubs was who’s. They put us all into ambulances and rushed us all to the hospital.

Hours later the police called our parents who rushed to the hospital. I had never been so happy to see my dad. Greg too. We hugged him for what seemed like hours. Everyone else was the same, except for Itsu, Kanti and Dena. Itsu, Kanti, Dena and their cubs sat next to me crying that their parents wasn’t there. One of the police officers explained to them that their parents couldn’t handle losing their cubs and took their own lives a year ago.
***


A week later we were all checked to be mostly healthy, physically anyway. Thankfully none of us pregnant again. We all refused to leave until all of our parents listened to us as a group. At the time they didn’t want to talk too much, they just wanted to hug and kiss us and were happy to see us. As we were happy to see our parents.



We learned that Greg and I had been missing for seven years and almost a month. We lost all track of time there. Our dad looked like he was so much older, his fur was mostly gray and white now. After all of our parents listened to what we had to say most of them left with their cubs and now grandcubs.

I had got our dad to stay for a bit longer. We told him about Greg and Dena and their pup. He wasn’t upset about it and looked over at the three still sitting there. A police officer was talking to them. My dad walked over to him and asked to speak to him. About twenty minutes later another fur walked in and greeted all of us including Itsu, Kanti and Dena. She sat down and talked to us all about what was going to be happen to the three foxes, since their parent were dead.

“If you three want to, you can go home with Braelynn, Greg and their dad. That is until we can figure out what to do with all of you.” The CPS worker stated.

“Dena’s pup is mine.” Greg said.

“Yes, I was told that. But there’s not much I can do, unless you claim her. If you claim her, Dena will be your mate. But you both should really think about it before doing it, it’s a life long decision.” The CPS agent explained. Dena looked over at Greg and nodded. He moved up and without thought, placed his mouth on her neck and clamped down. His fangs slid down breaking her fur and skin. He claimed her in front of everyone. Itsu and Kanti smiled but still had tears in their eyes about the news of their parents.

“Very well. You two are mates. We’ll get your paperwork started soon.” The CPS worker stated. Dena smiled and laughed then wrapped her arms around Greg’s neck. Seconds later she pulled back and they kissed for a short moment.
***

A year passed since we were rescued from that basement. All of our cubs and pup’s are healthy and doing well. We were all back in school and happy to be there. All of us kept in touch and would hang out together. We helped each other through the tough times while trying to get back to a normal life.

Since Greg claimed Dena she’s now living with us and our dad. 

Itsu and Kanti and cubs moved in with some of their other family members just a couple of hours away. We would see them a few times each month.

Kinsley and Addilyn had a rough time trying to recover. Kinsley attempted suicide twice, but was saved by Addilyn both times. She attempted it twice more. Once being saved by her father and the other time a stranger that happened on her in a public restroom. After starting therapy Kinsley is doing better and hasn’t tried taking her life any more.

Sienna and Aurora were doing quite well. They’re both going to therapy.

Henna and Shilo had a rough time but got through it with support and years of therapy. Shilo would often be brought over to our house, she felt more safe around me than any place or anyone else. At home she was scared that she would be taken again. She felt as if I was a good mother. We’re working on that though, she’s slowly getting over the fear. Her parents fully understand and were happy to let me help.

Naya didn’t trust our dad, her grandfather, for over six months. I don’t blame her as the only adult males she knew were bad. She’s in therapy due to nightmares of that day that Master brutally raped her. She wakes up screaming and begging him, Master, not to touch her. Some days will be good, she’ll be playing and running around, drawing and learning new things at school. Other days, she won’t leave from sitting in a corner and just staring at the bed or door blankly, while her body trembles uncontrollably. She’s come to trust dad and he’s sometimes able to pull her from the blank stare. She does love him but still weary around him and all over adult males.

So how were we found? I learned that the dragon was a police informant. I met him at the police station about eight months after being rescued. He was remorseful for raping me but I told him to fuck off and told the police chief that Anya was his and that he raped me multiple times while in the basement. He’s serving fifteen years in prison after pleading guilty. In court after his sentencing, he said that he was sorry and that he’s not mad at me for turning him in. The judge spared him five years for actually helping with the investigation and informing that we were in that house. I wish he would be in there longer, but there’s nothing I can do about it.

As we got settled back down into a normal life, or as normal as we could make it. We were shocked at all the new technology that there was. Computers and TV game systems that’s much better than the Atari. Cell phones and so much more. Itsu and Kanti visited us one day, Itsu told me his feelings towards me. I told him that I liked him but not in that way, he understood.

After I graduated high school Itsu asked me again and I accepted. We’re happily married now with our own pups, two little twin girls. Greg and Dena married and had four more pups over three years after they he turned 18.


