

Two weeks passed since I gave birth to, Hunter, a boy Husky with the stripes of a Zebra. For whatever reason Master hasn’t done anything to the foxes. I guess they’re lucky, for now, but I knew what was coming for Itsu, and he wasn’t going to like it.

Fairly early in the morning the basement door opened up. We watched as Master dropped rope, chains, wood and other stuff from the top of the stairs over the course of a few trips. He walked down the stairs and handed us the usual bags of McAnimals and drinks. He then got busy working on something in the open space opposite of the metal cage. We sat on the floor watching him drill holes into the concrete floor, ceiling and walls. After a few hours he finished and cleaned up the mess. We all looked at what he had built but couldn’t really figure it out. There were chains on pulleys and some type of mechanism with a handle. Underneath a hanging chain was a thin wooden table like thing, with a flat top with hinges and locks. I had a feeling this is what Master was talking about with that sex toy or whatever it was. A bit later Master came back into the basement and up to the machine.

“Come here cuntboy.” Master said with a grin.

“No.” Itsu replied.

“Still being a little bastard huh?” Master said. “Fine. I’ll make sure that this is much worse for you. I’m going to enjoy the torture you endure.” Master said with that evil grin.

“I kind of can’t. Remember I’m chained you stupid fucktard.” Itsu replied.

“Well damn, I was hoping to see you break your neck.” Master replied.

Master walked down the hall and into their room and unlocked his chain from the wall. After he pulled the chain behind him down the hall, Itsu took off for the stairs like an idiot. Master pulled the chain causing Itsu to fall down the stairs and cry out in pain holding his arm with the cast.

“Are you really that fucking stupid?” Master said while picking him up.

Master hooked Itsu to the chain on the ceiling and a few other chains. Itsu struggled the entire time but failed to do much more than anger Master. Once Master finished, Itsu’s legs where spread apart and his arms tied behind his back. His body was held up straight by a few chains. Master used the handle mechanism on the wall and rotated the handle lifting Itsu higher into the air. He left the basement and returned a moment later with the sex toy. He put it on the wooden bench thing and closed the door things over it locking it in place. He flipped a few metal things over the doors and screwed them into the wood. The metal locked it all down.

“You have just a few chances to agree to get your youngest sister ready for me.” Master said.

“Fuck you. I’ll never touch my sister’s.” He said.

Master pressed a little lever on the mechanism and caused Itsu to drop down a foot.

“You know, this is going to hurt like fucking hell for you if you don’t agree.” Master said.

“Fuck you! I will not touch them.” Itsu replied.

Master moved over to him and wrapped a chain tightly around his waist and put a lock through a few of the links. We could see that the chain was extremely tight, as it mushed his stomach at his waist. Four vertical chains hung from the waist chain. He walked to the corner and picked up two black round items with holes in the middle.  They had a chain and hook loop through the hole on each. “Let’s see how much weight you can take before your torso splits open and spills your guts out. After that happens, I’m going to force your sisters to eat your intestines, dick, balls and everything else. If they don’t, they’ll starve to death.” Master said. He moved back to Itsu and hooked the round things to the chain on his waist. Itsu cried out in pain from the heavy weights pulling him down. We stood there in silence and in horror at the sight. We could see his stomach being pulled down and the chain tightening against his waist. Kanti held Dena to her body facing away from their brother.

“Kill me if you have to. I’m not doing that to my sister’s.” Itsu replied.

“Your brother is quite brave and courageous. I do commend him for that.” Master said as he hit the lever again. Itsu dropped down another foot and cried out as the weights dropped down and pulled on his waist. “Two more chances.” Master said as he picked up two more weights. Each weight was stamped with 25 pounds on the sides. Master hooked the weights to Itsu and stepped back. Itsu was clearly in pain and had tears flowing down his face.

“Get your little sister ready for me.” Master said.

“N-No. F-Fuck you.” Itsu said crying.

Master hit the lever again, the sex toy was now at his tailhole opening. Itsu screamed in pain as more tears flowed from his eyes and down his fur falling to the ground.

“Fuck her. NOW!” Master shouted.

“N. N. Ne. Never.” Itsu cried out.

“Just do it Itsu.” Kanti cried.

“No. She’s our sister.” He cried out.

Master took hold of the handle and released the lever and locked it back. He slowly rotated the handle backwards causing Itsu to lower down onto the toy. The toy jumped and moved out of the way. Master lowered Itsu just a few inches. He walked over to Itsu, he put just a little bit of lube on the top end. He then forced the toy into his ass, just an inch, causing Itsu to cringe and grunt in discomfort.

Master walked back over to the lever and started rotating it. This time, Itsu lowered down on it. As it penetrated him more than two inches, he let out a blood curdling scream and tried to pull his body up. The toy spread his asshole open by around two inches wide. The weights on his waist prevented him from doing much, they also helped his body slide down on the sex toy. Master continued to lower him down. Blood started to trickle down the skin colored toy. Kanti cried out for him to just do it and for Master to stop. With a grin Master let go of the handle. We watched as it spun fast and Itsu slid down onto the toy taking more than half of it instantly. Itsu screamed and cried more as he continued to slide down further on the toy, his blood now lubricating it. He started to fall to the side when Master took the handle and rotated it. Itsu was lifted up just above the toy, blood leaked out of his ass and dripped down on to the toy and the concrete.

