

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.
�Day 1451 - June 2, 1991


�Brae’s 2nd cub, Hunter, Birth June 9, 1991


�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








