This part contains the rape of a PUP under TWO (2) years old. If you don’t want to read it, stop when you see “(stop here ...)” then find/search for “(after rape scene)” (without the quotes)



Master was extremely pissed that I ended up giving birth to a little girl pup two or three months ago. What did he expect from all the raping by him and many others? It wasn’t his and I’m not sure who’s it was. All I knew is that my pup was in trouble once she got older.


Master slowed down on raping us over the year while my pup grew. He still raped us and sold us to others, just not daily, sometimes it would be a week before he would. He still took video and pictures of us quite often. I somehow knew this somewhat peace was about to come to an end, I don’t know how but I just knew it.


A couple of weeks had passed, we were more relaxed than normal since Greg or me wasn’t being raped for least a few weeks. I held Naya in my lap while brother was sleeping. I heard the door locks click and held Naya in my arms against my chest. He walked in and glared at us while shutting the door. He pulled Greg up into the air. He scared Greg enough that he pissed himself. Naya thought it was funny and laughed that Greg peed himself. “Shut Runt up or I’ll do it myself.” Master scowled. I quickly shushed Naya and held her head to my chest. He pulled Greg over to the wall and locked the collar to the wall. He turned his attention to me and Naya. I held on to Naya as he reached for her. He pulled Naya away from me. I fought back trying to get her back but he pushed me hard against the wall. He sat Naya on the bed and turned his attention to me. All the while Greg screaming at him to stop. He snapped cuffs to my ankles and then to the eyebolts on the wall with my head near the middle of the bed. I couldn’t move more than just sideways on the bed. My paws were at the head of the bed and I was looking up at the ceiling.

“You have a week to get her ready for me.” Master said.

“What do you mean?” I asked.

“What the fuck do you think I mean, Whore?” He scowled.

“You’re not going to touch her like you do me and brother.” I yelled.

Naya started crying from all of the yelling. I reached out to get her but he picked her up and moved her closer to the edge of the bed. He pushed her down then spread her legs open and started licking her slit. Naya was confused at what was going on and started struggling to get away. I screamed and yelled for him to stop. He held her down and pushed his tongue just inside of her slit but didn’t penetrate her. He lapped at her clit. She was only a little over a year old. While she struggled to get away she kicked him in the face. He lifted up and held her up. “She’s only a pup, she doesn’t know better. Don’t hit her.” I cried. He held her up by her nape and dropped her to the bed, from a few of feet in the air. I quickly grabbed her, falling to my stomach. I pulled her over to me and she hugged my neck crying.

“You have a fucking week to get her pussy stretched big enough for me.” He scowled and unhooked me from the chains. I quickly moved against the wall at the head of the bed with Naya in my arms and cradled her. Master left the room leaving Greg on the wall. I got off the bed and walked up to Greg. I tried to get him down but wasn’t able to do so. I don’t even know why I try to get him down anymore, I know it’s impossible.

“I’ll be fine Brae go take care of Naya.” He said.

“What should I do? We know he doesn’t lie about what he says he’s going to do.” I said crying.

He hung his head down and shook it. “You’re going to have to do it.” He replied as tears welled in his eyes. I moved back to the bed and cradled her in my arms. I fell asleep at some point. I was woken up when Master pulled me up.

“You haven’t done anything to her.” He said.

“No. I want to ask you something.” I said.

“Okay, ask me.” He said. He put me down on the bed and handed Naya back to me. I held her against my chest.

“I beg you not to make me do anything to her and you don’t do anything to her. You can do whatever you want with me, just not her. I don’t care what you do to me. But don’t do anything to her until she’s older so she can understand the things happening to her. She’s too young to know what’s going on. Plus you’d kill her.” I said with hope in my eyes.

He grabbed Naya away from me and held her by her neck, She cried and struggled to get loose. He looked over at Greg and back to me with a smile.

“Sure. But first your brother has to fuck her ass and cum in her.” He stated with a smile. “It’ll be much easier on her if he does it instead of me.” He added.

I sighed out and looked over at my brother he hung on the wall and lowered his head. I continued looking at him in silence when he looked up and gave me a nod with tears dripping off his facing.

“I’ll do it to protect her from him.” Greg said then sighed out.

With a smirk he handed Naya back to me and released Greg from the wall. Greg quickly moved to the bed and sat next to me. Master left the room and returned fairly quickly with the camera in paw.

“Do it now. I know that you can cum. The last time I was fucking your ass, you cummed faster than me and made a large pool underneath you.” Master said.
(stop here if you don’t want to read about pup rape)

Greg looked over at me with tears flowing down his face. I reluctantly handed Naya to him. He laid her on her stomach and I patted her back. “It’ll be over soon Naya. I’m so sorry.” Greg said working up an erection. A few moments later Greg straddled over her tiny body. Master grabbed his arm and stopped him. He reached in his pocket and pulled out a small bottle of cub lube and handed it to Greg. Greg knew what it was and poured it out on her asshole and rubbed it around. Naya’s eyes were large and just staring at me, not knowing what was happening or about to happen to her. I couldn’t protect her. Master sat down and started recording. Greg leaned over Naya and pushed in. She screamed and cried out louder than she ever had before. He pulled out then pushed back in. Her little tailhole was stretched to over an inch and a half. She continued crying and trying to pull herself away from her uncle. He held her down and continued thrusting in and out. I moved over and held her paws. She looked at me through her tear soaked and bloodshot eyes. I was crying and telling her it would be over soon. Her legs kicked up and down trying to get her uncle off of her. His legs kept her legs spread wide open. I could see blood on his dick already, it wasn’t much but it shouldn’t be there. Naya was gasping for air through her pained cries. He slowly thrusted in and out of her. His face was covered in tears, they dropped down, landing on her head and the bed. Master smiled as Naya pissed herself, soaking the bed, Greg’s groin and legs, and the floor beneath them.
(after rape scene)

Over fifteen minutes later Greg pulled out of her, and ran over to a corner, balled up and cried. I took Naya in my arms trying to get her to stop crying. Master stood there with a huge grin on his face after stopping and turning off the camera. “Okay. I won’t touch the Runt until she’s six.” He said and left the room with the camera. I hugged Naya as she cried. I felt Greg’s cum leaking out of her. It ran down my paw while I held her up with her sitting on my paw. She hugged my neck as she continued crying. A few minutes later Greg moved back to the bed and sat down beside me still crying.

“I’m so sorry Brae.” He cried.

“It’s okay Greg. You had to do it to protect her.” I replied resting my head on his shoulder.

He took Naya in his arms. She looked up and started struggling to get away from him and crying loud and even harder.

“It’s okay Naya. I’m not going to hurt you again. I’m so sorry.” Greg said.

She continued to struggle and swung at him, and cried until I took her back. She calmed down moments later but continued crying from the pain of her tailhole. I knew what was going to happen soon so I took her into the bathroom and waited while I held her on the toilet. Greg stayed in the room laying on the bed crying. Naya cried out in pain as his cum came out on force along with her poop.
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