

“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.
�Day 1418 - April 30, 1991 – Birth of Layla – Kinsley’s pup.


�Note: Brae’s 2nd pup conceive date: April 9, 1991
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