

”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 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.
�Day 1350 – February 22, 1991


�Note: Kinsley’s pup conceived January 12, 1991





