
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 paw-cuffs 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.
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