“Fuck your sister.” Master said.

“No.” Itsu replied. Master growled and started to slowly lower him down on the tip, as it pushed in two inches, Master released the handle again. Itsu fell straight down onto the toy and slid down taking the full length of the toy in his ass. He screamed out in pain as his ass ripped open, he thrashed and struggled to get free. Due to all of the trashing he slipped off the side, causing the toy to rip out of him. He fell to the floor, with one of the weights slamming against his hip. He laid on the floor while blood quickly pooled underneath him. He was writhing and screaming and pure agony.

I looked over at Kanti, she was crying and staring at her brother. She was in disbelief and in horror. Master rotated the handle and pulled him up into the air again. He started lowering Itsu down again, slowly this time, Itsu crying the entire time. As soon as the toy touched his ass he screamed for Master to stop.

“O-Okay. I-I- I’ll do i-it. N-No more. P-Pl-Please.” Itsu cried out.

“Good little cuntboy.” Master said letting the handle go. Itsu dropped down onto the toy again taking the full length, causing him scream out in pain once again.

Master walked over to him and unhooked the weights. They dropped to the floor with a heavy thud. After the four weights was off of him. He pushed Itsu off of the toy. The toy sprung back up, now red instead of white. Itsu fell to the ground in pain, crying and screaming. Master unhooked him from the machine and took the collar chain in paw and headed back to the bedroom dragging Itsu behind him, leaving a trail of blood from the machine to the room. Master left the basement and returned a few minutes later with his Doctor friend.

“Damn you did a number on him.” The Doctor said.

“Maybe next time Cuntboy listen to me, the first fucking time.” Master replied then turned his attention back to us. “You’ve seen what that can do. I expect I’ll have no issues from any of you?” He said.

Kanti shook her head, fear filled her eyes, while tears still flowed down her face and sobbing. He looked over at me. “How’s the pup doing?” He asked.

“He’s fine.” I replied.

“Good to hear. Keep it healthy.” He replied.

“How’s your pup doing?” He asked Kinsley. She nodded her head.

“Twat, I’ll put you on that machine if you give me any fucking reason to do so.” Master said.

“I know.” Greg replied.

“Cuntboy will do his job in a week after his injuries have healed. Twat, you’re not allow to touch the girl.” He said and left the room.

The Doctor spent the next couple of hours stitching Itsu’s ass and then left.
***


A few days had passed since Master’s brutal torture of Itsu. He laid in bed in severe pain. He had a high fever, sweat soaked the bed. The Doctor hovered over him while Itsu was knocked out from the anesthesia. The Doctor left six hours later after the surgery. Itsu was giving multiple antibiotic shots and many more stitches internally. He had gotten an infection from the torture wounds. It has torn his insides open. Master made me give Itsu his medicine. He said if Itsu dies, so would Hunter and I’d be beaten just like Naya was.
***


We could hear the faint sounds of distant explosions and booms. We sat listening to them knowing it was July forth when Master walked into the basement with another fur. He checked up on Itsu, who was doing much better now. His fever weened and he was in much less pain than he was days before. The other fur looked in the rooms while walking by. Kinsley, Layla and Addilyn was locked in their room after they ignored Master’s request for them to take a bath together and wanting to take pictures and video of them. He beat Kinsley and Addilyn fairly badly, and put them on a week with no food. Three days in, I tossed them food over the wall when we got fed the normal McAnimals. If Kinsley didn’t eat, she wouldn’t be able to feed her pup, Layla.

Dena still wasn’t ready for Master and we knew he was getting impatient about it. I figured he would have already raped her but he really wants her brother to do it. I’ve seen Itsu’s erection and it’s not really large but I know it’s large enough that it’s going to hurt Dena badly. I just hope that she won’t act like Naya did with Greg.

Kanti and Dena was in our room sitting on the bed when Master and the fur walked through the open door. Master grabbed Kanti by her collar and drug her out of the room. I watched as the other fur walked by our door. Dena started to get off the bed, but I stopped her.

“You don’t want anything to do with what’s about to happen.” I told her. She looked back at me confused.

“Why?” She asked. I took her in my lap and hugged her, after handing Hunter to Greg.

“Cover your ears if you need too,” I told her.

We heard Kanti’s chain being unlocked and moved to one of the empty rooms. Master walked by our room and left the basement. The basement was silent until Kanti screamed out. “No. Please. No. NOOOO!” She said then let out a blood curdling scream. She went silent in just a few minutes. Dena cried in my lap while Itsu yelled for the fur to stop hurting his sister. Itsu was chained to the bed with only enough chain for him to get off the bed and use a bucket on the floor in a corner while he healed.