I’m Braelynn, now 20 years old. I’m recalling this story on national TV, along with everyone else who was cubnapped by him. It’s hard to recall everything that happened during those seven years. But I do know that if it weren’t for my brother and our friends there, I wouldn’t be here now nor would my cubs. We were able to give
 descriptions of a lot of furs that were our clients, many of them were arrested but due to lack of evidence many of them escaped any charges. As for Mast- that bastard, he was shot when swat burst into the house. He shot a few times then they unloaded their weapons into him. When we walked through the living room, he was lying on the floor in a pool of blood underneath him. He was riddled with bullet holes. I was told he was shot 600 times between the twenty swat members. Each swat member unloaded their 30 round magazine into this bastard. His name was Bernard Soram. His house stands empty. No one wanted to buy it after hearing of what happened here.

We’re currently sitting in the living room of the house where we were held at for up to seven years. You’ve seen the basement that we were held in as well, in the background.

We left the house and watched as the fire department ignited the house on fire. Tomorrow a construction crew will be demolishing the concrete basement floor and walls then filling the hole with tons of dirt. The TV crew stood back and recorded the house quickly go up in flames. Multiple camera crews had their cameras focused on us and our cubs as we watched it burn to the ground. I turned to my brother and hugged him. Itsu hugged then kissed me as the roof of the house collapsed inwards. Naya cheered as the roof collapsed.

I took Naya’s paw and picked her up. She wrapped her arms around my neck and hugged me. I sighed a breath of relief knowing that she’s mostly over her and our experience. It wasn’t an easy road for her though. She had years of therapy for everything she witnessed and went through. We all did. Naya still has nightmares of Master raping her. She’s fully incontinent. That elephant really fucked her up, no to mention Master too. After I turned 18 I stopped going to therapy, feeling much better. Just a few continued therapy into adult hood, Kinsley, Kanti, Sienna, Lara and Itsu are still going through therapy.

After the house was nothing but smoldering ember’s we all left the site. It was just a few miles outside of town. This was another chapter in our life that we could now close and hopefully recover a little bit more.
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Naya Birthday: June 27, 1988
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�Not Original Text:


	Addilyn ran into our room crying and bleeding and fell into my arms and lap. She made the mistake of crying to and begging Master to take her and her sister back to mommy. Master had tried to be patient with her, even told Kinsley to get her little bitch sister away or she’d regret it. Kinsley was still in pain from her ribs but got off the bed and tried to pull her sister back. Addilyn got loose and went back up to him and pounded on his stomach. He had enough by now. He grabbed her by her chest fur, pushed her against the wall and punched her twice times. Once in her left eye and once directly into her stomach, really hard. She, of course, burst out crying for her sister, mommy. He tossed her over his shoulder, she hit the bed and balled up and cried and screamed in pain.





	An Hour later when she walked into our room, she had a black eye, but her actual red was almost solid red. He burst the veins open  causing the red eye.
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�Addilyn and Kinsley are lions


�Note: Addilyn and Kinsley arrival date.


November 15, 1989


�Birthdays:





Kinsley: September 15, 1979





Addilyn: August 3, 1983
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�Note: Kinsley’s pup conceived January 12, 1991


�Original Text:�4 paragraphs due to removing ‘scat’��	Oh god, how I wish I didn’t protect Addilyn. I was used in every possible way, dozens of times daily for a week. Cummed, pissed and shit on and in, by all manners of species. Master urged everyone to use me while he recorded every bit of it. When I got too dirty, Master would spray me down with ice cold water. It was freezing. My fur was thick of filth, and the water really didn’t help.





	When Master finally released me, I dropped down to the floor. I landed in the dried mix of piss, shit, vomit and cum. My punishment wasn’t over. He made me clean it up with only my paws. I had to scrape it from the concrete. I couldn’t walk due to no strength, so I had to pretty much drag myself and two pawfuls of this crap to the bathroom and back. If I started to fall asleep, he’d kick, punch or hit me with the bat. Over twelve hours later, I had finished. There was scratch marks in the concrete. My claws were flat against my digits; fingers. My fingertips were cracked and bleeding.





	I hope I never have to service another elephant, his dick was by far the largest I took. Three feet long and over six inches in girth. I don’t want to think about him filling my pussy with semen, then my ass with piss. I hope never again.





	After a week of being bed ridden and heavy doses of antibiotics, I was back in service. The entire time I was in bed, Naya stayed beside me. Cuddling me and saying everything would be fine. She’s such a sweet and innocent little puppy.
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�Note: Brae’s 2nd pup conceive date: April 9, 1991
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�***** This section is on it’s own upload. It’s a cliffhanger.


Do NOT upload any other section with this one. The one above is okay, but not the next section below.


*****


�Additional Text:


Removed as I don’t want him raping her, just yet.





