

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.
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