

”Here they are. Do anything you want to them. Just don’t kill them.” The Mastiff said sternly. “I want the girl only, get rid of the boy.” The horse said, then glared at Greg with death in his eyes. “It’ll be $100.” The Mastiff said. The horse pulled out the money and handed it to Master. He chained Greg up to the wall and left the room. I cowered as the horse drew closer to me. He grabbed me and pushed me over the edge of the bed. I looked back at his giant dick. It scared me. He pushed against my pussy opening and thrusted once. His dick pushed in instantly, and I screamed out in pain. I tried crawling away, I was clawing at the bed as hard as I could. He grabbed me and pulled me back and held me down by my arms. I could feel his veins, they churned my insides. His wide dick pressed everything inside of me. He thrusted really fast, I could barely breath. It hurt so badly, even if he was only able to go five inches in. His entire dick was over fifteen inches long. Within a few minutes, he thrusted in hard and pulled me backwards as far as he could. I cried out as he filled me for the first time. His dick flared inside my vagina, blocking his cum from coming out. It pressed against my insides until it couldn’t take anymore. It was so much and started leaking out before he even finished. He spent a good amount of time cumming. It was more than I’ve even seen at that point. The bed below me had a giant pool of cum on it, with my blood mixed in. After he finished he pulled out. Even though I was crying, I exhaled, happy that it was over, or I thought it was. He held his dick at my ass. When I felt him press against me I begged and cried for him not to. Greg yelled at him, as he pushed in. I only managed a short scream before I passed out from the pain. When I woke up he had finished with my ass and was back in my pussy. At one point during his session with me he had to piss. He started towards the bathroom but stopped and looked at Greg. With a smile he walked up to my brother and took his dick in his hooves. He pissed all over my brother, he aimed for his head, hitting him the entire time. Greg, understandably, was pissed and yelling that he, my brother, was going to kill him. After finishing pissing and tired of hearing my brother, he punched him hard. I watched my brothers head and body go limp. I cried out for my brother to wake up as the horse came back up to me. He pulled me to the edge of the bed and flipped me over onto my stomach. I passed out again from his giant dick ripping into my bowels. He spent many hours raping me. Filling my ass and pussy many times. I laid there crying and screaming as the horse dick flared inside me each time, stretching my openings wider than master could wish for. My mouth was too small for me to take his dick, but it didn’t stop him from using my mouth. He forced me to lick and suck what I could. He would hold my muzzle against his dick hole and force me to swallow everything. If I didn’t he’d do it again. It took me at least four times before I was able to swallow everything. It was just so much from him. I’ve never seen so much cum from master, not even over all these months. Right before he left, he pushed into my ass, my body was completely numb by now, but I could feel it flowing into me. He was pissing into my already filled ass. I felt it expand my insides. It started to hurt after twenty seconds, hurt even worse after forty seconds. After over eighty seconds he was finished. He pulled out and jumped out of the way, but nothing came out, my ass was closed tightly somehow. Then I felt it. My stomach gurgled and my ass let loose. It coated everything, my legs, my paws, the bed and the floor. There was no shit, just his piss and globs of his cum. Finally he pounded on the door and Master eventually opened it. Master stood there and looked at the mess while the horse walked past him. I was covered head to tail in his cum. My stomach, ass and pussy filled with his seed and his piss. His cum was dried and matted my hair and fur, even between my toes and fingers. Greg remained chained to the wall for the rest of the night. I didn’t bother with cleaning up. I was too exhausted and in pain to even move.

The
 next day when I woke up Greg was beside me again in bed and awake. I wrapped my arms around him, pulled him towards me, and I cried. I cried for the longest while he held me and rubbed my back. He eventually helped me into the bathroom and helped scrubbed the filth from my fur. I thought Master would have come by now but he never showed up that day. We were both happy but also scared. We wanted to be able to relax but just not knowing when Master would come back made us anxious and scared even more. Greg was starving while I had no appetite. My stomach was churning all day, it wasn’t enough for me to vomit, just felt like my body wanted to but couldn’t. Sometime after I woke up, after the bath, I had to rush to the toilet. It was awful, dried globs of cum pushed out, one after another after another. Each one hurt worse then the last. Over an hour later I had finally finished. I looked in and shrieked from the red. Blood due to the dried cum. Greg rushed in and saw it too, he gagged and hit the lever to flush. I was too shocked to do anything. Greg walked me into the bedroom and sat me on the bed. I was bleeding and it soaked into the already badly stained mattress. I asked Greg if I was dying. He shook his head and said that he didn’t know but said that he hoped that I wasn’t. But then kind of wished that we would both die and wouldn’t have to deal with this anymore. I agreed but said we had to get through it for daddy. He looked at me quietly, his eyes gave it away. We were never leaving here alive. We both knew it but didn’t want to say it. When we got too old or had no more use to Master, he’d kill us just like he killed the guy a while back.
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