, her ass was bleeding. The fucker raped her. I guess it was half a promise kept, it wasn’t vaginally


�Original Text:


Maybe ten minutes later Master and the doctor came back. The doctor was able to save her. She laid in bed for weeks recovering. Months would pass before she was able to walk on her own.
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�Brae’s 2nd cub, Hunter, Birth June 9, 1991


�Original text (Move it somewhere else)





For whatever reason he told me the birth would be on or around June 9. It’s 1991 now he said. From what Master had told me, with the date, Greg and me have been here for almost four years. It feels like it’s been longer. That would make Naya almost three years old. I fear the day that she turns six. I know that Master won’t forget his promise but it also meant that she will end up being raped by him.


�Naya’s broken bones.�Right Arm,


Left Wrist


Multiple Fingers


Multiple Knuckles


Left Leg,


Right Leg,


Right ankle,


Teeth missing: 5


�Itsu 11 – Boy


Kanti 9 – Girl


Dena 6 – Girl





Itsu: September 14, 1980


Kanti: December 5, 1981


Dena: March 1, 1985


�Ages:


Braelynn: 11y 10m 25d


Greg: 13y 11m 16d


Naya: 2y 11m 6d


Kinsley: 11y 8m 18d


Addilyn: 7y 9m 30d


Itsu: 10y 8m 19d


Kanti: 9y 5m 28d


Dena: 6y 3m 1d





�Day 1476 - June 27, 1991 - Uploaded


�Day 1479 - June 30, 1991 - Uploaded


�Day 1483 - July 4, 1991 - Uploaded


�Day 1484 - July 5, 1991 - Uploaded


�Original Text:





She had lost her voice after the fourth scream.


�Day 1491 – July 12, 1991


�Day 1538 - August 28, 1991


�Note: Addilyn pregnant.


Conceived date: August 13, 1991


�Day 1722 - February 28, 1992


�Ages





Braelynn: 12y 7m 19d


Greg: 14y 8m 10d


Naya: 3y 8m 1d


Hunter: 0y 8m 19d


Kinsley: 12y 5m 13d


Layla: 0y 9m 29d


Addilyn: 8y 6m 25d


Cosmo: 0y 2m 27d


Itsu: 11y 5m 14d


Kanti: 10y 2m 23d


Theo: 0y 3m 24d


Hazel: 0y 3m 24d


Dena: 6y 11m 27d


Sienna: 10y 1m 0d


Lara: 9y 3m 30d


Aurora: 9y 2m 4d


Henna: 6y 9m 18d


Shilo: 5y 3m 11d


�Day 1728 - March 5, 1992


�Day 1738 – March 15, 1992


�Day 2396 - January 2, 1994


�Day 2429 - January 4, 1994


�Day 2447 – February 22, 1994


�Day 2487 – April 3, 1994


�Anya’s Birth


�Day 2575 - Thursday June 30, 1994 - Naya’s rape


�Original before section above.





Brae heard the gate shut and lock as 


�Day 2576 - Thursday July 1, 1994


�Day 2585 - July 10, 1994


�July 18, 1994


�Braelynn: 15y 9d


Greg: 17y 1m 0d


Naya: 6y 21d


Hunter: 3y 1m 9d


Anya: 3m 15d


Kinsley: 14y 10m 3d


Layla: 3y 2m 18d


Addilyn: 10y 11m 15d


Cosmo: 2y 7m 17d


Itsu: 13y 10m 4d


Kanti: 12y 7m 13d


Theo: 2y 8m 14d


Hazel: 2y 8m 14d


Dena: 9y 4m 17d


Sanae: 9m 29d


Sienna: 12y 5m 20d


Eevee: 1y 8m 24d


Lara: 11y 8m 19d


Neon: 5m 28d


Aurora: 11y 6m 24d


Lilia: 5m 23d


Henna: 9y 2m 8d


Eek: 1y 11m 3d


Shilo: 7y 8m 1d


�Friday, November 26, 1999


�Braelynn: 20y 4m 17d


Greg: 22y 5m 8d


Naya: 11y 4m 30d


Hunter: 8y 5m 17d


Anya: 5y 7m 23d


Kinsley: 20y 2m 11d


Layla: 8y 6m 27d


Addilyn: 16y 3m 23d


Cosmo: 7y 11m 25d


Itsu: 19y 2m 12d


Kanti: 17y 11m 21d


Theo: 8y 22d


Hazel: 8y 22d


Dena: 14y 8m 25d


Sanae: 6y 2m 7d


Sienna: 17y 9m 29d


Eevee: 7y 1m 2d


Lara: 17y 28d


Neon: 5y 10m 6d


Aurora: 16y 11m 2d


Lilia: 5y 10m 1d


Henna: 14y 6m 16d


Eek: 7y 3m 11d


Shilo: 13y 9d





