
The months passed the same way, Master would offer me for $100. By now I ended up getting pregnant four times. Each time he severely beat me to cause a miscarriage.


“I’ll take the boy.” A dog said with a wide grin.

“The twat? Why him?” Master said.

“I’m going to rip that tight ass open while he sucks on his sister’s pussy.” He replied.

“I will NOT do anything to my sister you sick fucking pervs.” Greg shouted.

“Shut up twat.” Master shouted.

The giant dog, almost twice as large as Master, walked up to Greg and hit him, sending him stumbling across the room. He lifted my brother up and pushed him against the dresser. Without giving my brother anytime to prepare he pushed his dick in. My brother screamed out in pain as blood started leaking from his tailhole. “I’ll pay when I’m done. You have my word.” The dog said with a grin. Master glared at him, “do not hurt them or you’ll be six feet under,” he scowled then left the room. The dog moved over to me, with my brother still on his dick. I was chained to the bed by my arms and legs spread open, from another client just an hour before this dog. He pushed my brothers muzzle at my pussy and held him there.

“Start licking or I’ll make it worse.” The dog scowled.

“Never.” Greg replied.

“Fine have it your way.” He said.

“Just do it brother.” I begged.

“No.” He replied.

The dog pushed in further into him and forced his large knot inside my brothers ass. Brother screamed out in pain as the dog pulled out completely, his knot slipping past his sphincter. The knot stretched him as he thrusted in and out. Minutes later, the dog pushed in completely again including the knot. My brother screamed out as the knot engorged itself to nearly three times the size of the dogs shaft, and locked the two of them together. “Best start licking your sister’s pussy before I finish cumming.” The dog said panting. “Do what you want to, I will never touch my sister for you sick fucks.” Greg replied. Blood covered the bed underneath them already. I continued begging him to just lick me, but he ignored my begging. The dog leaned over my brother and finished filling his ass, he was at it for well over a minute. Brothers abdomen expanded as the cum filled it completely. The dog stood at the side of the bed, with brother on the bed, with a huge grin. “Now you’ll know what real pain feels like.” He said. My brother looked up at me with tears flowing down his face. I watched as the dog pull his hips back hard and forced his dick out while his knot was still fully engorged. My brother’s face distorted and then lost all color as the fully engorged knot ripped out of his ass. He let out the loudest scream and cry that I had ever heard him do. He fell to the bed holding his ass as it poured blood out and soaking the sheets even more. The dog pushed him off the bed and up to me. He quickly pushed into me and thrusted in and out using my brother’s blood and his cum as lube. After a bit, he pushed into me fully and knotted me. After he finished cumming, he looked down at my bother. “You could have prevented her from this pain as well.” He said. My brother was still rolling around, screaming and crying in pure pain. I looked up at the dog, he smiled that grin he gave right before he… then ripped his knot out of me. I bucked and twisted and screamed from the pain. It was the worse pain ever. My pussy was severely torn, blood and cum mixed together. I was trying to twist my body around. I wanted to ball up and hold myself, but couldn’t due to being chained. He pounded on the door and got dressed. Once the door opened up Master walked in and saw both of us bleeding severely and screaming. “I told you not to hurt them motherfucker.” He said pulling out a gun. He shot the dog point-blank in the head. The dog dropped to the ground twitching. He tossed my bother on the bed. He left the room while both of us cried in pain. He returned minutes later with a large tarp. He placed it on the ground and rolled the dog on to it. He pulled out the dogs wallet and removed all the money. It wasn’t even enough for the services. He kicked the dogs face multiple times, sending blood flying. Master had kicked the dog so many times that his face had caved in and you couldn’t tell it was a dog anymore. He finally rolled up the tarp and pulled the dog out of the room and shut the door. He returned a short time later with a friend. The friend was apparently a doctor. He looked us over and gave us shots, a pain killers. He then stitched up my bothers torn tailhole and my vagina. He put us on antibiotics and pain killers and told Master no sex until we fully heal. Master was quite pissed off about the entire thing.


It took more than three months for both of us to heal. Master was pissed off that we couldn’t be prostituted out or him use us. As soon as we were healed, we were serviced one after another daily for weeks on end. Day and night. We had barely any sleep for nearly a month. We were exhausted and couldn’t struggle or fight or anything. When we did, we got beat by those who raping us. One time I was raped by brothers, they took turns the first time for each. Then they double penetrated me, one in each hole. Once finished they would swap out and continue until they were finished. Master eventually put a time limit for the $100, limited it to one hour. Any time over that would be an additional $50 per hour. He wanted as many to go through so he could make up the medical bill that it cost him from that dog.
�Day 329


�Day 480