We listened as Kanti was raped for the first time. There was nothing but screams and cries from her. Her screams were endless. After two hours it seemed like she was starting to lose her voice, but it never happened. She screamed in agonizing pain as he pushed into her ass for the first time. He went in basically dry, just his cum acting as lubrication, I assumed. The fur spent five hours with her.

Master finally walked back into the basement and yelled out, at the top of the stairs, that his five hours was up. The fur huffed out but finally left the room and then the basement. An hour later Kanti limped back in our room. She was covered in cum from the Porcupine. It leaked from her vagina, ass and her muzzle. I moved Dena out of my lap as Kanti sat down and collapsed into my lap and cried. Dena sat there rubbing her sister’s side. A bit later Master came back into the room and pulled Kanti off the bed. She screamed and thrashed trying to get away. He yelled at her to stop as he removed the chain from her collar. He pushed over the bed and bound her paws behind her back. He lead her to and put her into the cage.

“Why are you putting me in here?” Kanti cried.

“He wants you pregnant. You’ll be seeing him daily until you’re pregnant.” Master said.

“You can’t do that!” Itsu screamed from his room.

“Shut up Cuntboy or I’ll put you back on the machine.” Master scowled. Itsu quickly stopped talking.

“Twat, you get her ready for me, whether they like it or not. You’ll be on the machine if you don’t. Understood?” Master said pointing to Dena.

“Only if you’ll put us all back on the longer chains.” Greg replied looking at Dena.

“Fine.” Master replied.

He went to each room and put the chains back to the way they were before, except for Itsu’s. “Cuntboy is on the short chain until he heals up. I want her ready within the next three days, or you’re fucking dead.” Master said and left the basement. Greg walked out of the room holding Dena’s paw and walked over to the cage. He sat down at the cage and started crying. After a bit he wiped tears from his face.

“I’m sorry.” He said.

“Just do what you have to.” Kanti replied. “Dena, listen to what he tells you to do okay? Don’t hate him for what he has to do to you.” She said.

“Okay.” Dena replied.

“Good girl.” She replied.

“Will it hurt?” Dena asked.

“Yes,” Kanti and Greg said at the same time. Dena lowered her head and stared at the ground. She remembered the pained screams from her older sister. Tears dropped to the floor. Greg pulled her into his lap and hugged her.

“I’ll go easy and take it slow with you. I promise,” he said while rubbing her back. Dena wrapped her arms around his neck and cried. Her sister looked up at her and gave her a smile. Kanti was laying down on the cardboard, her hands and hindpaws tied together. The vaginal plug was locked into her vagina.
***


The next morning, I woke up with Hunter in my arms like normal. I sat up and saw Greg wasn’t in the bed. I looked at his chain going out of the door and to the left. I got out and walked into the hallway. I saw it go into the room left of the bathroom. I looked in and saw him asleep with Dena next to him sprawled out. She wasn’t touched yet, but I knew it was going to happen today.

Later Master walked back into the room with the porcupine following him. He pulled Kanti out of the cage and handed her off to the porcupine. We sat in our room listening to her cries. After a few hours the porcupine put her back into the cage and left the basement.

After we were fed, Greg took Dena into the room and sat her on the bed. I walked in and sat next to her and we talked to her about what was going to happen. She nodded and silently cried. I gave her a hug and left the room.

Dena cried out when Greg pushed into her the first few times, then she went silent, but she didn’t pass out. He spent a few hours with her. They came out and came back into my room. She balled up in my lap while cum leaked out of her vagina. She didn’t cry, and she didn’t scream while she was in my lap.
 Greg wasn’t as large as Master and I knew it wasn’t enough to get her ready. I told Greg that he might want to open her up more using his paws. He shook his head no and said that he wasn’t going that far. He left the room and went into Itsu’s room. I heard him apologize to Itsu multiple times. Itsu said that he understood and it was okay, that he had to do it. Itsu was finally defeated and broken from the previous day. Master beat him unmercifully just for the hell of it. His left leg was in a cast now. A couple of hours later Greg decided that Dena really wasn’t ready. He and Dena would get together many more times during the next couple of days. Greg did as I told him and started using his fingers to stretch her out more.

Later that night, I heard Dena softly moaning. I walked out of the room and into the room that she and Greg slept in for the past few days. He had her in his lap, fingering her. She was leaning backwards against his chest, her arms wrapped around his legs. He was up to three fingers. I watched for a few minutes until she finally moaned loudly and cummed. She coated my brothers fingers. He laid her down on her side and lifted her legs over his and started fucking her. He was softly thrusting in and out. Dena was quietly moaning with each gentle thrust of my brothers dick. It didn’t take long for him to climax and fill her. He grunted and pushed in deep. His knot pushed past her opening and engorged fully, locking them together. She moved her leg back down and moved against his body. With his dick still inside of her, they fell asleep cuddled together. She fully trusted him. I’m glad that she didn’t react the same way that Naya did. To be honest, they looked cute together, almost like a proper couple.
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She had lost her voice after the fourth scream.





